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KING LEAR. 


DBUUiTia 
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SCENE- 
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Sermnts to Cornwall. 

Goneril, I 

Began, J Daughters to Lear. 

Cordelia, j 

Knights of Lear's Tram, Officers^ Messengers^ 
Soldiers, and Attendants. 

Britain. 


ACT 1. 


Scene I.— A Boom of State ii^ King Lear’s 
Palace. 

Enter Kent, Gloster, and Edmund. 

KefU. J thought, the king had more affected 
the Duke of Albany, than Cornwall 

Glo. It did always seem so to us : but now, 
in the ^livision of the kingdom, it ap]iears 
jiot which of the dukes he values most , for 
equalities aio so weighed, that curiosity in 
neither can make choice of cither’s moiety. 
Kent. Is not this your sun, my lord ? o 
Glo. His bi*eeding, sir, hath been at my 
chaige : I have so often blushed to acknow- 
ledge him, that now 1 am brazed to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceive you. 

Glo, Sir, this young fellow’s mother could ; 
whereupon she grew round-wombed, and had, 
indeed, sir, a son for her cradle, ere she had 
a husband for her bed. Do you smell a 
fa^t % • 

KenJt. I cannot wish the fault undone, the 
issue of it being so proper. si 

Glo. But I have a son, sir, by order of law, 
som0 year elder than this, who yet is no 
dearer in my account : though tdiis kiia\ e 
came somewhat saucily into the world, before 
^ was sent for, yet was his mother fair , 
Caere was good sport at his making, and the 
whoreson must be acknowledged. — ^Do you 
know this noble gentleman, Edimund ) 

41d 


Edm. No, my lord. 

Glo My Lord of Kent : remember him here* 
after as my honourable fiieiid 31 

Edm My services to your lordship. 

Kent I must love you, and sue to know 
you better. ^ 

Edm. Sir, I shall study descr\ ing. 

Glo He hath been out nine years, and 
away ho shall again. — The king is coming. 

\Sennet within. 

Enter Leak, Cornwall, Albany, Goneril, 
Began, Cordelia, a'nd Attendants. 

Lear. Attend the Lords of France and 
Burgundy, Gloster, 

Glo. I shall, niy liege, 

[Eveunt Gloster and Edmund. 
Lear, Meantime we shall oxpiess our 
daikcr pui^iosc. 

Give me the map there — Know, that we 
have divided, 

In three, our kingdom , and ’t is our fast 
intent 

To shake all cares and business from our 
age, 

Conferring them on younger strengths, while 
we 

Unburden’d crawl toward dealh. — Our son 
of CoiMw.ill, 

And you, our no less loving son of Albany, 
We have this houi a constant will in publish 


1 



Scene L 


Act T. king LEAR. 

Our (laughters* sc^veral ilowcra, that future* Although our last, not least ; to whose young 
strife love 

May bo piDvente^el now. The priiuji-s, France The vines of P^*anco, and milk of Burgufidy, 
and J3urgundy, Strive to l)e interess d ; what can you say, to 

Great rivals in our youngest daughter s love, draw 

Long in our court have made their amorous A third more opulent than your sisters ? 


sojourn, w 

And here are to bo answer’d. — Tell me, my 
daughters, 

(Since now we will divest us, both of riih^, 
Interest of territory, ciires of state,) 

Which of you, si tall wo say, <l<)th love us 
most t 

That we our largt\st bounty may extend 
Where nature (loth with mi*rit cliallenge. — 
Goneril, 

Our eldest-born, speak first. 

(ton. Sir, I lov(5 you more than words can 
wi(*ld tin* matter ; 

Dcai-er than eycKsight, space, and lilxirty ; 
Heyond what can be valm^d, ricli or rare; tn 
No l(!ss than life^ with grace, h(*idth, Ixiauty, 
honour ; 

As much as child e’(*r lovM, or father found ; 
A love that makes bnjath jx)oi*, and s])eech 
unable ; 

Beyond all manner of so mucli T love you. 

Co?\ [Aside.^ What shall (^ordedia do? 
Love, and be silent. 

Lear, Of all these bounds, ev(*u from this 
line to this. 

With shadowy forests and with cham[)ains 
rich’d, 

Wifii plenteous rivers and wide-skirted meads, 
We make thee lady : to thiiu? and Albany’s 
issue 

Be this perpetual. — What says our second 
daughter, 7u 

•Our deamst Regan, wife to Cornw^all 'I 
Speak, 

lieg, I am made of that self metal as my 
sister, 

And prize me at her worth. J n my true heart 
[ find, she names my very d(*ed of love ; 

Only she com(\s too short,— that I profess 
Myself an enemy to all other joys. 

Which the most ])recious scpiare of sense 
|)ossesses. 

And find, 1 am alone felicitate 
In your (l(»ar highness’ love. 

Cor, [Aside. ^ Then, poor Cordelia ! 

And yet not so ; since, I am .sure, my love ’s ho 
M ore ponderous than iny tongue. 

Lear, To thee, and thine, hereditary ever. 
Remain this ample third of our flxir kingdom ; 
No loss in space, validity, and pleasure, 

Thtui that conferr’d on Goneril. — Now, our 

joyi 


Cor, Nothing, my lord. 

Lear, Nothing? 
j Cor, Nothing. 

! Lear, Nothing will come of nothing : speak 
again. 

Cor. .Unhappy tli^it I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth : I love your 
majesty 

According to my bond ; nor more, nor less. 
Jjear. How, how, Cordelia ! mend your 
speech a little. 

Lest you may mar your fortunes. 

Cor. (jood my lord. 

You have begot me, bi'cd me, lov’d me : I 
Return thosfi duties bact as are Mght fit, 
Obey you, love you, and most hUnoiir you. 
Why hav(^ my sisters hus^jands, if they say, 
They love you all ? Haply, when 1 sh^l 
wcTl, 

That lord, whoso hg.nd must ti\ke my pligli^, 
.shall :3prry 

Half my lovc^ with him, half my care, and 
duty : • 

►Suns T sh.all never m:irry like my sisters, 

To love my father all. 

Lear, ihit goes thy heart with this ? . 

Cor. Ay, my good loi*d. 

Lear, 8o young, and so untender ? • 

Cor, So young, my lord, and true. up, 
Lear. Ltit it bo so : thy truth then he thy 
dower ; 

For, by the sacred radiance of the sun, 

The mysteries of Hecate, and the night, 

By all the operation of the or])s, 

P'rom wdiom we do exist, and cease to be. 

Here I di.sclaim all my paternal care, 
Pro])in(iuity and property of blood. 

And as a strang(^r to my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this, for ever. The bar- 
barous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation ufbsses ./lao 
To gorge his appetite, shall to my bosom 
Be as well neighbour’d, pitied, and reliev’d, 

As thou my sometime daughter. 

Kent; Good my liege, — 

Lear, Peace, Kent ! 

Come not between the dragon and his wrath. 

1 lov’d her most, and thought to set my rest. 
On her kind iiui’sery. — Hence, and avoid my 
sight ! — 

So bo my grave iny peace, as here I give 



Act I. 


KING LEAR. 


Scene I. 


Her father’s heart fi*oin her ! — Call France. — 
. Who stirs? — 

Call Bni^undy. — Cornwall, and Albany, mo 
W ith my two daughters’ dowera digest the 
third : 

Let pride, which she calls ]>lainnes8, marry her. 
I do invest you jointly with my |)ower, 
Pre-eminence, and all the large efi'octs 
Tliat troop with majesty. — 001*8611, by monthly 
course, 

With reservation of an hundt'ed knights. 

By you to be sustain’d, shall our abode 
Hake with you by due t«rn. Only, we shall 
retain 

The name, and all tlie additions to a king ; 
The sway, revenue, <^xeciition of the rest, uo 
Beloved sons, be yours : whicli to eontirm, 
This coronet part between you. 

Kent. » Royal Lear, 

Whom I tthve ever honourVl as my king. 

Lov’d as my father, as my master follow’d. 

As my great patron tliouglit ou in my 
prayer’s, — 

^^Lear. The bow 4s Ijent and drawn ; make 
from the shaft. , 

Kent. Let it fall* Hither, tliough the fork 
•* invade • 

'The region of my heart : be Keivi. unmannerly, 

Wlien Lear is nuul. — WJiat wouldst thou do, 

old man 1 

Think’st thou, that <luty shall have dread to 
speak, laii 

When power to flattery bows ? To plainness 
lionour’s bound, 

When majesty falls to folly. Reserve thy 
• state ; 

And, in thy best consideration, clieck 


Alb., Corn. Dear sir, forbear. 

1 Kent. Do ; 

Kill thy physician, and the fee bestow 
Upon the foul disease. Revoke thy gift ; 

Or, whilst I can vent clamour from my 
throat, 

I *11 tell thee, thou dost evil. 

Lear. Hear me, x'ecreant ! ira 

On tliine allegiance, hear me ! 

Since thou hast sought to make us break our 
vow 

( Wliich we durst never yet), and, M'ith strain’d 
pride, 

To come betwixt our sentence and our power 
(Which nor our nature nor our plac(^ can liear), 
Our potency inad($ good, take thy rewanl. 
Five days wo do allot tlice for provision 
’To shield thee from disasters of the world ; 
And on the sixth to turn thy hated back 
Upon our kingdom : if, ou the tenth day 
folhnviiig, iwi 

Thy banish \i trunk be found in our domi- 
nions, 

’The moment is thy death. Away ! By Jupiter, 
This shall not be ro\'ok’d. 

Kent. Fare th(‘e well, king : since thus 
tliou wilt appear, 

Freedom lives hence, and bani.shmeiit is 
here. — 

[To Cordelia.] Tlie gods to their dear shelter 
take tlic^e, maid, 

That justly think’st, and hast most rightly 
said ! — • 

[To Recan and Con BRIL.] And your large 
spceehes may your deeds approve, 

That good efiecls may spring from words of 
love. — 


Tills hideous rashness : answer my life my 
judgment, 

Thy youngest daughter does not love thee 
least ; 

Nor ai*e those empty-heai*ted, wliose low 
sound 

Reverbs no hollowness. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life, no more. 

Kent. My life I never lield but as a pawni 
To wage a^inst thine enemies ; ne’er fear to 
• lose it, 

Thy safety being the motive. 

Lear. Out of my sight ! jno 

Ke^ See better, Lear ; and let me still 
i*emain 

The true blank of thine eye. 

Lear. Now, by A]>ollo, — 

Now, by Apollo, king, 
t)u Bwear’st thy gods in vain. 

^ O, vassal ! miscreant ! 
[Laying hie hand upon hie sword. 


Thus Kent, O ja’inces ! bids you all adieu 
He ’ll sha])e his old (;ourso in a country new. 
I [Kunt. 

Flourish . Re-enter Glo.ster ; vnth FkaX(;e, 
Buuol’NDY and Attendants. 

Oio. Here’s PVance and Biiigniidy, my 
noble lord. 

Lear. My Lord of Burgundy, 

We first address toward you, who with this 
king 

Hath rivall’d for our daughter. What, in 
the least, 

Will you require in ])resent dower with her, 
Or cease your quest of love ? 

Kur. Most royal majesty, 

I crave no more tlian Lath your higliness 
offer’d, ^ 

Nor will you tender less. 

Lear. Right noble Burgundy, 

When site was dear to us, we did liold her so ; 





\ Act T. 


KING LEAR. 


Scene I. 


But now her price iH fall'n. Sir, thci-e hlie 
Htands : 201 

If aught within that little seeming Bubstaiice, 
Or all of it, with our disploiisure pi«‘c’d, 

And nothing more, may fitly like your grace, 
She 'h there, and she is yours. 

Bur. I know no answer. 

Lear. Will you, with- those infirinitios slie 
owes, 

Unfriended, new-adoj)ted to our hate,^ 
Dower’d with our ciirse, and stmnger’d with 
our oath, 

Take her, or leave her i 

Bar. Pardon mo, royal sir ; 

Election makes not up on such conditions. *10 
Lmr. Tlien Jut, sir; for, by the 

jiower that made me, 

I Udl you all her wc^alth. — [7’o Fkance.] For 
you, great king, 

I would not from your love make such a 
stray, 

To match you where I hate : tlicrefoiv, bc- 
.seech you 

To avert your liking a nio»*<? worthier way, 
Than on a wretch whom Nature is asham’d 
Almost to acknowh^dge hers. 

France., This is most strange. 

That she, who even but now was your best 
object, 

The arguiiKUit of your praise, balm of your age. 
Most best, most dearest, should in this trice 
of time 2») 

CoAimit a thing so monstrous, to <lisniantle 
So many folds of favour. 8 \ire, her oflcnce 
Must be of such unnatural degree, 

That monsttus it, 01 your fore- vouch’d alfection 
Fall into hiint : wliicli to believe of her, 

Must bo a faith that rcjison without miracle 
Could never plant in me. 

Cor. 1 yet beseech your inajos^ 

(If for I want tliat glib and oily art, • 

To s])eak and purpose not ; since what I well 
intfUid, 

I ’ll do ’t before I speak) that you make 
known 2:10 

It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulness, 

No unchaste action, or dishonour’d ste]i, 

That hath d<;priv’d me of your grace and 
favour ; 

Blit even for want of that for wliich I am 
richm-, 

A still-soliciting eye, and such a tongue 
That ] am glad 1 have not, though not to 
liave it 

Hath lost me in your liking. 

Lear. . Better thou 

Hadst not been born, than not to have pleas’d 
me better. 


France, Is it but this? a tardiness in 
nature, 

Which often leaves the liistory unspoke, 240 
That it intends to do? — My Lord of B«r- 
gundy, 

What say you to the lady? Love’s not 
love, 

When it is mingled with regards, that stand 
Aloof from tlie entire |K)iiit. Will you have 
her? 

She is herself a dowry. 

Bur, Royal king, 

Give but that portion which youraelf pro- 
pos’d, 

And here 1 take (>ordelia by the hand, 
Duchess of Burgundy. 

Lear, Nothing : I have sworn ; I am firm. 
Bar, I am sorry, then, you have so lost a 
father, • 230 

That you must lose a liusbtmd. ** 

Cor, Peaiy^ be wit|^ Burgundy ! 

Since that resjriects of fortune are his love, 

I .sliall not be his wife. 

France. Fairest CJordelia, that art m^t 

1‘ich, being poor ; 

Most choice, fomikenV most lov’d, des- 
}>is’d ; • •• 

Thee and tliy virtues lierc 1 seize nj)on : 

Be it lawful, 1 take up what ’s cast away. 
Gods, goils ! ’t is strange, that from* their 
cold’.st neglect 

My love should kindle to inflam’d respect. — 
Tliy do\v(‘rlcss daughter, king, thrown to my* 
chance, 20) 

Is queen of us, of ours, and our fair France : 
Not all the dukes of waterish Burgundy • 
Sliall buy this impriz’d precious maid of me. — 
Bid them farewell, Cordelia, though unkind : 
Tiiou losest liero, a better where to find. 

Lear, Thou hast hm*, France : let her be 
tliiiio ; for wo 

JIave no such daughter, nor shall ever see 
That face of hers ligain tliereforc, be gone 
Without our gi*ace, our love, our l)eni8on. — 
Come, noble Burgundy. 270 

[Flourish, Exeunt Lear, Burgundy, 
Cornwall, Albany, Glostbr, 
and Atteyidarits, * 

France, Bid farewell to your sistera. 

Co-r, The jewels of our father, with wash’d 
eyes 

Cordelia leaves you : I know you what you 
are ; 

And, like, a sister, am most loath to call 
Your faults as they are nam’d. Love 
our father ; 

To your professed bosoms I commit him ; 

But yet, alas ! stood I within his grace, 



Act I. 


KING LEAR. 


Scene IT. 


I woflld prefer hiii) to a better place 
So farewell to you lK)th. 

Rcij, Prescribe not us our duty. 

Gon, Let yo\ir study 

Be, to content your lord, who hath receiv'd 
you 

At fortune s alms : you have ol^dienco 
scanted, 

And well are worth the want that you have 
wanted. 

Cor. Time shall unfold what plighted 
cunning hide, ; 

Who cover faults, at last shame them derides. 
Well may you prosper ! * 

Franev. Come, my fair Cordelia. 

[Ej'ntut France ami Cordelia. 
Gon. Histci-, it is not little I have to say of 
what most nearly appertains to us lioth. I 
think, our father will hence to-night. 

lioff, Tlj^it ’s" most c(irtain, aiul with you ; 
next month with us. 

(ion. Yoi.?- see hoW full of changes ids age 
is; the observation we liav(^ made of it hath 
liot been litth" ; lie always loved our sistin* 
ir.ost ; and with whht jioor judgment he hath 
now cast her off, apiiears too grossly. 

Jieij. T is the inriiinity of Ids age ; yet In^ 
hath ever but slenderly kfiown himself. 

(ion. The best and soundest? of his time 
hath been but rash ; then must we look to 
receive from Ids age, not alone the imperfec- 
tions of long-engratfed condition, but, there- 
withal, the unruly waywardness that infirm 
and choleric years bring with thi‘m. 

lity. 8ueli uncoiistaiit starts an^ we likii 
to have from him, as this of Kent's banish- 
^nont. 

(/on. There is further compliment of leave- 
taking between Francis and him. IVay you, 
let us hit togetlier : if our father carry 
authority with sucli disposition as he beans, 
this last surrender of his will but ofleud us. 
Key. Wc shall further think of it. 

Gon. We must do something, and i' the 
heat. {.Exeunt. 

Scene II.-w-A Hall in the Earl of Glostek’s 
* Castle. 

Enter Edmund, with a Irtter. I 

Edm. Thou, Nature, art iny goddess; to 
thy law 

My services are bound. Wherefore should I 
Stand in the plague of custom, and permit 
curiosity of nations to deprive me, 

For that I am some twelve or fourteen moon- 
shines 


Lag of a brother '^ Why basfliixl ] whci*cfoi*e 
base? 

When my dimensions arc as well compact, 
My mind as genei’oiis, anil my shajH? jis 
true, 

As honest madam’s issue ? Why brand they 
ns 

With I wise ? witli baseness I bastardy 1 base, 
base ? lu 

Wlii> in the lusty stealth of nature fake 
More composition and fierce ijuality, 

Tliaft doth, within a dull, stale, tired bed, 

Co to the creating a whole tribe of foj>s, 

(rot ’tween asleej) and waktf? — Well then, 
Tj<‘gitimate Edgar, J must have your laml : 
Cur father’s love is to the bastard Edmund, 
As to the legitiimite. Fine word, legitimate! 
Well, my legitimate, if this letter s]>eeil, 

And my invention thrive, Edmund the base nv 
Shall to the lt‘gitimatt^ : — I grow, I prosper; — 
Now, g(>ds, stand up for bastards! 

//nt^'r Clostkk. 

(i/o, Kent banish’d thus ! Aial France in 
cliolcr parb 

And the king gone to-night ! subsci ib’d his 
power 

Confin’d to exliibition ! All this doiui 
UtK)ii the gad ! — Edmund 1 How now ! 
what n(‘ws ? 

y/f/m. So ]>lease your lordship, iioin*. 

[/Wttinf/ nji the letter. 
Glo. Why so cru ncstly seek you to j)ut up 
that letter '( 

Edm. I know no news, my lord. 

(/lo. What }>ap(u* wtu’e you reading? 

Edm. Nothing, my lord. 

(Jlo. No? What iK'cded then that terrible 
despatch of it into your pocket t th(‘ (juality of 
nothing hath not siurh in^ed to hide itself, 
last’s .sec ; conic; If it be nothing, T shall not 
lu'cil spectacle's. 

Edm. 1 bi.'seech you, sir, pardon me : it is 
a letter from my brother, that I havii not all 
o’er-read : ami for so much as T have* penusenl, 

I find it not fit for youi* o'crleiokiiig. eo 

Glo. Give iriei the* letter, sir. 

Edm. I shall offend, either to detain or 
give it. The? contents, as in part 1 under- 
stand them, arc to blames 
(/lo. Ijejt ’s see, let s see. 

Edm. I hope, for my brother’s justification, 
he wrote this but as an essay or taste of my 
virtue. 

Glo. yReads.^ “ Tliis policy, and reverence 
of age, makes tins world bitter to the best of 
our times; k*cej)s our fortunes from us, till 
our oldness cannot relish them. 1 begin to 


5 



Act 1/ 


KING LEAR. 


Scene IL 


find an idle anfl fond Imdago in the oppri^- 
aion of ivged tyranny, Who Hway.s, not oh it liatli 
power, but as it is suffered. Coinc to me, 
that of this P may sjieak mf)rc. If our father 
would sleep till 1 waked him, you should 
enjoy half Jiis revenue for ovi% and live the 
beloved of your brother, Ki»(»aii.” — Humph I 
— Conspiracy! — Sleep till I waked him^ — 
you should enjoy lialf his re\emie.''-^My s«m 
Edgar I Had lie a hand to unto this? a 
heart and brain to breed it in /--Wlien came 
this to you ? Who brought it I - vj 

/Jf/m. It was not brought me, my lord; 
there’s tin* eunning of it : I found it thiowii 
in at llte eaot‘ni(*nt of my closet. 

fr/o. Vou know the to be yoin 

brother’s ( 

Kfim If tin* in.ift«r wore good, niy lor<l, L 
durst swear it were his; hut, in lespoet of 
that, 1 would f.im think it W“ro not. 

It is his. 

Kfh,k. It is his hand, my lord ; but, I hope, 
his lu'art is not in the eontents. 

iito. Has he ii(‘\er befon* sounded you in 
this biisiiH'ss \ '' 71 

Edm, No\oi\ my lord : but I have often 
Insird him mainiaiii it to ho lit, that, sons at 
jierfeet ag^', and fathers <leclin(sl, the father 
should ht* as ward to the son, and the sou 
managi' his rc'venue. 

fr/o. O ^illaiu, villain I — His \ery ojiinioii 
in the letter > — Abhorred ^illain! Tn- 
natnval, dotes! ed, brutish villain ! uoim' than 
hrvtish ! -do, sirrah, seek him ; 1 ’ll appre- 
luMid him. — AbomiirJile \iJJain! ^U'iieie is 
hi* ? s) 

AW/f/. T do not well kmuv, my hud. [f i( 
shall jilease you to suspend your indignalKai 
against my brother, till .Mai caii derive from 
him better testimony of his intent, you shall 
run a eertain eoursi* ; where, if you v iolentiy 
jiroeetd against him, mist.. king his jmrjiuse, 
it W'ould iiiaki* a great gap in your own J 
lionour, and shake in pieces the Jieart ot his 
ohedienee. T daie ]»Mwn down m\ life tor 
him, that lie h itli writ this to feef my alfee- 
tion to your honour, and to no other pleteueo 
of danger. i*, 

(do. Think you so? 

Adm. Jf your honour judge it meet, 1 will 
]>laep you where you shall li(*ar us lonfer of 
this, and by an auncuJur assiiranee have) our 
satisfaction ; and that without any fuither 
delay than this vi*ry evening. 

(rVo. Ho cannot bo such a moiisier 
AWn?. Nor is not, sure. 

(do. To his father, tli.ai. so* tenderly ainl 
entii*cly loves him. — Heaven and eaitli ! — 


Edmund, seek him dut ; wind me into fiiza, I 
pray you : frame the bu8inei^4i£ter your own 
wisdom. I would unstate myself to be in a 
due resolution. iw 

Adm. 1 will seek him, sir, pi’esently ; •con- 
voy till* business as 1 sliall find means, and 
acquaint you withal. 

(do. These late eclipses in the sun and 
moon portend no good to us : though thv< 
I wisdom of nature can reason it thus and thus, 
yet natiiri* find itself scourged by the sequent 
I effects. Love cools, friendship falls off, 
hrotlici-s divide ; in cities, mutinies ; in 
countries, discord ;* in jialaecs, treason ; and 
the boml cracked ls»tweeii son and father, 
’•'his villain of mine comes under the predic- 
J lion ; there 's son against father ; tlie king 
I kills from bias of nature ; there ’s hither 
[ ag.iinst child. We lia\ e seen the best of our 
time: nuichiiiations, liollow’nes.v trcaohery, 
and all niinous disorders, follow us di&fjuietly 
to our gi‘ave.s. — Find out ^liis villain, 
Pklmund , it sh.ill lose rliee nrdhing : do it 
larefiilly. •— And flu* nohh* and true-hearted 
Keiij^ banished ! his ollenco, honesty ! — ”Fis 
stringe. • ^ , [Krd. 

Edm. Tills i'. the oxVolleiit fiqijiery of, .the 
woi^d, that, when* wi* are sick in fortune 
(often the* sfufeit of our own behaviour), we 
make guilty of our disasteis the suii, the 
moon, and the stars • as if w^e WvTe vill.ains 
by necessity \ fools by heavenly compulsion ; 

[ knaviss, thiine.s, and treaoliers, by spherical 
, predominance ; drunkards, li.irs, and acini- 
tc'i’ors, by an enforced obedience of planetary 
induence ; and all that we are ev il in, by a 
divine thrusting on. An admirdhlc evasion 
of whoremaster man, to lay liis goatish dis- 
pnsitiou on the charge of a star ! My father 
eompoiiiidoil with my mother under the 
clragon’s tail ; and my nativity was under 
nw otdjor : .so that it follows, I am rough 
and lecherous.- Tut! T should havo been that 
I am, Jiad tJie maideiiliest star in the firma- 
ment twinkled on my bastardising. 

Etdfiv Eduar. 

Pat: he comes, like the catastrophe of^the 
old comi'dy : my cue is villainous melancholy, 
with a sigh like Tom o’ Hedlain. — O I tJiese 
eclipses do portend tlu*se divisions. Fa, sol, 
la, mi. ' ‘ 140 

AVy. llo\v now, brother Pldmund I What 
serious coiiteinjdation are you in ? 

Edm. 1 am thinking, brother, of a predic- 
tion 1 read this other day, what should 
these eclipses. 

Edf/. Do you busy yourself with that ? 
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; I piromise the efltects he writes 

:gf Succeed unhappily : ^s of unnaturaluess b4- 
;.t!i!i^eeii the child and the imrent ; death, dearth,, 
dissolutions of ancient amities ; divisions 'in 
^te; menaces and maledictions against kin^ 
and nobles; needless diHidences, banishment 
of friends, dissipation of cohoi*ts, niiptial 
breaches, and 1 know not what. m 

Edg, How long have you been a sectary 
astronomical ? * 

Edm. Come, come; when saw you my 
father last ? ‘ ' 

Edf/» The night gone by. 

Edm. Siwke you wifli him ? 

Edr/. Ay, two hours togetlieiv lao 

Edm. Parted you in good terms ] Found 
you no displeasure in him, by word, or 
countenance { 

Edg. None at all. 

j&rtfy».oPefldnk yourself, wherein you may 
have offended him : ami at my caitreaty for- 
bear his presence, 'till some litth^ time hath 
qualified the lioat of his dis[>leasure, which at 
tliis instant so ragetii in him, that with the 
" •mischief of your person it would scarcely allay. 

Edg. Some vil^aiy hath done m<* wi-ong. no 
^ Edm. That ’s my fear. I pixiy you, have a 
continent forbeai*ance, ifll the .s])ecd of Iiis mge 
goes slower; and, as I say, retire with me to 
my .lodging, from vdieiice I will fitly bring you 
to hear my lord speak. Pi oy you, go : there ’s 
my key. — If you do stir abroad, go armed. 
Edg. Armed, brotlier] 

Edm. Brother, I advise you to the bt-st ; T 
am no honest man, if there ])e any good 
meaning towards you : I liavo told you what 
I have seen and hoard, but faintly ; iiotliiiig 
like the image and liorrur of it. Pray you, 
away. ih 2 

Edg. Shall I hear from you anon ] 

Edm. I do serve you in this business. — 

[Exit JiIdgar 

A credulous father, ami a brother noble. 
Whose nature is so far from doing harms, 
That he suspects none; on whose foolish 
honesty 

My practices ride easy ! — T see tlie business. — 
Let ine,«if not by birth, have lands by wit : 
All with me ’s meet, that I can fashion fit. 

f Eicit. 

Scene TIL — A Boom in the Duke of 
Albany's Pahice. 

Enter Goneril, and Oswald, her Steward. 

Gtyn. Did my father strike my gentleman ' 
or chiding of his fool ? 


^ 'Osw. Aji ihadam. 

' Ootu By day and* night he wrong? me: 

every hour- . / 

He flashes into One gross ci^e or other. 

That sets us all at odds : I '11 not. endure it 
His ki^ghts gi'ow riotous, and himself upbraids 

On 'eveiy tiifle. — When he returns front 
' . hunting, 

I will not speak with him ; say, I am sick : 

Jf you come fflack of former services, w 
IJou shall do well; the fault of it 1 ’ll answer. 
Ohw. He '8 coming, madain ; 1 hear him. 

[//oms wiihm, 
Gon. Put op what weary negligence you 
please, 

You and your fellows ; I 'd liave it come to 
(|ue8ti()u : ♦ . ^ , 

Tf he distiL^te if, let him to my sister, 

Wlioae mind ami mine, I know, in that are 
one. 

Not to l)e over-nilM. Idle old iifan, 

Tliat still would manage those authorities 
That he liath given away ! — Now, by my life. 
Old fools are babes again ; and must be us'd 
With checks, as flatteries, when they are 
seen abus’d. *i 

Bemember what I liave saiil. 

Os^a, Well, madam. 

Goii. And let his knights have colder looks 
among you ; 

What grows of it, no matter ; advise your 
fellows so : 

I would breed from hence occasions, «tnd I 
sliall. 

That I may speak : — 1 ’ll write straight to my 
sistei’. 

To hold my course. — Prepare for ditiuer. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene IV. — A Hall in the Same. 

Enter Kent, dieguieed. 

Kent. Tf but as well I other accemts borrow. 
That can my speech diffuse, my good intent 
May carry through itself to that full issue 
For which 1 raz’d iny likeness. — Now, banish'd 
Kent, 

If thou canst serve wlierii thou dost stand 
condemn'd, 

(So may it come !) thy master, whom thou 
lov’st, 

Shall And thee full of laboum 

Ihmis vnthin. Enter Leak, Knights, and 
• A tlendants. 

Lear. Let me not stay a jot for dinner : go, 
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Apr I. 

8 :;^^ r^aiy. • an Attendant'] How 

f :what art thou ? lo 

^ ^ A man, sir. 

; Zfiidr, What dost thou profess ? What* 
woulclst thou with us t 

Kent. T do profess to be no less than T seem; 
to serve him truly that wil>'put.ine in trust ; 

love him that is honest ; to converse* with 
Q\\n that is wise, and says little ; to fear judg- 
ment ; to hght when 1 cannot choose ; and td 
eat no tish. : ^ 

Lear. What art thou ‘ • 

Kent. Avery honest-hearted fellow, and as 
poor as the king. 21 

Lear. If thou be as poor for a subject, as he 
is for a king, thou art poor enough. What 
wouldst thou 1 
Kent. Service. 

Lfftr. Whom would.st thou serve? 

Kent. You. 

Letrr. .1 >ost tlioii know me, fellow i 
Kent. No, sir ; hut you have that in your 
countenance, wliicli J would fain call inastc^r. 
Lear. What ’s that ? .*» 

Kent. Authority. 

Lear. AY hat services canst thou do ? 

Kent. J can keep lioiiest counsel, ride, run, 
mar a curious tale in telling it, and deliver a 
plain message bluntly : that which oixliiiary 
men are fit foi’, I am (pialified in ; aind the best 
of me is diligence. 

Lear, How old art thou ? 

Kenl. Not .so young, sir, to love a woman 
for Kinging ; nor so old, to dote on her for 
anything : I have yearn on iny baek foi-ty- 
eight. in 

Lear. Follow me; thou shalt serve me: if 
I like thee no worse after dinner, I will not 
part from thee yet. — Dinner, ho ! dinner ! — 
Where 's my knave ? my fool ? Go you, and 
call iny fool hither. [Exit an Attendant. 

Enter OSWALD. 

You, you, sirrah, wheri^ 's my daughter ? 

Osit\ 80 plea.se you, — . [Exit, 

Lear. What ssiys tlie folic w thci-e? Call 
theclotpoll back. [Exit a Knufht.'\ — Where’s 
• my fool, ho ? — I tliink the world ’s asleep. 


' J SCKNS iVi '.r 

*1 

j Knig/U. My lord, I know* not what*tixe 
f matter is ; but, to my judgmont^ your^ 
ness is not entei’tained with that derenii^ibtur 
afibefion as you wore wont : there ’a a great 
abatement of kindness appears, as well in the 
general dependants, as m the duke himself 
also, anc^your daughter. a 

“ Lear. Ha ! gayest thou so T 
Knight. I beseech you, pardon me, my lord, 
if • I be mistaken ; for my duty cannot be 
silent, when I think your highness wi*onged. 

Lear. Thou but romemberest me of mine 
own conception. I have jierceived a most faint 
neglect of late ; which 1 have rather blamed 
as mine own jealous curiosity, than as a very 
pretence and j)iirpose of uiikiiidness : I will 
look fiuther iut-o’t. — But where’s my fool'? 
I have not seen him this two days. ra- 

Knight. Since my young lady’s going into 
Fmnce, sir; the fool hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that ; I have noted it 
well. — Co you, and tell iiiy daiiglilter I would 
sfKjak with hei*. [Exit an Attefidant.^ — Go 
you, crall hither my fool. [E:ivit an Attendant. 

Ee-mter Oswald. 

O ! you sir, you, come you hither, sir. Who^ 
am 1, sir? 

Otftr. My lady’s father. 

Lear. My laily’s father ! my lord’s knave : 
you whoreson dog ! you slave ! you cur I 
(hw. I am none of these, niy lord; I beseech 
your pardon. 

Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, you 
i-ascal ? [iStriking him. 

Ohw. I ’ll not be struck, my lord. 

Kent. Nor tripped neither, you base foot- 
ball player. [Tripping up his heels. 

Lear. T thank thee, fellow ; thou servest 
me, and I ’ll love thee. »• 

Kent. Come, sir, arise, away ! I ’ll teach 
you diflerences : away, away! If you will 
measure your lubber’s length again, tarry; 
but away ! Go to : have you wisdom ? so. 

[Tushes Oswald oat. 
Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank 
thee : there ’s earnest of thy service. 

[ Giving Kent money. 


Re-enter Knight. 

How now 1 where *s that mongrel ? » 

Knight. He says, my lord, your daughter is 
not well. 

Lexir. Why came not the slave back to me, 
when 1 called him ? 

■ Knight, Sir, he answered me in the 
roundest manner, he would not. 

Lear. He would not ! 


Enter Fool. 

Fool. Let me hire him too : — hei*e ’s my 
coxcomb. [Giving Kent his cap. 

Lear. How now, my pretty knave! how 
dost thou? 

Fool. Sirrali, you were best take my cox- 
comb. 

Kent. Why, fool ? » 

FooL Why, for taking one’s part that ’s out 
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of favour. — Nay, an thou oanst not smile as 
the, wind sits, thou *lt catch cold sliortly : 
there, take my coxcomb. W’^liy, this follow 
has banished two on ’s daughtei-s, and did the 
third a blessing agiiinst his will : if thou follow 
him, thou must needs, wear iny coxcomb. — 
How now, nuncio ? 'Would I had two cox- 
combs, and two daughters ! 

Lear. Why, my boy ? 

Fool. If I gave them all my living, I ’d 
k-eep my coxconi])s myself. There 's mine ; 
beg another of thy daughters. m 

Lear. Take heed, sirraii, — the whip. 

Fool. Tinith *s a dog must to kennel ; he 
must 1)6 wliipped out, when the lady bi-acli 
may stand by tlie hre and stink. 

Lear. A jiestilent gall to me I 

Fi)ol. Sirrah, I ’ll teach thee a siieoch. 

Lear. Do. • . 

Fool. Mark it, nuiicle - 

llav^ more than thou showest, 

Spea^ less than thou knowost, 

Lend less than thou owost, 

Ride more ijlian thou gocst. 

Learn more than thou trowpst, • 

Set less timft thou throwest ; 

Leave thy drink ;wid thy wliorc, 

And keep in-a-door, « 

And thou shalt have more 
Thau two tens to a score. 

Kent, Tliis is nothing, fool. i*) 

Fool. Then ’t is like the hreatli of an unfee’d 
lawyer; you .gave me nothing for ’t. — Can 
you make no use of iiotliing, iiuncle 1 

Zmr. Why, no, boy ; nothing can lx? made 
• out of notin' ng. 

Fool. [To Kent.] Pr’ythoo, tell him, so 
much the rent of his land comes to : he will 
not believe a fool. 

Lear. A bitter fool ! 

Fool. Dost thou know the difference, my 
boy, between a bitter fool and a sweet 
one '{ If) 

Lear. No, lad ; teach me. 

Fool. That lord, that couiisell’d thee 
To give away thy land, 

/Dome ])laco him here by me; 

Do thou for him stand : 

The sweet and bitter fool 
Will presently appear; 

The one in motley here, 

The other found out there. 

Lear. Dost thou call me fool, hoy ? iw 

FOOI 0 All thy other titles thou hast given 
away ; that thou wjist born with. 

Feni. This is not :d together fool, my 
^ lord. 

Fool. No, ’faith ; Ibrds and great men will 


not lot me : if I had a monopoly out, tliey 
would have paii: on ’t ; and ladies too : tliey 
will not let nio have all fool to myself ; 
they’ll l)e snatching. — Nnncle, give me an 
egg, and I ’ll give thee two crowns. 

Lear. Wliat two crowns shall they he 1 ii» 
Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg ’i the 
middle, and eat up the meat, the tw<j crowns 
of the egg. When thou do vest thy cmwii i’ 
the middle, and gavest away both parts, thou 
borest thine ass on thy back o’er the dirt; 

I thou hadst little wit in thy bald crown, when 
thou gavest thygohlen one away. If 1 s^ieak 
like myself in this, let him be Avhip])od that 
first finds it so. [Sintfing. 


Fools had neer lesi^ grave la a year ; 

For vnse men are grown foppish, 

A ad know not how their wits to wear, m 
Their manners arc so apish. 


Lear, Wlaui wei’i^ you wont to he so full 
of songs, sirrali ? 

Fool. 1 have used it, iiuiicle, ever since 
thou madcst thy daughters thy* mothers : for 
when thou gavest them the ro<l and ]>utt’st 
down thine own breeches, [Singing. 


Then they for sudden joy did. weep, 

And 1 for sorrow snng. 

That such a king should play ho-peep, 
And go the fools anwng. iho 


Pr’ytliee, iiuncle, keej) a schoolmastijr that 
can teach thy fool to lie : I would fain 
to lie. 

Lear. An you lie, sirrah, we ’ll have you 
whipjHxl. 

Fool. I marvel, what kin thou and iiliy 
daughters are ; they ’ll have im? whipped for 
sjxniking tnie, tliou ’It have me whipped for 
lying ; and sometimes T am wliipped for hold- 
ing my ]>eace. 1 had rather he any kind o’ 
thing tJian a fool ; and yet 1 w’ould not be 
thee, nnncle : thou liast pared thy wit o’ both 
sides, and left nothing i’ the mid«lle. Here 
conies one o’ the parings. m 


Enter Oo.neril. 

Lear. How now, daughter? what makes 
that frontlet on ? 

Methinks, you are too much of late i’the 
frown. 

Fool. Thou wast a pretty fellow, wlien thou 
hadst no need fo (jare for her froivning ; now 
thou art an O without a figure. 1 am bettea* 
than thou art now : I am a fool, thou art 
nothing. — Yes, forsooth, I will hold niy 
tongue ; so your face [to Goneril] bids me, 
though you say notliing. 


Act I. 
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Mum, Mum : . , . 

He that keeps nor crust nor crum, 
Weary o£ all, shall 'Want sqnie. 

That 's a sUeaVd peasebd. * • ‘ ‘ ^ 

Gon, Not only, sir, this your aiJ-liceiisVJ 
fool. 

But other of your insolent retinue 
Do hourly carp and (juarrel ; breaking forth 
In rank and not-to-be-cndiu*ed riots. Sir, 

I liad thought, by making this well known 
unto you, ^ 

To have found a safe redress ; but now grow 
fearful, 

By what youi*self too late have s^wke and 
done, 210 

That you protect this course, and put it on 
By your alluwaiico ; wliicli if you should, the 
fault 

Would not 'scape censure, nor the redresses 
sleeji, 

Which, in tlie tcuider of a wholesorno weal, 
Might in their working do you tliat olfence. 
Which else were shame, that then m^cessity 
Will call discreet proceeding. 

^ool. For you know, nuncle, 

The hedge-sjiarrow fed the cuckoo so 
long, 

That it had it heml bit oti' by it young. 
So, out went the candle, and we were left 
darkling. 2*21 

Lear. Are you our (laught<n* ? 

6W. I would you would make use of your 
, good wisdom, 

WheK*of 1 know you are fraught, jukI put 
away 

These dispositions, which of late transport 
you 

From -wdiat you rightly are. 

Fool. May not an ass know when the cart 
draws the horse '? — Whoop, Jug ! T love thee. 

Lear. Docs any hero know me 1 This is 
not Lear ; 

Does Lear walk thus ? speak thus ? wheiti ju-e 
his eyes ? sso 

Eitlu'r his notion weakens, liis discernings 
Arc lethargied. — Ha ! waking ? 't is not so. — 
Who is it that can tcdl me who 1 am ? - 

Fool. Lear’s sluulow. 

Lear. I would learn that ; for by the marks 
of sovereignty, knowledge, and reason, 1 should 
be fal.se persuaded 1 laid daughtei’s. 

Fool. Which they will make an obedient 
father. 

Lear. Your name, fair gentlewoman ? 

Gon. This admiration, sir, is much o' the 
savour no 

Of other your new pranks. I do beseech you 
To underatand luy pui'poses aright : 


As you are old and reverend, should be wii^ 
Here do you keep a hundred knights 
squires j 

Men so disorder’d, so debosh’d, and bold, 
•Thi^ this our court, infected with their man* 
iiers. 

Shows like a riotous inn : epicurism and lust 
Make it more like a tavern, or a brothel, 
Than a gi*ac’d palace. The shame itself doth 
speak 

For instant remedy : be then desir’d an 

By her, that else ivill take the tiling she begs, 
A little to disrjuantity your train ; 

And the remainder, that shall still depend. 

To be such men as may liesort your age, 

Which know themselves and you. 

Lefir. Darkness and devils !— ^ 

Saddle my horses ; call my train together. — 
Degenerate bastard ! I ’ll not trouble thee : 
Yet have 1 left a daughter. 

Cro?i. You strike my {)eople ; ^and your 
disorder’d rabble ^ 

Make servants of their betters. aea 

. Fnter Albany. 

« 

Lear. Woe, that tod Rite repents, — [To 
Albany.] O, «ir, are you come ? * 

Is it your wiP ? Sptnxk, sir. — Propai*e my 
horses. 

Tngi’atitude, thou marble-heartcfl fiend. 

More hideous, when thou show’st thee in a 
child, 

Than the sea-monster I 

AIIj. Pi*ay» sir, be patient 

Lear. [To Goneril.] Detested kite! thou 
lii'st : ‘ 

My train are men of choice and rarest parts. 
That all particulars of duty kiiow% 

And ill the most exact regard support 
The worships of their name. — O most small 

fault, 270 

How ugly didst thou in Cordelia show ! 
AVhich, like an engine, wrench’d my frame of 
nature 

From the fix’d place, drew from my heart all 
love, 

And added to the gall. O Ijcar, Lear, Lear I 
Beat at this gate, that let tliy folly in, 

[Striking his head. 
And thy dear judgment out ! — Go, go, my 
p(x>ple. 

All). My lord, I am guiltless, as 1 am igno> 
rant 

Of what hath mov’d you. 

Lear. It may be so, my lord.— 

Hear, Nature, hear ! dear goddess, hear ! 
Suspend thy purpose, if thou didst intend 2 B 0 
To make this ci'eaturo fruitful 1 
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Into her womb convey sterility ! 

Dpy up in her the organs of increase, 

And fi'oni her derogate body never spring 
A l)abe to honour her ! If she must teem. 
Create her child of sph'en ; that it may live, 
And 1)0 a thwart disnatur’d torment to her ! 
Let it stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth ; 
With cadent teai*s fret channels in her 
cheeks ; 

Turn all her niotht^r s jiaius, and l)enofits, 

To laughter and cont('inpt ; that she may feel ' 
How sharper than a serl)cnt^s t<x)tli it is ; 
To have a thankless child ! — Away, aw'ay I 

^ExU. 

AU), Now, gods, that we adore, whereof 
comes this ] 

Gon, Never afflict yourself to know more 
of it ; 

But let ^is disposition have that sco{)e 
As dotage gives it. 

Rp-puter Lear. 

t 

Lefir. What, iifty of my followers at a 

• cia]» ! ‘ 

Within a fortnight ? • 

Alb. What’s the matter, sir? 

Lear. I’ll tell thee ^Life and deatli! \To 
Gonekil.] I am ashamed, 

That, thou hast power to shako my manhood 
tlms • 

That tlit*se liot tears, which lireak from me 
IKTforw*, 

Bhouhl make lliee w'orth them. Blasts and 
fogs Tipon thee I 

Tile untcnted wouniiings of a father's curse 
•Pierce every sense about th(‘e ! — Old fond 
eyes, 

Bewee]) this cause again, T ’II pluck ye out, 
Ami cast you, with the waters that you 
lose. 

To temper clay. — Yea, is it come to this ? 

Let it be so : — yet liave F left a daughter, 
Who, I am sure, is kind ahd comfortable : rao 
When she shall hear tJiis of thee, with her 
nails 

She ’ll flay thy w'olfish visage. Thou shalt 
fiiuh 

TIiat I ’ll ^•esume the shai>c which thou <lost 
think 

I have cast off for ever. 

• \Expunt Lear, Kent, arul AtteruUmts. 

Gon. Do you mark that F 

Alb. I cannot be so partial. Gonoril, 

To the great love I bear you, — 

• Gon. Pray you, content. — What, Oswald, 

ho ! — 

[To Hie, Fool.^ You, sir, more knave than 
foolj after your master. 


/'od/. Nuncle Lear, nuncio Lear ! tarry, and 
take the fool witli thee. .tji 

A fox, when one has caught her, 

And such a daughter, 

Should sure tt> the slaughttT, 

If my cap would buy a lialtci* ; 

So the fool follows after, [Exit. 

Gon. ’riiis man hath had good counsel. — A 
hundred knights ! 

Tis ]>oIitic, :nid safe, to let him keep 
At point a liundrcd knights : yes, that or. 
every dream, 

Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, dis- 
like, 

He may enguard his dotage 'with their powerr, 
And hold our lives in iii(*rcy. — Oswald, I 
say !— 

Alb. Well, you may fear too far. 

Gon. Safer than trust’ too far. 

liCt m(‘ still take away tlic‘ harms 1 fear. 

Not fear still to Vie taken : T know liis heart. 
W’liat he hath utter’d, 1 liavt^ writ my sister: 
Jf she snstaiiL him and his hundrcnl knights, 
When I have show’d tlie nnlitness, — 

Rp’entpr Oswald. 

How now, Oswald ! 
What, have you writ that letter to my sistci ^ 

Osin. Ay, madam. 

Gon, Take you some comfiany, and away 
to hoj*se. : 

Inform Jiei* full of my jiarticular fear ; 

And thereto add such reasons of your ovrti, 

As may com])act it more. (Jc.‘t you gone, 
And hasti ‘11 your return. [Exit Oswald.] No, 
no. my lonl, 

This milky gentleness and course of youis 
Though T condemn not, yet, under [lardon, 
Yon an^ much more atiask'd for want of 
wisdom, 

Than ]»raisM for harmful mikhiess. 

Alb. How far yoar eyes may jiierct*, I can- 
not tell : 

Striving to hetter, oft wo mar what ’s well. 

Gon. Nay, then-- 

Alb. Well, well j the event. [Exen7it. 


Scene Y . — Court liefoie the Same. 

Entf r Leah, Kent, and Fool. 

Lp.ar. (to you before to Glostm’ with thega 
letters. Acquaint my daughter no further 
with anything you know, than comes fi-om 
lier dciiiarid out of the letter. If your dili- 
gence be not sjjcedy, I shall be there before 
j you. 
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Act ir. 


KlNd LKAll. 


S(!ENK 1. 


I will nnl, sl«‘C|>, iiiy lorrl, till I liuvt; 
(U*li VfMiid your Irtlrr. [A.r/V. 

Fool. Jfjiiiiaii’s hrains wore in his lu-ols, 
vvm* ’t not ill djiiij^cr ot kihfs'/ 

Lrar. Ay, l»oy. 

Fool. Tlirij, I |)r’ytin*(^, l>e merry ; tliy wit 
shnll not 1(0 .slijKsliial. 

Ha, lia, Jia ! 1 

Fool. Shalt her, ihy other daughter will j 
us(^ tJiee Iviially ; lor though slie ’s as like this ! 
as a era!) is like an aj»[>le, yet 1 eaii tell what 
.1 call tell. 

y^v/r. What <*aiiKt tell, hoy I 

Fool. She will tast(‘ as like this as a crah 
io IV t-rah. Thou eanst t<‘ll why one’s ; 

UOS»* wl;V\A«\s V \\u*. lluddVv «>lvV tiVVA*. { -i** ' 

Lmr. !No. 

Fool. Why, to ke(^[i one’s eyes ()f tdthcr 
side 's nose ; tliat what a man cannot smell 
out, lie may spy into. 

/jea7\ I did Jior wrong : 

Fool, (.^iiist t(dl how an oyster makes his 
shell ? 

Lmr. No. 

Fool. Nor I neither ; but I can tell wliy a 
snail has a house. 

Lrfn\ Wliy ? w 

Fool, Wliy, to put his lieiid in ; not to give 
it away to liis daughters, and leave Iiis Jiorns 
without a case. ! 


! Lrfff. I will toiger my iiatun*. — So kind a 
i father! Iki my hoi>es nsidy'? 

I Fool. Thy asses ai e gone about ’em. The 
: reason wJiy tlie sev<*ii stars are no more tlian 
i S(?veji is a jiretty reason. 

I Ik.'canst* tlu^y an* not eight 1 

i Fool. Vuiiy indeed. Thou wouldst make a 
' good fool. 

Lf'ar. To take it again perfoi’ce ! — Monster 
ijigratitude ! <*' 

Fool. Jf thou wert my fool, nuncle, I’d 
liave thee beaten for bcdiig old before thy 
time. • 

Lejir. Mow ’s that ? 

Fool. Thou sliouldst not have been old till 
, thou \iadst hoxiw wisi\ 

I Lf^nr. O, h^t me not be mad, not mad, sweet 
j heav'en I 

! Keep me in temper : 1 would not be 

' mad !- * 

I Kilim' Gmrtleman. 

ITow now ! Are the horses ready ] 

Gmt. Ready, my lord. • . 

Lear* Come, boy. so 

Fool. She that *s a mSief now, and laughs 
at my departure, * 

Shall not » maid long, unless things be 
cut shorter. 

\Edien7d. 


ACT 

ScJEXE I. — A (kiurt within the Castle of tlic 
Karl of ( H.o.stek. 

Kninr Ei).mi ni) and Ci;k.\n, meeting. 

Kdni. Save tlieo, ( ^ivaii. 

Car. And you, sir. 1 have been with 
your father, and given him m^tici*, that the 
Duke of ( ^irnwall, and Regjiii his iluclies.s, 
will h(‘ Imre witli him to-iiigiit. 

Edm. How comes fcli.C / 

I' '//A N/iv, I know not. You havo heard 
of tlin news abroad I I mean, tlie whispered 
ono.s, for they .*^vo yet but oar-ki.ssing argu- 
ments. ID 

Kf/iii. Not r : jiray you, wliat are they ? 

(-nr. ITavc*. you hoaiMl of no likely wars 
toward, Twixt tlie Dukes of CoruM'all and 
Albany 'i 

Fdni. N^t a word. 

(^ar. You may do then, in time. Fare you 
well, sir. ‘ [Krit. 

Kdm. Th(^ duke be here io-nigbt] The 
better ! best ! 


II. 

This weaves itself perforce into my business. 

My father hath set guard to take my brother; 

And 1 liavo one thing, of a (luensy (piestion, 

Whicli T must act. -Ih itdiiess, and fortune, 
work ! a) 

Brother, a woi*d ; — descmul : — brother, I say 1 

Kidrr Klhjah. 

My fatlier watche.s. -O sir ! lly this place ; 

Iiitelligrnoe is given wdiere you are liid 

You hare now the good advantage of the 
night. — , 

Have you not spoken 'gainst the Duke 8f 
Corn Avail ? 

He ’.s coming liitlicr ; now, i’ the night, i’ the 
haste, ^ 

And Regan with liiin : luiA'e you nothing 
said 

Upon his party ’gainst the Duke of Albany? 

Advise yourself. 

Kdi/. I am sure on ’t, not a word. 

Kd/n. 1 hear my father coming. — Pardon 
me ; 
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Act 11. 


KINC; LKAK. 


SCENlfi 1. 


Fn cunning, 1 umst (iiiiw my sw«>rd u|m>ii y<m : 
Draw :• .S(M ‘1)1 io defend yoiirstdf. Is’nw quit 
yon Wi ll. 

Yield i — coiiii Ijofon^ niy father. — ho . 
lienj 


1 ihreateii’d to discover him : lie rej)lio(J, ^ 

“ ^riiou uiiposssessiiiif bastard ! dost thou tllink, 
Jf 1 would stand against th<*e, w’^oiiJd tJuJ re- 
posal 

Of any trust, virtue, or worth, in tliee r<» 


Flv hn^ther ^Torches! torches !— So, fare- Make thy words faith ’d F ^s'o: what I should 
•' * ■ r jLv.rj 


well.- 


[Kt'U Edgar. 


deny. 


Some Uooil r/mwii on iiie wouhl l«‘get (As this J would ; ay, though thou didst pro- 

Ai." „r>u. j ih,c> 

Of u)V inon'! lii'iw emloavour : I h.ive si'cii Jly veiy elm meter, )r <1 .iiin it all 

■ drunk ircls '>'•> *>'>' plot, iind dauiued practieo ; 

Do more than this in siiort.— Father I father! And tliou must make a dullmil (if the world, 

StoD .stoii! No help? * If they not thought the prol its <)f luy deatli 

^ ‘ ^ ’ Were very pregnant anil potential spurs 

Enter OtosTER, and Servatdn u-Ufi ton-/,en. >. 

Glo. Now, Ednmiul, where ’s the villain'l Glo. Htnmg and fasten’d villain ! 

Edia. "aere stood \\e \w Ike daJcV,\\\?iS\vav\> ov\V\\\e 1 TON’W \\\\\\, 

sword cut, [I'fU'A’H within. 

Mumbling of wicked charms, conjuring the Hark ! the duke’s trumpets. 1 know not 

why he conies. 

All ports I ’ll bar ; tlie villain shall nob 
’scape j 

The duke must grant me that : besides, his 
picture 


moon 

To stand aiispicions mistress, -- 

Gh, « But where is he ? 

Edm, Look, sir, I bleed. 

Glo. Where h the villain, Edmund ? 


Edin. Fled this way, sir. When hy no I will send far and near, that all the king- 


means he could — 


(lorn 


(Ho. Pursue him, ho ! — <^«o nfter. [Exit May have due note of him ; and of my 


Servant .] — By no means,— what ( 

Ed/n. , Perswide me to the nuirdcr of your 
lordshif) ; 

But that 1 told him, the r(?v<?nging gods 
’Gainst parricides did all their thunders bend; 
Spoke, with how manifold and strong a bond 
The child was hound to the father; — sir, in 
fine, I 

St^bing how loathly opposite I stcod 
To his unnatural piirjiose, in fell motion, 

With his pi'cpareil sword he charges lioiue 
My unprovided body, lanc’d mine arm : 

But when he saw my best ahiruiiiM spirits, | 
Bold in tlio quarrol’s riglit, rous’d to the. en- 
counter, 

Or whether ghasted hy the noise 1 made, 

Full suddenly he fled. 

Glo. ‘ Jjet him fly far : 

Not in this land shall he remain uncaught ; 
And found— >despat(;h.— -The noble duke my 
• master. 

My worthy arch and patron, comes to-night : 
By his authority I will prfKjlaim it, 

That be which finds him shall deserve our 
thanks. 

Bringing the murderous coward to the stake; 
He that conceals him, death. 

M/7n. When T dissuaded him from his in- 
tent, 


land, 

Tx^yal and natural hoy, I ’ll work the ine.aus, 

To make thee euj>a}>le. 

Enter Cornwall, Began, awl AttnniantH. 

iUyrn, How now, my noble fri(*nd ! since J! 
came hither 

(Which I can call but now), I have heard 
strange news. 

lietj. Tf it be true, all vengeance comes too 
siioi't, 

Which can jnirsue the oflender. How dost, 
my lord i 

Glo. O, madam, niy old heart is crack’d, 
it ’s cracked ! 

Itey. What! did iny father’s godson seek 
your life ? 

He whom my father named? your Edgar ? 

Glo. O, lady, lady ! sliame would Jiav^e it 
hid. 

Reg. W’^as he not coinpanioii with the 
riotous knights 

That tend upon my fatlier i 

Glo. I know not, madam, ’tis too had, too 
had. 

Edm. Yes, madam, he was of that con- 
sort. 

Reg. No marvel then, though he wtue. ill- 
affected:* 


And found him pight to do it, with curst ’Tis they have put him on the old man’s 
speech death, iiw 
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Act II. 


KING LEAR. 


SCENfi IL 


To have the (‘xpoiise and waste of Lis 
veiinos. 

I have this j)ros<‘iit evenin'^ from iny sister 
Been well ijiforni’d of tlicin ; and with such 
cautious, 

That if tliey come to sojourn at wy liouse, 

I ’ll not lie there. 

Corn. Nor 1, assun; thee, Regan. — 

Kilmuiid, I hear that you have shown your 
father 

A child-like ollice. 

Edhi. ’T Wiis my duty, air. 

Glo. He <li<l bewray his practice! luid 
receiv’d 

This liurt you see, striving to apprelicnd him. 
Cinn, is he punsucjil f 
(Jin. Ay, my good lord. n‘> 

Corn. If he be tak(;ii, he shall never 
nior(‘ 

Lhi fear'd of <loing liarm : make your own 
purpose, 

How in my strtuigtli you please. — For you, 
Edmund, 

Whos(j ^•il•tue and obedience doth this iiLstant 
So much comm(^nd itself, j^ou shall be ours; 
Natures of such deep trust wo shall ranch 
need ; 

You we iirst seize on. 

Edm. I shall serve you, sir, 

Truly, however else. 

do. For him T thank your grace. 

Corn. You know not w hy we canio to visit 

• yo'b- 

Thus t)ut of season, threading dark- 
ey’d night. 

Occasions, noble Gloster, of some poise, 
Wherein w’c must liave use of your advice. 
Our father he hath wu’it, so hath our si.ster, 

Of diflereiices, w hich 1 best thought it tit 
To answer from oui* home : tho several iiie.s- 
s(mg(*rs 

From lienee attend despatch. Oui* good old 
friend, 

Lay comforts to your bosom, and bestow 
Your needful coun.sel to oin- businesse.s, 

WJiicli crave the instant use. 

Clo. 1 serve you, madam. 

Your graces are right w'olconie. i.w 

St’ENE IJ. — Before Glostek’s Ca.stle. 

Enter Kent and Oswald, scvrrall)/. 

Onw. Good dawning to tliee, friend ; art 
of this house '? ' 

Kent. Ay. 

Osw. Where may we set our horses ? 


Kent. 1’ the mire. 

Osw. Pr’ythee, if thou lov'st me, tell me. 

Kerd. I love thee not. 

Osv^. Why, then I care not for thee.* 

Kent. If J had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, 

I wrould make thee care for me. » 

0m\ Why dost thou use me thus ? I know 
thee not. 

Kp.nt. Fellow, I know thee. 

Ohio. What dost thou know me for ? 

Kent. A knave, a fiscal, an eater of broken 
meats ; a base, proud, shallow, beggarly, 
threc-suited, hundred }X)imd, filthy, worsted- 
stociking knave ; a lily-liverM, action-taking 
knave ; a wlioreson, glass-gazing, super-ser- 
viceable, finical rogue ; one trunk-inheriting ^ 
slave ; one that wonldst be a bawd, in way 
of good service, and art nothing but the com- 
ixisition of a knave, beggar, cow^ird, pander, 
and the son and heir of a mongrel bitch : one 
wdiom I will beat into clamorous whining, 
if thou deniest the least syllable of thy ad- 
dition. 

Osw. Why, what a •monstrous fellow* art 
thoii, thus to rail jn one, that is neither 
known of thee, nor knows thee ! ^ 

Kent. What a brazen-faced varlet art thou, 
to deny thcAi knowest me ? Is it two days 
since I tripi)ed u]> thy heels, and beat thee, 
lieforc^ the king V l)raw% you rogue : for 
though it be niglit, y(ft the moon shines: I ’ll 
make a soj) o’ the moonshine of you. [DratQ- 
imj his sword. ^ Draw, you whoreson cul- 
lioiily barber-monger, draw. 

Osw. Away ! I have nothing to do with 
thee. * 

Kent. Draw, yon rascal : you come with 
letters against the* king, and take Vanity the 
j)uppet’s pai't, against the roy/Uty of lier father. 
DraAv, you I'ogiu;, or J ’ll so carbonado your 
shanks : — draw, you rascal : come your 
ways. 40 

Osw. Help, ho 1 murder I help ! 

Kent. Strike, you slave : stand, rogue, 
sti\nd ; you neat slave, strike. [Beating^ him. 

Osw. Help, ho 1 murder 1 murder ! 

• 

Enter EdmitHd. '' 

Ed in. How now ! What ’s the matter ? 

Kent. With yon, goodman boy, if you 
pleast‘ : come, I ’ll flesh you, come on, young 
mast(*r. 

Enter Coknwall, Regan, Gloster, and 
Servants. 

Glo. Weaj)ons ! arms 1 What ’s the mat- 
ter here ? 



Act II. 


KING LEAR. 


Scene TT. 


Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives : 

He dies that strikes again. What is the 
matter ) ^ 

Beg* The messengers from our sister and 
the king. 

Cam, What is your difference? speak. 

Osw, I am scarce in breath, my lord. 

Kent No marvel, you have so bestirred 
your valour. You cowardly rascal, nature 
disclaims in thee : a tailor made thee. 

Com, Thou ai’t a strange fellow ; a tailor 
make a man ? 

KerU, Ay, a tailor, sir : •n stone-cutter, or 
a painter^ could not have made him so ill, 
though they had been but two hours o* the 
trade. 01 

Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 
Osw. This ancient ruffian, sir, whose life 
I have spar’d. 

At suit of his grey beard, — 

Kent Thou whoreson zed ! thou unneceasaiy 
letter ! — My kjrd, if you will give me leave, 
J will tread this unbolted villain into mortar, 
and .daub the wall a jakes with him. — 
S])are my grey beard, you wag-tail ? , " 

Corn. Peace, sirralf ! • 

Yoif beastly knave, know you no rever- 
ence ? , 70 

Kent, Yes, sir; but auger hath a pri- 
Viloge. 

Cent. Why art tlioii angry i 
Kent Tliat such a slave .as this should 
wear a sword. 

Who wears no hoiu'sty. Such smiling rogues 
as these, 

Ltf:e rats, oft bite the holy cords a-twain 
Which are too intrinse t’ unloose ; smooth 
every passion 

That in the natures of tlieir lords rebel ; 

Bring oil to fire, snow to tlieir colder moods ; 
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 
With every gale and vary of their masters, 
Knowing naught, like dogs, but following. — 
A plague upon your e])ilcptic visage ! 

Smile you my speeches, as I were a fool ? 
Goosef if I had you upon Sarum jdain, 

I M drive ye cackling liome to Camelot. 

C(M*n, What ! art thou mad, old fellow ? 

Glo, How fell you out ? say that. 

Kent No contraries hold more antipathy, 
Than !l^and such a knave. 

Cam, Why dost thou call him knave? 

What i.s his fault ? w 

Kent His countenance likes me not. 

Cgm. No more, perchance, does mine, nor 
^ his, nor hers. 

Kent Sir, ’t is my occupation to be plain : 

I have seen better faces in my time, 


Than stands on any shoulder that I see 
Before me at this instniit. 

Com, This Is some fellow, 

Who, Ijaving been prais’d for bluntness, doth 
affect 

A saucy roughness, and constrains the garb, 
Quito from his nature : he cannot flatter, he ; 
An honest mind and plain, — he must 8})cak 
truth : K» 

An they will take it, so ; if not, he ’s plain. 
These kind of knaves 1 know, which in this 
plainness 

Harbour more craft, and rnowj coiTuj)terends, 
Than twenty silly ducking observants. 

That stretch their duties nicely. 

Kent Sir, in good sooth, in sincere verity, 
Under tlie allowances of your great aspect, 
Whose influence, like tlie wrejath of radiant 
fire 

On flickering Pliecbus’ front,—- 

Corn. What mean’st by this ? 

Kent. To go out of my dialect, which you 
eli.scommend so much. 1 know, sir, J am no 
flatterer : he tliat Wguilod you in a plain 
accent, was a plain knave? ; which, fi)i’ luy 
part, 1 will not U», though I sliould win your 
displeasure' to entre*at me to ’t. 

Corn. Wli.Ht w.as the offence you gave 
liini 1 

Osir, 1 nt'ver gave him any : 

It plceis’d the king, his inasten*, veuy l.ate, 

To strike at ine% upon his misconstruction ; 
When he, comiwict, and flattering his dj;?- 
]»leasiire, 

Tripp’tl me? behind ; being down, iusulte'd, 
rail’d, 12 • 

And put upon him such a deal of man. 

That worthied him, got praises of the king 
For him atte.'inpting wlie) was self-subdn’d ; 
And, in the fle^shnieiiit of this dreiad exploit, 
Drew on me liero again. 

Kent. None; of these rogues, and eowai’ds, 
But Ajax is tlieir fool. 

Com. Fetch forth the? stocks ! 

You stubborn ancient knave?, you rc\orcnd 
braggart. 

We ’ll teach you. 

Kent, Sir, 1 am loo old to learn. 

Call not your stocks foi- nu* ; 1 serve the 
king, 

On whose employment T was seuit to you : iw) 
You shall do sinall re*s]»ect, show too bold 
malice 

Against the grace and pen son of my master, 
Stocking his niessonge'r. 

Cfrrn, * Fetch forth the stocks ! 

As I have life and honour, there shall lie sit 
till noon. 
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KING LEAR. 


Scene IV. 


.A.CT 11. 


n-n Till noon ! till niglit, my lonl ; and Take vantage, lieavy eyes, not to behold 

•f' I Irirlfvirtrr 


all ni"lit too. ^ 

Kent Why, inaflani, if I wow your fathers 




Tills shameful lodging. 

Fortune, good night ; smile once more ; turn 
thy wheel ! \He sleeps. 


You hI\o\\ 1«1 not viK(? mt* so. 

Hnj. Sir, his Vimvo, \ wiW. 

rdni. This is a fellow of the selfsame 
colour 

Our sister six^aks of.— Come, hring away the 
stocks. \.^lork'si hrotnihf. ont 

(jln. Let me heseeirh your graeii not to do 
so. ^ 

liis fault is much, ami the good king his 
master 

Will cheek him for ’t : your purpos’d low 
eori'cctiou 

Is su<‘h as has«‘st ami coiitemiied’st wretches, 
Kor pilferiiigs and most common trespasses, 
Are piiiiishM with. The king must take it 
ill, 

Tliat lie, so slightly valued in liis messenger, 
Should have liim thus restraind. 

(hrn. 1 ’ll a.nsw(‘r tliat. 

A\'f/. My sistar may reo(dve it much more 
M'oivse, 

To have her gentleman abus’d, assaulted, 

For following her alfairs. — Put in his 
legs. — [Kknt is put hi the stocks. 

Come, my lord, away, ai 

[Kcenvt all but Olostrr nud Kknt. 

(Jlo. 1 am sorry for thee, friend ; ’t is the 
dnkifs ])leasur(.s 

WJiiose disposition, all the worltl well knows, 
Will not he nibb’d, nor stojip’d : I ’ll entreat 
for thee. 

Kent. Pray, do not, sir. .T have watchM, 
and travell’d hard ; 

Some time I shall sh.M*p out, the r(*st J ’ll 
whistle. 

A gootl mail’s hirlune may grow out at 
heels : 

(five you good morrow ! 

Glo. The duke’s to bhinic in this ; 'twill 
be ill taken. [A’.riV. 

Kent Good king, that must approve the 
ooininou saw : iw 

Thou out of heavmi’s benediction com’st 
M’o the warm sun. 

Approach, thou beacon to this under globe, 
Tiiat by thy comfortahle beams 1 may 
P<UMise this letter. — Nothing almost sees 
miracles. 

Hut misery : ■ 1 know, ’t is from CoiTlelia; 
Who hath most fortunately been iiiform’il 
Of my obscur’d course ; and shall find time 
Krom this enormous state, — se<‘king to give 
Losses their remedies. — All weary and o’er- 
watcli’d, 170 


Scene III. — A part of the Heath. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edff. I heard myself proclaim’d ; 

And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 

Escap'd the hunt. • No port is free ; no place, 
That guard, and most unusual vigilance, 

J)f>es not attend my taking. While I may 
’scape, 

I will preserve myself ; and am bethought 
To take tlie basest and most poorest shape, 
That ever penury, in contempt of man. 
Brought near to beast; my face** I’ll grime 
with filth, ^ 

Blanket my loins, elf all my li^ir in knots, lo 
And with presented nakedm^ss outface 
The winds and persecutfons of the sky. • 
The boiiDtry gives me proof and pi'ecedcnt 
Of Betllam lieggars, ithd, with roaring ^’oices, 
Strike in their mimb’d and mortified bare 
arms* 

Pins, wooden pricks, nails, sprigs of rose- 
mary ; 

And with tliis horrible object, fi'om low 
farms, 

'Poor pelting villages, sheep-cotes, and mills,* 
Sometime with lunatic bans, soinotimo with 
jiraycrs, 

Enforce their charity. — Poor Tiirlygood ! poor 
Tom ! ao 

That’s something yet : — Edgar I nothing am. 

[Erit 

Scene IV. — Before Glostkr’s Castle. Kent 
in the Stocks. 

Enter Lear, Fnolj nud Gentleman. 

Lear. ’Tis stranger that they shouM so 
depart from home, 

And not send back my messenger. 

Geuf. As I leani’d. 

The night before there M'as no pui-pose in 
them 

Of this rtmiove. 

Kent. Hail to thee, noble master ! 

Lear. Ha ! 

Mak’st thou this shame thy pastime I 
Kent No, my lord. 

Fool. Ha, ha ! look ; he wears cruel garters. 
Horses arc tied by the head, dogs and bears 
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by the^eck, monkeys by the loins, and men 
by the legs : when a man’s over-lusty at legs, 
then he wears woollen nether-stocks. “ 

Lear. What’s he that hath bo much tliy 
‘ place mistook, 

To set tliee here 1 
Kwt. 

Your son and daughter. 

Zear, No. 

KeJit. Yes. 

Lear. No, I say. 

Kent. I say, yen. 

Lear. No, no ; they woijd not 
Kent. Yes, tliey liavo. 

Lear. By Jujnter, 1 swear, no. 

Kent. By Juno, .1 swear, ay. 

* Lear. TIk*y durst not do *t ; 

They could not, would not do ’t : ’t is worse 
than murder, 

To do upoii%respect such violent outrage. 
Resolve me, with all modest haste, which way 
Thou mightsit desei’ve, or they ini]>ose, tliis 
nsjige, • 

Coming from us. 

Kent. INfy lord, when at their homo 

I did comni(*iid yoiu’ fhighness’ hitters to 
tluun, 

Ert* 1 was risen from the place that slujw’d 
IVry duty kiu'cling, <%Mme there a iveking ]M)st, 
Stew’d in his haste, half breathless, panting 
forth .M 

From (ioneril, his mistress, salutations ; 
Deliver’d letters, spite of intormissioii, 

• Whieh ])resently they read : on whose eontents 
They summoiiM up their meiny, straight took 
hors(i ; 

Commanded me to follow, and atUmd 
The leisure tif their answer; gave me cold 
looks : 

And iiieetiiig herti the other niesstuigei*. 
Whose welcome, I j)erceiv’d, hatl poison’d 
mine, 

(Being the very fellow wdiich of late •*» 

Display’d so saucily against your highness,) 
Having Uiore man than wit about me, drew : 
He rais’d the house with loud and coward 
cries. 

You|: son ami daughkT found this trespass 
worth 

The .shame whieh here it suffers. 

Fool. Winter ’s not gone yet, if the wild- 
geese fly that way. 

Fathers, that wear rags, 

Do make their children blind ; 

But fathei’s, that bear bags, w 

^ Shall see their children kind. 

Fortune, that arrant whore, 

Ne’er turns the key to tlie ix)or. — 


Scene IV. 

But, for all this, thou shalt have as many 
doloui-s for thy daughters, as thou canst tell 
in a year. 

Lear. O, how this mother swells up toward 
my heart 1 

Hysterica jHissio ! down, thou dimhing 
^QVVQW \ 

Thy clement '‘s helow. — ^Wliere is this 

daughter \ 

Kent. With the ciarl, sir; here, within. 
Lear. Follow me not ; stay hen*. \^Ed'it. 
(lent. Made you no more ofFenoe than what 
you speak of ? •n 

Kent. Noiuj. 

How chance the king comes with so small a 
number '? 

Fool. An thou had bc(‘]i set ’i the stocks 
for that question, thou hadst W(*ll (h*.scr\ed it. 
Kent. W^hy, fool '! 

Fool. We ’ll set tliec to school to an ant, to 
teach thee then^’s no Labouring i’ tin; winter. 
All that follow th<*ir nosc's are led by tJieir 
eyes, hut blind imai ; and then? ’snot a nose 
among twenty but can smell him that’s 
.stinking. Lt^i go thy hohl, wlien a great 
wheel runs down a hill, lest it break tliy iieci; 
with following it ; hut the great one that 
goe.s uj> tin* hill, let him draw thee al’tei-. 
When a wise iiiaii gives tliee better counsel, 
giv(* me mint^ again : 1 would have none hut 
knaves follow it, since a fool gives it. 

That sir, which serv(*s and .sijek.s for 
gain, 

And follows but for form, •’ 

Will ]»ack when it begins to rain, i” 

And leave thee in thci storib. 

But r will tairy ; the fool will stay, 

And h^t the wist* man tly : 

The knav(^ turns fool that runs away ; 

Tilt* fool no kiiavt% jierdy. 

Kent. Where; h*arird you this, fool ? 

Fool. Not i’ the stocks, fool. 

Re-enter Leau, with (Jlostek. 

Lear. Deny to speak with mt; ? ’I’hey art* 
sick 'i they are weary ? 

They liave tra veil’d all the night ? Mere 
fetches. 

The images of rf;volt and flyhig oil ! oo 

Fetch me a better answ(*r. 

Olo. My dear lord. 

You know the fiery tpialiLy of the tluke ; 

How unremovable and li.xM he is 
In his own coui*sc. 

Lear. yi*ng(*anct; ! plague ! death. ! con- 
fusion ! 

Fiery 1 what (juality ? Why, Glostcr, 
Gloster, 
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I ’d speak with the Duke of" Cotawiill and 
his wife. 

Oh. Well, my good lord, I have inform’d 

Lr,,^^lXr»Ml ihem! Dost tliou under- 

slim.l me, iimn ! 

wall; 

AVoiiM with ...S Jauir/itfi- sjM’Jik, c-omitiiiiids 

Imm* sfi‘\ i( <^ : 

Arc. tliov inioini'd of ilii.s My breath and 
blood I — 

Fiery 1 the tievy duke] — ^ToU the hot duke, 
that — 

No, but uot yet ; — nuiy be, h(‘ is not well : 
Intirmity dolh still iu‘<j;leL*t idl (Ulkv, 

Whereto our lH‘jihli is Ijoiiiid ; we are uot 
om^^»‘lv(^s, 

When iiatur(‘, being oj>prfc‘ss’d, commands the 
mind 

To sufl’er with tlie bo<ly. T *11 forbear; 

And am falTu oul witli my more headier will, 
To tak(‘ the indispos’d and sickly lit in 

For tlui sound man. — Death on my state ! 

wherefore [^Lookltff/ on IvKNT. 

Should lie sit here ? Tliis aet persuades me, 
That this rmuotioii of tin* duke and her 
is jmictice only, (live me my servant forth. 
(io, tell the iluke and s wife, f 'd speak wdtJi 
tliem, 

Now, presently : hid them come forth ami 
lieai* mi», 

VOr at their cha.mher-door 1 *11 beat the drum, 
Till it cry- Sleep to death.” 

iHo, I >vould have all w'ell In'twixt vou. 

{Exit. 

Lf‘(n\ O me ! my heart, my ri.sing heart! — 
hut, down. i*i 

FimL (hy to it, iiuncle, as The cockney did 
to tile eels, when she put them i’ the piustt* 
alive ; slm knapp’d ’em o’ the coxcombs with a 
stick, and eriiMl, “ Down, wantons, down I ” 
’’fw'a.s licr hrothta* that, in pure kin<hie.ss to 
his hoi-se, huttered his hay. 

Enter Cornwall, Ueoan, Closter, and 
Sc r rants. 

Lear. Cood moiTow^ to you both. 

Corn. Tlail to your grace ! 

[Kent is set at liberty. 

Rry. I am glad to see your highness. 

Ixar. Uegan, I think you are; I know 
wlint reason 

I ^ave to think so : if thou shouldst not be 
glad, !») 

I would divorce inc from tliy luotliers 
tomb. 


Sepulchring an adult’resB . — \To KehI.I O ! 
are you free 1 

Some other time for that— Beloved 
Tliy Bister ’a naught : O Regan ! she ha^ tM 
Shaip-tooth’<l unkindness, like a vultiu'e, 
here. — [Points to his liearl 

I ean scarce speak to thee : thou ’It not be- 
lieve, 

With how depiiivy a quality— 0 Regan I 
Reg. I pray you, sir, take patience. I 
liave hope, 

You less know liow to value lier desert, 

Than she to scaii^ her duty. 

Lear. Say, how is thatl i4o 

Reg. T cannot think my sister in the least 
Wouhl tail her obligation : if, sir, jierchance, 
She have restrain’d th(^ T-iots of your followers, 
*T is on such ground, ami to such wholesome 
end. 

As clears her from all blame. 

Lear. My ciir.ses on li(?i* I 
Reg. (.), sir I you are old ; 

Nature in you stands on the t’ery verge 
Of her continc : you sliouid Ixi nil’d and led 
lly.some. discretion, that dise-erns your state 
Bottc*r than you y()\;rsolf. Tlierefore, 1 pray 
you, iw) 

’riiat to our sistiT you ilo make return : 

Say, you liave wrong’d Jier, sir. 

Lear. Ask her forgiveness '( 

Do you but mark how this becomes the 
Jiouse : 

“ Df'ar daughter, I confess that I am old ; • 
Age is unnecessary : on my knees 1 beg, 

[Kneelhig. 

That you ’ll vouchsafe me raiment, hod, and 
food.” 

Reg. (rood sir, no more: tliesc are un- 
sightly tricks. 

Return you to my sister. 

Lear. [Itising.^ Never, Regan. ^ 

Slie hath abated me of lialf my train; 

Ijook’d hiuok upon me ; struck me with her 
tongue, ifi» 

Most scrpciit-like, upon the very lieart. — 

All the stor’d vengeances of heaven fall 
( )n her ungrateful top ! {Strike her young 
Ixmes, 

You taking airs, with lameness I 

Corn. Fie, sir, fie ! 

Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your 
blinding ilames 

Into lii*r scornful eyes 1 Infect her beauty. 
You fen-suck’d fogs, drawm b}'’ the imwerful 
sun. 

To fall and blast her pride I 

Reg. (!) the ble.st gods ! so will you wish on me, 
W’hen the rash mood is on. iro 
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Lear, No, Regan ; thou shalt never havt? 
my cui’se : 

Thy tender-hefted nature shall not give 
Thee o^er to harshness : her eyes are fierce ; 
hut thine 

Do coiiifoi’t, and not burn. ’T is not in th<‘e 
To grudge my pleasums, to out od’ my tmiii, 
To handy Inusty words, to scant my sizes, 

And, in conclusion, to oppose the bolt 
Against my coming in : thou better know'sl 
The oftices of natuio, bond ol cliiblbood, 
Edects of court<‘.sy, dues of. gratitTub* ; 

Thy half o’ tluj kingdom ^ast thou not forgot, 
Wlierein I thee eii<h)w’d. 

Jieg. (rood sir, to the purpose. 

Lear, Who put my man i the stocks ? 

[7’//cAv7. irithin. 

Corn. What trumpet’s that? i 

ViC//. I know ’t, my sister's : this api)roves I 
her letter, 

That she would soon b(» here. — 

, Etifi v Oswald. 

Is your lady comrJ 
' Lp(fr, This is a slave, whose easy-bojTowM 
]»vidt , f 

DavoIIs in tlio tickle grace, of her lie follows. — 
<.)ut, v;irUit, fi’om my siglft ! 

Corn. What meairs your grace? 

Who stock’d my seiN'iint? Regan, 

1 have good hope 

Thou didst not kjiovv on ’t. — Who coiiujs 
here? () heavcMi.s, m 

Etitc.r ( loXKRIL. 

^Tf you do love old iihui, if your sweet sway 
Allow obedieiict;, if yourselves arc old. 

Make it your cause ; send down, and take 
my part I - 

[7b Gonekil.] Art not asham’d to look 
ui)on this heard !■ 

O Regan ! wilt thou take lu'r by the hand ? 
CoJi. Why not by the hand, sir? How 
have T oftemled? 

All 's not offence that indiscretion finds, 

And dotage terms so. 

Leff7\ O sides ! you are too tougli : 

Wjjl you hold ? — itow came mv man i' 

the stocks ? 

Corn, T sf3t him there, sir ; but his o>vn 
disorders s-"* 

De.s^^'rv’d much less advancemeiiL 

Leffr. You I did you ? 

Reg. I pray you, father, being weak, seem 
so. 

Tf^ till the expiration of your month. 

You will return and sojourn with my sister, 
Dismissing half your train, come then to me : 
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1 am now from home, and out of that pro- 
vision t 

Whicli sliall be needful for your e ntertain- 
meiit. 

Lear, Return to her? and fifty men dis- 
miss’d I 

No, rather 1 abjure all roofs, and cboost' 

To wage against tlie emunity o' the air ; sio 
To lx* a comrade with the wolf and owl, — 
N(*cessity’s sharp ])inch ! Return with her ? 
Why, the hot-blooded France, that dowerless 
took 

Oiir youngest-horn, 1 could as well l)rough . 
To knee his throne, and, s<piire-likc, pension 
beg 

To k(Mjp base lif(‘ afoot. -Rt it urn with her? 
Persiin(b‘ me rather to he slave and sumptor 
To this (hite.sted groom. [Eohiting ai tlsWALD. 

(ion. At your chohx*, sir. 

Lear. T ]>i-’vthe( , daiightca*, do nut make 
me mad : 

T will not trouble thee, my child ; far(*well. 
W(i’ll no niort* me(‘t, no mor(* sec* one 
anothiT ; 

Rut yet thou art my llesh, my blood; my 
dauglitta- ; 

Or, rather, a diseasci that’s in my flesli, 

Which I must n(*eds call mine : thou art a 
bile, 

A plague-sore, an embossed carbuncle, 

In my conaipted blood. Rut 1 ’ll not cliide 
thee ; 

Let shame come wduai it will, I do not 
call it: 

I <lo not hid tlio tli under-hearer shoot, 

Nor tell tales of tlr.ie to high-judging Jove. 
Mend, wlien tlum eanst ; he better, at tliy 
leisure : 

I can he paticait ; 1 can slay wdth R(*gan^ 

I, and my huinlred kniglits. 

Reg. Not altogetJier so : 

I look’d not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome. Give eai\, sir, to my 
.sist(T ; 

For those lliat mingle I’oason with your 
passion, 

Must he content to think you old, am! 
.so — 

But .she kiiow's what she doiis. 

Lptir, Is this well spoken ? 

Reg, I dare avouch it, sir. What ! fift^i 
followers ? 

Is it not well? WJiat should you need of 
more ! 

Yea, or so many, sith that Ijoth charge and 
danger s-t*- 

Speak ’gainst so great a num>>er? How, \:.l 
one house, 
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Should mnjiy pooplo, under two coininands. 
Hold amity i ’T is Jiard ; almost impossible. 
6W. Why might not you, myloi-d, receive 
attendance 

From thos (5 that she l alls servants, or from 
mine 1 

Rry. Why not, my lord] If tlien they 
cdianc’d to slack you, 

We could (control tliem. If you will come to 
me 

(For now 1 spy a d inger), I entreat you 
To bring but tive-and- twenty : to no more 
Will 1 give ]»hi(?e, or notice,. ‘y-*- 

Lmr. I gavf^ yon all — 

Rfij. And in good time you gave ic. 

Isdtir. Made you my guardians, my 
doj)ositaries ; 

]lut kept a resm-vatiou to be follow’d 
With such a numbei’. What I must T come 
to you 

Witlj liv«*-and-twenty ? Kegan, said you 
so 1 

Hnj. Ami speak ’t again, my lord ; no more 
with me. 

Lmr. ’Fhose wicked creatures yet do look 
w(*ll-favour’d ! 

When otiua’s are more wicked, not l)eiiig the 
worst 

Stands in some rank of praise. — [7’o Goneuil.] 

1 ’ll go with thcf- . 

I'liy tiftv yet doth double tive-aiid-tw^(*iity, sop 
A nd thou art twice Ikt lovf^. 

(ioti. ilt^ar mo, my lord. 

WViat wvvd you tive-and- twenty, b*n, or five, 
To follow in a house, where twice so many 
Have a command to tend you ] 

Rry. What neetl olM^ ? 

Lear. O! reason not tlie need; our basest 
bt^ggars 

Are in tin* poorest thing superfluous : 

Allow not nature more than nature needs, 
Man’s lift* is ch(*ap as beast’s. Thou art a 
lady ; 

If only to go warm wore gorgeous, 

Why, naturf^ neetls not wlmt thou gorgeous 
wt'ar’st, 

Which scarcely k(*eps th(*e warm. But, for 
true nt^ed, — 

You heavens, give me that jiatieiice, patience 
1 m*etl ! 

You a(*(*. me here, you gods, a poor old 
man. 

As full of grief as age ; wretched in both : 

If it Ik^ you that stir these dauglitci’s* 
hearts 

Against their fatht*r, fot)l me not so much 
To bear it tamely ; touch im^ with noble 
auger. 


O ! let not wointMi’s weapons, water-drdjjs, 
Stain my man’s cheeks. — No, you unnatural 
hags, 

I will have such nwenges on you both, 2 fle 
Tliat all the world shall — 1 will do such 
things, — 

What they are, yet 1 know not ; but they 
.shall be 

The terrors of the earth. You think, I’ll 
we.ep ; 

No, I ’ll jiot weep : — 

1 hav(; full cause of weeping ; but thie 
heart 

Shall break into a Iiundrcd tliousaiid flaws, 

Or ere i ’ll wet;p. — () fool, I shall go mad ! 
Kura/U Leai{, Glostek, Kent, rnai Fool, 
ora. us withdraw, ’t will be a storm. 

[Stontb heard at a distance. 

Itetj. This house is little : tin; old man and 
his ])(M»f)Ie 

Cannot be w(‘li bestow’il. 

Uon. ”r is liis own blame ; hath put him- 
self from r(*st • 

And must iiei'ds taste his folly 

Itty. For his particufitr, 1 ’ll receive lliin 
ghidly, N .. 

But not one f()llow(‘r. 

(ion. So am 1 pur}>os’d, 

Wlicre is my Lord of Gloster \ 

Re-enter Glosteh. 

Cm'n. Follow’d the old man forth. — He is 
return’d. 

Oh, Tli<^ king is in high rage. 

Corn. Whither is he going ? 

iilo. He calls to horse; but will 1 know 
not whither. 

Cora. ’T is l)cst t(> give him way; he leads 
himself. 

(ion. My lord, t*ntreat liini by no means to 
stay. ax) 

Clo. Alack ! the night comes on, and the 
high w inds 

Do .sorely nillle ; for many miles about 
Tht*ro ’s scarce a hush. 

lietj. O, sir, to w ilful men, 

The injuries that they themselves procure 
Must be their schoolmasters. Shut up your 
doors : 

He is attended with a desfierate train ; 

And what they may incense him to, being 
apt 

To have his ear abus’d, wisdom bids fear. 

Corn. Sliut up your dooi*s, my lord ; ’i is a 
wdld iiigJit : 

]My Regan counsels well. Come out o’Uie 
storm. 

[ ExcatvL 
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SCENF I. — A Heath. A storm, with thunder ^ 
and lightning. 

Enhir Kent and a GejitUniaUy nieetitig, 

Kent, Who tliere, besi^le foul weather 1 
Gent One minded like the weather^ most 
unquietly. 

Kent I know you. Wliere ’s the kingl | 
Gent Contending with the fretful elements; ' 
Bids the wind blow the ea**th into the soil, 

Or swell the curled watera ’bove the inaiiii, 
That things might change or cease ; t(^ai*s his 
white hair. 

Which the ini{)otuous blasts, with eyeless 
rjige, 

Catch in tlieir fury, and make notliijig of ; 
Strives in his litth^ worhl of man to out-scorn 
The to-aiid-fj*o conllicting wind ami rain. ii 
This night, wjiercin tlie c\ib-< Ira wn bear would 
couch, 

Tlue lion and the belly-pincluMl wolf 
Kee;) their fur dry, uiibonnetc*d he riinsy 
And bids what will talte all. 

Kent, But who in with him 1 

Gent None, but the fool, who labours tc 
outjest 

His li<*art-s truck injuries. 

Kent Sir, 1 do know you : 

And dare, upon tlie warrant of niy note, 
Coiuinend a dear thing to you. There h 
division, 

Although as yet the face of it be coverM » 
With mutual cunning, ’twixt Albany and 
Cornwall ; 

W^ho have (as who have not, that their gn‘al 
stars 

Thron’d and set high ?) servants, who seem uc 
less, 

Which are to France the spies and sjKJcula- 
tions 

Intelligent of our state ; what hath been .seen. 
Either in snuffs and packings of the d\ikes, 

Or the hard rein wdiich l>oth of them have 
borne 

Ajl^ainst tlie old kind king; or .something 
deeper. 

Whereof, perchance, these arc but furnish- 
o jng«;-7 

(But, true it is, from France there ccaues a 
power »i ! 

Into this scatter’d kingdom ; wJio already, 

Wise in our negligence, have secret feet 
In some of our best ports, and aie at point 
To show' their open banner. — Now to you : 

If on my credit you dare build so far 


IIL 

I To make your speed to Dover, you shall 
find 

Some that will thank you, making just repoil 
Of how iiiinatural and bemadding sorrow- 
The king hath cause to ])lain. 

I am a gentleman of blood and breeding, 40 
And from some knowledge and assurance offer 
This office to you 

Ge^ft I will talk further with you. 

Kent No, do not. 

For confirmation that I am miurh inort* 

Than my out-wall, open this purst‘, and bike 
What it contains. If you shall K<*e (Vu*delia 
(As fear not but you sliall), show lu^r this 
ring. 

And she will tell you w ho your fellow' is 
That yet you do not know. Fie on this 
.stoi-ni ! 

I w'ill go Ket‘k the king. .v 

Gent (live mo your hand. Have you no 
niori) to say t 

Kent Few words, but, to oHect, more thar 
all yt*t ; 

That, when we have fouml the king, (in w liicli 
your pain 

Thai way, 1 ’ll this,) he that firet lights on 
him, 

Holla the othci. \Exeu7it acverally. 


Scene II. — AnothiM- Part of the Heatln 
Storm continues. 

I Enter Lear and FooK 

I Lear. Blow, winds, and crack your cheekfe! 
rage ! lilow ! 

You cataracts and hurrincanoes, spout 
I Till you liave drench’d our steeples, drown’d 
I the cocks ! 

You sul])liurous and thouglit executing fires, 
Yaimt-coui iers of oak-cleaving thunderbolts. 
Singe my wliite liead ! And thou, all-shaking 
thunder, 

Strike flat tlie tliick rotundity o’ the w'orJd ! 
Clack nature's moulds, all germens siull at 
once, 

That make ingratefid man ! •.* 

Foot O nuncle, court lioly-w'ater in a dry 
h(m.se is better than this rain-water out o’ door. 
Cood nuncle, in ; ask tJjy daughters’ blessing .* 
here’s a night jn'tics neither wise jneii noi 
fools. 

Lear. Kumble thy bellyful ! spit, lirr ! 
spout, rain ! * 
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Nor rain, wind, thiindor, fire, are my 
daughters : 

I tax not you, you elements, with iiiikind- 
iifss ; 

I never gave you kingdom, call'd you cliil- 
dren, 

You owe me no subscription : tlien, let 
fall 

^!'onr hori iblo pleasure ; here I stand, your 
slave, 

A poor, intirin, w(iak, and despis’d old man. 
But yet r call you sca’vilc ministers, 21 

That will witli two piMuicious daughtfTs 
join 

Your liigli-eiig(*ii(l«“r*d battles gainst a bejul 
80 old and white as this. O ! () ! 'I is foul ! 

iuml. 1 1( that has a house to j)ut 's luwl in, 
Inu. a good hend-pieei'. 

'riit (•(Ml-j)itire that will house, 
l»(*for(< till! hea<l has any. 

The head and he shall Joii.se : — 

So beggars marry many. ai 

TIuj man that makes his toe 

What he his Ji(*art should make^ 

Shall (if a corn cry wo(‘, 

And turn his sleej) to wake. 

For there* was iiov(U’ yet fair wojuan but she 
made moutlis in a gla.ss. 

No, [ will hr the ])attern of all 
ptitirucf ; 

J will any nothing. 

Enter Kent, 

^ent. Who’s there ? 

Fool. Marry, here’s gnice, and a ood-piece; 
tliat ’s a wise man, and a fool. 4 i 

Kfiid. Alas, sir I are you here? things that 
love night, 

Love not s\ich nights as these ; the wrathful 
skies 

(fallow the very wanderers of the dark. 

And niiik(* them keep their caves. Since 1 
was mar., 

S\ich sheets of fire, such bui'sts of horiid 
thunder. 

Slick, groans of roaring wind and rain, I 
never 

Remember to have beard : man’s nature can- 
not carry 

The atlliction, nor the fear. 

A' U/ . Li^t the great gods, 

That keej' this dreadful jiother o’er our head.s, 
Find out tlieir enemies now. Tremble, thou 
wr»*tch, .-ii 

That hast within thee undivulged crimes, 

IJn whipp’d of justice : hide thee, thou bloody 
hand ; 

Thou perjur’d, and thou similar of virtue 


Scmli £l . 

That art incestuous : caitiff, to pieces shakd, 
That under covei-t and convenient aiming 
Has practis’d on man’s life : close pent-up 
guilts, 

Rive your concealing continents, and cry 
These dreadful .summoners grace. I am a 
man 

More sinn’d against than sinning.. 

Kent. Alack, bare-headed ! 

(xracious my lord, hai*d by hero is a hoyel ; ai 
Some friendship will it lend you gainst the 
tempest : 

Repose you tlipre„ while I to this hard house 
(More hartler than the stones whereof 'tis 
rais’d, 

Which even but now, demanding after you, 
Denied me to come in) return, and foi’ce 
Their scanted courtesy. 

Lear. My w'its begin to tum. — 

Como on, my boy. How dost, my l>oy ? Art 
cold ? 

1 am cold my.self. — Where is tHis straw, my 
fellow ? ^ 

TJie art of our noccssitioii Is strange, , tc. 
That* can make vile things ]>recious. Come, 
your hovel. ^ • 

Poor fool and knaye, I have one part in Tny 
hearty 

Tliat ’s Sony yet for thee. 

Fool. [*SVV<yAr.] lie that liaa a little tiny 
wit. 

With heiyh^ ho, the wind and the raiti. 
Mast make content with his fortunes fit, 
Thouyh the rain it raineth every day. 

Lear. True, my good boy. — Come, bring m 
to this hovel. 

[E-r^amt Lear and Kent. 
Fool. This is a brave night to cool a 
courtesan. — 

I ’ll speak .a prophecy ere T go : m 

Wlien priests are more in word than 
matter ; 

When brewers mar their malt with water; 
When nobles are their tailors’ tutors ; 

No heretics burn’d, but wenches’ suitors ; 
Wlien every case in law is right ; 

No squire in debt, nor no poor knight ; * 
WHieii slanders do not live in tongues ; 

Nor cut])urse8 come not to throngs; 

When usurers tt*ll their gold i’ the field ; 

And bawds Jind whores do churches build; 
Then shall the realm of Albion oi 

(!!^ome to great confusion : 

Then comes the time, who lives to see ’I- 
Th.at going shall be us’d with feet. 

This prophecy Merlin shall make ; for I live 
before his time. fEadi. 
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* EnJlneT Glostjer athd Edmund. 

Gh^ Alack, alack ! Edniuncl, I like not 
this unnatural dealing. WJien I desired their 
leave that I might pity him, tliey took from 
me the use of mine own house, chaiged me, 
on pain of })erpetual displeasure, neither to 
speak of him, enti’eat for him, nor any way 
sustain him. 

Edm, Most savage and uniuitui*al ! 

Glo, Go to ; say you 'nothiug. Then) !.•< 
division between the dukies, and a worse 
matter than that. I have received a letter 
this night ; — *t is flangerous to Be spoken ; — 
I have locked the letter in my closet. These 
injuries the king now heai-s will be revengtsl 
home ; there is part of a ])ower already 
footetl ; we must incline to the king. 1 will 
look him, a"»id privily relieve him : go you, 
and maintain talk with the duk(s that my 
charity be not*pf him perceived. If he ask 
for me, I am ill, and gone to betl. If I 
die /or it, as no lesst is tbrontmiod me, the 
king, my old master, must berelievet]. Tliere 
is some strange thing tovfard. Edmund ; j)ray 
you,* Is) careful. • [Alr;iV. 

Edm. This <*()urtesy, forbid tiny, shall the 
duke ni 

lustjintry know ; ami of that letter too. 

This seems a fair deserving, and must dniw 
me 

That which my fath(*r loses : no le.ss than 
all : 

Tlie younger rises, wlum the old <lofeh fall. 

• [Eirit. 


Scene IV. — A Part of the Heath, with a 
Hovel. 

Enter Lkau, Kp:nt, and Fool. 

Kerd. Here is the place, my lord ; good my 
lord, entei* : • 

The tyranny of the open night ^s too rough 

For nature to endure. [*SVor?a Htlll. 

Lear. Let me alone. 

K^nt. Godd my lord, enter lier(\ 

Lear, Wilt break my heart 1 

Kent, I M i-ather break mine own. Good 
my lord, enter. 

Letfr. Thou think'st 't is much, that thi.s 
contentious storm 

Invades us to the skin : so *t is to thee ; 

Bui^where tlie greater mala<ly is lix^d. 

The lesser is scarce felt. Thou Mst shun a 
bear ; 

But if thy flight lay toward the roaring sea, 


The body 's delicate ; the tempest in niy mind 
Doth from my senses take all feeling else. 
Save what l)eat8 there : hlial ingmtitude. 

Is it not as this mouth should tear this hand, 
For lifting food to ’t 1 — But I will punish 
home : — 

No, I will weep no more.- - In such a night 
To shut me out ! — Pour on ; 1 will endure. — 
In such a night as tliis ! O Began, Gon<>ril ! — 
Your old kind father, whose frank hesrtgave 
all, — 

O ! that way madness lies ; let me shun 
that ; 

No more of that. 

/le/d. Good my lord, entiu- licrc. 

/jear, Pr’ytheo, go in tbyself; seek thine 
own ease : 

This t^nnpest will not give me leave to 
ponder 

On things would hurt mo mon?. — But I ’ll 

[7b tA/i /bo/.] Ill, boy ; go Hr.st. Y^ou hou.so- 
loss jiovirty,--' 

Nay, get thc^e in. I ’ll juay, and then 1 ’ll 
sleep, — [/bo/ f/oeit in. 

Poor naked wretches, wheresoe’er you are. 
That bide the jieltiiig of this pitiless Htonn, 
How shall your housebtss heads, and niifed 
sides, :o 

Your looj)’d and window’d raggediu'ss, defend 
you 

From seasons such as these 1 O ! I ha^» 
ta’en 

Too little care of this. Take physic, ]>omp ; 
Expose tliyself to feel wliat wretches feel, 
That thou may \st shake the supei-fliix to tliom, 
And show the heavens more just. 

Edf/. [llW/Za,] Fathom .and half, fathom 
and half 1 Poor Tom ! 

YJlie /bo/ runs on t from tlm hncej. 
Fool, Come not in Lei-e, niinch^ ; here ’s a 
spirit. Help me ! Jielp me ! 4u 

Kent, Give mo thy hand.— WIio ’s there 1 
Fool, A spirit, a s[)irit : lie says his name *h 
poor Tom. 

Keid, What aiii thou that <lost gi'umblc 
there i’ tlie straw I 
Como forth. 

Enter Edcak, disffnhed an a madman, 

Efkf. Away ! tlie foul fiend follows me I — 
Through the sharp hawthorn blow the 
winds. — 

Humph I go to.thy bed, and warm thee. 

Lear, Did.st tiiou give all to thy dauglitei’s ? 
And art thou come to this ? so 
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Edfj. Wlio ^ivos anythin" to poor Tom ? 
whom the foul hand hatli J<;d through fiifj 
and through fJamo, tlii’ough fonl anti wliirl- 
|)Ot)I, over bog and tjuagniirci ; tliat hath laid 
kitives under liis pillow, and halters in his 
pew ; set ratsbanti by his porridge ; nnule 
him proud of heart, to ride on a bay trotting- 
horse over four-inched bridges, to course his 
own shadow for a traitor.- P»hiss thy five 
wits! Tom ’s a-eold. — <) 1 do dt‘, do de, do 
de. — Bless tli(.*e from wJiirJwinds, star-bJast- 
ing, and taking I I)o poor Tom some charity, 
wliom the foul fituid v<*x(‘.s.-— Th(*i*e could I 
have him now, and there*, — aial tJnu’c, -and 
t!it*n? again, and then*. nmfifittes. 

Lnir. Wliat ! have his daughters brought 
him tf) this ]>ass t - 

CouMst thou save nothing? Didst thou give 
them .‘ill I 

Fool, Nay, he reserved a blanket, else we 
had })een all shamc*d. 

Amy*. Now, all the })higues that in tin* 
pendulous air 

Hang fatisl o’ei* men’s faults, light on thy 
daughters ! 

K*oU, He liath no daughters, sir. ro 

Lr.or. Death, traitor I nothing could have 
subdued nature 

To sucli a lowiK'ss, but his uiikijid daugh- 
ters. — 

Th it the fashion, that discarded fatliers 
Should have thus litth^ merev on their flesh ? 
Judicious punishment ! ’t was this flesh begot 
Those pelican daughter.s. 

Ftlij. Pillicock .sat on l*illicock-hill : — 
Halloo, halloo, loo, loo I 

Fool. This c»)ld night will turn us all to 
fools an<l inadnu'ii. mi 

AV/f/. Take h<*ed o’ the foul fiend. Oliey 
thy part*nts ; kceji thy w«)rd justly ; .sw<*ar 
not ; commit not with man’s sworn spouse ; 
set not tliy sweet heart on j»roud array. 
Tom ’s a-cold. 

Amy. AVhat hast thou been? 

Fdij. A serving man, ]r’oud in heart and 
mind ; that, curled my hair, wore gloves in 
my cap, served the lust of my mistr<*ss*s heart, 
and did tlie act of darkness with her ; swore 
iis many oaths as 1 spake words, and broke 
tliem ill tln^ .sN\eet face of heaven : one, tliat 
slejit in th(^ eontriving of lust, and waked to 
do it. Wine lov(*il I deeply : ilic(^ dearly ; 
and ill woman, out-]>aramourcd the Turk : 
false of lieart, light of ear, bloody of hand ; 
hog in sloth, fox in stealth, wolf in greedi- 
ness, <log in madness, lion in prey. liC^t not 
the ert'aking of .sIc.h's, nor the laistliiig of 
Bilks, betray thy ])oor lieart to woman ; keep ! 
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tliy foot out of lirothels, thy hand out of 
jdackets, thy })en from lenders* books, and 
defy th(j foul fiend. — Still through the haw- 
thorn blows the cold wind, says suum, mini, 
lia no nonny. Doljdiiii my boy, my boy; 
ses.sa ! h*t him trot by. [Stonn aiill cotUinues. 

Lear, Why, thou wert better in thy grave, 
tlian to answer with thy uncovered body tliis 
extremity of the skie.s. Is man no more than 
this? Consider liim well. Thou owest the 
worm no silk, the beast no hide, the sheep 
no wool, the cat no perfume. -Ha ! here’s 
I three on ’s are i^ophisticated : thou art the 
thing itself : nnaci'ommodated man is no 
more but such a jioor, bare, forked animal 
as thou art. — Off, oil* you lendings. — Come ; 
unbutton liere. — \T(‘oring off' hia clothes. 

Fool. Pry ’thee, nuiiele, be coiitc'iited ; ’t is 
a naughty night to swim in.- Now, a little 
fire in a wild field were like an ohl lecher’s 
heart ; a small sp;irk, all the rest f>ii ’s body 
cold.-- Look I hen*, comes a walking tire. 

AV//. This is th(‘ foul fiend flibbertigibbet: 
he bt*gius at curf(‘W, ai\,d walks till the lirst 
cock ; lu* giv(‘s the web and the pin, squints 
the eye, and makiis t lie* hare-lip ; mildews the 
white wheat, and Imrts Mie jioor creature of 
earth. i5» 

S in t hoi (I fooled thrire, the wold : 

He in*‘f the night mare, and her ninefold ; 
Hid her alight, 

And her troth plight, 

And, aroint thee, wileh, aroint tlwa ! 

Kent. How fares your grace? 

Filter (tLOSTEK, with a torch. 

Lear. Wliat 's lie ? 

Kent. Wlio ’s there ? Wliat is ’tyou seek? 

Flo, What are you tlicni? Your names? 120 

Fdg. Poor Tom ; that eats the swimming 
frog, the toad, the tadpole, the wall-iunvt, and 
the water ; that in tlu^ ffiry of his lieart, wlien 
the foul tiend rag(*.s, oats cow-dung for sal lets ; 
swallows the old rat, and the ditcli-dog , 
drinks the green manth*of the standing pool 
who is whipjied from tithing to tithing, and 
.stocked, punisli(*il, an<l imprisoned ; whohatli 
liad thn*e suits to his back, six shirts to his 
body, horse to ritle, and weapon to wear, — 

Lvt mice, and rats, and such small deer, 

J/are been Tom's food for seven long gear. i«> 

Beware my follower. — Peace, Smulkin ! peace, 
thou lieiid 1 

Flo, What ! hath your grace no better 
company ? 
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Edy. The prince of darkness is a gentle- 
man ; 

Moclo be ’s called, and Malm. 

(ilo, Onr flesh and blood, my loixl, is grown 
so vile, 

That it doth hate what gets it. 

Edij, Poor Tom ^s a-cohl. 

(ilo, Go ill with me. My duty cannot 
sutler 

To obey in all your daughters’ . liard coin- 
iiiaiids : iv» 

Though their injunction be to bar my doors, 
And let this tyrannous niglit take hold upon 
you. 

Yet have I ventur’d to (!Oiiie .se(*k you out. 
And bring you wheiv. lioth fire and food is 
ready. 

Lear, First let me talk with this phi- 
losopher.-— 

What is tlfti ciiusfi of thunder % 

Knit. Good my lord, bike his offer ; go into 
the laSuse. 

Lfuir. 1 ’ll talk a word with this .same 
learned Tladian. 

What is your .study i ^ 

Edg. How to pr(^\s‘Uv th<^ fiend, and to kill 
vermin. . 

Lrnr. lj(‘t me ask you one wor.d in private. 

Kent. Imjjortune him once more to go, my 
lord \ 

His wits begin to un.settle. 

(ifn. Oanst thou blame him ? 

His daughters seek his death. — Ah, that good 
Kent !- 

He sa)<l it would be thus, j)oor banish’d 
• mail ! — 

Thou say’st, tli<*. king grows mad : I ’ll t(‘ll 
thee, fi ieiid, 

1 am almost mad myself. J had a son, 

Now outlaw’d from my blood ; he sought my 
life. 

But lately, very late : 1 lov’d him, friend, — 
No father his son <learer : true to tell 
thee, !:o 

The grief hath craz’d my wits. Wliat a 
night ’s this I \SfA}rm roniinnea. 

I do heseech your grace, — 

L^nr. * O ! cry you mercy, sir. — 

Noble philosopher, your company. 

Edg, Tom ’.s a-cold. 

(Jlo. In, fellow, there, into the hovel ; keep 
thee warm. 

Lear, Come, let ’s in all. 

Kent, This way, my lord. 

L^ir. Witli him : 

I will keep still with my philosopher. 

Kent, Good my lord, soothe him ; let him 
take the fellow. 
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a Jo. Take him you on. 

Kent, Sirrah, come on ; go along with us. 
I^eiir, Come, good Ath(*nian. ’>i 

(rio. No words, no words : hu.sh. 

Edg, Child IhnnJand. to tJa> dark tower ranw^ 
J/is word wan still.- ■ Fir^ jhh^ and fumy 
I smell tlw blood of a liritish man. 

YE.reiint. 


Scene V. — A Boom in (^losteji’s Castle. 

Eater CoKNWALL and Eomcnd. 

Corn. 1 will have my revenge, ere I depart 
this hon.s(*. 

Edm. JJow, my lord, J may be c;e,iisiinMl, 
that nature thus gives w.-iy to loyalty, some- 
thing fears nu? to tliink of. 

Corn. I now perceive, it was not altogethei* 
your bmtlier s evil disposition made him seek 
Jiis <leath ; b\it a provoking imu-it, K<>t a-work 
by a rt‘{)rovable badnt‘ss in liims«‘lf. « 

Edm. lloNV iiialicioiis is iny t'oi'tiim*, that 
T must rejMUit to ))e just ! ’Diis is the letter 
which he sj)oke of, which apja-oves him an 
intelligent pail to the advantages of France. 

0 heavens ! tliat this treason were not, or not 

1 tlut detector ! 

Corn. Go with me to the. dnehess. 

Edm. If tlie matter of this [lapm’ be cer- 
tain, you havi* mighty laisiness in hand. 

Corn. 1'iiie, or false, it hath made th^ 
Karl of Gloster. Se'ek out where thy frtfther 
Ls, that he may Ix^ ready for our apprehension. 

Edm. If I tind him comforting 

the king, it will stulf Ids suspicion more fully. 
— I will ]»er.s(jver in my course of loyalty, 
though tJie confliet bf^ sore bfitween that ami 
my blood.* 

Forn. 1 will lay trust upon thee, and iliou 
shall find a dearer father in my love. 

I E '.re ant. 

Scene VI. — .\ Gliambcr in a Fai’in-hoiise, 
adjoining the (yastle. 

Enter Glostp^k, Leah, Kent, Fooly and 
EnoAK. 

Clo. Here is b<!tter than tlie open air ; 
iak<^ it tliaiikfully. 1 will piece out the 
comfort witli w hat addition 1 can : .1 will not 
1><^ long from you. 

Kent. AH the ])Ower of his wits have given 
way to liis ijifpati<;iic(\ — The. gods reward 
your kindness. [Exit Glostkk, 

Edg, Fratdvtto calls me, and tells me, 
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Nc*ni iH Jill angler in tluj lako of flarkne.s.s. 
I’my, innoc<*nt, am I !)cwjii c tiui foul fiend. 

Afol. IVytluM;, nuucle, tell me, whether a 
madman he a ifentleman, or a yeoman? i« 
/jnnr. A a kin^ 

A%»oi. No ; /]<• ’.s a yeoiiian, that hiisi a 

f^ontloumn to his son ; for hfi 's a mad yeo- 
man, that sees It is son a fi(ontloniun before 
him. 

Lrar, To I., ve a thousand with red-hiirniug 
spits 

Come hissing in upon them : — 

Edff. The foul fiend bites my back. 

Fool. lie’s mad, that trusts in the tame- 
ness of a wolf, a horse’s health, a boy’s love, 
or a whore’s oath. 

Lear. It shall be done ; I will arraign 
them straight. — -*» 

I To Edcak. I Come, sit tlK)u here, most learned 
jnstieer ; 

\Tii thv. Fool.\ 'rijou, sii]dent sir, sit here. — 
Now, you sh<‘-foxes !— 

AV///. Ijook, where ho stands and glares ! — 
Waiitost thou eyes at trial, madam i 

Coma o'ar tJta huHro, Ihiftsie, to me : — 
Fool, Her hoot hath a fenk. 

And .she most oof spedk 
Whi/ .she do res not rome orcr to th^e. 

Eihj. The fo il liend luuints poor Tom in 
the voice of a nightingale, llopdaneo cries 
ill Tom’s belly for two white herring. Croak 
n.'it, black ang«-l ; I have no food for thee. ;c 
Kent. How do you, sir 1 Stand you not 
.so amaz’d : 

Will you lie down and rest upon the misliions? 
Uar. ni .s»*e their trial first. Bring iii 
the <*\ idelice. - - 

[7b EnoAii.j 'Phou robed man of justice, take 
thy plai’e ; 

[7b the Fool.\ .\nd thou, his yoke-fellow of 
equity. 

Bench 1)y his side : 

[7b Kent.] You are of the commission, sit 
you too. 

Edg. L(^t us dejil justly. i«» 

fSleepesty or froh'e.sf flum^ jolt g shepherd } 

Thy sheep he in tio corn : 

And /or one fdast of thy minikin month. 

Thy sheep shrdf take, int harm. 

Pur ! tlui cat is grey. 

/jear. Arraign hei* first ; ’t Is Goneril. I 
hero tnki^ my oath hofore this honourable 
assembly, she kicked the poor king her father. 
Fool, Come hither, mi.streso, la your name 
Gonoi il t 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 


Fool. Chy you mercy, I took you for a 
joint-stool. 

Lear. And here’s another, whose warp’d 
look.s jiroclaiiu 

What store her heart is made of. — Stop her 
there ! 

Arms, arms, sword, tire ! — corruption in the 
place ! 

Ealse jnstieer, why hast thou let lier ’scape? 
Edg. Bless thy five wits ! 

Kent. O pity I — 8ir, where is the patience 
now, 

That you so oft have boasted to retain ? 

Edg. \^Aside.^ My tears begin to take his 
part so niucli, 

Tlicy ’ll mar my counterfeiting «> 

/jpar. Tlio little dogs and all, 

Tray, Blanch, and Swoet-hoart, see, they 
bark at me. 

Edg. Tom will throw liis hea*! at them. — 
Avaunt, you curs ! 

Be tJiy mouth or black or \Vhite, 

Tooth that poisons if it bifl' ; 

Mastiff, greyhound,, mongrel, grim, 
Hound or spaniel, hmeh or lym ; 

Or bobtail tike, ^r 4rundle-tail : 

Tom will mul^e them weep and wail ; to 
F or, wi^li throwing thus my lujad, 

Dogs leap the liatch, and all are fled. 

Do, de, de, de. Sessa ! Come, marcli to 
wakes and fairs, and market-towns. — J*oor 
’loin, thy horn is dry. 

Lem\ Then let them anatom is<» Regan, see 
wliat hiviids about her heart. Is tln^re any 
cau.so in nature, that iiiak(\s these liard Intarts 1 
— [7V» EiMiAH.] You, sir, I entertain you for 
one of my hundred ; only, T do not like th(^ 
fashion of your garments : you will .say, they 
are Persian ; but let tliem 1)(» changed. so 
Kent. Now, good my lord, lie heiv, and 
rest awhile. 

Lear. Make no noise, make no noise; 
draw the curtains : so, so, so. We ’ll go to 
supper i’ tin* morning : so, so, so. 

Fool. Ami 1 ’ll go to bed at noon. 

Ke. enter Oloster. 

Clo. Come liitlier, friend : wdicre is,, the 
king my master? 

Kent. Here, sir ; but trouble liini not, his 
wits are gone. 

Clo. Good frhiiid, I pr’ythee, take him in 
thy arms ; 

1 have o’erheard a plot of death upon 
him. 

Tliere is a litter i-eady ; lay hiiii iu’t, w 

And drive tow'ard Dover, friend, where thou 
shalt meet 
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Both wolcoino find }>rotoctiou. Take up thy 
master ; 

If tlioii shon](Lst ilally lialf an hour, liis life, 
With thine, and all that offer to defend liiin, 
Stand in assured loss. 1\ikc up, take up ; 
And follow me, that will to soiiui provision 
(jiive thee (juick conduct. 

Kf^at. Oppressed nature sleeps ; — 

This rest might yet have balin’d thy broken 
sinews, 

Wiiicli, if convenience will not allow. 

Stand in Jiard cure. \To the Fool.^ Come, 
hel]» to b(^ar tliy rtiasU‘r ; k.o 

Thou must not stay behind. 

(ilo. (V>me, come, away. 

[E.et'HHt Kent, (Jlosteu, and thr Fool, 
beoriiuj off thr King. 
Kd(j. AVIieii we our betters see bearing our 
woes, 

We scarcely tliink our miseries our f<w‘S. 

Who alone sulfers, sullers most i' ilie mind. 
Leaving free things, and happy shows, l»eliind ; 
But th(*n the luiiid mucli sullerance tlolh 
o tTskip, 

When grief hatli mates, and bearing f(‘llow- 
ship. 

ffow light and ]K)rtabIe iwy pain s(‘ems now. 
When tliat whicli makes nie be.nd, makes the 
king bow : 

He ehilded, as 1 fatlierM ! — Tom, away ! i*** 

>rark tlie high noises, and thyself bewray. 
When false ojunion, whose wrong thought 
rliles thee. 

In thy just proof, rejwalkand reconciles the(‘. 
What will Jiap more to-night, safe 'scape the 

Lurk, lurk. [AbvV. 

Scene VII. — A Boom in Glosteu’s Castle. 

Enter CoHNWALL, Kkgan, Gonekie, KieMCNI), 
and Serrttnis, 

Corn. Post speedily to my lord your hus- 
band ; show liim this letter : — The army of 
Franee is landed. — Seek out tin? traitor 
(Jloster. ^ [E.rr.tfnt some of the Servants, 
dietf. Hang him instantly. 

(fon. Pluck out his eyes. 

Corn. Leave him to my disph*asure. 
Ednu^ind, keej) you our sister company : tlici 
r(*venges we are boniid to take uj)on your 
traitorous fatlier are not lit for your bt‘hold- 
ing. Advise the duke, wlicre you arc going, 
to A most festinatc pnijiaration : we are hoiind 
to th(» like. Our posts shall be swift ami 
intelligent betwixt us. Farewell, <lear 
sister : — farewell, my Lord of Glo.ster. 13 


Enter Oswald. 

How now ! Where’s the king? 

Osw. My lonl of Glost(T liath conv(*y’d 
him hence : 

Some five or six and thirty of his knights. 
Hot questrists after him, met him at gattj ; 
Who, with some other of the lortl’s <lepen- 
tlants. 

Are goiu! w'ith him towai'ds Hover, where 
they boast 

To Jiave well-armed fi ieiids. 

Corn. (iet liorses for your mistress. 

Con. Farew(*ll, swe<it loid, and .sister. '-Ji 
yE.rennt (JoNEKlL, EdMCND, and OSWALD. 

C(trn. Kdiinmd, farewell. — Go, seek tin* 
traitor Gloster, 

Pinion Jiim like a thief, bring him hefon* us. 

^Ej'iornt other Servants. 

\ Though well we may not pass nj)on liis lif<* 
Without the form of justice, yet our power 
Shall ilo a (‘ourtt‘sy to our wratli, which men 
May blame, but not control. Who’s there? 
The traitor? 

Re-f ntf r Ser rants trif/i Glosteil 

Ret/. Ingi’ateful fox! ’t is he. 

(Jorn. Bind fast liis eorky arms. 

What mean your grac(‘s 1 (»ood niy 
friends, consichT »» 

You are my gui‘st : do me no foul plj»y, 
friends. 

Corn. Bind him, I say. [Servants hind hitn. 

J{p<j. Hard, hard. O filthy traitor! 

(ihi. Cniiiercifnl lady as you an*, I ’m none. 

Corn. Tt> tliis chair hind liim.- -Villain, 
thou shall iiml — 

[ He(!AN fdnehs his heartL 

do. By tile kind gods, ’t is most ignobly 
ilone 

To pluck me by tlie lieard. 

Re(j. So white, ami such a traitor 1 

(Ex). Nauglity lady, 

Thest? haiis, wliicli thou dost ravish from iiiy 
chin, 

Will quicken, and accuse tins*. 1 am your 
host ; 

With robbers’ hands my liospi table favours 4u 
Vou should not riillle thus. Wliat will you <lo? 

Corn, (.’ome, sir, wliat letters had you Jait* 
from France f 

Rpaj. Be. simple-answer’d, for we know the 
truth. 

Corn. And wliat confederacy liave you with 
the traitors 

Late footed in*t}ie kingdom? 

R*'tj. To wliose hands have you sent the 
lunatic king ? Speak. 



Act ry. 


KIN(; J.KAR. 


Scene 1. 


(Jlo. I lisivc M l<‘t t<*r ‘(iu‘ssiii;'l y s<*ti down, 
WJiioli jVoni one ili.it ’.s of u lumiiul 

Iie:irt. 

And not Iron: on(‘ o])j>osM. 

i'n/'if. CJiiiminii. 

///•y. And fjilse. .M» 

(■ni'jt. W'liere luist llioii .s( lit the 
<7/;. To J)over. 

Ji'-;/. W’henddn* io i>o\rM' \V;ist thou 
not ‘d peril 

Cant. Win ‘fore t(» Ihivi^r'i Let jiini 
nnswer lli.d. 

(flo, 1 ;mi tied to the stnke, and I must 

sfa ial I hr < oursr. 

./iVy. Wlien'fore t«» l><i\rr/ 
f/fo. IJeejius - I would not .se<‘ t hy cnu*! nails 
IMin k out his |HM)r ol ! eyes ; nor thy derM; 

sisiei* 

In liis :i!iniutiM| ih'sh si iek lK)arisli fane's. 

'The sea, with siu-h a sinnn as his liai’e lieatl 
In hell-hlaek ni^lit endur'd, would have. 

iMnn ’d u]>, lio 

And (jueneh'd the hleMed fires; 

Yet, poor old lieart, he help the heavens to rain. 
It' wolves liad ;.t thy L(ale IjowdM tha.t st<;rn 
I ini'*. 

'riioii shoiddsi have said, “(lood porter, turn 
the key,’’ 

All eruels idse sul».>eriliM :• hut f shall s<*i5 
'riw w iiiLfed N enijfeanee nv (‘i lake such (difldriai. 
Con*. See ’i shall thou ue\ er.---KedloW'.s, 
hold t]a‘ ehair. 

l' ;on tli<‘se (*yes of ihine I II set my foot. 

f/ /o. 1 le. tliat w ill think to li\ c till he; he old, 
(live me some ludp I- O cruel! — -i ) j^ods ! 

/fey. * >ne side will iiioek anotiier; the 
otln-r loo. 71 

(\tnt. It you see \ enifi.'anei*, 

I Srrr. Mold your hand, my lonl. 

I ha\e serv'd you evi*r since I was a child : 
Ihi! hi*ttei’ service have I nevei- dom* you, 
'Than imw' to hid you hold. 

/if';/. Mow now', vou d t »!^ ! 

I Srrr. if you did wear a heard upon your 
cliin, 

i d shake if on this (juarrel. What do you 
mean ( :? 

Cara. .My villain I 

[///v///’.s' (Hit/ ru.itn'i at h'ua. 


1 AV/o;. May then, com<i on, and take the 
c-hanoe of aii<»er. 

j [^Unnrs. (JoHNWALL is inoniuM. 

^ JCg. (»ive nui thy sword. A po'jisant stand 
up thus I 

1 AV/v\ (), 1 am slain! — My lord, you have 
one eve hd't 

To see some mischief on him. — O ! [/>/.e.s*, 

(Jam. licst it sei* more, jirevent it. — Out, 
vile jelly! 

Wlnue is tliy lustre ]iow I 

Clo. All daik ainl eomfoi’tless. — AVheie’s 
my^ son lOdn'innd \ 

Kdmnnd, (udvindle ail the s]>arks of iiatme, 
To <pnt this horj’id act. 

/fey. Out, tn‘aehoroiis villain ! 

Tlioii call’st on liiin that hat(‘s thee: it was lie 
^I’hat made th(‘ overture of thy treasons to us, 
Who is too ‘(ooil to ]>ity thee. 

(i/a, O my follies 1 ’.in 

Then Kdi^ar was ahusM. — ^ 

Kind .i^ods, fori'ive me that, amk ]n*osper him! 
/iff/. (»o, thrust him out at i^atijs, and l<*t 
him snud) * 

His W'ay to Dover. — Mow is 't, my lord 1 
Mow look you ! * 

(*ant. I !iav(‘ I'eecdvM a hurt. -Follow' me, 
lady. 

Turn out that e\eiess villain - llii’ow this 
slave 

Upon the dimeliill.- Jlei>:a.n, F hleed apaei* : 
Untiimdv <M)mi‘K this hurt. (live jne yoi;)“ 
arm. 

[AhaV 0)l{\w ALL, /('(/ />// Kkcan : — Sfrranti 
tuthhn/ ( 1 i.osrKn, inttl /t ad /tim tatf, 
'1 Sprv. J '11 never can* what wdckedn ess I dc, 
If this mail come to good. 

;5 Srn\ If she live long, i <• 

And in the eml meet tin* old eoursi^ of «h*ath, 
WonuMi will all turn monsters. 

2 Srn\ Let's follow the* old earl, and get 
the lied lam 

To leatl liim where lie W'ould ; his rognidi 
mad]n*ss 

Allows its(*lf to anything, 

.‘1 Srni. do ihoii ; I’ll fetcli some flax, and 
W'hites of eggs. 

To apply to his hleeiling faci?. Now', ln*an;n 
hel]) him ! \^E,mmil s*'VPra//y. 


A(/T TV. 


A; km; [. — Tin* Heath. 

Eiitn' Imxjail , 

I'.-ifjaw Vet hetter thus, and known to he 
euntemu’d, 


I Than still contemn’d and flatter’d. To he 
W'or.sl, 

.'In* lowest and most deject.(*d tiling of for- 
tune, 

. ht-'inls .still in esjieraiico, lives not in fear; 
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KTNd LKAH. 


Sn.NK I. 


Act IV 


Tli<* is from tiu; ; 

TIh* worst returns tt> hiugliter. Welcome, 

tJjeii, 

'riioii imsuljstjiiitial iiii*, iliut T embraee : 

Tlie wieteli, Unit ihon luist blown uiito tlie 
worst, 

Owes uotbiii^ to iliy blasts. — Hut who eomes 
here ?- - 

I'Jifti r UnosTEK, Af/ fty nn i)hl JAo/. 

My father, jkmwIv 1(m 1 / Worhl, woild, () 

wj)rl(l I I" 

Hut that thy straiigii mutations make us hate 
thee, 

Jjite would not. yield to a,i^<*. 

Old <) my ij^ood lord! I ha,\e been 

your tetiani, anil your fatlier's (luiant, these 
Ibiirscore years. 

Oin. Away, Ljet line away; i(oo<l friiaid, be 
"one : 

'Thy eomtbrts can do me no "ood at all ; 

'riiee they may Jun l. 

Ojt! Man, \"on cannot, set* your way. 

Oht. I ha\ e no \vay . and therefore war it no 
eyi's : ^ 

r s(nmld(‘d wlien l.sa.w. lAill oft ’t is seen, 
Our means secure us, anj our mere d<deets •-••• 
PiMve our commodities. -- .\h ! dear son 

KdiL-’ar, 

TIh* food of thy abu.sed fatlier's WH-ath ! 
j\li.irht I luit li\e to see tilers in inv toiicli, 

I <1 say I Ii.'mI eyi s a."ain I 

Old Man. Ibnv now ! wJio’s tliere? 

AV///. [J.vn/c.] ( ) "ods ! WJioist can say 
“ I am at the worst t ’’ 
am worsi! than e’er 1 was. 

Oh/ Mail. ’1’ is ]iOor mad Tom. 

AV/V/. j.I.v/Vc. I .And w'or.se I may be yet : 
the worst, is not. 

8o loll" as we can say, ‘‘d’Jiis is tin* worst.” 

Oh! Man. h’ellow’, wdiere jL^oest I 
Ola. Is it a. be""ar-maji f | 

Olfl Man. .Madman and lK*""ar too. •>* | 
Ola. He has some reason, idse he could | 
not I >(•_". 

r th<* last night’s storm I such a fellow saw. 
Which tnaile jiie think ;x man a worm ; my 
• son* 

(Exilic then into my mind ; and yet my mind • 
Was tlien Kcarc«i fri<“nds with him: I have 
I'ard more since. 

As /Ties to wanton bo vs, are w^e to the gods : 
Tliey kill us for their s|)oit. 

AVA/. Hoav .should this be.' — 

Bad is the trade that must ]>lay fool to 
sorrow', 

Angering it.self and others. — Bless thee, 
master ! 


O/o, Is that tin* nakeil follow ? 

Oh! Man. Ay, my lord.o 

Ola. (b*( thee .away. If, for m\ sake, 
’rhou wilt o'ertakt* us. heiiee a mile or twain, 
r th<* way toward l.)o\er, <lo it for ancient 
lo\ »* ; 

Ami bring souu* covering ba- this naked soul, 
W hich 1 ’ll eiitnail to lead im*. 

Old Man. .Alack, sir! he is mad. 

Olii. "f is tlu* times’ plague, when madmen 
lead tlu* blind. 

Do as I bid thee, or rather «lo thy ]>leasurc ; 
.\bovt^ the n“st, he gom*. 

Ohl Man. I 'll bi-ing him the he.st 'pare! 
that I have, 

(Joim* on ’t what will. | A’c/7. 

Ola. Sirrah. jjaki*d fi'llow. 

AVA/. l\»or d’oin s a eoM. | ] 1 can- 

not daub it furl her. 
fill,. (\>mc hit In*]*. tVllow. 

AV///. |.l.s/fA', I And yel. I must. Bless thy 
sw’i*et. lyes. they ]»h*(‘«l. 

A7o. Knowst thou the way t.o Dover? 

AV/y. Hot h stile and gate, horseway and 
foot path. Poor d'om hath Im cii s< -a red out of 
his good wits: bless the«‘, good manV. son, 
from the foul lirnd ! Ki\e lieiuls have heen 
in poor d’oin ;it ihhm* ; of lust, as < )hidieiii ; 
i lobliididanee, princi* of dumbness ; Mahu. of 
stealing: Modo, of murder; h’libh(*rtigibhet, 
of :noj>ping and mowing; who siinM* possesses 
ehamlwrmaiils and vvaiiing women. So, hless 
lliee, master ! • 

f-h,. Here, take this piii’se, I lion whom tlie 
heaven’s plagues 

Have Immhlcd to all strokes: that 1 am 
wreiehed, 

.Maki’s thee the hap[)ier : • heavens, dial ,s<i 
.still : 

I.et, the superlliious and liisl-dieled man, 
d’liat slaves viMir ordinance, that will not 
see 

Jh*caiise he doth not, feel, feci your jiower 

ijuii’kly ; 

So distribution sbouhl undo c\cc,s, m 

And «‘ach man have enough. Dost thou 
know Dov'cr ' 

Kdtj. Ay, masli*r. 

Ola. There, is a elilf, whosx* higli and Ixmd- 
ing head 

Jjooks fearfully in the eonlim*d deep: 

!5ring Jiie. but to the va*ry brim of it. 

And 1 'll repair tin* misery tlioii dost befir 
Witii something rii-h aJjo.C.^ me : fiom that 
])lace 

I sh.'dl jio leading need. 

Kdtj. <jivo 1110 Ihy ai’in : 

Pour Tom shall h.*ad tlioe. | A’>;c////,A 



A(rr IV. 


KINO LKAll. 


Scene II. 


TI. lit'forc thf I)uk<! of Alhanv's 

V 

/J/lUr intisiinn. uml Kumi nu; ()s\vali> 
mvftlny tJu'Hi. 

fimi. liiy lord : I iii;irvj*l» our 

mild husband 

Not ni(*t us on tlu^ way. -Now, wljcre’s 
your Jiiast**!* ? 

Ostt\ ^ladani, witliin ; but iu.*v«*r man so 
oliaiiii’d. 

told him of tin* army tliat was land<‘d ; 
ilosinilMat it; I fold liim, you won* oom- 

1 1 is answca* was, ‘‘ 'Dk* wors<*;” of Oloster’s 
trcachny, 

And of tla* loyal scrvioo of his son, 

W'hon I inform’d him, thou la^ (‘allM na^ sot, 
Ami t<»l<l m«‘, 1 ha<l turn’d tho wron*' sido 
out. 

Wdiat most h(^ sluadd disliko, s(‘(aiis ]»h‘asant 
to him ; lo 

What liko, otfonsixc. 

(i<Hi. [7'o Kdmi nikJ Thv 11 shall you go no 
further. 

'It is tin', cowish t<‘rror of his sjiirit, 

Tliat dares not nmh'rtake : Ink ’ll not fe(*l 
wrongs 

VV’^hieh ti«? him to an answer. Our wishes on 
tin* way 

!May prove elleets. Hack, Kdniund, to m>" 
brother ; 

ilastt'u his musters, and <‘Onduet his powers; 
J must change arms at honn*, and give tlni 
distaff 

Info mv husbain’i’s hands. This trusty ser 
vant 

Shall pass lujtweeii us ; ere long you are like 
to hear, 

If you dare venture in your own behalf, 

A inistres.s’s eommand. Wear thi.s ; .sjiare 
speech ; a fun »(• ' 

Deeline your head ; this kiss, if it dur^t 
sjieak, 

Would stretch thy spirits ;:]) into the air. — 
(Vmeeive, and fare tlnn* well. 

K<hn. Vours in the ranks of death. 

(tou, liy most dear (lloster! 

\E.vii KmirxD. 

(), the ditfi'n'iiee of mar. and man ! 

’Po tln*t* a woman's .services an* tine : 

3iy fp»)l usur[)s my body. 

Osu\ jMadam, hen* comes mv lord. 

\£xit. 

Etdrr Albany. ^ 

fVmi. I have been worth the whistle. 

Alb, U Ooneril ! to 


Vou are .not worth the dust which tlie rude 
wind 

Blows in your face.— I fear your disposition ; 
"J'liat nature, which contemns its origin, 
(Jannot la^ border’d cfutain in itself ; 

Slie that herself will sliver and di.sbraiu*h 
From Iku’ mat(*rial saj), perforce must wither, 
And come to deadly u.se. 

(loa. No morti ; the text is foolish. 

Alb, Wisdom and goodness to the vile 
seem viie ; 

Filths .savour but themsidves. What havt 
you done'l 

Tig(*rs, not daughters, wliat have you per- 
form'd ? 

A fath<*r, and a gracious ag«*d man, 

\V’ho.s(‘ rc'verencii the heail-lugg’d bear would 
lick, 

^lost barbarous, most degenerate I have you 
madded. 

(Vjuld my good bi*(»ther sutler you to do it? 

A man, a }>i‘ine(*, by him so bt‘nejited ! 

If that tla* heavens do not their visible spirits 
8<*nd (piiekly down to , tana* these vile 
otlene(*s. 

It will eona*, • • 

Ifumaiiity must perforce pr(‘y on itself, 50 
Like? monst(*rs,of the de(*p. 

fitHf. Milk-Hver’d man ! 

'^Pliat he.-ir'st a (*heek for blows, a licad for 
wnaigs ; 

Who hast not in thy hrows an eve discern- 

Thine honour from thy sullering ; that not 
k I low's t, 

Fools do tla»s(* a illains jaty, who are jmnishVl 
Kre tlay hav<* done tlieir iiiisehief. Whereas 
thv ilruin ( 

France spn*ads Ids hanii(*i*s in onr nois(*loss 

With jdima*<l la*lm tliy slayer begins threats; 
Vddlst thon, a moral fool, sitt*st still, and 
eri(*st, 

“Alack ! why does he sol” 

Alb, See thyself, devil ! «o 

Proper deformity seems not in tlie tieiid 
So horrid, as in woman. 

(loti, vain fool ' 

Alb. Thou eh.angod and .self-cov(*r’d things 
for shame, 

Be-moiister not thy fe*ature. Were it my 
lit ness 

To h*t those hands olM*y my blood, 

TJu*y are apt enough to dislocate and te«ar 
Tliy liesh and bones ;- howe'er thou art a 
fiend, 

A woman’s sh;ipe doth .shield thee. 

Gou. Marry, your manhood now I — 


30 



Act IV. 


KING LEAR. 


SrKNK Iir. 


Euler a Messenger, 

Alh. WImt news ? 

Mess. (), my good lord, the Duke of Corn- 
wall ’s dead ; 

81aiii by his servant, going to put out 
The otlier eye of Gloster. 

All. Glostei-’s eyes ! 

Mess. A servant that he l»red, thrillM with 
remorse, 

Oj)pos’d against the aet, bending his sword 
To this great master ; who, tliereat enragM, 
Flew on him, and amongst them fell’d him 
df»ad ; 

But not without tliat liarmful stroke, wliich 
sinee 

Hath pluck’d him aftei*. 

Alb. This sliows you are above, 

You justieers, that tlieso our netluir crimes w> 
So speedily can venge I — But, () poor Glos- 
t('r I 

Lost lie his o ' her eye ] 

Mess. Both, both, my lord. — 

Tills letter, madam, Taav es a speetly answer ; 
*T is from your si.st(*r. • 

(Ion. [d.vu/<e.] One way I like this well ; 
But being widow, and my'(jdoster with h(»r, 
May all the building in my fan<*y pluck 
Upon my hateful life. Auoth<*r way. 

The n(‘ws is not so tart. — I. 'll read, an<l 
answ(‘r. [AViV. 

Alb. Wluac was his son, when they did 
take his tyes I 

Mess. Come wutli my lady hith«‘r. 

Alb. lie is not hero, m 

• Mess. No, my good lord ; J met him back 
again. 

Alb. Knows he the wickedness ? 

Mess. Ay, my good lord ; 't was lie in- 
formed against him. 

And quit the house on pui’po.se, that their 
piinisliinent 

Might have the freer course. 

Alb. Gloster, I live 

To thank thee for the love thou showd’st the 
king, 

And to revenge thine eyes. — Come hither, 

• friend : 

Tell me what move thou know’st. [Ejceu?it. 


Scene III. — The French Gamp near 
Dover. 

Elder Kent amladentleman. 

Kent. Why the king of France is so sud- 
denly gone buck, know you the reason ? 


dent. Something he left imperfect in the 
state, wliich sinct* his coming forth is thought 
of ; which imports to tin* kingdom so much 
fear ami <langer, that his ]K*rsoiial return was 
most required, and necessary. 

Kent. Who hath he left hehiud him gene- 
ral ] 

deid. The Marshal of France, JMonsieur 
Ija Far. 

AVn/. Did your lett(*i's ])ier(*e the qm^eii to 
any demonstration of grief i \\ 

dent. Ay, sir; she took tluMii, read them 
in my presenct^ ; 

And now and tlaai an ample tear trillM 
down 

Her delir*ate clieek ; it semu’d, slie was a 
qu(‘(‘n 

Ov'cr her passion, who, most n‘l.M*I-Iiki*, 
Sought to be king o’ei* her. 

Kent. ( ) ! thmi it mov’d her. 

dent. Not to a rage : ])atienc(; and sorrow 
strove 

Who should (‘xpress her goodlu‘st. You liave 
seen 

Sunshine and rain at onc»* ; lier smih\s and 
tears 

Were likt‘ a betttu* way : tliosi* liappy 
smilets, jo 

That play'd on her ripe lip, s<‘emM not to kimw 
What guests were in her eyes ; wliich parted 
thence*, 

As pearls from diamomls droppM. - -In brief, 
Sorrow wouhl he a rarity most belov’d, * 
If all could so bi*coim* it. 

Kent, Made* she no verbal (pi(‘stion ? 

dent. 'Faith, once, or twice, she heav’d 
the nanu* of “ father ” 

Paiitingly forth, as if it pre*ss’d her heai't ; 
Crhsl, “ Sisters ! sisters ! Shamil of ladies ! 
sistm's ! 

Kent! fatluT ! sisters I Wlmt? i’ the storm? 
i' the night t 

Ij<3t pity not be lielieved ! ” — Theri* she 
shook 

Tlio holy water from her luiavenly eyes, 

And clamour moi.stiui'd : th(*ii away she 
started 

To deal with grief alom*. 

Kent. It is the stars, 

The stars above us, govern our conditions ; 
Else one self mate and mate could not beg(‘t 
Such diflereiit issues. You spoko not with 
her since ? 
dent. No. 

Ke^it. Was tips before the king return'd? 
dent. No, since, 

Aen^. Well, sir ; the poor distress'd Lear's 
i* the town ; , - -i. .. 
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Act IV. • 


KING LEAR. 


Scene V. 

t- 


Who sometime, in liis better tune, remeni 
l)erH§ 1 

What we are come about, and by no means 

Will yitdd to see liis daughter. 

(wP,iU. Why, good sir ? 

Kent. A sovereign shame so (dbows him : 
his own unkindness, 

That stripped her from his benediction, turn’d 
her 

To foreign casualties ; gave her dear rights 

To his dog-li(;arted daughters : these things 
sting 

Jlis mind so venomously, that burning shaiiK? 

Letains him from (Cordelia. 

(ifv/it AIat;k, poor gentleman ! 

KfiuL < )f Albany’s ami Ooriiwairs powers 
yon hoard not? 

<ipnf. is so, they ar<j afoot. m 

Kt ut. W<*11, sir, I ’ll bring you to our 
master Lear, 

And leave you to attend him. Some dear 
caus»^ 

Will in coneealmeiit wia[) me up awljilo : 

When I am known aright, you shall not 
grieve 

Lending me this acquaintance. 

1 pmy you, go along with me. [Eucev at. 


Scene IV. — ^The Same. A Camp. 

TSnter Cordelia, Physician, and Soldiers, 

Cor. Alack ! ’t is ho ; wJiy, he was met 
even 3iow 

As nun I as the vex’d sea ; singing fiJoiid; 
Crown’d with rank fumiter, and fuirow- 
weeds, 

With hoar-docks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo- 
flowers, 

Darnel, and all the idle woods that grow 
In our sustaining corn. — A century send 
forth ; 

Search every acre in the liigh-grown field, 

And bring him to our eye. [Exit an Oj/icer,] 
— What oan man’s wisdom 
In the restoring his bereaved sense ? ^ 

Jble that helps him, take all my outward 
worth. 10 

Phy. There is means, madam ; 

Our foster-nurse of nature is repose, j 

The which ho locks ; that to provoke in him, j 
Are many simples ojierative, whose power 
Will close the eye of anguish. 

Cor, ' All bless’d secrets, 

All you impublish’d virtues of the earth, 
Spring with my tears ! be aidant, and re- 
mediate, 


In the good man’s distress ! — Seek, seek for 
him ; 

Lest his nngovern’d rage dissolve the life 

That wants the means to lead it. 

Ahter a ^fessewJer, 

Mess. News, madam : so 

The British powers are marching hither- 
ward. 

Cor. ’Tis known before; our preparation 
stands 

In expectation of them. — O dear father. 

It is thy husiness that I go about ; 

Tlujrefore great France 

My moan ling, and important t(^ars, hath 
pitied. 

No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 

Jjut love, dear love, and our ag’d father’s 
right. 

Soon may I hear and see him ! [ExeMnt, 


Scene V. — A Room in Closter’s Castle. 

« J 

Eater Regan* Oswald. 

peg. But are my brother’s pow ers set forth ? 
Osw. * Ay, madam. 

Peg. Himself in pei’son there ? 

Os'w. Madam, witli much ado : 

Your sister is the better soldier. 

Peg. Lord Edmund spake ]iot with ypur 
lord at Iiome ? 

Osw. No, madam. 

Peg. What might import my sister s letter 
to him ? • 

Osic. I know not, lady. 

Peg. ’Faith, he is posted lienco on serious 
matter. 

It was great ignorance, Gloster’s eyes being 
out, 

To let him live : where he arrives, he 
moves 10 

All hearts against us. Edmund, I think, is 
gone, 

In pity on liis misery, to despatch 
His nighted life ; moreover, to desciy 
Tlie strength o’ the enemy. 

Osw. I must needs after him, madam, with 
my letter. 

Peg. Our troops set forth to-morrow : stay 
with us ; 

The ways are dangerous. 

Ofne. I may not, madam ; 

My lady charg’d my duty in this business. 

Reg. Why should she write to Edmund? 
Might not you 

Transport her purposes by word ? Belike, » 



KING LEAK. 


SCErfK VI. 


Act IV. 

Something — I know not what. — I *11 love 
thee much, 

Let me unseal the letter. 

' Osw. Madam, I had rather — 

Reg, I know your lady docs not love her 
husband ; 

T am sure of that : and, at her late being here, 

She gave strange oyliads, and most speaking 
looks 

To noble Edmund. I know, you are of her 
bosom. 

08W, I, madam ? 

Reg, I speak in understanding ; you are, 
I know *t : 

Thewfore, I do advise you, take tliis note : 

My lord is dead; Eduiuii<l and I have 
talk’d ; »» 

And more convenient is he for my hai d, 

Than for your lady’s. — You may gather more. 

If you do find him, pray you, give him tliis ; 

And when your mistress Iiears tlius imicli 
from you, 

I pray, desire her call her wisdom to lujr : 

So^ faro you well. , 

If you do cliaiice to hear of that blind traitor, 

Preferment falls on him tliat cuts him oil’. 

Osw, 'Would I could Qieet Jiiin, mmlam : 
I would show 

What party 1 do follow. 

Reg, Faro thee wcdl. w 

[Exeunt, 


Scene VF. — Tlwj Country iioar Dovei*. 

Enter Gloster, mul Ei)(;ak, dressed like a 
• peasant, 

Glo. Wlien sliall I come to tlitj top of that 
same hill ? 

Edg, You do climb up it now : look, how 
we labour. 

Glo, Methinks the ground is oven. 

Edg, Horrible stoc^p ; 

Hark ! do you hear the sea ? 

Glo. No, truly. 

Edg, Why, then your other scnstis grow 
imperfect 

By^your eyes’ anguish. 

GUk So may it be, indeed. 

Methinks, thy voice is alter’d ; and thou 
speak’st 

In better phrase, and matter, than thou didst. 

Edg, You 're much deceiv’d ; in nothing 
am I chang’d, 

But in my garments. 

Clio, Methinks, you're better .spoken. 

Edg, Come on, sir ; luu'o ’s the place : stand 
still. — How fearful n 


And diz 27 ’t is, to cast one's eyes so low ! 

The crows, arid choughs, that wing tlio mid- 
way air, % 

Show scarce so gross as beetles : half' way 
down 

Hangs one that gathers samphire; dreadful 
trade ! 

Methinks, he seems no bigger than his head. 
The fishermen, that walk upon the beach, 
Appear like mice ; and yond tall anchoring 
bark, 

Diminish’d to her cock ; her cock, a buoy 
Almost too small for sight The murmuring 
surge, 3U 

That on the unnuniber'd idle pebbles chafes. 
Cannot be heard so high. — I ’ll look no more; 
Lest my brain turn, and the deficient sight 
Topple down h(*adlong. 

Glo, S(;t mo where you stand. 

Edg, Give mo, your hand ; you are now 
within a foot 

Of the oxtnane verge: for all beneath tho 
moon 

Would I not leap upright 

Glo, Let go my liaad. 

Here, friend, 's another purse ; in it, a jew(?! 
Well worth a poor man’s taking : fairies, and 
gods, 

Prosper it with thee ! Go thou furtluir 
off ; 

Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going. 

Edg, Now faro you well, gooil sir. 

Glo, With all iny h(My;t. 

Edg, Why I do trifle tliuswith his d($spaii‘, 
Is done to cure it. 

Glo, O you mighty gods I 

This world 1 do renoinice, and in your sights 
Shake patiiuitly my great alHiction off; 

If I could lx*ar it longer, and not fall 
To cpiarrcd with your great op])oseless wills. 
My snuff, and loathed jHirt of nature, should 
Burn itself out If Eflgar live, O, bl(!ss 
him ! - • « 

Now, fellow, faro thee well. 

Edg. (lone, sir : lanfwcll. — 

And yet I know not how conetdt may rob 
The tmisury of life, when life, itself 
1||elds to th(} theft : had lie boon where he 
thought, 

By this had thought hemi past. — Alive?, or 
dead ? 

Ho, you sir! friend! — Hoar you, sir? — 
sj3eak ! — 

Thus might lie pass indeed, — yet he revives. — • 
What are you, sir ? 

Glo. • Away, and let rm? die. 

Edg, Hadst thou boon aught but gossamer, 
feather, air, 



Act IV. 


KING LEAR 


Scene VI. 


So many fatliom down preci])itiitin", * 

Thou VLst shiver’ll like an egg : but tlioi 
dost brant Iw ; 

Iliist heavy substnnco ; bleeiVat not ; sj)enk^8t; 
art sound. 

Ten masts at each make not the altitude 
Which thou hast perpendicularly fell : 

Thy life ’s a miracle. Speak yet again. 

(Uto, But have 1 fallen, or no ? 

£dg. Erom the dread summit of this clialky 
bouHL 

Look up a-heiglit ; the shrill-gorg’d lark so far 
Caniiot be seen or lieard : do but look up. 

do. Alack ! I liave no eyes. — «* 

Is wrtitchednoss depriv’d that bemefit, 

To end itself by death I ’Twas yet some 
comfort, 

When misery could beguile the tyrant’s rage, 
And frustrate liis proud will. 

Edg. Give me your arm : 

Up : — so ; -how is ’t ? Feel you your legs i 
You stand. 

fi7o. Too well, too well. 

Edg, This is above all strangeness. 

Upon the crown o’ the dill*, what thing was 
that 

Which parted from yo\i ? 

(flo. A poor unfortunati? beggar. 

Edg, As I stood here below, methouglit, 
his eyes 

Were two full moons ; he had a thousand 
noses, 7t> 

Ihirns whelk’ll and wav’d like the enridg’d 
sea : 

It Avas some liend ; therefore, thou happy 
father, 

Think that the clearest gods, who make 
them honours 

Of men’s impossibilities, have preserv’d tlice. 
Glo. I do renuanber now : hencefortli I ’ll 
bear 

AUlietion, till it do cry out itself 
“ Enough, enough,’^ and “ die.” That thing 
you speak of, 

I took it for a man ; often ’t would say, 

“ The liend, the liend : ho led me to that 
place. ^ 

Edy. Bear fix»e and patient thoughts. 
But wlio comes here I m 

Enter fmitasticaUg dressed loith wihl 

flowers. 

The safer sense will ne’er accomnioilate 
His master thus. 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coin- 
ing ; I am the king Inmsclf. '* 

Edfj. O thou side-piercing sight ! 

Lear. Nature ’s above art in that respect. 


— Tliere’s your press-money. That fellow 
handles his bow like a crow-keeper : draw 
me a clothier’s yard. — Look, look ! a mouse. 
Peace, {>eace ! — tliis piece of toasted cheese 
will do ’t. — There ’s my gauntlet, I ’ll prove 
it on a giant. — Bring up the brown-bills. — 
U, well flown, bird ! — i’ the clout, i’ the clout : 
hewgh ! — Give the word. 

Edg. Sweet marjoram. 03 

Lear. Pass. 

Glo. I know that voice, 

Lear. Ha ! Goneril ! — witli a white beard ! 
— They flatter’d me like a dog ; and told me, 

I had white liaii’s in my beard, ere the black 
ones were there. To say ay ” and “ no ” to 
everything I stvid ! — “ Ay ” and “ no ” too 
was no good divinity. When the rain came 
to wet me once, and the wind to make me 
chatter ; when the thunder would not peace 
at my bidding ; there I found ’em, there I 
smelt ’em out. Go to, they are not men o’ 
tlieir words : they tolil me I wa^ 'everything ; 

’t is a lie, I am not ague-proof. 

Glo. The trick of thai voice I do well re- 
revicnilTcr : 

Is ’t not the king 1 * • 

Lear. • Ay, every inch a king : 

When 1 do stare, sec, liow the subject ipiakes. 

£ pardon that man's life. What wsis thy 
cause ? — 

Adultery ? — no 

Thou slialt not die : die for adultery ! No : 
The wren goes to ’t, and the small gilded fly 
Does lecher in my sight. 

Let copulation thrive; for Gloster’s bastjwd 
son r 

Was kinder to his father, tlniii my (laughters 
Got ’tween the lawful sheets. 

To ’t, luxury, pcill-iuell ! for I lack soldiers. — 
Behold yond simpering dame. 

Whose face between her forks ju’esageth 
snow; 

That minces virtue, and does shake the head 
To hear of pleasure’s name ; 121 

1’he fitchew, nor tho soiled horse, goes to ’t 
With a more riotous ap]ietite. 

Down fioiii the waist they are ce^taura, 

Though women all above ; • 

But to the girdle do the gods inherit. 

Beneath is all the fiend’s : there ’s hell, there’s 
darkness, there is the sulphurous pit, burning, 
scalding, stench, consumption ; — fie, fie, fie ! 
pah, pah ! Give me an ounce of civet, good 
aix>thecary, to sweeten my imagination : 
there ’s money for thee. .. lai 

Glo. O, let me kiss that iiand ! 

Lear. Let me wipe it first ; it smells of 
mortality. 
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Glo, O ruin’d piece of iiiil ure ! This gii*at 
world 

Shall so wear out to nought. — Dost thou 
know me 1 

Lear, I reineiiiber thine eyt‘s well enough. 
Dost thou squiny at me I No, do thy worst, 
blind Cupid ; I ’ll not love. — Read thou this 
challenge: mark but the i)enning of it. 

Glo. Were all thy letters suns, I could not 
see. 

Edg, I would not take this from report ; it 
is, 

And my heart breaks at it 
Lear. Rea<l. 

iHo, What ! with the ca.se of eyes ? 

Lear. O, ho ! are you there with me ? No 
eyes in your head, nor no money in y*)ur 
purse ? Your eyes are in a heavy case, youi* 
purse in a light : yet you see how this world 
goes. 

Glo, I .see it feelingly. ««» 

Lear, W!’at, art mad '? A man may see 
how ♦his world goes, with no eyes. Look with 
thine ears : see hoV yond justice rails upon 
yond simple thief. Hark, in thine ear : 
change places; and, hamly-dandy, which is the 
justice, which is the tliie^? — Thou hast seen a 
farmer’s dog bark at a beggar I 
Glo, Ay, sir. 

Lear. And the creature run from tlie cur ? 
Th(u*c thou mightst l)ehold the great image of 
authority : a dog ’s obey’d in office. — 

Thou rascal beadle, hold thy bloody hand ! m 
Why dost thou lash that whore 1 Strip thine 
own back ; 

•Thou hotly lust’st to use her in that kind 
For which thou whip])’st her. The usui'er 
hangs the co/ener. 

Through tatter’d clothes small vices <lo 
appear ; 

Robes and furr’d gowns hide all. Plate sin 
with gold, 

And the strong lance of justice hui-tle.ss 
breaks ; 

Arm it with mgs, a ]>!gniy’s straw doth pierce 
it. 

None does offend, none, I say, none ; I ’ll able 
• ’em : 

Take that of me, my friend, who have the 
I)ower 

To i^al the accuser’s lij)s. Get thee gla.ss 
eyes ; iro 

And, like a scurvy politician, seem 
To see the things thou dost not. — Now, now, 

• • now, now. 

Pull oflf my boots : — harder, harder ; — so. 

Edg. O, matter and imi>ertmency mix’d 1 
Reason in madness ! 


Lear. If thou wilt weep my foitunes, take 
my eyes. 

I know the(‘ well enough ; thy name is 
Glostf*r : 

Thou must be patient. We came crying 
hither : 

Thou know’.st, the first time that we smell the 
air. 

We wawl, and cry. I will pi'each to thee : 
mark me. 

Glo. Alack, alack the day ! ]si 

Lear. When we an^ born, the cry that wo 
are come 

To this great stage of fools. — This a good 
block !-- “ 

It wt‘ii» a deli(?aie stratagem, to shoo 
A troop of hor.se with f<*lt : I ’ll put ’t in 
proof ; 

And when 1 liavestol’n upon tliest^ aons-in-law, 
Then, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill ! 

Enter a GeHileman. vnth A ttendantn. 

Gent. O! here he is: lay hand upon him. — 
Sir, 

Your most dear daughter — ■ 

Lear. No rescue f What! a prisoner 1 I 
am (wen 

The natural fool of fortune. — l7.se me well ; 
You shall have ran.som. Let me have sur- 
geons ; 

1 am cut to the bmins. 

Gent. You shall have anything. 

Lear. No seconds ? All myself ? • 

Why, this would make a man a man of salt, 
’J\> use his ey(»s for garden w'ater-pots. 

Ay, and laying autumn’s dust. 

Gent. Good sir, — 

Lear. I will die bravely, like a smug bride- 
groom. What ! 

I will be jovial ; come, come ; I am a king, 
My masters, know you that ? 

Gent. Y ou are a eoyal one, and we obey you. 

Lear. Then there *s life in it. Nay, an you 
get it, you .shall get it by running. Sa, .sa, .sa, 
sa. \^Exit ; AUentiant^ JolUtw. 

Gent. A sight most pitiful in the meanest 
wr(?tch, 

t speaking of in a king ! — Thou hast one 
daughU*r, 

Who redeems nature from the general ciii-se 
Which twain have brought her to. 

Edg. Hail, gentle sir ! 

Gent. Sir, speed you : what ’syour will? 

Edg. Do you hear aught, sir, of a battle 
toward ? 

Geid. Most” sure, and vulgar : every one 
hears that. 

Which can distinguish sound. 




Act IV. 
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AVA/. But, by y<jui‘ fuvour, 

Jlow jicsir’s tin* other army'? -jia 

Nesir, ami on speedy foot ; the imiiu 
desciy 

Stands fni tin* hourly tliouj^lit. 

AV/7. • I tliank you, sir : tliat\sall. 

a ltd. Thougli that tlio (jiioen on special 
eaus(^ is lien*, 

Tier anny is mov’d on. 

AVA/. 1 thank you, sii-. [K.kU dpiUhnian. 
(r/o. You ever -oil th^ yods, take my breath 
from im? : 

Lt;t not my wor.ser spirit tempt me again 
To die h(‘fbre you plea.se ! 

AVA/. Well pray you, father. 

(tl(K Now, good sir, what ari) you ( l'L'j 
AVA/. A most )»oor man, mad(^ lam<* to for- 
tune's blows ; 

AVho, b}’ tluj art of known ami fec'ling sorrows. 
Am prf*gnant to good pity. Give me your 
hand, 

1 ’ll load you to soim* biding. 

(tfo. I leartv thanks : 

Th<} bounty and the Ixaiison of heaven 
To boot, and boot I 

Eider Osw.vld. 

0 ,'iw, A iiroelaiin’d ]>rizo ! Most happy! 
That eyeless h(*ad of thine was fii-st fram’d 
flesh 

To raise my foi*tunos. — Thou old unhappy^ 
traitor, 

Bi’iefly th3^s(*lf rememb(*r : — tla^ sword is out 
Til at must ilesti*oy Ukh*. 

(rio. Now let thy friendly hand 

Put strength enough to it. 

[ lh)( J A R 'inter/ tours. 
Ostr. AV’^lajrefore, bohl p<*asant, 

Dar’st thou sujiport a publish’d traitor? 

Hence ; 2»2 

Lest that the infection of his fortune take* 
Like liold on tliei*. ijt*t go Ins arm. 

AVA/. Ch’ill not let go, zir, without vurtlier 
’casioii. 

Ostr. I<ot go, slave, or tl'ou di(*st. 

Edff. Good g(Mith*man, go your gait, and 
let ])()o)* volk pass. An ch’ud ha’ been zw'ag- 
ger’d out of my life*, ’t would not ha’ IxHiii zo 
long as T is by a vortnight. Nay, come not 
ntjar the old man : kei^p out, che vor’yt*, or ise 
try whethc*r your costard or my hallow be the 
harder. Oh’ill be [da in with you. 242 

Ostr. Out, dungliill ! 

AVA/. Ch’ill pick your teeth, zir. Come; no 
matt(*r vor your foins. ^ 

Jlt/htj and Ei> 4 jak knocks him down. 
Osw. Slave, thou liast slain me. — Villain, 
take my purse. 


ScriNE VI. 


If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body ; 

And give the letters, which thou find’st about 
mo, 

To Edmund Earl of Gloster : seek liim out 
Ufiou the English party ; — O, untimely death! 

[Dies. 

Edtj. I know th(*e well : a serviceable 
villain ; sm 

As dntoous to the vu.*(*s of thy mistmss, 

As hiulness would desire. 

(ilo. What ! is he dead? 

AVA/. Sit jmu down, fatlaa* ; rest \mu. — 
Let’s see these pockets: tla? letters, that ho 
speaks of, 

May he my frumds. — He ’s dead ; I am only 
sorry 

Jle hail no otlu‘r death’s -mail.- -Let us see: — 
Lrf'ave, gentle wax ; and, )nanii(*rs, blame us 
not : 

To know onr enmnies’ minds, wc rip their 
hearts; , 

’WH*ir pa[>ers is more lawful. * ski 

I Rrads.\ “ lict our recyaocal vows he re- 
niembered. You have mauv' opportunities to 
cut him off ; if your wiJI want not, time and 
[)hicc will he fruitfully nlfenHl. There is 
nothing dom*, if he return the conqueror; 
then am I t.h(**[»risoner, and Jiis bod my gaol; 
from the loathc'd warmth whereof dediver me, 
and siqiply tla^ place* for \T)ur labour. 

Your (wife, so 1 would say) 

Afleedionate servant, 

Go.VEiaL.’^ 

(> undistinguish’d spaw of woman’s will I 2:1 
A [dot upon her virtuous husbaml’s life ; ' 

An<l tlu? exchange*, m3' brother !- -Hc?re, in the 
sands. 

Thee I ’ll rake uj), the [wist iinsanctified 
Of murderous lechers; and, in the mature 
time, 

With this iiiigi*acious paper strike tlie sight 
Of th(‘ death-practis’d duke. For him ’t is 
well, 

That of thy death and business I can tell. 

CA>. The king is mail : how stiff is my vile 
sense, • 27i> 

That 1 stand n[i, and have ingenious feeling 
Of lily hugtj sorrows ! Better I were distract : 
So should my thoughts be sever’d from my 
griefs ; i 

And woes, by wrong imaginations, lose 
The knowledge of themselves. 

\pTum iifar off. 
Ed<j. Give me your hahd : 

Far oil*, mothiuks, I hear the beaten drum. 
Come, father ; I ’ll Iwstow you with a friend. 

\ExQant. 
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Scene VII. — A Tent in the French Camp. 

EtUei' Cordelia, Kent, Doctor, and 
Gcntlcntan, 

Car, O thou goo<l Kent ! how shall 1 live 
and work,' 

To niatcli tliy goodness ? My life will be too 
short, 

And every measure fail me. 

Kent, To be acknowleclg’d, madam, is o’or- 
paid. 

All my reports go with tlic modest trutli ; 

No more, nor clipp’d, Init so. 

Cor, lie lK*tter suit-cnl : 

These wectls arc memories of those woi-ser 
hours : 

I pr’ytheo, put them olf. 

Ke^U. Pardon me, dear madam ; 

Vet to be known shorttnis my made intent : 
My boon I make it, that you know me not, n» 
Till time aiid T ihijik meet. 

Cor. Then be ’tso, my good lord.— [TV/ th^ 
Doctor.^ How do(‘s the king? 

Doct. JMadani, sleeps still ^ 

Cor, O you kind g<xls, 

Cui*c this great breach iii^his abased nature ! 
Tin*, untun’d and jarring sens<,‘s. O, wind up 
Of til is child-chaiigcd father ! 

Dovt, So j>lcas(i your majesty, 

Tiiat wc may wake the king ? he hatli slept 
long. 

Cor. Ke govern’d by your knowledge, and 
])roceed jo 

I’ the sway of your own will. Is he array’d ? 

^ Enter Lear hi a cJtAfir carried hj/ Servants, 

Doct. Ay, madam ; in the heaviness of 
shjcp, 

We put fresh garrmuds on liirri. 

Kent, Be by, good madam, wlien we do 
awake him ; 

I doubt not of his temperance. 

Cor, Very well. [..I/Vmc. 

Doct. Please you, draw near. — Tjouder the 
music there ! 

Cor. O my dear hither ! Kestoration hang 
TJ^’ medicine on niy lips, and let this kiss 
Kepair those violent harms, that my two 
sisters 

Have in thy reverence made ! 

KSat. Kind and dear ])rinccss ! 

Cor. Had you not betm their father, these 
white flakes »> 

Had challeng’d pity of them. Was this a face 
To be oppos’d against the warring winds ? 

To stand against the deep dread-boltetl 
thunder ] 


In the most terrible and nimble stroke 
Of <piick cross lightning i to watch (poor 
perdu I 

With this thin helm ? Miu«*. enemy’s dog, 
Though luOuid bit me, sliouhl have stoocl that 
night 

Against my lirc». And wast thou* fain, poor 
father. 

To liovol Ihet^with swine, ami rogues forlorn, 
In short and mu.sty straw t Alack, jihiek ! 4f» 
’Tis wonder, tliat thy Ide and wits at one(* 
Had not coiud tided all. — He wakes ; speak to 
him. 

Doct. Madam, do 3 'oii ; 't is fittest. 

Cor, How does my royal lord I How hires 
your majesty t 

Lavr. Vou do Avrong, to take me onto’ 
tliti grav(‘. — 

Thou art a soul in bliss ; but I am hound 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own t(*ars 
Do scald like iiioltiMi lea«l. 

Cor. Sir, do you know me? 

Lmr. Vou art.* a spirit, I know. WJien 
(litl you dit‘ ( 

Cor. Still, still, far wide. iio 

Doct. He s scarce awake- : It'f liiiti iilontt 
aw hi It*. 

Lear. Where havt* I been? WhtTcam I? 

• Kair tlay light # ■ 

I am mightily abus’d.— 1 should even tlie with 

I pity, 

To see another thus. -I know not wliat to' 
say.— ^ 

I will not swear, tlit‘se are rny hands : let ’s 

set^ ; 

I feel this pin prick. ’Woiiltl I wt*l■(^ assur’tf 
Of my coiitlititm. 

(Jor. t) ! Ifjok u])on me, sir. 

And liold your liands in benediction o’er 
mt*.- - 

No, sir, you must not kiiet*!. 

Lear. Pray, tlo not mock me : 

T am a very foolish fond oltl man, ♦«> 

Fourscore aind iipwartl, not an hour more, nor 
lt*ss ; 

And, to deal plainly, 

I fear, I am not in my perfect miml. 
MetJiinks, I shoultl know you, and know this 
man ; 

Yet I am doubtful, for T am mainly ignorant 
What place i rhis ; and all the skill I have 
Remembers not these, ganucuts ; nor I know 
not 

Where I did kxlgj* hist night. I>o not laugh 
at me ; 

For, as I am »imin, I think this lady 
To bo my child Cordelia. 

Cor. Ami so T am, I am. w 
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Act V. 


KING LEAR. 


Scene 1. 


Lear, Be your tears wet i Yes, I 

pray, wcMjp not ; 

If you have poison for me, I will <lriuk it. 

J. know, you do not love uio ; for your 
sistei'H 

Have, as I d(j remember, done me wrong : 

You liave some cau.se, they have not. 

Cor. No cause, no cause. 

Lear. Ai j 1 in France 'I 

Kent. In your own kingdom, sir. 

Lear. l)o not abu.se tiu*. 

Doct. Be comforted, good madam ; the 
gr(;at rage. 

You see, i.s kill’d in him ; and yet it is dam 
ger 

To make him ev'en o’er the time lie has 
lost. «) 

Desire him to go in ; trouble him no more, 

Till further settling. 

Cor. Will *t please your highiu'ss walk ? 

Lear. You must Iwar with me. I 


Pray you nowj forget and forgive ; I am old 
and foolish. 

[Axeunt Lear, Cordelia, Dotior^ 
and Attendants, 
Cent. Holds it true, sir, that the Duke of 
Cornwall was so slain ? 

Kent. Most certain, sir. 

(ilent. Who is conductor of his people ] 
Kent. As ’t is said, the bastard son of 
Cluster. 

Cent. They say, Edgar, his banished son, is 
with the pjarl of Kent in Cermany. »i 

Kent. Rej^ort is changeable. ’T is time to 
look about ; the powers of the kingdom 
approach apace. 

Cent. The arbitremeiit is like to be bloody. 
Fare you well, sir. [^thdt. 

Kent. My point and period >vill be 
throughly wrought, 

Or well, or ill, as this day’s battle ’s fought. 

[^Kjdt. 


ACT V. 


Scene T. — Th(^ CJamp of the British Forco.s, 
near Do^'er. 


) Kdni. Fear me not. — 

She, and the duko her husband ! 


Enter with drums and colnnrs, KoMirxD, 
Recan, Officers^ Soldiers^ and others, | 

Edni. Know of the duke, if his last purmse I 
hold ; ' 

Or whether, since, lie is .advis’d by aught 
To cliange tlie cour.se. H e ’s full of al toration, 

And self-reproving ; — bring bis constant 
pleasure, [l^u an Officer, who goes out. 

Reg. Our sister's man is certainly mis- 
carried. 

Ed^n. 'T is to bi^ doubted, madam. 

Reg. Now, sweet lord. 

You know tlie goodness I intend upon you : 
Tell me, — but truly, — but then .s])eak the 
truth, 

Do you not love my si.ster ? 

Edm. In honour’d love. 

Reg. But have you never found my 
brother’s way lo 

To the forf ended jilaee I 

Edm, That thought abuses you. 

Reg. I am doubtful that you have been 
conjunct 

And bo.som’d witli her, as far as w«.» call hex's. 

Edm. No, by mine honour, madam. 

Reg. I never .shall endure h^r. Dear my 
IoikI, 

Be not familiar with her. 


PUiter Albany, Goneril, and Soldiers. 

(ion. I had rather lose the battle, 

than Miat si.ster , 

Should loo.sen Jiini and me. w 

All). Oui* very loving sistiu’, well be-inet. — 
Sir, this I heard,— the king is come to his 
daiigliter, 

With others, wlioin the rigour of our state 
Forc’d to cry out. WJiere I eouhl not lie 
honest, 

1 never yet was valiant : for this busiues.s. 

It touclu'th us, as France invades our land. 
Not boh Is the king, with others, whom, I 
fear. 

Most just and heavy causes make oppo.se. 

Edm. Sir, you .speak nobly. 

AVg. Why is this reason’d ] 

Gon. Combine together ’gainst tfie enemy ; 
For these domestic and parUcular broils ao 
Are not the c][uestion here. 

Alh. Let us then determine 

With the ancient of war on our jiroceedii^g. 
Edm. I shall attend you presently at your 
tent. 

Reg. Sister, you ’ll go with us ] 

Con. No. 

Reg. ’T is most convenient ; pray you, go 
with us. 



Act V. 


KING LEAR. 


Scene III. 


Gon, [Aside.!^ 0, ho ! I know the riddle. — 
1 will go. 

Enter Edgar, duguised. 

Edg, If e^er your grace had i^jpeech 'Vjfith 
man 80 poor, 

Hear me one woni. 

Alb. I *11 overtake you. — Speak. 

[Eiceunt Edmund, Regan, Gonekil, 
Officers^ Soldiers^ and Attendnnts. 

Edg. Before you light the battle, ope this 
letter. 

If you have victory, let the tninipet sound 
For him that brought it : wretched though 1 
seem, 

I can produce a chaminon, that will prove 
What is avou(;hed there. If you mis- 
carry, 

Your business of the world hath so an 
end, 

And machination ceases. Fo.-tiine love 
yoif! 

A lb. Stay till I have read the letter. 

, Edg. • I was forbid it. 

When time shall serve, let but the heiald 
«ry. 

And I ’ll appear again. ^ 

Alb. Why, fare thee well: ,1 will o’orlook 
thyi)aj*er. [Exit Edgar. 

lle-enter Edmund. 

Edni, The enemy ’s in vhiw \ draw up your 
powers. 

Here is the guess of their true .strength and 
forces 

iBy diligent discovery ; but your haste 
Is now urg’d on you. 

Alb. We will gi'cet the time. [^Exit. 

Edm. To both these sisters have I swoni 
my love ; 

Each jealous of the other, as the stung 
Are of the adder. Which of them shall I 
take 'I 

Both 1 one ? or neither ? Neither can l)e en- 

joy’*!. 

If both I'emain alive : to take the widow. 
Exasperates, makes mad, her sister Goneril ; 
A^ul hai^ily shall I carry out my side, «« 
Her husband being alive. Now then, Ave ’ll 
use 

His^countenance for the battle ; which being 
done, 

Let her who would be rid of him devise 
His speedy taking-off. As for the mercy 
Which he intends to Lear and to (yordelia, — 
The battle done, and they within our jmwer, 
Shall never see his pardon ; for my state 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. [ExU. 


Scene II. — A Field between the two Camps. 

Alarum nnthin. E^iter^ ivith drum aiid 

colours f Leak, OoRDELtA, and their Forces: 

ami exeunt. 

Enter Edgar and Gloster. 

Edg. Here, father, take the shadow of this 
tree 

For your good host ; pray that tlie right may 
thrive. 

If ever I return to you again, 

I ’ll bring you comfoi*t. 

Glo. Grace go with you, sir ? 

[Exit Edgar. 

Ahirtun : afterwards a Htdrf at. Re-enter 
Edgar. 

Edg. Away, old man ! give me thy hand : 
away ! 

King Lear hath lost, and liis daught(U' ta’en. 

Give me thy hand ; come on. 

Glo. No further, sir ; a man may rot even 
here. 

Edg. What! in ill thoughts again ? ‘Men 
must endure 

Their going hence, even as their coming 
hither : i« 

Ri])eness is all. Come on. 

Glo. And that s true too. [Exeunt. 


I Scene HI.- -The British (Wnpnear Dovgi*. 

Enter in conquest^ with drum and colours^ 
Edmund ; Leah, ami Cordelia, as 
Prisonfr.'i; Captain., Officers, Soldifirs, dec. 

Edm. Some officers take tJiern away : good 
guard, 

Until tlaur greater pleasures first be known, 

That are to censure tliem. 

Cor. Wcj are not the first. 

Who, with best meaning, have incui-r’d the 

WOl’St. 

For thee, oppre.ssed king, am J cast down ; 

Myself could else out-frOwu false foi^tuiie’s 
frown. 

Shall we not see these daiiglitcrs, and these 
sisters ? 

Lear. No, no, no, no ! Come, let *s away 
to prison ; 

We two alone will .sing like birds i’ the cage : 

When thou dost ask me blessing, 1 ’ll ‘kimel 
down, 10 

And ask of thee forgiveness. So we ’ll live, 

And pray, aivl sing, and tell old tales, ami 
laugh 

At gilded butterflies, and hear poor rogues 



Scene 111. 


Aot-V. * KING LEAR 


. Talk of court news ; and we ’ll talk witk 
: tlwm too, ' . ' 

Who loaeSf and who wins 5 ^who ’s in, who ’s 
• -out ; • , 

And take upon ’s the mystery of -things, 

As if wo were God’s spies : and we ’ll wear 
out, 

In a wail’d prison, packs and sects of great 
ones. 

That ebb and flow by the moon. 

Bdni, Take thorn away. 

• Lear, Upon such sacrifices, my Coi'delia, 20 
The gods tlioinselves throw incense. Have I 
caught tlioe '? 

He that pai-bs us shall bring a brand from 
heaven, 

And fire us lienee like foxes. Wipe thine 
eyes ; 

The goujoers shall devour them, flesh and fell, 
Ere they shall make us weep : we ’ll siie ’em 
starve first. 

Come. [Exeunt Lfak and Cordelia, (jwarded. 

Edni. Come hither, captain ; hark. 

Take thou this note [jf iiying a ; go, 

follow them to jirison. 

One step I have advanc’d thee ; if thou dost 
As this instructs thee, thou dost make thy way 
To noble fortunes. Know thou this, that men 
Are as the time is : to bo tond(‘r-mindcd 91 
Does not beijomc a sword. Thy groat em- 
ployment 

Will not bear (pK'stion : either say, thou ’It 
do ’t, 

' Or thrive by other means. 

{ ’ll do ’t, my lord. 

Edni. About it ; and write happy, avIiou 
thou hast done. 

Mark, — / say, instantly ; and carry it so, I 
As I have set it down. 

Capt. J cannot draw a cart, nor eat dried 
oats ; 

If it be man’s work, T wdll.do it. [Exit. 

Flourish. Enter Aluany, Gonehil, Kecian, 

. Offivera^ and Attendants. 

Alh. Sir, you liave show’d to-day your 
valiant strain, m 

And •fortnno led you well. You have the 
capiiivos 

Wlio were th«» ojijiosites of day’s strife : 

We do nMpiirt* tlitun of you, so to use thorn. 

As we shall find tlioir merits and our safety 
May equally determine. 

Edni. Sir, I thought it fit 

To send the old and misemble king 
To some r<*tention, and appoint'Hl guard ; 

Whose age has ciiarms in it, whose title more, 

To pluck the common bosom on his side. 


And turn our impress’d lances in our «> 
Which do^command them. With 'him 1 sent 
* ;|ihe queen ; 

My reason all the same ; and they are ready 
To-m’orro^ or at further space/%o appear' 
Wnere you shall hold your session. At this 
time 

We sweat and bleed: the friend hath lost 
his friend ; 

And the best quarrels, in the heat, are curs’d 
By those that feel their sharpness. — 

The question of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir, by your patience, 

I hold yon but a subject of this war, « 

Not as a brother. 

Eer/. That ’s as we list to grace him : 

Methiiiks, our pleasure might have been de- 
manded, 

Ere you had .spoke so far. He led our 
powers, 

Bore the commission of my place und person; 
The which immediacy may well f^taiid up, 
And call itself your brotl^cr. 

Oon. Not so hot : 

In his own grjice ho dc/dnexalt himself, 

More than in your addition. 

Eefj. In my rights, 

By me invested, he compeers the best. 

Alb. TJiat were the mo.st, if he should hus- 
band you. 70 

lieff. Jesters do oft prove prophets. , 
Oou. Holla, holla ! 

Tiiat eye that told you so look’d but a-squint. 
/%. Lady, I am not well; else I should 
answer ^ 

From a full-fiowing stomach. — Geuciral, 

Take thou my soldiers, prisoners, patiimoiiy : 
Dis2>oso of them, of me ; the walls are thine. 
Witness the world, that I create time Jiere 
My lord and master. 

Eon. Mean you to on joy him? 

Alb. The let-alone lies not in your good 
will. 

Ed?//. Nor in thine, lord. 

Alb. Half-bloodod fellow, yes. 

Aey. [ 7 V> Edmund.] Let tlie drum strike, 
ami prove my title thine. ' , si 

Alb. Stay yet ; hoar reason. — Edmund, I 
arrest tlico 

On capital treason ; and, in thy aiTe.st, 

This gilded serpent [ poi / itin ^ to GoneriE.] — 
For your claim, fair sister, 

I bar it in the intci'est of my wife ; 

’T is she is sub-coiitractod' to this lor«l. 

And 1 , her husband, contradict your bans. 

If you will marry, make your loves to me^ 

My lady is bespoke. 
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SckneJII. 


Act y. 


, KINO JiEA^ 


■'irOim. An interlude!’. ■ 

0Alb. Thou art arm’d,’ (Jfcater^^let the., 
trumpet sound : »; S# I 

Thy* heinous, 'manifest, a^ many Reasons. 
"Th«re is my pledge [throwing down a glof ^ ; 

I *11 make it on thy heart, 

Ere 1 taste bread, thou art in nothing less 
Than I have here proclaim’d tllee. 

Meg. Sick ! O, sick !• 

G<m, [Aside.] If not, I *1] ne’er trust medi- 
cine. 

£d?n. There’s my exchange [throwing doimi^ 
a ghve] : what in the world lie is 
That names me traitor, villain-like he lies. 

Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach, 
On him, on you, — who not? — I will main- 
tain i«> 

My truth and honour firmly. 

Alh. A herald, ho ! 

Edm. A herald, ho ! a herald 1 

Alh. Trust to thy single virtue; for thy 
soldiers, 

All levied in my lupne, have in iny name 
Took their discharge. 

Meg. My sickness grows uj)on me. 

AU), She is not well; convey her to my 
tent. [Emit Recian, hd. 

Enter a Herald, 


Come hither, herald. — Let the trumj^et sound. 
And read out this. iw 

Ca'pt. Sound, trumpet ! 

[A trumpet sounds. 
Herald readH. 


“ If any man of quality, or degree, within 
the lists of the arniv, will maintain upon E<1- 
mund, supposed Earl of (Hosier, that ho is a 
manifold traitor, let him apptnir l>y the third 
sound c£ the trumpet. He is bold in his 
defence.” 

Edm. Sound ! [1 trninp*.t. 

Her. Again 1 2 trumprt. 

Her. Again ! ['I trinnjn't. 

[Trumpets ansirers vnlhin. 


Enter EiuiAii, arined, preceded by a trv.nqn'l. 

Alb. Ask him his purpost^s, why ho a])j)ear.s 
Upon this call o’ tlui trumpet. 

Her. What are you? 

Yoift name ? your quality ? and why you 
answer 

This present summons ? 

Edg. Know, my name is lost ; 

By ti*eason’s tooth baro-gnawn, and canker-bit : 
Yet am 1 noble, as the adversary 
1 come to cojxx 


'‘ Alb. ^ Which is that’ adversary ? 

Edg. What ’S he,, that speaks for Edmund 
Earl of>Gloster ? 

Edm. Himaeir; what thou to lam 'I 

Sdg. . E ‘ T>raw iJhy swoiA, 

Tha^ if my iipqiDch offend a noble heart, . 

'^y ami may dp thee justice ; here is mine : 

' Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours. 
My oath, and my profession : I protest, i» 
Maugre thy strength, youth, place, and emi- 
* nence. 

Despite thy victor sword, and hre-new for- 
tune. 

Thy valour, and thy heart, thou art a traitor : 
False to thy gods, thy brother, and tliy 
father ; 

Conspirant ’gainst this high illustrious pi*ince ; 
And, from the oxtremest upward of thy head, 
To the descent and dust below thy foot, 

A most toad-spotted traitor. Say thou, “No,” 
This sword, tliis arm, and my best spirits, are 
bent 

To prove iq)on thy heart, whereto I speak, m<» 
Thou liest. 

Edm. Ill wisdom, 1 should ask thy 
name ; 

But, since thy outside looks so fair and war- 
like, 

And that thy tongue some stiy of bn^eding 
breathes, 

What safe and nicely 1 might well delay 
By I'ule of knighthood, I disdain and spurn. 
Back do 1 toss tliese treasons to thy head ; 
With the iM'lj-hated li(5 o’erwheliii thy lieafl ; 
Which, for lliey yet glance by, and .scarei’.ly 

This sword of mine! shall give them instant 
way, 

Where they shall rest for ovcr,---']Vumpe'ts, 
s|H*nk. M 

[A larn urn. They jiyh f. Edmi; N 1) jaUn, 

Alb. Sa.\e him 1 save liim ! 

Gov. This is practice, (Hosier : 

By the law of arms, thou wast not bound to 
answer 

An unknown oppositt? ; tliou art not van- 
quisb’fl, 

Blit cozen’d and beguil’d. 

Alb. Shut yf)ur mouth, dame ; 

(.)r with this shall 1 stop it -? — Hold, 

.sir ; 

Thou woi-sc than any naiiio, read thine own 
evil : — 

No tearing, lady ; 1 jioi'coive, you know it. 

[IjlircH the Utter to EiyMrXD. 

Gon. Say, jf 1 do, the laws are mine, not 
thine : 

Who can arraign me for ’t ? 
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Act V. 


KING LEAK. 


Alb. Most monstrous! know’st thou this I Edm. This speech of youili' SSib 


paper ? i« 

Gon, Ask me not what I know. [Eacit. 

Alb, Go after her: she *s desperate ; govern 
her. \Exit an Officer, 

Edm. What you Jiave chaiged me with, 

that have I done, 

A nd inon*, much more ; the time will bring 
it out : 

*T is past, and so am I. But what art thou, 
Tliat hast tliis fortune on me ? If thou art 
noble, 

I do forgive thee. 

Ed(j. Let ’s exchange charity. 

I am no l(\ss in blood than tliou art, Edmiuid; 
If more, the mon? thou hast wrong’d me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy father’s son. no 
The gods are just, and of our pleasant vices 
Make instrunnmts to plague us : 

TJje dark and vicious placo where thee ho got, 
Cost him his ej^es. 

Thou hast spoken right 

^tis true. 

Tlie wheel is come full circle : I am here. 

Alb. Methought, thy very gait did pro- 
phesy ' 

A royal nobleness. I must embrace thee : 

Let sorrow split my heart, if ever I i 

Did hate thee, or thy fatlier. j 

Edy. Worthy prince, Iknow’t. ! 


mov’d mi^ ' ^ 

And shall, perchance, do good ; but spi^ 
on: . 

You look ms you had something more to jay/ 
Alb. If there be more, more woful, hcMi it 
in; 

For I am almost ready to dissolve, 

Hearing of this. 

Edi/. This would have seem’d a period . 

To such as love not sorrow ; but another^ 

To amplify too-much, would make much, 
more, 

And top extremity. 

Whilst I was big in clamour, came there a 
man, 

Who, having seen me in my worst estate^ sio 

Shunn'd my abhorr’d society ; but then, find- 
ing 

Who ’t was that so endur’d, with his strong 
anns 

/ He fasten^ on my neck, and bellowed out : 

! As he *d burst heaven ; threw 'him on iny 
father ; 

Told the most piteous tale of Lear and hirdp 
That ever*ear receiv\i p y^hich in recounting, 
His grief grew puissant, and the strings of 
life 

Began to crack : twice then the trumpets 
sounded, 


Alb. Where have you hid youi’self ? \m 
How have yo\i known the miseries of your 
father 1 

By nursing them, my lord. — List a 
brief tale ; 

And when ’t is told, O, that my heart wmdd 
burst ! — 

The bloody proclamation to escape, 

That follow’d me so near, (O, our lives’ sweet- 
ness 1 

That we the i)am of death would hourly die. 
Rather than die at once !) taught me to shift 
Into a madTiian’s rags, to assume a semblance 


I And there I left him tranc’d. 

Alb. But who was this I- 

Ed(/. Kent, sir, the banish’d Kent ; who 
disguise 

Follow’d his enemy king, and did him service, - 
Impi*oi)er for a slave. 

Enter a Gentleman, icith a bloody knife, 

Gent, Help, hel]) ! 0, help ! 

Edg, What kind of help % 

Alb, Speak, man. 

Edg. What means that bloody knife 1 
Gent. ’T is hot, it smokes ; 


That very dogs disdain’d : and in this habit 
Met I my father witli his bleeding rings, i«» 
Their precious stones new lost ; became his 
guide, 

Led him, begg’d for him, sav’tl him from de- 
spair ; 

Never (O fault !) reveal'd rnvj|ielf unto him, 
Until some half-hour past, when I was arm’d ; 
Not sure, though hoping, of this good succe.ss, 
I ask’d his blessing, and from first to last 
Told him my pilgiimage : but his flaw’d 
heart, — 

Alack ! too weak the conflict tp support ! — 
’Twist two extremes of passion, joy and grief, 
Burat smilingly. 


I It came even fix)m the heart of — 0 1 she’s 
deail. 

A lb. Who dead ] speak, man. 

Ge7U. Your lady, sir, your lady ; and hw 
sister ' 

By her is |)oison’d ; she confesses it. 

Edm. I was contracted to them both : all 
three 

Now marry in an instant. 

Edg. Here comes Kent . «> 

Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or . ^ 
dead : — 

This judgment of the heavens, that makes us ‘ . 
tremble, 

Touches us not with pity. [Exit Gentleman* . 
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KING LEAR. 


SCEX£ III. 


Aot V. 

^ 

Enter Kei\t, 

O, is this he 1 
The time will not allow the compliment, 
Which very mannera urges. 

Kent, I am come 

To bid my king and master aye good night ; 
Is he not here 

Alb, Great thing of us forgot ! — 

Speak, Edmund, where the king 1 and 
where Cordelia ] — 

Seest thou this object, Kent 1 

\The bodies of Goneril mid Reoa\ 
are brouyht in, 

Kent, Alack ! why thus 1 
Edni, Yet Edmund was ludov’d : 

The one the other poison’d for my sake, 21 1 

And after slew herself. 

Alb, Even so. — Cover their faces. 

Edni, I pant for life : — some gocxl I mean 
to do, 

Despite of nfyie own nature. Quickly seiul — 
Be biief in it — to the castle ; for my writ 
Is on the life of Lea^*, and on Cordeliau — 
Nay, send in time. 

Alh, tWlin, rim ! O, run ! 

Edg, To who, my lord? — Who has the 
office ? send 

Tliy token of reprieve. sw 

Edm, thought on : take my sword, 
Give it the captain. 

Alh, Haste tliee, for thy life. 

[Exit Edgar. 

Edm., He hatli commission fTOiii thy wife 
and me 

To hang Cordelia in the prison, and 
To lay the blame upon her own despair. 

That she fordid herself. 

Alh, The gods defend her ! — Bear him hence 
awhile. [Edmund is home of 

Ee-enter Lear, iritk Cordelia dead in his 
arms; Edgar, Officer, and others. 

Lear, Howl, howl, howl, howl I — O ! you 
aro men of stones : 

Had I your tongues and eyes, I ’d use them 
so 

.Thijt heaven’s vault should crack. — She’s 
gone for ever. — 

1 ^now when one is dead, and when one 
lives ; 

8he’s*dead as earth. — Lend me a looking- 
glass; 

If that her breath will mist or stain the stone, 
Why, then she lives. 

Kent, Is this the promis’d end ? 

Edg, Or image of that horror ? 

Alb. Fall, and cease { 


a 

Lear, This feather stirs ; she lives ! if it be so, 

It is a chance which does I'edeem all sorrows 

That ever 1 have felt. 

Kent, O my good master! [Kneeling, 

Lear, Pr’ythee, away. 

Edg, ’T is noble Kent, your friend. 

Lear, A plague upon you, murderers, 
traitoi'S all I ^ 270 

I might have sav’d her ; now, she ’s gone for 
ever ! — 

Cordelia, Cordelia ! stay a little. Ha ! 

What is 't thou say’st ? — Her voice was ever 
soft, 

Gentle, and low, — an excellent thing in 
woman. — 

I kill’d the slave that was a-hanging thee. 

Off. ’T is true, my lonls, he did. 

ijsar. Did I not, fallow ? 

I hav(‘ seen the day, with my good biting 
falchion 

1 would have made them skip : I am old now. 

And the.st^ .same crossits spoil me. — Who are 
you? 

Mine eyes ai*e not o’ the best : — J ’ll tell you 
stmight. 2NU 

Kent. If foi*tune brag of two she lov’d and 
hat(Ml, 

One of them we behold. 

Lear, This is a dull sight. — Are you not 
Kent? 

Kent, The same ; 

Your servant Kent. Whei’e is your servant 
Cains ? ^ 

Lcmv, He ’s a good fellow, I can tell you 
that ; 

lie ’ll strike, and quickly too. — He ’s dead 
and rotten. 

Kent. No, my good lord; I am the very 
man ; — 

Lear, T ’ll see that straight. 

Kent. That from your tirst of difference niid 
decay 

Have follow’d your sail steps — 

Lear, You are wehjome hither. 

KeAd, Nor no man else. — All’s cheerless, 
dark, and deadly : mi 

Your eldest daughters hav'c fordone them- 
selves, 

And desperately are dead. 

Lear, Ay, so I think. 

Alb, He knows not what he says, and vain 
is it, 

Tliat we present us to him. 

Edg, Very bootless. 

Enter an Officer, 

Off, Edmund is dead, my lord. . 

Alb, Tliat ’s but a trifle hei-e. — 


Act V. 


KFNCi LKAFi. 


Scene IJT. 


.You , lords,* Mini iioblo frionds, know oui- in 
tont. 

Wliat comfort to tliis gresit <lo(*:iy may coim*, 
Shall 1)0 applied ; for us, we will 
Diinn^ the life of tliis old majesty, »“• 

To him our absolute power. [7b Kik;au and 
Kent.] You, to your ri/^lits, 

With boot, and suqji addition, as your 
honours 

Have more than merited. — All friends shall 
taste 

Hie wages of tlun’r virtue, and all foes 
The cu]) of their deservings. — (.) ! .se(‘, see ! 

Lftar, And my j)Oor fool is liangM ! No, 
IW), no life 1 

Why should a. dog, a horse, a rat, have life, 
AtmI tliou no breath at all ? Thou It come 
no more, 

N(*v(!r, ll(^ver, iKiveu*, n(*v(!r, never ! — 

Pray you, undo this button : thank you, 
sir. — 3 

Do you see this? TJO^>k on lier, — look,— lua* 
lips, -- 

Look there, look therc^ ! — [DiV.v. 

Edij. H(i faints! — iMy lord, my lord ! — 


K*i7it. Jlreak, lieart ; I iir’ytliee, break ! 

Edy. Look up, my lord. 

Kant. Vex not his gliost : O, let liim pass ! 
lie hates him, 

That won hi upon the rack of this tough world 

Stretch liim out longer. 

Kdff. 11c is gone, indec^d. 

Kant. Tlif» wonder is, lie liath endur’d so 
loiif? : 

lie but usurp’d bis life. 

AH). Ih'ar tlieni from hence. — Our present 
business 

Ls general woe. — [y'o Kent and Edcar.] 
FViends of my son], you twain sat) 

Itide in this realm, and the gor’il state sustain. 

Kant. 1 Jiave a journey, sir, shortly to go : 

My mastei* calls me ; J must not siiy, no. 

Edf/. TJie weight of this sa^l time wc must 
ob(!y; 

Speak wliat wc! feel, not wliat we ought to 
say. 

TJic olile.st liatJi benic most: we, that are 
young, 

Shall nevea* .see? so much, nor live so long. . 

, yExeu')d,^vAth a dead march. 
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ACT 1. 


Scene I. -An Op<*n PJiuc*. 

Thttifder and lifjhtivhffj. Etdcr three \Vdche.s. 

1 !l «Vc*7/. When sliall wo a.^^;iin, 

*rii thmicler, liglitning, or in rain ? 

2 Witch. When the linrly Inirly ’s done-, 
Wlieii the battle* ’s lost and wc.ni. 

.‘5 Witch. That will l)e c re; the set of .sun. 

1 Witch. Wliere the jdaee I 

'J li'itch. Opou the heatli. 

Witch. There to meet with Alacbc'th. 

1 ir'/7e//. I come, (L'aymalkin I 
All. Paddock calls. — Anon ! — 

Fair is foul, and foul is fair : ici 

Hover tlirou^h the fog and lilthy air. 

^E.cf fffit. 


Scene IT. — A Can" ncjar Fores. 

AlaAitn loithirt. Enter Kiny Dunn’an, Mal- 
colm, Honalbain, Lenox, with Attendants, 
ftieethig a bleedimf Captain. 

Diin. What bloody man is that h He can 
i-eport, 

As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt 
Tlie newest state. 


Mffl. This is ihe s<*rg<*ant, 

Who, likci :i good and hardy soldiei*, fought 
'(Jainst my captivity. -Hail, braver friemd ! 
i Say to the king the*, knowledge* of the broil, 
.\s thou didst leave it. 

Cffp. l)o\d >t fill it stood ; 

As two spoilt swimmers, that do el ing together 
And ehoke tlic*ii* art. TJie inercilciss Macdon- 
wald 

(Worthy to be a rebel, for to that m 

Tlie multiplying villainies of nature 
: Do .swarm njion him) from the* wc*st(*rn isles 
; Of Kernes and ( Jallowghisses is supplied ; 

‘ And fortune, on his damned ejuarred smiling, 

. SJiow'd like a rebebs whore: but alPs too 

: AVf‘ak ; 

For braA’cj Macbeth (well hcj deserves tliat 
name). 

Disdaining fortune*, Avitli his brandisliM stec*!, 
WJiicIi smok’d with Idoody execution, 

Like valour’s minion, carv’d out his passage, 
Till hci fac’d thej slave* j 

WJiieli uci’cu’ shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him. 

Till lie uiiseafti’d liirn from tlie nave to the 
chaps, 

And fix’d liis head upon our battlements. 



Act I. 


MACBETH. 


Scene III. 


Dun, O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman! 
Ga}), As wh(»uce the sun 'gins his reflection 
Shi2>wracking storms and direful thunders 
break, 

So from that spring, whence comfort secmM to 
come, 

Discomfort swells. Mark, King of Scotland, 
mark : 

No sooner justice had, with valour arm’d, 
Compelled these '•kii)ping Kernes to trust their 
heels, ») 

But the Norweyan lord, surveying vantage. 
With furbish’d arms, and new supplies of 
men, 

Began a fresh assault. 

Dun. DisinayM not this 

Our Captains, IMacbcth ami Banquo ? 

Cap. Yes; 

As sj)arrowa c*agle.s, or the hai*e tlio lion. 

If 1. .say sooth, 1 must report they were 
As cannons ovcrchargM wdth double cracks ; 
So they 

Doubly redoubled .strokes upon the foo : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking 
woumls, 411 

Or memorise another Golgotha, 

1 cannot tell — 

But I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

Dun. So well thy words become thee, as 
thy wounds : 

They smack of honour both. — Go, get him 
surgeons. yUvit Captain^ attended. 

Enter llossE. 

Who conies here ? 

MaJ. The worthy tliane of Kosse. 

Len. What a hii.ste looks through his eyes ! 
So should he look that .seems to sj)eak things 
strange. 

Rosse. God save the king ! 

Dan. Whence eam’at thou, worthy thane? 
Rosse, From Fife, great king, 6) 

Where the Norweyan banners flout the sky 
And fan our people cold. 

Norway himself, w'ith terrible numliei’S, 
Assisttsl by that most disloyal traitor, 

The tham* of Cawdor, l»egari a dismal conflict; 
Till that Bellona’s bridegroom, lappM in pi*oof, 
Confronted him with self-comparisons, | 

Point against point, rebellious arm ’gainst 
arm, 

(hirbing his lavish spirit : and, to conclude. 
The victory fell on us ; — 

Dun, Great happiness 1 «> 

Rosse, That now 

Sweno, the Norway’s king, craves composi- 
tion ; 

Nor would w'e deign him burial of his men 


Till he disbursed at Saint Colme’s Inch 

Ten thousand dollars to our general use. 

Dun. No more that thane of Cawdor shall 
deceive 

Our bosom interest. — Go pronounce his 
present death. 

And with his former title greet Macbeth. 

Rosse, 1 ’ll see it done. 

Dun. What he hath lost, noble Macbeth 
hath won. [Exeunt, 


Scene III. — A Heath. 

I Thunder. Enter the three Witchxs. 

1 Witch, Where hast thou been, sLster? 

2 Witch, Killing swine. 

.‘1 Witch. Sister, where thou ? 

1 Witch. A .sailor’s wife had che.stniits in 

her lap, 

And mounch’d, and mounch’d, aij/1 mounch’d: 
“ Give me,” cpioth I : — 

Aroint thee, witch 1 ” tUe rump-fed rony^n 
crifs. 

Her husband ’s to Alep*pa gone, master o’ the 
Tiser; 

But in a sievq I ’ll thither sail. 

And like a mt without a tail ; 

I ’ll do, I ’ll do, and I’ll do. 

2 Witch. 1 ’ll give thee a wind. 

1 Witch. Th’ art kind. 

3 Witch. And I another. 

1 Witch. I myself have all the other ; 

And the very ports they blow. 

All the quartei-s that they know 
T’ th(5 shipinaii’s cai'd. 

I ’ll drain him dry as hay : 

Sleep shall neither night nor day 
Hang U])on his j)enthouse lid; 

He shall live a man forbid 
Weary sev’n-nights, nine times nine. 

Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine : 

Though his bark cannot be lost, 

Yet it shall be tenq)e.st-tost. 

Look what I have. 

2 Witch. Show me, show me. 

1 Witch. Here I have a pilot’s thumb, 
Wmek’d, as homeward he did come. 

0 [Drum within, 

3 Witch. A drum ! a drum 1 . w 

Macbeth doth come. 

A U. The weird sisters, hand in hand. 
Posters of tlie sea and land, 

Thus do go about, about : 

Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 

And thrice again, to make up nine. 

Peace I — the charm ’s wound up. 



MACBETH. 


Scene HI. 


Act I. 

E^Uer Macbeth and Banquo. 

Mach, So foul and fair a day 1 have not seen 
Ban, How far is ’t call’d to Fores 1 — Whai 
are these, 

So wither’d and so wild in their attire, w 
That look not like th’ inhabitants o’ the earth, 
And yet are on ’t ? Live you I or are you 
aught 

That man may (question ? You seem to under- 
stand me, 

By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her skinny lips : — you should be women. 
And yet your lieards forbid me to interpret 
That you- ai*e so. 

Mach, Si)eak, if you can : — what are you ? 

1 Witch, All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, 

tliane of Glam is ! 

2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thet*, 

thane of Cawdor ! 

3 Witch. All hail, Macb<^th 1 that shaft be 

kinjJ^hereafter. 

Ban, Good sir, why do you .start, and s(H‘in 
. to fear • 

Things that do sound so fair] — I’ filename of 
truth, ^ • 

Arc ye fantHsti(;al, or indeed 
Which outwanlly yc shovv j My noble 
partn(*r 

You greet with present grace, and great pre- 
diction 

Of noble having, and of royal hoiw, 

That he seems rapt withal : to me you speak 
not. 

If you can look into the seeds of time, 

•And say which grain will grow, ami which 
will not, 

S2)eak th«i to me, who muther beg, nor fear, 
Your favours nor your hate. 

1 WitcJi, Hail! 

2 Witch. Hail ! 

3 Witch. Hail ! 

1 Witch. Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 

2 Witch. Not so happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witc/i, Thou shalt get kings, though thou 

be none : 

So, all hai^ Macbeth and Bancpio : 

•1 Witch. BaiKiUO and Macbeth, all hail I 
Mach. Stay, you imijerfect sj)eakers, tell 
me more. 0 

By Sinel’s death, I know, I am thane of 
* Glamis ; 

But how of Cawdor? the thane of Cawdor lives, 
A prosfHjrous gentleman ; and to be king 
Stands not within the prospect of belief. 

No more than to be Cawdor. Say, from 
whence j 

You owe this strange intelligence ? or why 


I Ujx»n this blasted heath you stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting? — Speak, I 
charge you. [ Witeftes vanish. 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water 
has, 

And these arc of them. — Whither are they 
vanish’d ? mi 

Miicb. Into the air ; and what seem’d cor- 
poral, nu'lted 

As breath into the wind. — ’Would they had 
stay’d ! 

Ban. Were such things here, as we do 
sj)eak about. 

Or have wt» (»aten on tin* insane root, 

Th:it hikes the r(*ason prisoin‘r ? 

Mach, Your children shall Iw* kings. 

Ban. You shall be king. 

Mach. And thane of Cawdor too j went it 
not so t 

Ban. To tln^ selfsame tune, and words. 
Who ’s hen* ? 

Enter Rosse and Axcii's. 

I^ossc. The king hath haj)}>ily receiv’d, Mac- 
Is^th, 

Tin* news of thy succt*ss ; and wdnui he remls 
’riiy ]Mirsonal venture in the rebel s light, or 
His wonders and his praises do contend. 
Which should be thine, or his. Silenc’d with 
that, 

In viewing o’er the ifjst of the selfsame day, 
He finds thee in the stout Norweyan mnks,. 
Nothing afc*ard of what thyself ilidst makcv 
Strang(i images of (h^ath. As thick as hail. 
Came jrost with post ; and every oin^ did hear 
Tliy praises in his kingdom's great <lefence. 
And pour’d tlnua down before him. 

Anf/. We ar(i sent, rw 

To give tlieo from our royal master tlianks ; 
Only to lierald tlnie into liis siglit, 

Not pay tliee. 

Bouse. And, for an earnest of a gr(*at(.*r 
lioiiour, 

He bade me, from Lim, call thee tliane of 
Cawdor : 

In which {Addition, hail, most wcii thy thane, 
For it is thine. 

Ban. What ! can the devil H]K;ak true ? 

Mach. The tliane of (.’awdor lives : why do 
you drcjss me 
In boriX)w’d robes ? 

Antj, Who was tlie thane, lives yet ; 

But under heavy judgment bcjars that life n** 
Which he dt*serves to lose. Whether he was 
combin’d 

With those of Norway, or did line the rebel 
With liidden help and vantage, or that with 
both 
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Scene IV. 


He labour’d in his country’s wrack, I know 
not ; 

But treasons capital, confess’d and prov’d, 
Have overthrown him. 

Mach. Clam is, and thane of Cawdor : 
The greatest is behind. — Tlianks for j'our 
pains. — 

Do you not hop? your childi-en shall Isi kings. 
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor to 
me 

Promis’d no less to them ? 

Jian, TJi.at, trusted home, ii’o 

Might yet enkindle you unto the cr(»wn, 
Besides the tham? of Cawdor. But ’t is 
Htnihga : 

And oftontinwHf to win us to our harm, 

The instruments of darkness tell us truths ; 
Will us with honest trilles, to lietray ’s 
In dcM'pest cons(M]uence. — 

Cousins, a w'ord, \ pray you. 

Mach, [AMc,^ Two truth.s arc? told, 

As happy prologues to the .swelling act 
Of the imperial theme. — I thank you, gentlc*- 
mon. — 

[i'lflit/fi.] This supernatural s(?liciting in.) 

Cannot be ill ; cannot be good -if ill, 

Why bath it givmi mo earni?st of succjcjss. 
Commencing in a truth? I am tham* of 
Cawdor : 

If good, why do I yield to that suggestion 
Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair, 

And make my seated heart knock at my ribs. 
Against the use of nature ? Prc^siuit fours 
Arc? less than horrible? imaginings. 

My thought, whose? murdciv yc?t is but fanUts- 
tical, 

8hukcs so my single state of man, that 
fiiiictioii no 

Is smoth(*r’d in surmise', and nothhig is, 

Blit what is not. 

Look, how our jinrtiier ’s rajd. 

Mach, [dif/f/c’.] If ehaiicc? will have? me 
king, why, ehaiiee may crown mc\ 
Without my stir. 

/km, ]S'c?w iioiioui’s come upon him, 

Like? our strange? ganneiits, cleave not to their 
mould, 

But with the aid of use*. 

Mach. j/lsiV/e.] Como what come may, 
Time? aiul the hold* runs through the roughest 
elay. 

Ba7i. Weu'tliy Macbeth, M’e? stay upon yenir 
leisiuv. 

Mach, ( I ive m«? your favour : my dull brain 
was wrought 

With things forgotten. Kiml gentlemen, 
your pains i.w 

Are register’d where every day I turn 


The l(?af to r«*ad them, — Lot us toward the 
king.— 

Think upon what hath chanc'd ; and at more 
time, 

The? inti?rim liaving weigh’d it, let us speak 
Our free hearts each to other. 

JMu, * Veiy gladly. 

Mach. Till then, enough. — Come, friends. 

[Bxe7t7ii, 

Scene IV.— Pores. A Room in the Palace. 

F/ouris/h, Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donal- 
BAIN, Lfaox, a) id Attendants, 

Dan, Is execution done on Cawdor i Are 
not 

i Those? ill commission yet return’d ? 
j Mat, My liege?, 

Th(?y are not yet come back; but I have 
spoke* 

With one that saw him die : why'diel report, 
'riiat very frankly he t?onfess’d his treasons, 
Implor’d your highmjss’ p{ii*don, ami sed forth 
A deep repentance?. Nothing in his lift? 
Became him like? the ]e?Kv/ug it : he died 
As one that had bcQii, studied in his eleath, 

To tjirow away the ele?arest thing he ow’d, lo 
As ’t we?i‘e a eair'less trifle?, 

Dan, There ’s no ad- 

To find the mind’s construction in the fhee : 
Jfc wsLs a gcntl(?maii on whom I built 
All aijsolute? trust — • 

Eider iVI acbetu, Banquo, Rosse, and Angus. 

O worthiest cousin ! ^ 

The sin of my ingratitude* c'veii now 
Was he?avy on me. Tlioii art so feir before, 
Tluit swift(?st wing of reeomj>e?iise is slow 
To overtake tlie'c : ’would thou liadst less 
deserv’d, 

That the? ]>roportiou both of thanks and pay- 
ment 

Might liave? be*en mine ! only 1 have left to 
Siiy, 2 D 

]\lore? is thy duo than more than all can pay. 

Mach. The sc*rvico and the loyalty I owe, 
fn doing it, ])ays itst?lf. Your hij^iiiess’ 

Is to receive our duties : and our duties 
Ai-e? to your throne and state, children and 
•st'rvants ; 

Which elo hut wli.'it they should, by doing 
evmytliing 

Safe? toward your Jove and honour. 

Dan, Wellcome hither : 

T have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make? thee full of growing. — Noble 
Baiie|uu, 
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That hast no less deserv’d, nor must be known 
No less to have done so, 1<*X me infold tliee, 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban, There if I grow, 

The harvest is your own. 

JDun, My plenteous joys, 

Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmen, thanes, 
And you whose places are tlio nearest, know, 
We will establish our estate iii>on 
Our eldest, Malcolm ; wliom we name here- 
after 

The Prince of Cumberland : wliicli honour 
must 

Not, unaccompanied, invest him only, 

But signs of nobleness, like stars, shall shine 
On all deservers. — From htiice to Tnvern(*.ss, 
And bind us further to yon. 

Mach. The r(‘st is labour, which is not us’<l 
for you : 

I ’ll be niys<^lf the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hoaring^of my wife with your a.p 2 «*oach ; 
8o, humbly take my leave*. 

•Dan, • My worthy Cawdor ! 

Mach. T^u^rince of Cu*ub(;rland ! 

— That is a step, 

On which I must fall d<fwn, or else o’».*rloap. 
For ill my way it lies. Stars, liide your fires! 
Let not light sec my black end deep dcisires ; 
Th(? eye wunk at the hand ; yet h*t that bo, 
VV’liich the eye f<*sus, when it. is dom*, to see. 

yExit. 

Dan. True, worthy Jlampio : he is full so 
valiant. 

And in his comm(‘ndatioiis T am fed ; 

^t is a banquet to me. Let us aft(‘r him, 
Whose care, is gone before t«» bid us welcome : 
It is a peerless kinsman. [/Voaf/Vi. ExHattl. 


Scene V, — Inverness. A Room in 
^Iacbeth’s Castl(*. 

E flier Ladtj Macjiktji, rcadimj a letter. 

Lady M. “They met me in the day of 
success ; ami I liave leai’iied by the pf-rtectest 
report, they liave more in them than mortal 
kiiowledgii. When I burne<l in desire to 
question them further, they mad<? themselves 
air, jnto which they vanished. Whiles T 
stood rapt in the wonder of i<, came missives 
from the king, who all-hailed me, ‘ Tliam^ of 
Cawdor ; ’ by whii^h title, before, tlic.se weird 
sisters saluted me, and i^eferred me U* the 
coming on of time, with ‘Hail, king thatshalt 
l>e ! ’ This have I thought gooil to deliver 
thee, my dearest partner of greatness, that 


I thou inightest not lose the dues of rejoicing, 
j by being ignorant of what greatness is 
]>romised thee. Lay it to thy heart, and 
farewell.” 

(ilamis thou art, and C'awdor ; and shalt be 
What thou art promis’d. — Yet do I fear thy 
nature : 

It is too full o’ the milk of human kindness, 
To catch the nearest way. Thou wouldst be 
great ; 

Art jiot without ambition, but without 
Till) illness should attend it : what thou 
wouldst highly, ao 

That wouldst thou holily ; wouldst not play 
false, 

And yet wouldst wrongly win ; thou’dst have*, 
great Glamis, 

'fhat w'liich crie.s, “ Thus thou must do, if 
thou have it ; ” 

And that whicli rathfir thou dost fear to do, 
Thun wishc'st should be undone. Hie theo 
hither, 

That T may [)uur my spirits in thine ear, 

AihI c-liastisci with tla^ valour of my tongue 
All that impcnles thee fnim the golden round, 
Which fate and metaiiliysieal aid doth seem 
To hav(^ thee crown’d withal. — 

Enter a MesHctajer. 

What is your tidings K » 
Mess. The king comes her(3 to-night. 

Lady M. ’PIiou ’rt mad to say it. 

Is not thy master with him? who, wei*e.^t 
so, 

Would have inform’d for prejiaration. 

So please you, it is true : our thane 
is coming ; 

< )ne of my fellows had tho spe(*d of him, 

Who, almost dr*ad for breath, had scarcely 
morf; 

Than would make ujj his ]nes.sage. 

J.ady .1/. Give him tending : 

He brings gn tat news. [Exit Messenyer.] The 
raven himself is hoarse, 

That croaks the fatal entrance (jf Huncau 
Under my battlements. Conat, you spirits 4o 
That teml on mortal tlioughts, iinsctx me here, 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top- 
full ^ 

Of direst cruelty I make thick my blood, 

Stoj> lip th’ access and passage to remorse ; 
That no coiiipiinctious visitings of nature 
Shake my fell purjaise, nor keef» pitace be- 
tween 

Th’ effect and it ! Come to my woman’s 
breasts* 

And take my milk for gall, you murdering 
miiiistera, 
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Wherever in your nightless substances 
You wait on nature’s mischief ! Come, thick 
night, w 

And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell. 
That my keen knife see not the wound it 
makes, 

Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the 
dark, 

To cry, ** Hold, hold ! ” — 

Enter Macoetii. 

Great Glamis ! worthy Cawdor ! 
Greater than both, by the albhail hei^after ! 
Thy letters have transi)ortod mo beyond 
This ignorant present, and I feel now 
The future in the instant. 

Mach. My dearest love, 

Duncan comes here to-night. 

Lady M. And when goes he hence ? 
Mach. To-morrow, as ho proposes. 

Lady M. O ! never m 

Shall sun that morrow see ! 

Your face, my thane, is as a book, where 
men 

May read stninge matters. To beguile the 
‘time. 

Look like the time ; bear welcome in your 
eye. 

Your hand, your tongue : look like the inno- 
cent flower. 

But be the ser|>ent under 't. He that’s 
coming 

Must bo provide<l for ; and you shall put 
This night’s great business into my desj)atch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and days to 
come 

Give solely sovereign sway and mtisterdom. ro 
Mach. We will speak further. 

Lady M. Only look up clear ; 

To alter favour ever is to fear. 

Leave all the rest to me. [Exemvt. 


Scene VI. — The Same. Before the Castle. 

Ilanthoys a)id torc/tee. Enter Duncan, Mal- 
colm, Donalbain, Banquo, Lenox, Mac- 
duff, Hosse, Angus, aW Attendants. 

Dun. This casfte hath a pleasant seat ; the 
air 

Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

Bern. Tliis guest of summer. 

The tem])le-haunting martlet, does approve, 
By his lov’d mansioniy', that the heaven’s 
breath 

Smells wooingly here : no jutty, frieze. 


Buttress, nor coign of vantage, but this bind ^ 
Hath made his pendent b^ and pi^ocreant 
cradle : 

Where they most breed and haunt, I have 
observ’d. 

The air is delicate. 

EMer Lady Macbeth. 

Dun. See, see ! our honour’d hostess.— 
The love that follows us sometime is our 
trouble, n . 

Which still we thank as love. Herein I 
teach you. 

How you shall bid God yield us for your 
pains. 

And thank us for your trouble. 

Lady M. All our service. 

In every point twice done, a*nd then done 
double, 

Were poor and single business, to contend 
Against those honours deep and brood, where- 
with 9 

Your majesty loads our house : fdr those of 
old, • • 

And the late dignities heap’d up to them, 

We rest your hermits. ^ 

Dun. WherO'’s the thane of Cawdor I 
Wo cours’d *him at the heels, and had a 
purpose *i 

To bo his purveyor : but he rides well 
And liis great love, sharp as his spur, hath 
holp him 

To his home before us. Fair and noble* 
hostess. 

We are your guest to-night. 

Lady M. Your servants ever 

Have tlieire, themselves, and what is theirs, 
in cotnpt. 

To make their audit at your highness’ plea- 
sure, 

Still to return your own. 

Dnn, Give me your hand ; 

Conduct mo to mine host : we love him highly, 
And shall continue our giTices towards him. so 
By your leave, hostess. \ExeunJt. 


Scene VIL — ^The Same. A Room in the 
Castle. 

Ilauthoys and torches. EnJter, cmd pass'' over 
the staye, a Sewer, and divers Sermnts 
With dishes and service. Then enter Mac- 
beth. 

Mach. If it were done, when ’tis done, 
then ’t were well 

!t were done quickly : if the assassination 




MACKETH AND LADY MACBETH. 


Lady M. Look like the innocent flower, 

But be the serpent under it. 

“ Macubth," Act /., Scene V. 
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MACBETH. 


Scene VII. 


Act I. 


Could trammel up the consequence, and catcih 
With his sui'cease success ; that but this 
blow' 

Might be the be>all and the end-all here, 

But here, upon this bank juid shoal of time, — 
We 'd jump the life to come, — But in these 
cases, 

We still have judgment hei-e ; that >ve but 
teach 

Bloody instructions, which, being taught, 
return 

To plague th’ inventor : this even-handed 
justice !*• 

Commends th* ingredients of our poison’d 
chalice 

To our own lips. He ’s here in double trust : 
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject. 
Strong both against the deed ; then, as his 
host, 

Who should against his muixlerer shut tin* 
door. 

Not bear th\ knife myself. Besides, this 
Puncan 

Hath borne his faculties so meek, hatli been 
So clear in his great office, that his xirtues 
Will plead like aAgfls, tnimpct-tongued, 
against « « 

The deep damnation of his tiikijig off ; so 
And pity, like a naked new-born babe, 
Striding the blast, or heaven’s cherubin, 
hoi-s’d 

U^wn the sightless couriei*s of tln^ air, 

Shall blow tlio horrid deed in every eye, 

That teal's shall drown the wind. — I have no 
spur 

'lo ju'ick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o’erleaps itself, 

And falls on the otlier — 

F^nter Lady Macbeth. 

How now ! what news ? 
Lady M, He has almost supp’d. Why 
have you left the cliamber 1 
MaFb, Hath he ask’d for me ? 

. Lady M, Know yon not, lie lias ? »• 

Mach, We will proceed no further in this 
busin^'ss : 

He chath honourVl me of late ; and I have 
bought 

Golden opinions from all sorts of people, 
Whicl^ would be worn now in their newest 
gloss. 

Not cast aside so soon. 

Lady M, Was the hojie drunk, 

Whesein you dress’d yourself ? hath it slept 
since, 

And wakes it now, to look so green and pale 
At what it did so freely ? From this time, 


Such 1 account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To 1^ the same in thine own act and valour, 4n 
As thou art in desii'e ? Wouldst tlioii liave 
that 

Which thou esteem’st the ornament of life, 
Anil live a cowai-d in thine own esteem. 
Letting “ I dare not ” w’ait ujKiii “ 1 would,” 
Like the jioor cat i’ the adage ? 

Mach. Pr’ythoe, peace. 

T dare do all that may become a man ; 

Who dares do more, is none. 

Lady M. What beast was *t then, 

That made you break this enterprise to ino 1 
When you durst do it, then you were a man ; 
And, to be more than what you were, you 
would M 

Be so much more the man. Nor time, nor 
place. 

Did then adhere, and yet you would make 
both : 

They have made themselves, and that Iheir 
fitness now 

Does unmake you. 1 have given suck, and 
know 

How tender ’t is to love the balu) that milks 
me : 

I would, while it was smiling in my fa(!e, 
Havci ])liick’il my iiii>ple from his boneless 
gums. 

And dash’d the brains out, had I so sworn as 
you 

Have dune to this. 

Marl), If we should fail, — ^ 

jAuly M, We fail ! 

But screw your courage to the sticking- 
place, 

And we ’ll not fail. When Duncan is asleej) 
(Whereto the rather shall his day’s liard 
journey 

Soundly invitii him), his two chainlierlains 
Will 1 with wine and wassail so convince, 
That memory, the wartler of the brain, 

Shall be a fume, and the receijit of reason 
A limbeck only : when in swinish sleep 
Their drenched natures lie, as in a deatJi, 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
Th’ unguarded Duncan ? what not jait upon :o 
His spongy officers, who shall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell i 

Mach, Bring forth men-children only ! 
For thy undaunted mettle* sliould conqiose 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receiv’d. 
When we have mark’d witli blood tlio.se 
sleejiy two 

Of his own chamber, and us’d their very 
daggers, * 

That they have done ’t 1 

Lady ,)f. Who dares receive? it other. 
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MACBKTH. 


Scene I, 


Act TT. 


Afi \v(! slijill make our ^ritifs iiud clamour Kacli corporal a^out to this terrible feat. *> 
r oar Away, and mock the time with fairest show : 

Upon liis dcaith ? False face must hide wliat the false heart 

J/(irh. 1 am settled, and I Kind up dotli know. \^Exeunt, 


A C T 

S(M<:xn I. — The Same. Court within the 
Castli*. 

7i///xr B.wtp’o, FM-ANru:, fful// a torrh. 

Urforo. h'bn. 

Him, I low <;o(‘S the nig] it, ]»oy i 
FU\ Tliii moon is down ; 1 liave not hea)“d 
tlie- eJoek. 

Him. And sh(? goes ilown at twelve. 

I'lf. I lake’t, ’t is later, sir. 

Him. Hold, tak(‘ my sword. Tliere s liiis- 
handry in luiaveii ; 

Their candh's an; all out. Takt; the<; that 
tlX). 

A heavy summons lies like; lead up<in m<;, 

Aral yt;t I woukl not sleep : mereilul [rowei-s ! 
Restrain in me tin; cursed thoughts that 
iiatuic. 

(lives w\*iy to in rejiosc; I- - (live me my sw'ord. 

hhitiM* IMaobktu, (uid n Sct'emti nufh a ttjt'ch. 

Who 's tlim-e ? i'» 

Much. A Friend. 

HiUi. What, sir! not y<.‘fc at r(*st? The 
king \s a-lM‘d : 

.Ho hath l»een in unusual plejisure. and 
ScMit forth gi'eat largess to youi* oilices. 

Tliis diamond he greets your wite wdtlial, 
l>y tin.* name oF most kind hostess, and shut 
up 

In nu'asun‘h*s.s content. 

Mach. B(;ing unpreparM, 

Our w ill heeaine tin; ser’vant to def<;<*t, 

Wlih;Ji else should tVee have wjoiight. 

Jhm. j All ’s wadi. 

I dri'amt last night of the three weird sis- 
ters : »> 

you they have show^’d .some truth. 
aMucI). I think not of them: 

Vet, when w(* can entri;at an hour to serve, 

Wt; would spend it in sonn; worths upon that 
business. 

It* you would grant the time. 

Htm. At your kiiaTst leisure. 

Mach, if you shall ch*avt; to my consent, 
when 't is, 

It shall make honour for you 

Han. Ho I lose none 

In sc?eking to augment it, but .still keep 


I J. 

]\ry bosom franchis’d, and allegiance clear, 

1 shall be counsel I’d. 

Mach. Hood rejiose, the while ! 

Hnu. Thanks, sir : the likt* to you. .-w 

\E.KCimi Ba.vqi'o and Flean'OE. 
Mach. Co, bid tby mistress, wduai my drink 
is ready, 

She strike upon tiie hidl. Cet thee to bod. — 

Servant. 

Is this a d.Mgger, wliitdi T sts; lieforc me. 

The handle tow’ard my hand \ Come, let mo 
elulch thee 

I have tlu*t‘. not, and yet E .see tliee stilL 
Art thou not, fat.il vision, .sensible 
To feeling, as to sight or art tliou but 
A dagger of thi? mind, a false creation, 
Proceeding from tin; hi* .,t-op]u*ess’d brain? 

I see lhe(‘ yet, in b)rm as paljialdc; -w 

A.*; tins wdiieli now I draw. 

Thou mar.sh:ill’st na* tlie way ih:it I was 
going ; 

.Vnd such an instrument .1' was to use. — 

*Miiu* c'ves are made tli(*foo|s o’the other senses, 
Or el.si; worth all tin; rest : T scjo tlie(; .still y 
And on thy Made, and dmJgeon, gouts of 
blood. 

Which was not .so befon*. — Thero ’s no HU«*h 
tiling. 

It is the bloody business w’bich informs 
'^I’hiis lo mine (*ves. — Now o'ei* the one Imlf* 
woihl 

Nature .semiis deail, and wicked ilreains abu.se 
Tli<‘ curtain’d .s]e(-[»: witcboriift celebrates .'■.i 
Pall.* Heeate’.s oll’erings ; and wn'tlier’d murder, 
.'Marum’d by bis smitim-l, the wolf, 

Wbu.se howl ’s bis wateli, thus with his 
stealthy ]):i(m*, 

With Tarfjuin’.s ravi.shing .strides, toward.s 
his design 

IMoves like a gla^st. — Thou .sure and firm-set 
earth, 

H(*ar not my .st('])s, which way tliey walk, for 
fear 

Thy very stones prate of jiiy where-about, 
And take the jiresmit. horror from tlie time, 
j Which now’ suits with it. — Whiles I threat, 

I lie* lives : ft) 

I A\h)rd.s to tin; heat of deeds too cold breath 
! gives. [A bell rings. 
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SCKXE ir. 


Act ir. MACJ5ETJ1. 

i . — 


I go, and it is done : the boll invites mo. 
Hear it not, Diineiiii ; for it is a knell 
Tluit summons tlioe to heaven, or to hell. 

[AhiV. 


ScKNK II. — The Same. 

Eutii' Liuhj Macukth. 

Lady M. That whieh Jiath made them 
drunk hath made me bold : 

What hath (jmaieh'd them hath given mo 
tire. - -Hark ! — JVaec* ! 

It was the owl that shriekM, tin* fatal iH^lhiiaii. 

Which gives the stern ’st good-night. !!<• is 
about it. 

The dooi's ar(i ojieii ; and the stir fe it ed grooms 

Do moek their <diarg<‘ with snonss : I liave 
drugg’d their j»ossets, 

Tliat deatli ami natiirt* do eontend about 
th(‘m, 

WJictlier th?«^' live, or die. 

Marh. Who ’s ther»» ? — 

what, ho ! • 

Lufh/ J/. Alack 1 I am afraid they have 
awak’d, * ^ 

And T is not done : attcm|it aiidjLi<*t (he 

dee<l • !'► 

Confounds us. — Hark ! I laid their <laggers 
‘ read}' ; 

IIo* could not miss them,-- Ha<l he not re- 
stMubled 

AFy father as In; sle]»(, I had done 1. Aly 
husband ! 


.Macuktii. 


Much. 1 liave <lone tla* dc<‘d. — Didst tiiou 
not hear a. noisi? ? 

Lady M. J heard the owl scieam, ami the 
crii'ki'ts eiT. 

]Ji({ not von speak < 

Mach' When? 

Lady M. Xow. 

Mach. As I de.scem1ed^ 


iMdy M. Ay. 

Mach. ] lark I 

Who lies i’ Jh(r second chandxT? 

Lady M. Doiialbaiii. 

Mach. Tills is a sony sight. -•'» 

Lady M. A foolish tlioiight to say a sorry 


^ sight. 

Mach. Therci ’s one did laugh in ’s .sle(‘j», 
and one cried, “ Alurder ! ' 

That they. did wake each other: J stood and 
heard them ; 

But they dhl say their pi‘ayer.s, and address’d 
them 

Again to sle«p. 


Lady M. ’riu'iv are two lodg'd together. 

Mach. One ciumI, “ (JimI bless ns!” and. 
* Amen,” the otht*r, 

As they had semi me with thesi* hangmanV 
bands. 

Listening tlieir fear, .1 eould not say, “Amen,' 
Wlien they did say. “Chid bli‘ss ns.” 

Lady M. Consider it not so de(*ply. 

Mach. But when ‘fore could not 1 ]»ronounee 
“AmenC’ . 

I had most m‘e<l of blessing, ami “Amen” 
Stmde in my tlii’oat. 

Lady M. The.M(‘ dei'ds must not be 

thought 

After tlu»se ways : so, it will make us mad. 

Mach. Methoughi, J heard a voice eiy, 
►Slet*!) no more ! 

.Mael«‘th docs murder slee|>,'’ the innoeent 

si<*c]> ; 

Sleep, that knits u]> the ravtdl’d sh'ave of 
ear<‘, 

’file di-ath of each day’s life, sore labour’s bath, 
Balm of hurl minds, gn‘al. nati;n‘’s second 
course*, 

(‘hie f nonrisher in life’s feast ; - 

l.ady M. W'liat do yeiii mean t 

Mach. Still it cri(‘d, “ Sh‘e‘p no more!” to 
all tin* house : o 

(Bainis hath mnrder’el sle(‘p, ami tlierefon- 
(.‘asvdor 

^hall sleep no more, Alatheth .sJiall ,slee‘p no 
more ! 

i.ady M. Wdio was it thal thus criecM 
Why, worthy Hiam*, 

\’oii do unlM*ml your noble stn.T.gth, to think 
So biainsickiy of tilings;. ( io, gel some watei*, 
And wash this liltJiy witness from your 
haml. — 

Why dhl yon bring the.si? daggers from the 
place* i 

’^I’l'cy must lie; there* : go, carry th<*m, and 
smear 

The? sh*epy greieiiiis with blood. 

Mach. I ’ll ge) m> more ; 

i am afraid to think wliat 1 liave done j r>'» 
Look on ’t again I (hire* not. 

Lady M. Inlirm of puvjiose^ ! 

Cive me the* (higgers. 'fhe* sle*e‘|)ing, ami tin; 
(lead, 

An? but as jactinvs ; ’t is the eye; of eliild- 
hood 

That f(*an; a paiiiteel (|(•vil. If Ji(i do ])l(*ed, 

I ’ll gild llie tiures of the grooms withal. 

For it must .seem tladr guilt. 

[AViV . — Knockuaf icifh in. 

Marh. • Wlienee is that kmjcking ^ 
How is ’r. wilJi me, when every noise appals 
ni(i ? 



MACBETH. 


Scene HI. 


Act II. 

• « 

What hands are here 1 Ha ! they pluck out „ Macduff and Lenox. 


4 iiine eyes. 

Will all great Neptune’s ocean wash this blood 

Olea: from my,, hand? No, this my hand 
will mther • ^ 

The multitudinous seas incarnardine, 

Making the gn^en one red. 

Re-eMter L<uhj Macbeth. 

Lady J/. My hands are of your colour; but 
I shame 

To wear a heart so wdjite. \^KnockJ\ I hear 
a knocking 

At the south <*ntry : — retire we to our 
chamber. 

A little w’at(?r clears us of this deed : 

How ea.sy is it then ! Your constancy 

Hatli left you unattended. — [AbioeX:.] Hark ! 
more knocking. 

(Vet on yoiii' JiigJit-gown, lest occa.sion call us, 
And show us to be watchera — Be not lost 70 
So poorly in your thougJits. 

Mach. To know my Joed, ’t were best not 
know myself. ^ [K'nock, 

Wilke Duncan with thy knocking : 1 would 
thou couldst ! [Exeunt, 


Scene Ill.^ -sTJio Same. 

Enter a Porter, * 

[Knockiuy ivithin. 
Porter, Hero *s a knocking, indeed I Tf a 
man were porter of hofl-gatc, he should have 
old turning the key. [Knockiny,^ Knock, 
knock, knock. Who ’s there, i’ the name of 
BelzebubI --Here ’s a farmer, that hanged 
himself on the expectation of plenty : come 
in •time ; luive napkins tmough aliout you ; 
hero you ’ll sweat for ’t. [Knocking, Knock, 
knock. Who ’s there, i’ the other devil’s 
mime ?- -’Faith, liere ’s an equivocator, that 
could swear in both the scales against either 
scale ; who committ(*d trea.son enough fpr 
Hod’s sake, yet could not equivocate to 
heaven: O! come in, equivocator. [Knock- 
ing.'] Knock, knock, knock. Who’s there? 
— ’Faith, here *s an English tailor come Ipthcr 
for stealing out of a French hose : come in, 
tailor ; here you may roast your ,goosv. 
Knock, knock. Never at quiet! 
What are you? — But this place is too cold 
for hell. 1 ’ll devil-porter it no further : I 
had thought to have let in some of all jnx)- 
fessions, that go the i)rimrose way to the 
everlasting bonfire. [K'nockijig.] Anon, anon: 
I pmy you, remember tJie poi-ter. si 

the gate. 


Macd. Was it so late, friend, ere you went 
to b^, 

That you do lie so late ? 

Port, ’Faith, sir, we were carousing till the 
second cock ; 

And drink, sir, is a great provoker of three 
things. 

Mived, What three things does drink 
especially provoke ? 

Port, Marry, sir, nose- painting, sleep, and 
nnne. Lechery, sir, it provokes, and unpro- 
vokes: it provokes the desire, but it takes 
away the performance. Therefore, much drink 
may be said to be an equivocator with lechery : 
it makes him, and it mars him ; it sets him 
on, and it takes him off ; it persuades him, 
and disheartens liim: makes him stand to, 
and not stand to : in conclusion, equivocates 
him in a sleep, and, giving him the lie, leaves 
him. / 

Macd, I believe, drink gave thee the lie 
last night. 

Port, That it did, sir, i’ the very throat o’ 
me : but I requited Jhiix for his lie ; and, J 
think, being too strong for him, though he 
took up my legs sometime^, yet I made a shift 
to east him, 

Macd, Is thy master stirring ? 

* Enter Macbeth. 

Our knocking has awak’d him ; here lie comes. < 
Len, Goo(l morrow, noble sir ! 

Mncb. " Good morrow, both ) 

Macd., Is the king stirring, wortJiy thane,^* 
Mach. Not yet. 

Macd, He did command me to call timely 
on him 

I have almost slipp’d the hour. 

Mach, I ’ll bring you to him. 

^ Macd. 1 know, this is a joyful trouble to 
. you ; 

But yet ’t is one. 

Mach, The labour we delight in physics 
pain. 50 

This is the door. 

Maxd, T ’ll make so bold to ca^l, 

For ’t is my limited .service. [Exit, 

Len, Goes the king hence to-day? 

Mach. He does : — he did appoint so. 

Len. The night has lx?cn unruly : where we 

Iny. 

Our chimneys were blown down ; and, as 
they say, 

Larnentings hoard i’ the air ; strenge screams 
of death, 

And prophesying with accents terrible 


Act IL 


MACBETH. 


Scene HI. 


Of dire combustion, and confus'd events, 

New liatoh'd to the woful time. 

The obscure bird clamour’d the livelong 
night : ■ • «i> 

Some say, the cai'th was feverous, and did 
shake. 

Macb, T was a rough night. 

Lm. My young remembrance cannot 
parallel 

A fellow to it ^ 

Re-mUr Macduff. 

MactL O horror! horror! horror ! Tongue, 
nor heai-t. 

Cannot conceive, nor name thee ! 

Len. What s the matter ? 

MclcxL Confusion now hath made his master- 
piece ! 

Most sacrilegious murder hatli broke o|Xi 
The Lord’s anointed temple, and stole thence 
TJie life o* the building. 

Mach. > Wli.it is ’t you say ? tluj lift* ? 
Len. Mean you his majesty < 

Mncfl. Approach the cluimber, and d(\stroy 
your sight ^ 

With a new Corgon. - - Do not bid 8|MMik : 
See, and then s[>eak youi*se]ve.s. — 

J\iA(uiKTH and Lenox. 
Awake ! awake ! — 
Ring the alarum-bell. — Murder, and tit?a- 
son! 

Bampio, and Donalbaiii ! Malcolm ! awake ! 
Shake! oft' this downy sleep, death’s (jountei*- 
feit, 

And look on ileatli its(»lf ! — up, up, and see 

The great doom’s image! Malcolm! Banquo ! 

As from your gmves rise iqi, and walk like 
sprites, «o 

To countenance this horror ! Ring the bell. 

yiieJl rinys. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady M. What ’s the business, 

•That such a hideous trum])et calls to parley 
The sleepers of the house ] speak, speak ! 
Macd. O gentle lady, 


Re-enter M.acbetH and Lenox. 

^facb. Had I but died an Jiour before thi? 
chance, 

I have liv’d a blessed time] W, from this 
instant, 

There 's nothing serious in moi-tality ; 

All h but toys : renown, and grace, is dead ; 

The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 

Is left this vault to brag of. 

Enter Malcolm and Donalkain. 

Don. What is amiss ? 

Mach. You are, an,d do not know ’t: 

The spring, the head, the fountain of your 
blood 

Is stopp’d ; the very source of it is stopp’d. 

Macd. Your royal father ’s murder’d. i'»i 

Mai, O ! by whom ? 

Len. Those of his chamber, as it seem’d, 
had tlone ’t : 

Their hands and faces were all badg’d with 
blood ; 

So were their daggcr.s, which, unwip’d, we 
found ^ 

Upon their pillows : 

They star’d, and wen' distracted j no man’s 
life 

Was to be trusted with them. 

Mach. O ! yet T do repent me of my fury, 

That I did kill them.. 

« Macd. Wherefore di<l you so I 

Mach. Who can be wis(*, amaje’d, temperate 
and furiou.s, ipt 

Loyal and neutral, in jji moment ? No man 

The expedition of my violent love 

Outrun tin' [Kiusc*rn*ason.» -Here lay Duncan, 

IILs silver skin lac’d with his gohh'ii hlooil ; 

Ainl his gash’d stabs look’d like a breach in 
nature 

For ruin’s wasteful entrance : there, the 
munh*rers. 

Steep’d in the colours of their trade, then- 
daggers 

Unmannerly breech’d with gon?. Who could 
refrain, 

That had a heart to love, and in that heart 


’T is not for you to hear what I can speak : 
The repetitiftn, in a woman’s car, 

Would muixier as it fell. 

E7iter Banquo. 

• O Banquo I Banquo ! 

Our ix^yal master ’s muixler’d ! 

Lady M, Woe, alas ! 

What I in our house ? 

itan. Too cruel, anywhen 

Dear Duff, I pr’ythce, contradict thyself. 
And say, it is not so. 


Courage, to make ’s love known ? 

Lady M. * Help me ln»nce, ho ! 

^fucd. Look to the lady. i--’! 

Maf. Why do we hob I our tongues, 

That most may claim this argument for ours 1 
' Dent. What should Ix^ spok(?n 
Here, where our fate, hid in an auger-hole, 
May rash, and ..seize us? Let’s away: our 
tciira 

Arc not yet brew’d. 

Mai. Nor our strong sorrow 

Upon the foot of motion. 
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MACBETH. 


Scene IV. 
— 


Ban. Look to the Iridy : — 

[Ladj/ Macbeth is carried out 
And when we have our naked frailtw*« hid, 
'jliat suffer in exposure, let us meet, • i» 
And (juestion this most bloody piece of work, 
To know it further. Fears and scruples 
shake us ; 

In the great liand of God I stand ; and, thence, 
Against tlic undiviilgM ])reteiico 1 fight 
Of treasonous iiialic(\ 

Macd. And so do 1 . 

All So all. 

Macd. Let ’s hriefly put on manly readi- 

JU*SS, 

And ineoL i’ the hall together. 

Afl. \V<‘J 1 contented. 

yBxctntt all hat Malcolm and DoXALBAIX. 
Mai. Wliat 'will y«Hi do ^ Let 's not consort 
with them : 

'Po show an nnfelt sorrow' is an officer 
Which tlie fals(» nian does easy. I ’ll to Eng- 
land. 

Baa. To Tr(^hind, T : our se]iarated fortune 
Shall kfM'p us both the safer j where we ar<*, 
'Phe^(^ *s daggers in men *s smiles : the near’ 
in blood, 

The nearer bloody. 

Mai. This murderous slaift that s .shot 
Hath not yot and our snfast way 

Is io avoid tJio aim ; thmvforc, to hor.se ; 

And let us not be dainty of leave-taking, ^ 
Ihit shift away. There’s warrant in that 
theft 

Which steals itsidf, wjion llun-o ’s no mercy 
left. [Bxcffift, 


ScKXE iV.— Without the Castle. 

Enter llo.ssE and an. Old Man. 

Old M. Thret'seore. and ten I can remember 
well ; 

Within the volume of which time I have 
se(in 

iroiirs dreadful, aud things sti-ange, but this 
sore night 

Hath trilled former knotvings. 

RoHse. Ah ! good father, 

Thou setist, tlie heavens, as troubled with 
man’s act, 

Thn^aten hi.s bloody stage : by tin* clock ’t is 
day. 

And yet dark night strangle.s the travelling 
lamp. 

J.S 't night’s prt^dominancfi, or the day’s shame, 

, That darkness does the face of earth entomb, 

When living light .should ki.ss it? 


Old M. It is unnatural, * lo 

Even like the deed that’s done. . On Tueisday 
last, 

A falcon, tdVrering in her pride of place, 

Xyas by a mousing owi hawk’d at,’ and. 
kill’d. 

Rosse. And Duncan’s horses (a thing most 
strange iind certain), 

Beauteous and swift, the minions of their 
race, 

Turn’d wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung 
out, 

(.’outeiiding ’gainst obedience, as they would 
make 

War with mankind. 

Old M. ’T is said, they eat each other. 

Rosse. They did so ; to tli’ amazement of 
mine ey(^s, 

’Fliat look'd upoTi ’t. Here conies the good 
Macduff. — 

Enter Macihtf:'. ^ 

How goes tlic world, sir, now ? 

Mard. Why, .see you not? ^ 21 

Rosse. Ik ’ t known, w iio clid this more than 
bloody deed '( | 

Macd. TJioije th^it .Macbeth hath slain. 

Rosse. Alas, the day? 

"What good could they ])rctend? 

J/aed. They were sitboni’d. 

Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king’s two 
^ sons. 

Are .stol’n away and fled; whicli jaits upon 
them 

Suspicion of the deed. 

Rosse. 'Gainst nature still : 

Thi*iftlc‘ss ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own lififs means! — Then ’t is mo.st 
like 

The sovc*r(dgnty will fall upon Miicbctli. .n) .. 

Macd. He i.s abvady nam’d, aud gone to 
^ ScoiK? 

To 1m* invested. 

Rosse. Where is Duncan’s body? 

Macd. Carried to Colme-kill, 

The sacred storehou.se of his pi’edecessors, 

And guardian of their bones. 

Rosse. Will you to Scone? 

Maed. No, cousin : I 'll to Fife. 

Rosse. Well, I will thither. 

Afacd. Well, may you see things well 
done there ; — adieu I — 

Lest our old I’obes sit easier than our new ! 

Rtntse. Farewell, father. 

Old M. God’s benison go with you; and 
with those 40 

That would make good of bad, and fnends of 
foes ! 


Aft III. 


MACBETH. 


Scene I. 


’ A 0 T 

Scene L — Fores. A Room in the Palace. 
JSnter Banquo. 

Ban. Thou hast it now, king, Cawdor, 
Glamis, all, 

As the weird women ])romis*d; and, I 
feai’. 

Thou play^dst most foully for ’t ; yet it was 
said, 

It should not stand in thy iwstcrity ; 

But that myself should be the root and father 
Of many kings. If tliei*e come truth from 
them, 

(As uj)on thee, Macbeth, their spceclies shine,) 
Why, by the verities on thee made good, 

May they not be my oracles as well, 

And se^ me u}» in hope But, liush ; no 
more. >o 

Sennet sounded. KpXer Macbetii, ns Kukj : 
Lady Macbeth, ns Qnem; Lexc^v, Rosse, 
Loi'da atul Aiimdt uts. 

Mach. IIei*e \s oin* clii;.‘f guest. 

Lady M. If lie liad been foiTjotten, 

Tfc had been as a gap in our great feast, 

And all-thing iinlx^coiniiig. 

Mach. To-night we liold a solemn supi)er, 
sir, 

And T ’ll rctpiest your presence. 

Ban. liCt your higlincss 

Comnuiiul upon me, to tluj wliich my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit 

Mach. Rid(j you this ‘ifternoon ? 

Ban. Ay, my good loiil. 

Mach, We should have else (Icsir’d your 
good advice »» 

(Which still hath been both gnive and pros- 
perous) 

In this day’s council ; hut we '11 take to-mor- 
row. 

Is 't far you ride ? 

Bvm. As ♦*ar, my lord, as will fill up the 
* time 

'Twixt this and sui)per : go not my horse the 
better, 

T nuic||) become a borrower of the night, 

For a dark hour, or twain. 

Mach. Fail not our feast. 

Ban. My lord, I will not. 

MUch, We hear, our bloody cousins are 
bestow'd 

In England, and in Ireland ; not coiif(?ssing»» 
Their cruel parricide, fiHing their hearers 
43 


111 . 

With strange invention. But of that to- 
morrow, 

When, therewitlial, we shall have cause of 
state, 

Oniving us jointly. Tlie you to horse : mlicii, 
Till you ititurn at night. Goes Fliiance with 
you ? 

Ban. Ay, my gootl lord : our time does 
call ii]Km’s. 

Mach. I wisli your hoi-ses swift, and sure of 
foot ; 

And so I do commend you to their backs. 
Farewell. — [ Exit Banquo. 

Let every man be mastm* of liis time lo 

Till seven at night, to make society 
Tlic sweeter welcome : we will keep ourself 
Till suj)j)er time alone. ; whiU*. then, God be 
with you. 

[^Emunt Lady Macbeth, Lords^ dr. 
Sirrah, a word with you. Attend those men 
Our pleasure? 

Alien. Tliey an*, my lord, without tin* pahujc 
gat(i. 

Mach. Bring tliem before us. 

[E.cit AUendant . — 

. To be thus is nothing, 

But to 1)0 safely thus. — Our fears in Baiitpio 
Stick deep, anti in his royalty of nature 
Reigns tliat which would be ftwir'd : 't is much * 
he dar(»s ; w 

And, to that dauntless temper of his mind, 

He hath a wis«lom that dotli guide his valour 
To jict in safety. 'Phere is none but ho 
Wliose being 1 do fear : and under him 
My genius is rc^buk’d ; as, it is said, 

Mark Antony’s was by Oa*sar. He chid tlui 
sisters. 

When first they j)ut the name of king upon 
me, 

And bade them sjM‘ak to liiia ; then, prophet- 
like. 

They liail’d him father to a line of kings. 
U|>on iny head they plac'd a fruitless ci*owii. 
And put a barren s(M‘pti*e in my gripe, «i 
Thence to be wrench’d with an unlineal hand. 
No sou of mine succeeding. If 't be so, 

For Baiitpio's issut? liave I fill’d my mind \ 

For them the gracious Duncan have I mur- 
der’d ; 

Put rancoui-s in the Vfjssel of my peace. 

Only for them ; and mine et<?rnal jewel 
Given to tla^ common enemy of man. 

To make them kings, the .seed of Bant^uo 
kings ! 
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Act ni. 


1MACJ3ETH. 


Scene 


Ratlior than so, conu*, fate, into tlu* list, 

And cliainpioii nio to the* utterance ! --Who s 
tiua'c I — 

Re-enter A tlii'iiflaut, v)ith Um Murderers. 

Now, go to the* door, and stay there till wc 
call. Attendant, 

Was it not yesti'rday we s|»oko tog(*ther? 

1 Mur. It was, so please your highness. 
Macb. Well then, now 

I fave you consider’d of niy speeches ? Know', 
That it was h< , in the times past, which held 
you 

So und(‘r fortune, which, you thought, had lieeii 
Our innocent self. This 1 made good to you 
In our hist conference ; pass’d in probation 
with you, 

How you were* homo in hand ; how crossM ; 

the instruments ; so 

Who wrought with them ; and all tilings else, 
that might, 

'Fo half a sold, and to a notion craz’d, 

Say, “Thus did Bamjuo.” 

I Mar. You made it know'n tons. 

Macb. I <lid so ; and went further, which 
is now 

Our point of s(*<;ond meeting. Do you tind 
Your ]>atienei! so ])r(‘dominant in your nature, 
That you can let this go ! Are you so gos- 
pidl’d, 

To pray for this gooil man, and for his issue, 
Whose heavy hand liath bow’d you to the 
gravis 

And beggar’d youi’s for ever ! 

1 Mar. We are men, my liege. 

Macb. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men ; 

As hounds, and greylmunds, mongrels, 
spanii'Is, curs, w 

Shoughs, water-rugs, and demi-wolves, are 
clejit 

All by the name of dogs : the valu’d tile 
Distinguish(‘s the swift, the slow', the subtle, 
Tlie housekiicper, the hunt(*r, every one 
According to the gift whicli bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos’il ; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill 
That w'ritt^s them all alike ; and so of men. 
Now, if you have a station in the tile, loi 
Not i* the woi*st rank of manhooil, say it ; 

And I will put that business in your bosoms, 
Whose execution takes your ent»my off, 

( Irapplcs you to the heart and love of us, 

Who wear our health but sickly in his life. 
Which in his death were perfect. 

2 Mur. I am one, my liege, 

Whom the \nle blow's and buttets of the world 
Have so incens’d, that I am reckless what 

I do, to spite the world. | 


1 Mitr. And 1 another, no 

So weary with disasters, tugg’d with fortune, 

I That I would set my life on any chance, 

To mend it, or be rid on ’t. 

Mtieb. Both of you 

Know', Banquo was your enemy. 

2 Mn 7 \ True, my lord. 

Mach. So he is mine ; and in such bloody 

distance. 

That every minute of his being thrusts 
Against my near’st of life : and though I 
could 

With barc-fac’d power sweep him from my 
sight. 

And bi*l niy will avouch it, yet I must not, 
Fov certain friends that are both his and 
mine, lac 

Whoso loves I may not drop, but wail his fall 
Who I myself struck down : and thence it is 
That 1 to your assistance do make love, 
Masking the busim^ss from the yommoii eye, 
For sundry w'ciglity ivaaons. • 

2 Mui\ We shall, my lord, 

Perform what you command us. 

1 Mtii^ i j Though our lives — 

Much. Your spirits shine through you. 

Within this hour, at most, 

1 will advise' you whore to plant yourselves. 
Acquaint you with the peifect spy o’ the time, 
’Fhc moment on ’t ; for ’t must be done to- 
night, 130 

And something from the palace ; always 
thought. 

That I require a clearness : and with him, 

(To leave no rubs, nor botches, in the work,) 
Floance his son, that keeps him company, 
Whose absence is no less material to me 
Than is his father’s, must embrace the hxte 
Of that dark hour. Resol vc y ourselves apart ; 

I ’ll come to you anon. 

2 Mnr. We arc resolv’d, my lord. 

Macb. 1 ’ll call upon you straight : abide 

within. — [Riceunt Murderers. 

It is concluded : Bam^uo, thy soul’s flight, wo 
If it tind heaven, must tind it out to-night. 


Scene II. — The Same. Another Room. 

Enter Lady Macbeth and a Servttnt. 

Lady At. Is Banquo gone from court ? 
^eri\ Ay, madam, but returns again to- 
night. 

Lady M. Say to the king, I would attend 
his leisure 
For a few words. 
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• SCKNE I 1 1. 


A^T IJL 


Seri\ ^Maduiii, T will. [Exit. 

Lady J/. Nought ’.s had, all ’s ajient, 

Where our desire is got without content : 

T is safer to be that which we destroy, 

Than by destruction dwell in doubtful joy. 

Elder Macbeth. 

Ifow now, my lord ? why do you keep alone, 
Of soiriest fancies your companions making. 
Using those thoughts, which should indeed 
have died lo 

With them they think on ? Things without 
all remedy 

Should be without i-egard : what ’.s done is 
done. 

Mavb. We have scotch’d the snake, not 
kill’d it : 

She *11 close, and be herself ; whilst our poor 
malice 

Hemains in danger of her former tooth. 

But let the fvame of things disjoint, both the 
world., suflcr, 

Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and sleep 
Fn the aflliction oi‘ tl-ese terrible dreams, 

That shake us nightiy Betttn* Ijowith tlie 
dead. 

Whom we, to gain our })eace., have sent to 
peace, 

Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
In restless ccstacy. Duncan is in his grave; 
After life \s titful fever Im slee]>.s well ; 

T’reason ha.s done his worst : nor steel, nor 
poi.son. 

Malice dome.stic, foreign levy, nothing 
Can touch him further ! 

Lady M. Come on : 

Centle my lord, sleek o’er your rugged looks; 
Be bright and jovial among your guests to- 
night. 

Much. iSo shall I, love ; and .'^o, I pniy, be 
you. 

Let your remembrance ajiply to Banquo : so 
Present him eniiiience, both with eye and 
tongue : 

Unsafe the while, that we 
Must lave our honours in these flattering 
stream-s, 

And make our face.s vizards to our hearts. 
Disguising what they are. 

Lmty JA You must leave this. 

Magb. O ! full of .scorpions is iny mind, 
dear wife ! 

Thou know’st that Banquo, and his Fleance, 
lives. 

LmJy JA But in them nature’s copy ’s not 
eterne. 

Macb. There ’s comfort yet ; they are 
assailable : 


Then be thou jocund. Ei-o the bat hath flown 

His cloister’d flight; ci*e to black Hecate’s 
summons 

The ahard-bonie beetle, with his drowsy hums, 

Hath rung night’s yawning |M?al, 

There shall be done a deetl of dix^adful note. 

Lady What ’s to be done ? 

Macb. Jie innocent of the. knowledge, 
tleare.st chuck, 

Till thou ai>plaud the deed. Come, .seeling 
night. 

Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day. 

And, wdUi thy blootly and invisible hand, 

(Cancel, anil tear to pieces, that great bond «> 

Which keeps me pale ! -Light thickens ; and 
the crow 

Makes wing to the rocky wood ; 

(Jood things of day Ix'gin to droop and 
drowse, 

Whiles iiiglit’s black agents to their priys do 
rou.se. 

Thou imir\eir.st at my words : but hold thee 
still ; 

Things b.*ul begun make strong thi.anselves by 
ill. 

So, pr’ythee, go with me. [Exetnd. 


Scene TTI. — The Same. A Park with a 
Hoad leading to the Palace. 

Enter three M nrderers. 

1 Mur, But who did bid thee join with us? 

.*5 Mnr. Macbeth. 

2 Mur. He needs not our mistrust; since 

he delivers 

Our oflices, .and what we have to do, 

To the direction just. 

1 Mur. Then .stand with u.s. 

The west yet glimmers with some streaks of 

day : 

Now spurs the lated tmvcller ajiace, 

To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
'The subject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark ! 1 hoar horses. 

Jiaii. [Within.^ Give us a light there, ho! 

2 Mur. Then it is he : the rest 

That are within tho note of exjicetation, n- 
Already are ’i the court. 

1 Mnr. His h<n‘.se.s go aljout. 

3 Mur. Almost a mile ; but he does 

usually. 

So all men do, from hence to the jmlace gate 
Make it their walk. 

Elder Banquo, and Fleance, unth a torch. 

2 Mur A light, a light ! 
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Scene LV. 


3 Mur, *T is he. 

1 Mur. Stand to *t. 

Ban, It will be rain to-night. 

1 Mur, Let it come down. 

[Assaults BAN^ro. 
Ban. O, treachery ! Fly, good Fleance, 
fly, fly, fly ! 

Thou inay'st revenge — O slaves ! 

[Dies. Flkance escapes. 
3 Mur. Who did strikes out the light ? 

1 Mur. Was ’t not the way ? 

3 Mur. There ’s but one down : the sou is 

fled. 

2 Mur. We liave lost 

Best half of our aflliir. 

1 Mur. Well, let ’s away, and .say how 
much is done. [KxeniU. 


Scene IV. — A Room of State in the Palace. 

A hanquAi prepared. Enter M acurth, Lad]) 

Macbeth, Rosse, Lenox, Lards, and Atten- 
dants. 

Mach. You know your own degn^cs, .sit 
down : at first anel last. 

The liearty wedcoine. 

Lords. Thanks to your niaje^sty. 

Mach. Oursedf will mingle with society, 

And play the humble host. 

Our hostess keej)s her states ; but, in best time. 

We will reepiire her welcome'. 

Lad]) M. Pronounce it for me, sir, to all 
our friends ; 

For my lioart speak.s, they are welcome'. 

Enter first Murderer, to the door. 

Mach. Seje, they encounter thee* with their 
he‘ai*ts’ thanks. 

Both sieles are even : here I ’ll sit i’ the midst. 

Be largo in mirth ; anon, we* ’ll drink a 
measure n 

The table round. — ^Thert* ’s blood uiwn thy 
fai^a 

Mur, T* is Banepio’s then. 

Mach. ’Tis bettor tlieic without, than he 
within. 

Is ho desjNitch’d ? 

Mur. My lord, his throat is out; that I 
did for him. 

Mach. Thou art the best o’ the cut-throats; 
yet he ’s gooel. 

That, did the like for Fleance : if thou didst 
it, 

T^hou art the nonpai*eil. 

Mur. Most royal sir 

Fleance is ’scap’d. so 


Mach. Then comes my fit again : I had 
else been ja*rfect ; 

Whole as the marble, founded as the rock. 

As broad and goneml as the casing air : . 

But now, I am cabin’d, cribb’d, confin’d, 
bound in 

To saucy doubts and fears. — But Banquo ’s 
safe ? 

Mur. Ay, my good lord, safe in a ditch lie 
bides, 

With twenty trenched gashes on his head ; 
Tlie least a death to nature. 

Mach. Thanks for tliat— 

There the grown serpent lies : the wonn, 
that ’s fled. 

Hath nature that in time will venom breed, 
No teeth for the present. — Get thee gone; 

to-morrow ai 

We ’ll hear ourselves again. [E.r,it Murderer. 

Lady M. My royal lowl, 

You do not give the cheer: the feast is sold. 
That i.s not often voucliM, while ’tis a- 
making, 

’T is given with welcomA 3\) feed were best 
ai hornet ; ,* 

From thence, the sauce to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting were bare' without it. 

Mach. ’ S\ve(*t r(‘mcmbi*ancer ! — 

Now, good digf^stion wait on ai>j>etite,. 

And health on both ! 

J^en. May it please your highness sit? 

TIm (Dhost q/" Banqi/O enters, and .dts in 
MAOliETH’s jdaee. 

Mach. Here had we now our countiy’s 
honour roof’d, 40 

Were the grac’d jx'rson of our Banquo 
present ; 

Who may T rather challenge for unkimlness. 
Than pity for mischanct^ ! 

Rosse.. His absence, sir. 

Lays blame upon his proiiiist*. Please it your 
highness 

To grace us with your royal company ? 

Mach, The table ’s full. 

Jjen. Hei*e is a place reserv’d, sir. 

Miwh. Where ? > 

Len. Here, mygootl lord. What is’t ihat 
moves your highness t 

Mach. Wliich of you have done this? 

Lterds. What, my good loixl ? 

Mach. I’hou canst not say, I did it : never 
shake 50 

Thy goiy locks at me. 

Rosse. Gentlemen, rise; his liighness is 
not well. 

Lady M, Sit, worthy friends. My lord is 
often thus, 
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And hath bfien from his youth : pray you, 
keep seat : 

The fit is momentary ; upon a thought 
He will again be well. If much you note him, 
You shall offend him, and extend his passion; 
Peetl, and regard him not. — Are you a man ] 
Mmh. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look 
on that 

Which might appal the devil. 

Lady M. O proper stuff! «> 

This is the very painting o£ your fear : 

This is the air-drawn daggoi*, which, you wiid, 
Led you to Duncan. O ! these fiaws, and 
8tai*ts, 

(Impostore to true fear,) would well become 
A woman’s story at a wintei ’s fire, 

Authoiis’d by her gmiidam. Shame itself! 
Why do you make; such fact's 1 When all’s done, 
You look but on a stool. 

Mach. Pr’ythee, st'e tht're ! behold ! look ! 
lo ! how say you — 

Why, what care If If thou caiist nod, speak 

too. 7« 

If charnel-houstvs, aiul our gravtis, must send 
Those that wt^ bury, back, our mouumoiits 
Shall be the iiuiav'. ..itcs.[67io.‘<^ dwappeari*. 
Lady M. WJiat ! quite uiiinaini’d in folly ? 
Mach, If [ stand here, 1 saw him. 

Lady M, Kie ! ft)r shaint*. ! 

Mach, l»lood hath been shed ere now, i’ th’ 
olden time. 

Ere human statute purg’d tlir? genth' W(?al ; 
Ay, anti since too, inunlt'rs havt? bet*n jier- 
form’d 

Too terribhi for the ear : thti time has been. 
That, when the brains were t)ut, the man 
would tlie, 79 

And there an cut I ; but now, they rise again, 
With twynty mortal murders on their crowns. 
And push us from our stools. This is nmn? 
strange 

Than such a murtler is. 

Lady M. ]My worthy lord, 

Your noble friends dt) lack you. 

Mach, I do forget. — 

Do not muse at me, my most worthy friends; 
I have a strange infirmity, which is nothing 
To tho.se fhat know me. (k>nie, love anti 
health to all ; 

Then, T ’ll sit down. — Give me some wine : 
fill full 

I di'lhk to the gent'ral joy of the* whole table. 
And to our dear friend Ban quo, wlioin we 
miss ; «> 

Would he were here ! to all, and him, we 
tliinst, 

And all to all. 

Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. 


Re-enter Ghost. 

Mojch, Avannt ! and tjuit my sight ! I^et 
the eartli hide thee ! 

Tliy bones arc inarrowless, thy blood is cold ; 
Thou hast no speculation in those (*yes, 
Wliich thou dost glare with. 

Lady M, Think of this, good peers, 

Blit m a tiling of custom : ’t is no other ; 

Only it spoils the pleasure' of the time. 

Mach, Wliat man dan*, I dan? : 

Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear. 
The arm’d rhinoceros, or the Hyn?aii tiger ; 
Take any shape but that, and iny firm iim-ves 
Shall neviT tnunblc : or, be alive again, lo? 
And dare nuj to the desert with thy sword ; 

If trembling J inhabit then, protest me 
The baby of a girl. Jleiice, JiorribJc shadow! 
UiU’eal mockery, hence ! \(fhost diiiapj>enrtt,'\ 
— Why, so ; - being gone, 

I am a man again. — Pray you, sit still. 

Lady M. You have dis])hiccd tho mirth, 
broke tin? good meeting, 

With most admir’il disorder. 

Marh, Can sm'li things he, no 

And overcome us lik(? a summer’s cloud, 
Without our special wonder ? You make me 
strangle 

Kvcii to the disjxmition that T owe, 

When now 1 think you can behold such 
sights. 

And keep the natural ruby of your chec'ks. 
When mine is blanch’d with fear. 

Rosse. What sights, my loni f 

Ltuly M. I pray you, s}K?ak not : he grows 
worse? and worse; ; 

Question e*nragcs him. At once, good 
iiiglit : — 

Stand not upon the oreh'i* of youj* going, 

But go at once?. 

fjen, Ge)e>d night, and better health m 
Attend his majesty ! 

Lady M. A kind good night to all ! 

f Exenvt Lords and A tie admits, 
Mach. It will liave blood, the*y say ; blood 
will have bloixl : 

Stones have been known to move*, and trejcs 
to speak ; 

Augurs, and understooel reilatioiis, have 
By inagot-pi(?H, and che)ugJi.s, and rooks, 
brought forth 

Tlio secre?t’st man of blood. — What is tlw? 
night ? 

Lady M, Almost at odds with morning, 
which is wliich. 

Mach. How .say’.st thou, that Macduff 
denies his person, 

At our great bidding ? 
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LadAj M. Did you send to him, sir ? 

Mad). I hear it by the way ; but 1 will 
send. i»> 

There *s not a one of them, but in his house 
I keep a servant feeVl. I will to-morrow 
(And h tiiues I will) to the weird sistei’s : 
More sImU they si)eak ; for now I am bent to 
know, 

By the worat means, the worst. For mine 
own good, 

AH causes shall give way : I am in blood 
Stepp’d in so fur, that, should T wadci no more, 
Returning w<‘re as tedious as go o’er. 

Strange things I have in head, tliat will to 
hand, i») 

Which must lui acio<l, ere tlu^y imiy Ih* scaim’d. 

Lady M. You lack tliii season of all 
natures, sloc}>. 

Mach. Coim^, we ’ll to sleep. My strange 
and self-abuse 

Js the initiate fear, that wants hard use : 

We ai*e yet but young in deed. [^Exenut. 


ScKNE V. — The Heath. 

Thunder. Enter the three Witche.fi^ nicctiny 
Hecate. 

J Witch. Why, how now, Hecate? you 
look angerly. 

llec. Have I not reason, beldams as you are, 
^Saucy, and overbold ? How did you daixi 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 

In riddles, and affairs of death ; 

And I, the mistress of your charms, 

The close contriver of all harms, 

Was never call’d to bear iny part, 

Or show the glory of our art ? 

And, which is worst*., all you have done lo 
Hatii been but for a waywaixl son, 

Spiteful, and wrathful ; who, as others do, 
Loves for his own ejids, not for you. 

But make amends now : get you gone, 

And at the pit of At^heron 

Meet me i* the morning : thiBier ht^ 

Will come to know his destiny. 

Your vesst'ls, and your spells, provitlc. 

Your charms, and everything beside. 

T am for the air ; this night 1 'll spend 20 
Hub) a dismal and a fatal i*nd : 

Great busiiu\ss must be wmiight ere noon. 
Upon the corner of the moon 
Thert5 hangs a vaporous drop profound ; 
r ’ll catch it ere it come to ground : 

And that, distilfd by magic sleights, 

Shall rais(* such artificial sprites. 

As, by the sti*ength of their illusion, 



Shall draw him on to his confusion. 

He shall spurn fate, scorn death, and beai' at 
His hopes 'bove wisdom, grace, and fear ; 
And you all know, security 
Is mortals’ chief est enemy. 

[Eong^ within : “ Conie away^ come 
awayT dse. 

Hark ! T am call’d : my little spirit, see, 

Sits in a foggy cloud, and stays for me. 

' \EQdU 

1 ^Yiich. Come, let ’s make haste : she ’ll 
soon be back again. \Evm/nJU 


Scene VI. — Forc^.s. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Lkxo.x and another Lord. 

Len. My former s]icechcs have but hit 
youi* thoughts, 

Which can interpret further : oidy, T sxiy. 
Things hav(} beem strangely /jonie. The 
gracious Duncan 

Was piti(xl of jVIacbeth : — marry, he xyaa 
de^id : — 

And the right-valiaiA iBanquo walk’d too 
late ; . ^ 

Whom, you yiay sav, if ’t please you, Fleance 
kill’d, 

For Fleance fled. Men must not walk too 
late. 

Who cannot want the thought, how mon- 
strous • 

It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, 

To kill their gracious father ? damned fact ! lo 
How it did grieve Macbeth 1 did he not 
straight. 

In pious rag(», the two delinquents tear. 

That were the slaves of drink, and thralls of 
sleep ? 

Was not that nobly done ? Ay, and wisely 
too ; 

For ’t would have anger’d any heart alive 
To luiar the men deny it. So that, I say. 

He has borne all things well : and T do think. 
That, had he Duncan’s sons under his key, 

(As, an ’t ])leasc Heaven, he shall not), they 
should find 

What *t were to kill a father; so should 
Fleance. sd 

But, peace ! — for fi*om broad words, and 
’cause lie fail’d ‘ 

His presence at the tyrant’s feast, I hear, 
Macduff lives in disgrace. Sir, can you teli 
Where he bestows himself? 

Lord. The son of Duncan, 

From whom this tyrant holds the due of 
birth, 
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Lives in the Englisli court ; and is receiv'd 
Of the most pious Edward with such grace, 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high respect. Thither Mac- 
duff 

Is gone to pray the holy king, upon his aid so 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Si- 
ward ; 

That, by the help of these, (with Him above 
To ratify the work,) we may again 
Give to our tables meat, sleep to our nights. 
Free from our feasts and banquets bloody 
knives. 

Do faithful homsige, and receive fi*eo honours. 
All which we pine for now. And this i*e- 
ix)rt 

Hath so exasperate tlio king, that he 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

AC' 

Scene I. — A Dark Cave. In the middle, 
a boiliii" C^iuldroii. 

Thumhr, Enw.T the three Witches. 

1 Witch. Thrice the briiided cat hath 
mew’d. 

2. Witch. Thrice and once the hedge-pig 
whin’d. 

3 Witch. Harpier cries: — 'Tis time, ’tis 
time. 

1 Witch. lioiind about tlic cauldron go; 
In the i)oison’d tjiiirails throw.— 

Toad, that under cold stone 
Days and nights has thirty -one 
Swelter’d venom, sleeping got. 

Boil thou first i’ th(*> charmed pot. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble : lo 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Fillet of a fenny snake, 

In the cauldron boil and bake ; 

Eye of newt, and toe of frog. 

Wool of bat, and tongue of dog, 

Adder’s fork, and blind-worm’s sting. 
Lizard’s leg, and howlet’s wing, 

For a ch/frm of powerful trouble. 

Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble : so 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

•3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf : 
Witches’ mummy ; maw, and gulf. 

Of the ravin’d salt-sea shark ; 

Root of heml'Hik, digg’d i’ the dark ; 
ijiver of blaspheming Jew ; 

Gall of goat, and slips of yew. 

Sliver’d in the moon’s eclipse ; 


ZcJi. Sent he to Macduff? 

Lord. He did : and with an absolute “ Sir, 
not I,” 411 

The cloudy messenger turns im* his back, 
And hums, as who should say, “ You ’ll me 
the time 

Tliat clogs me with this answer,” 

Len. And that well might 

Acivise him to a caution, to hold what dis- 
tanci‘ 

His wisdom can j)rovide. Some holy angel 
Fly to the court of England, and unfold 
His message ere he come, that a swift bles- 
sing 

May soon return to this our suffering country 
Under a hand accurs’d ! 

Lord. J ’ll send niy prayers with him. 

\E;reunt. 


I V. 

Nose of Turk, and Tartars lips ; 

Finger of birth-strangl(‘d babe. 

Ditch deliver’d by a drab, 

Make the gi-iud thick ami slab : 

Add tlnu’eto a tiger’s chaudron, 

For the ingi'<;dients of our cauldron. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fiix>, burn ; and, oaiddron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon’s blood 
Then the charm is lirm and good. 

Eider Hecate. 

Jfre. O, well done ! T commend your 
])ains, 

And every one .shall share i’ the gains. 4<» 
And m)w about the cauldron sing. 

Like elves and fairies in a ring, 
Enchanting all that you ]>ut in. 

( Music mid a Smu/, “ Uhick sfdriiSf^ iC'c. 
Vitch. Hy th»i p’ icking of my thumbs, 
Something wicked this way comes. 

\^l\m)ckiwj. 

Open, locks, 

Whoever knocks. 

Enter 3Ia(’Reth. 

Mach. How now, you secret, black, and 
midnight hags ! 

What is ’t you do ? 

A ll. A deed without a name. 

Much. I conjure you, by that which you 
jirofess, 

Howe’er you coi.ue to know it, answtu* me : 
Though you untie the w'inds, and let th»*m fight 
Against the churches ; though the yesty waves 
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Cbnfound and swallow navigation up ; 
Though bladed corn be lodg’d, and trees 
blown tlown ; 

Though castles topple on their warders' heads ; 
Though palaces, and pyramids, do slope 
Their heads to their foundations ; though the 
treasure 

Of nature’s germen tumble all together, 

Even till destruction stricken, answer me 6a 
To what I ask you. 

1 WitcL Speak. 

2 Witch, Demand. 

Witch, We '11 answer. 

I Witch, Say, if tlioti ’dsb rather hear it 
from our moutlis, 

Or from our nuisteis ? 

Mach. (*»]] ’tiiii : let me see ’em. 

1 Witch, F*our in sow’s blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; greaH(% that *s sweaten 
From the murderer s gibbet, throw 
Into th(i flame. 

AfJ: Conus high, or low ; 

Thyself, and oflice, <l(^ftly sliow. 

Thmuhr. Kirst Appaintion^ an armed Head, 

Mach. Tell me, thou unknown power, — 

1 WUch. J to knows thy thought : 

Hear his speech, but say thou nought. ro 
1 App. Macbeth! Maclx.'th! Macbeth! l)e- 
ware Macduff ; 

Beware the tJiane of Fife. — Dismiss me. — 
Enough. [De^cnuls. 

Mach, VVij/it(jV»r thou art, for thy good 
caution, tJinnks : ♦ 

Thou hast ]inrp\l my fear aright. — But one 
word more : — 

1 Witch. He will not be commanded. 

Hero 's another, 

More potent than the fii st. 

Thnnder. Second A pixirilion, a bloody Child. 

2 App. Macl)eth I Maebc^th I Macbeth ! — 
Ma^h. Had 1 throe i*ars, T \1 liear thei*. 

2 Ap]i\ Be bltM)dy, bold, and resolute: laugh 
to scorn 

The power of man, fm* none of woman bom w 
Shall harm Macbeth. \ Descends. 

Mach, Then live, ^facdufi’: what need I 
fear of thet^ i 

But yet I ’ll make assurance double sum. 

And take a bond of fate : thou shalt not live ; 
That 1 may tell })al(‘-liearted fear it lies, 

And sleep in sj)ite of thunder. — 

Thvnder, Third d pparition, a Child crowned, 
with a tree in hie hand. 

What is this, 

That rises like the i.ssue of a king ; 


And wears upon his baby brow the round 
And top of sovereignty ? 

All, Listen, but speak not to 

3 Ajrp, Be lion*mettled, proud, and take no 
care 

Who chafes, who frets, or where conspirere 
are : 

Macbeth shall never vanquish’d be, until 
Great Bimam wood to high Dunsinane hill 
Shall come against him. [DcacenA, 

Mach, That will never be ; 

Who can impress the forest ; bid the tree 
Unfix his earth-bound root? Sweet bode- 
ments ! good ! 

Rel^ellious head, rise never, till the wood 
Of Birnam rise; and our high-plac’d Macbeth 
Sliall live the letise of nature, pay his breath 
To time, and inorfcjil custom. — ^Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing : tell mo (if your 
art 101 

Can tell so much), shall Banquo’s issue ever 
lleigii in tliis kingdom ? 

All, Seek to know no more. 

Mimb. I will be satisfied : deny me this, 
And ail eternal curse fafl on you ! Ijet me 
know. — » f 

Why sinks that cauldron ? and what noise is 
this ? ' \Hauthoy8, 

1 Witch. Show! 

2 Witch. Show! 

.‘1 Witch. Show 1 

All. Show his eyes, and gincve his heart 
Come like shadows, so depart. in 

' A show of eiffht Kings, the last atith a glass in 
his hand; following. 

Mach. Thou art too like the spirit 
Banquo : down 1 

Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls ; — and 
thy hair, 

Thou otlier gold-liound brow, is like the 
first I' - 

A third is like the foriiior : — filthy hags ! 

Why do you show me this ? — A fourth ?•— 
Start, eyes 1 

What ! will the line stretch out to the crack 
of (loom ? 

Anotlicr yet ? — A seventli ? — I ‘11 see no 
more : — 

And yet tluj eighth apiieare, who beare a 
glass, 

Which si lows me many more; and sotae I 
see, 120 

Tliat two fold balls and treble scepters carry. 
Horrible siglit ! — Now, I see, ’t is true ; 

For the blood-bolter’d l^nquo smiles iqion me, 
And jHiints at them for his. — ^What ! is this 
so? 
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; 1 WitcA. Ay, sir, all this is so : — but why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly 1 — 

Gome, sisters, cheer we up his sprites, 
show the best of our delights. 

1 11 charm the air to give a sound, 

While you perform your antick round ; wo 
That this gi*eat king may kindly say. 

Our duties did his welcome pay. 

[Music, The Witches dmice, and vanish, 
Macb, Where are they 1 Gone ? — Let this 
pernicious hour 

Stand aye accursed in the calendar ! — 

Come in, without there ! 

Lenox. 

Zen, What *s your grace's will ? 

Macb, Saw you the weird sisters i 
Lmt. No, my lord. 

Mach, Came they not by you 1 
Len, No, indeed, my loitl. 

Mach, Infected be the air wiieivon tlu^y 
ride, 

And damn'd all those that trust them ! — J did 
hear 

The galloping of horscj’: who was 't came by? 
Len, 'T is two or tbr-o, uiy lord, tRat bring 
you wor<l, mi 

Macduff is Red to Eiighiud. 

Macb, Fled to England ? 

ZeiK Ay, my good lord. 

Mach, Time, thou aiiticipat’st my dread 
exploits : 

The flighty purpose nc?ver is o'ertook, 

Unless the deed go with it. From this 
moment, 

T|ie very firstlings of my heart shall Im? 

The firstlings of my hand. And even now, 
To crown my thoughts w ith acts, Iw* it thought 
and done : 

The castle of Macduff 1 will surprise ; u-o 
Seize upon Fife ; givtj to the edge o' the swor<l 
His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate souls 
That trace him in his line. No l)oasting like 
a fool ; 

This deed I '11 do, before this purpose cool : 
But no more sights ! — Where are these gentle- 
men ? 

Come, bring me where they are. [Ejceunt. 


ScENf II. — Fife. A Room in Macduff's 
Castle. 

Eivter Lady Macduff, her Son, and Rosse. 

O' 

L, Macd, What had he done, to make him 
fly the land? 

Rosse, You must have patience, madam. 


L, Macd, He had none r 

His flight was madness : when our actions do 
not, 

Our fears do make us ti*aitors. 

Rosse, You know not. 

Whether it was his wisdom, or his fear. 

L, Macd, Wisdom ! to leave his wife, to 
leave his babes. 

His mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence himself does fly ? Ho loves us 
not : 

He wants the natural touch; for the poor 
wren. 

The most diminutive of birds, will fight, lo 
Her young ones in her nest, against the 
owl. 

All is thf» ft Mir, and nothing is the lovt^ ; 

As little is tlie wdsdom, where the flight 
So 1 ‘uns against all reason. 

Rossp, My dearest coz, 

I pi’*'^y you, school yourself : but, for your 
husband. 

He is noble, wise, judicious, and best knows 
The fits o' the season. 1 darti not s|)eKk 
much further : 

But cruel are the times, whtai w^e art? tiuitors. 
And do not kimw ourstdves; when we hold 
rumour 

From wdiat we feai‘, yet know not what wo 
feiir, M 

But float ii})on a wild and viohmt sea, 

Each way, anti move. — J take iiiy leave of 
yon : 

Sliall not b(t long but I 'll bo Iitu’e again. 
Things at the worst will cease, or else climb 
npwartl 

To ^hat they w(»rt^ l)t?fore. — My pretty cousin, 
Blessing upon you ! 

L, Miwd. Fatlitir'tl he is, and yet he 's 
fatherless. 

Rosse, I am so much a fool, shoultl 1 stay 
longer, 

It would be my disgrace, and your discom- 
fort : 

I take my leave at once. [E:nt. 

L, Macd, Sirrah, your father's dead: so 
And what will you do now? How will you 
live ? 

Son, As birds do, mother. 

L, Macd, What, with worms and flies? 

Sou, With what I got, T mean ; and so do 
they. 

L, Macd. Poor bird ! thou 'dst never fear 
the net, nor lime, 

The pit-fall, nor tlie gin. 

Son, Why should T, mother ? Poor birds 
they are not .set for. 

My father Ls not dead, for all your saying. 
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Z. Maxtd. Yes, lie* is dead : bow wilt thoi 
do for a father ? 

/Sion. Nay, bow will you do for a husband 1 
Z. Mac.(L Wliy, I can buy me twenty at 
any market. 

Sim. Tiien you ’ll buy ’em to sell a^ain. 

Z. M*icd. Thou s[)eak’st with all thy wit ; 
And yt i, i’ faith, with wit enough for thee. 
Son. Was my father a traitor, mother ? 

L. Macd. Ay, that he was. 

Son. What is a traitor] 

Z. MiXf'd. Why, one that swears and lies. 
Son. And be all traitoi-s that do so ? 

L. Mued. Every one that does so is a 
traitor, and must be hang(‘d. so 

Son. Ami must they all l)e hanged tliat 
swear and lie ? 

L. Mat'd. Every one. 

Son. Who must liang them ] 

Z. Mard. Why, the hom'st men. 

Son. Then the liars and swc?arera are fools ; 
for there a }'0 liai-s and swearers enough to 
heat the honest men, and hang nj> them. 

Z. J/aed. Now God help thee, poor monkey ! 
But how wilt thou do for a father ? «» 

SojK Tf he were d(*ad, you ’d weep for him : 
if you would not, it were a good sign that I 
sboukl (piickly have a new lather. 

Z, Macd. Poor prattler, bow thou talk’st ! 

Entt‘r a Mtmonijer. 

Mess. Bless you, fair dame! 1 am not to 
you known, 

' Though in your sbito of honoui’ I am ]icrfect. 

1 doubt, some danger does aj)j>roaeli you 
nearly : 

If you will take a homely man’s advice, 

Bo not found here ; hence, with your little 
ones. 

To fright you tlius, niethinks, T am too savage ; 
To do worse to you w<M’e 1\»11 cruelty, n 

Wliicli is too nigh your jxTson. Ib'aven 
]»restu-ve you 

I dare abide no longer. [Z’.riV. 

Z. Mat'd. Wlutlior should I fly ] 

T have done no harm. But T remember now 
I am in tliis earthly world, whore, to do 
harm, 

Is often laudable ; to <lo good, soni(.*tinie. 
Accounted dangerous folly : why tlien, alas ! 
Do I put up that womanly defence. 

To say, 1 have done no harm 1 What are 
these faces 'f 

Enter Murderers. 

Mur. Where is your husband ? ho 

Z. Mart/. I hope, in no place so iinsancti- 
lied, 


Where such Jis thou niay’gt find him. 

Mur. He *s a traitor. 

Smi,. Thou best, thou shag-hair’d villain • 
Mur. What, you egg I [Stabbint/ Itini. 
Young fry of treachery ! 

Son. He has kill’d me, mother ; run away, 
I pray you. 

[Exit Lady M acduff, ciyiny **Mu7'der/” 
and imrsxied by the Murderers. 


Scene III. — England. A Eoom in the 
King’s Palace. 

Enter ^Falcolm and Macduff. 

Mai. Ijct ns seek out some desolate shade, 
and there 

Weep our sad bosoms empty. 

Mat'd. Let us ratbor 

.Hold fist the mortal sword, and like good men 
Bestride our down-fall’n birthdom. Each 
new mom, 

I New widows liowl, new orphans cry ; new 
sorrows 

Htriko heaven on tin# free, that it resounds 
As if it felt with ,Scotlaii(j, and yell’d out 
Like syllable of ddfour. 

Mai, What T l»elieve, 1 *11 wail ; 

What know, believe ; and what 1 can redims, 
As I sh.all find the time to friend, I will. lo 
What yon have spoke, it may be so, per- 
chance. , 

This tj^rant, whoso sole name blisters our 
tongues, 

Was once thought honest : you have lov’d him 
well ; 

He hath not touch’d you yet. I am young ; 
but something 

You may tleserve of liim through me, and 
wisdom 

To oiler up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 

To aj> 2 )e;ise an angry (hnl. 

Mncd . 1 am not treacherous. 

Mill. But Macbeth is. 

A good and virtuous nature may recoil. 

Til an imperial charge. But I shall crave 
your 2)ardoii : so 

That which you arc my thoughts cannot 
transpose ; 

Angels ai*e bright still, though the brightest 
fell : 

Though all things foul would wear the brows 
of gi'oce, 

Yet gi’jice must still look so. 

Macd. I have lost my hopes. 

Mai. Peix'hance even there where I did 
tiiul my doubts. 
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Why in that mwiiess left you wife and child, 
(Those precious motives, those sti-ong knots 
of love,) 

Without leave-taking ? — I pray you, 

Let not my jealousies l>e your dishonours, 

But mine own safeties : you may be rightly 
just, so 

Whatever I shall tliink. 

Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 

Great tyranny, lay thou thy basis sure. 

For goodness dare not check tliee ! wear thou 
thy wrongs ; 

The title is affeer’d ! — Fare thee well, lord : 

I would not be the villain that thou think’st 
For the whole space that’s in the tymnt’s 
grasp, 

And the rich East to boot 

Mai. Be not ofiV*nded : 

I speak not as in absolute fear of you. 

I think our country sinks beneath the yoke; 
It weeps, it bleeds ; and each new day a gash 
Is added to Inr wounds: I think, withal, u 
Thei’e would b(? hands uj)Iifte<l in iny right ; 
And here, from gTa^'ious Fngland, have J 
ofier . 

Of goodlj" thousands : but, for all this. 

When I shall tnvid upon ibcs tyi’ant's head, 

Or wear it on iny sword, y<*t niy j»oor country 
Shall have more vic<*s than it had Iwfore, 

More sitfler, an<l inoi’c sundry ways than ever. 
By him that sJiall succchmI. 

Mned. Wluit should he be ? 

Mai, It is niystdf 1 nu?an ; in whom 1 
know .w 

All the ])avticulars of vict*. so gi*aftc<l, 

That, when tliey shall be open’d, black Mac- 
beth 

Will seem as pure as snow ; and the poor 
st»ite 

Esteem him as a lamb, being compar’d 
With my contineless harms. 

Macd. JNot ill the legions 

Of horrid hell can conn; a <h‘vil iinu’C damn’d 
In evils, to top Macbeth. 

Mai. I grant him bloody. 

Luxurious, avaricious, false, dectutful, 

Sudden, mali^aous, smacking of evury sin 
That has a name ; but there \s no bottom, 
none, an 

In my voluptuousness : your wives, youi‘ 
^daughters, 

Your matrons, and your maids, could not till 

m 

The cistern of my lust ; and my desire 
All csntineiit im|Hidiments won hi o’erlxjar. 
That did oppose my will : better Macbeth, 
Than such a one to reign. 

Mo/cd. Boundless intemperance 
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In natuix^ is a tyranny ; it hath been 
The untimely emptying of tlie happy throne, 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take uiw)n you what is yours : you may 
Convey your pleasures in a spacious plenty, 
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hood- 
wink. 

We have willing dames enough ; there cannot, 
be 

Tliat vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to greatness dedicate theinsiivt^s, 
Finding it so inclin'd. 

Mai. With this, there grows 

In my most ilI-cora]>os’d atlection such 
A stanchless avarice, that, were I king, 

I sliould cut ofl' the nobles for theii* lauds ; 
Desire his jewels, and this other’s hou.Sfi : w 
And my more-having would be as a sauce 
To make me hunger more; that I should 
forge 

Quarrels unjust against the good and loyal, 
Jicstroyiiig them for wealth. 

Macd. This avarict^ 

Sticks d«?epcr, grows with more ]>c‘ruicious 
i-oot 

Than summer-seeming Inst ; and it hath Imm'Ii 
T hesw’ord of our slain kings : yet do not f<*ar; 
Scotland have foisons to fill up your will, 

Of your nuii’c owm. All tliese are j)oitable, 
With otlier graet*s wfigh’d. !••• 

^f^d, But I have none : tlui king-becoming 
graces. 

As justict*, verity, tomj>eranro, stablonc.ss, 
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness, .. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 

T have no relish of them ; but abound 
In the division of each several crime, 

Acting it many ways. Nay, had I powta*, 1 
.should 

Pour the sweet milk of concord into hell, 
ITproar the universal peace, confound 
All unity on eai*th. 

Miic.d. O Scotland, Scotland ! tui 

Mai. If such a one be fit to govami, speak : 
I am as I liave spoktm. 

Macd. Fit to govc*rn ! 

No, not to ]iv(*. — O nation ini.serablc. 

With an untitled tyrant hloody-.scepter’d. 
When shalt thou see thy wholtjsome days 
again, 

Since that the truest issue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction stands accurs’d, 

And does bla.sphenie his breed! Thy royal 
father 

Was a most sainted king ; the queen, that 
bore tliee, 

Oft’ner upon her knees than on her feet, no 
Died every «lav she liv’d. Fore thee well I 



Act IV. 


MACBETH. 


These evils thou repeat’st upon thyself 
Have banish’d me from Scotland. — O my 
breast, 

Thy hope ends here ! 

*Mal Macduff, this noble passion, 

Child of integrity, hath from my soul 
Wij/d the black scruples, reconcil'd my 
thoughts 

To thy good truth and honour. Devilish 
Macbeth 

By many* of these trains hath sought to win 
rno 

Into his power, and modest wisdom plucks 

From ov'(*r-credidoiis haste : hut (hsl above 
Deal he tween thee and me ! for even now m 
I put niys(df to thy direction, and 
IJnspeak mine own detiaotion ; h(»re abjure 
Th(‘ taints .and blames £ laid upon myself, 

For strangers to my natun?. 1 am yet 
Unknown to woman ; lUiVtT was forsworn; 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own ; 
At no tiiiK^ brokti my faith : would not betray 
The devil to his fellow ; and delight 
No less in truth, tlnin life ; my first false 
sp(*aking lai 

Was this upon myself. What I am truly, 
is thine, and my poor country’s, to command: 
Whitlu*r. indeed, btdbre thy Jiere-approach, 
Old Siwar<l, with ten thousand warlike men, 
Already at a jK)int, was s<‘tting forth. 

Now, we il together, and the chance of good- 
n(»ss 

Be Jik(^ our warranted cjuarrel. Why arc 
you silent ? 

Mavd. Such welcome and unwelcome 
tilings at once, 

Tis haul to ivconciir. 

Enter a Doctor, 

MaL Well ; more anon. — Comes the king 
forth, I pray you ? wo 

Doci. Ay, air ; there arc a crew of wretched 
souls. 

That stay his cure : their malady convinces 
The gri^at assay of art ; but at his touch, 

Such sanctity hath Jleavtui given liis hand, 
Tlu*v pres<‘ntly amend. 

Mid, T thank you, doctor. [E,r.it Doctor, 
Mncil, Wliat's thti diseases he nutans 1 
Mid. is call’d the evil : 

A most miraculous work in this gooil king, 
Which often, since my liere-reinain in 
England, 

I have seen him do. How he solicits Heaven, 
Himself best knows ; but .strangely-visitod 
people, 150 

All swolii and ulcercus, pitiful to the eye, 


ScgNKgin^ 

The mere despair of surgery, he cures ; ' 

Hanging a golden stamp al^ut th^ir neok^ v 
Put on with lioly prayers : and *t is spok^ 

To the succeeding royalty he leaves 
The healing benediction. With this strange ' 
virtue, 

He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy ; 

And sundry blessings hang about his throne^ 
That speak him full of grace. 

Enter Hosse. 

Macd, See, who comes here ? 

Mol, My countryman; but yet I know 
him not. us 

Macd. My ever-gentle cousin, welcome 
hither. 

Mai, I know him now. Good God, be- 
times remove 

The means that makes us strangera ! 

Jiosse. Sir, Amen. 

Macd. Stands Scotland where it did ? 

Itosac, Alas/poor country f 

Almost afraid to know itself. It cannot 
Bo call’d our mother, ^ut our grave ; wjiere 
yothiiig, 4 

But wlio knows nothmg, is once seen to smile; 
Where sighs, and groans, and shrieks that 
reuti,the air, 

Are made, not mark’d ; where violent sorrow 
seems 

A modern ccstacy : the dead man’s knell no 
Is there scarce ask’d for wlio ; and good 
men’s lives 

Expire before the flowers in their caps. 

Dying or ere they sicken. 

Macd. O relation, »• 

Too nice, and yet too true ! 

Mai, What is the newest grief? 

Uosse. That of an hour’s age doth hiss the 
sj)eaker ; 

Each minute teems a now one. 

Macd. How does my wife ? 

liossc. Why, well. 

Macd. And all my children ? 

Rosse. Well too. 

Macd. The tyrant has not batter’d at their 
peace ? , 

Rosse. No ; they wore well at peace, when 
I did leave tJuiiu. i8> 

Macd. Be not a niggard of your speech : 
how goes it ? 

Rosse. WIhui 1 came hither to transport 
the tidings. 

Which I have heavily home, there ran a 
rumour • 

Of many worthy fellows that werc ont ; 

Whicli was to my belief witness’d the rather, 
For that I saw the tyrant’s jiower afoot. 



MACBETH. 


Scene I. 


AoiiV. 


is the time of help. Your eye in Scot- 
iV'. land 

f!!?roiild create soldiers, make our women fight, 
^o doff their dire distresses. 

3fal Be *t their comfort, 

We are coming thither. Gracious England 
hath 

Lent us good Siward, and ten thousand men; 
An older, and a better soldier, none 
That Christendom gives out. 

Eoase, 'Would I could answer 

Tliis comfort witli the like ! But 1 have 
words. 

That would be howl’d out in the desert air. 
Where hearing should not latch them. 

Macd, What concern they ? 

The genenil cause 1 or is it a fee-grief, 

Due to some single breast ? 

Rosse, No mind that’s honest 

But in it shares some wot^, though the main 
part 

Pertains to yAi alone. 

McLcd, Tf it be mine, 200 

Keep it not fi'om me ;^(|uickly let me have it. 
Rosae, Let not . you}* despise my tongue 

for ever, ' • 

Which shall possess thei^with the heaviest 
sound, • 

That ever yet they heard. 

Macd. JluinpL ! I guess at it. 

Roaae. Your castle is surpris’d ; your wife, 
and bal)es, 

Savagely slaughter’d : to relate the manner, 
Were, on the (piarry of these murder’d deer. 
To add the death of you. 

• Mai, Merciful Heaven ! — 

What, man ! ne’er pull your hat upon your 
brows : 

Give sorrow words ; the grief, that does not 
speak, 

Whispers the o’er-fraught heart, and bids it 
break. 

Macd, My children teo ? 

Roaae. Wife, children, servants, all 

That could be found. 


AO 

Sc^E I. — Dunsinane. A Boom in the 
Castle. 

Enter a Doctor of Physic and a waiting 
^ GenUlehoonmn. 

Doct, I have two nights watched with you, 
but can perceive no truth in your re[)ort. 
When was it she last walked 1 


Macd, And I must be fi*om thence 1 

My wife kill’d too 1 
Roaae, I have said. 

Mai, Be comforted ; 

Let ’s make us medicines of our gi*eat revenge, 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Macd, He has no children. — All my pi*ettv 
ones 1 

Did you say, all 1 — O helhkite ! — All ? 

What, all my pietty chickens, and their dam. 
At one fell swoop 1 m 

Mol, Dispute it like a man. 

Macd, I shall do so ; 

But I must also feel it as a man : 

I cannot but remember such things were, 
That wei-e most j)rccious to me. — Did Heaven 
look on. 

And would not bike their jmrt ? Sinful 
Macduff ! 

They were all struck for thee. Naught that 
1 am, 

Not for tlanr own dmnerits, but for mine, 

Fell slaughter on their souls. Heaven rest 
them now ! 

MaL Be this the whetstone of your 8woi*d : 
lest grief 

Convei’t to anger ; blunt not the heart, en- 
rage it. KM* 

Macd, O ! I could play the woman with 
mine eyes. 

And braggart with my tongue. — But, gentle 
heavens. 

Cut short all intermission ; front to front, 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland, an<l myself; 
Within my sword’s length set him ; if ho 
’scape. 

Heaven forgive him too ! 

Mai. This tune grjes manly. 

Come, go we to the king : our power is rc;aily ; 
j Our lack is nothing but our leave. Macbctli 
Is rii)e for shaking, and the powers above 
Put on their instruments. llcceive w]iat 
cheer you may ; 

The night is long that never finds the* <Iay. 

I \^Kxcutit. 


V. 

Gent. Since his majesty went into the fiehl, 
1 have seen her rise from her bed, throw h(*r 
night-gown upon her, unlock her closet, take 
forth jmper, fold it, wuitt^ upon it, read it, 
aftei*wai*ds seal it, and again rtiturn to bed ; 
yet all this wluje in a most fast sh;ep. 10 
Doct. A great perturbation in nature, to 
receive at once the iHjnefit of sleep, and do 
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Act V. 


MACBETH. 


ScfiNR IT. 


the (AYocta of watoJiiiii;. In this slumbery 
agitation, besidtis her walking and other actual 
])erfoiiiiariceM, wluit, at any time, have you 
iieard her say t 

TJiat, sir, which T will not rei>ort 

after her. 

/Jof'f. Yo'' may, to nu* ; and 't is most meet 
yon should. 

(fnd. Neither to yon, nor any one ; lumng 
no witiKiSS to contirm my spe(*cli. 21 

Biller IahIij Maohkth, vHth a taper. 

Ijo you ! hovti she comes. Tiiis is her v'eiy 
guise ; and, U])oii my life, fast asleep. 
Observe her; stand close. 

How came .she by tliat light? 

I'/rid. Why, it stood by her : she has light 
l»y her coiifinuaily ; ’t is licr command. 

Bor/. You .see, her eyes ai*e open. 

//nil. Ay, but their sense’ are shut. 

Bor/. What is it .she does now? Look, 
how she rubs Jier hands. 30 

6rhil. It is ail accustomed action with her, 
to .seem thus washing her hands. 1 h:ive 
known her continue in this a quarter of an 
hour. 

Lady M. Yet here ’s a spot. 

Doct Hark \ she speaks. T will set down 
what comes from her, to satisfy my remem- 
brance the more strongly. 

Lady M. Out, damned spot ! out, I say! — 

< hie ; two : why, then *t is time to do ’t. — 
Hell is murky 1 — Fie, my lord, lie 1 a soldier, 
and afeard? — What need we fear w'ho know.s 
it, when none can call our powin* to account ? 
— Yet who W’ould have thought the old man 
U) bavt^ had so much blood in him { « 

Ihn'f. Do you mark that ? 

Lady M. The thane of Fife had a wife ; 
where is she now ? — What, wdll these hands 
iuM*r be clean ? — No more o’ that, my lord, no 
more o’ that : you mar all witli this starting. 

JJorf. Go to, go to : you have known what 
yon should not. 50 

(jeift. 8 he lias spoke what she should not, T 
am sure of that : Heaven knows what she has 
known. 

/.ady ^L Here’s the simdl of the blood still: 
all the pm-f nines of Arabia will not sweeten 
this litth^ hand. Oh 1 oh ! oh ! 

Dorf. What a sigh is there ! The heart is 
sorely charged. 

/>eiif. [ would not have such a heart in my 
bosom, for the dignity of the whole body. 

/hrf. Well, well, w'ell. » 

(teid. ’Pray God, it be, sir, 

’ Doef. This disease is beyond my practice : 
yet £ have known tlio.se wdiich liave wulkeil 


in their slee]), wlio have died holily iu their 
lieds. 

Lady M. Wash your hands, put on your 
nightgown ; look not so pale. — I toll you yet 
again, Banquo ’s buried : he cannot come out 
oil ’s gi'ave. 

Doct Even so? as 

hidy M, To bed, to bed : there ’s knocking 
at the gate. Come, come, come, come, give 
me your hand. What ’s done cannot be un- 
done. To bed, to bed, to bed. \E7cit. 

Doct. Will she go now to bed ? 

(imit. Directly. 

Doct. Foul whisperings are abroad. Un- 
natural deeds 

Do breed unnatural troubles : infected minds 
To their deaf pillows will discharge their 
secrets. 

More needs she the divine than the physi- 
ciaii.- 

God, Gcxl, forgive us all ! Look after her; 
Remove from her the moans of |ill annoyance, 
And still keep eyes upon her. — So, good 
night: . 81 

My mind slic has ma^a, and amaz’d my sight. 
1 think, 1 [>ut dare iiot^peak. 

Ge.nl. , (xood night, good doctor. 

^ \^Exmnt. 

ScK.VK II. — The f’ountry near Diinsiuaiio. 

Enter, vrith drum and colours, Mkxteth, 
Cathness, Angus, Lknox, and Soldiers. 

Men/. l'’ho English power is near, led on by 
Malcolm, 

His uncle Siward, and the good Macdiitl'. 
Revenges burn iu tlnmi ; for their dear causes 
Wouhl, to the bh*eding and the grim alarm. 
Excite the uiortifieil man. 

Any. Near Birnam wood 

Shall we well nu^et them : that way arc they 
coming. 

Ca/h. Who know'.s if Donalbaiii be with his 
brother ? 

Len. For certain, sir, he i.s not. I have a 
lile 

u 

Of all tin* gentry ; there is Siward's son, 

And many unrongh youths, that even now 10 
Prote.st their hist of manhood. 

Meat. What does the tymnt? 

Cat It. Great Diinsinaiie he strongly' forti- 
fies. 

Some say he s mad ; others, that lesser hate 
him, 

Do call it valiant fury : but, for certain, 

He cannot buckle his dLstemper’d cause 
Within the belt of rule. 



MACBETH. 


Scene HI. 


Acnj V. 

Ang, Now does he feel 

His secret murders sticking on his hmids ; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith- 
bi’each : 

Those he commands move only in command, 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his title jw 
H ang loose about him, like a giant*s rolje 
Uiion a dwarfish thief. 

Mmt. Who then shall blame 

His jKJSter^d senses to recoil and start. 

When all that is within him does condemn 
Itself, for being there 1 

Caih, Well ; march we on, 

To give obedience where ’t is truly ow’d : 

Meet we the medicine of the sickly weal ; 
And with him pour wo, in our country’s purge, 
Each drop of us. 

Len, (Ir so much iis it needs 

To dew the soveivigu flower, an<l drown the 
weeds. a> 

Mak<^ we our march towards Birnam. 

% marching. 


Scene III. — Dunsiiiafie. A Room in the 
Castle. 

Enter Macretii, Doctor^ ami Attcmlavts. 

J/ach, Bring me no more reports ; let them 
fly all : 

Till Biniam wood remove to Dunsimuio, 

[ cannot taint wdlli fear. What ’s the boy 
Malcolm I 

Was li(^ not born of woman ? The .spirits 

• that know 

All mortal consequences have pronounc’d mo 
thus : 

“ F(jar not, Macbeth ; no man that ’s born of 
woman 

Shall e’er have po\>'er upon thee.” — Then fly, 
false thanes, 

And mingle with the English epicures ; 

The mind I away by, and the heart I hear, 

Shall never sag with doubt, nor shake with 
fear. i<' 

* Enter a Servant. 

The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac’d 
loon ! 

Wliei-g gott’st thou that goose look ? 

Serv. Thei*e is teui thousand — 

Mach. Geese, villain ? 

Serv. Soldiers, sin 

Go, prick thy face, and ovcr-ml thy 
fear, 

Thou lilyJiver’tl boy. What soldiers, {mtch ? 

Death of thy soul I those linen cheeks of thine 


Are counselloi*s to fear. What suldiera, 
whey-face t 

Sei'v. The English force, so please you. 
Mach. Take thy fjice hence. yEddit Serva^it.] 
— Seyton ! — I am sick at heart. 

When T behold — Seyton, I say ! — This push 
Will cheer me ever, or disseat me now. 21 
1 have liv’d long enough : my way of life 
Is fall’ll into the sere, the yellow loaf ; 

A ml that wdiich should accompany old age. 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
I must not look to have; hut, in tluar stead. 
Curses, not loud, hut deep, mouth-honoui*, 
breath, 

Which the poor heart would fain deny, and 
dare not. 

Seyton ! — 

Enter Seyton. 

Seg. W'hat is your gnicious ])leasure'f 
Maclh What news morel 

Set/. All is coiitirm’d, my lord, w'hich was 
re|M>rte»i. 

Mach. I ’ll fight, till from my hones my 
flesh bit liack’d. 

Give me my armour. 

Scg. T is not ni'eded yet. 

Mach. 1 '11 put it on. 

Send out moe horses, skir the country round ; 
Hang tho.se that talk of four. Give me. mine 
armour. — 

llow' does your patient, doctor ? 

Doci. Not so sick, my lord, 

As .she is trouliled with thick-coming fancies,’** 
That kee[» her from her rest. 

Marti. (..^irc her of that : 

Caust tliun not minister to a mind diseas'd, « 
Pluck from the memory a ixioted sorrow. 

Raze out the written troubles of the brain, 
And with sonu^ sweet oblivious antidote 
Cleanse the stuff'd bosom of that perilous .stuff, 
Which weighs upon the heart 1 

Doct. Therein the patient 

Mu.st minister to himself. 

Mach. Tlirow physic to the ilogs ; I '11 none 
of it. — 

Come, put mine armour on ; give me my 
sUitf. — 

Bey ton, send out— Doctor, the thanes fly from 
me. — 

Come, sir, despatch. — If tlioii couldst, doctor, 
cast 

The wat(*r of my land, find her disease, 

And jiiirge it to a sound and pristine health, 

I would applaud thee to the) very echo. 

That should applaud again. — Pull ’t off, I 
say. — 

What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative diug^ 



Aot V. 


MACBETH. 


8okne| V. 


WouUI H(;oiir tlieHe English ^ — Hi'ar'si 

thou of* them ] 

Dort, Ay, my good lord : your royul pre- 
])aration 

IIS hear .something. 

.Xfarh, Bring it after me. — 

T will not Im afraid of death and haiie. 

Till Birnam forest coiiu* to Dun.sinaiic. w 

f Kxit 

Doct \^A 8 idp,'] VVerr^ 1 fjom Dunsiiumc 
away and cleaj*, 

Profit again should hardly draw me licre. 

\Exeunt. 


ScKNK IV. — Country near Dunsinaue. 

A Wood in vhiw. 

Enlnr^ vnlh drum aud cofonrR, Malcolm, Old 
SiWAKD €ind his AVm, Macouff, Mentetii, 
Cathness, Anoits, Lenox, Rosse, and 
SoldierSj marckintj. 

MaL Cousins, 1 hope the days arci near at 
hand, 

That chaiiibei’S will be. sa.fi\ 

ManL We doubt it nothing. 

What woo<l is tliis belong usi 
Meul. TJk^ wood of Birnam. 

Mill. Let every soldier hew liiin down a 
bough. 

And bear^t before him: thereby shall wo 
shallow 

The numlMU-s of our host, and make discoveiy 
Err in repoi*t of us. 

/SoA/. Tt shall be done. 

Eiw, We learn no other, but the eoutident 
tyrant 

Keeps still in Dunsinaue, and will endm*e 
Our setting down bc*fore ’t. 

Mid, ’T is his main hope ; 

For where there is atl vantage to be given, n 
Botli mor(‘ and l(\ss hath given him tlu^ ix'volt. 
And none servti with him but eoustmined 
things, 

Whose lu^arts arti aUsent too. 

Macd. D't tuir just censums 

Attend the true tivmit, ami juit wc on 
Industrious soldiership. 

Siu\ Tht‘ time apjmmches, 

That will wdth due <lecisiou make us know 
What we shall say we have, aud what we 
owe. 

Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes 1x3- 
late. 

But cei^taiu issue strokes must arbitrate ; » 

Towards which advance the war. 

\Exen7U, marchi/ff/. 


Scene V. — Dunsinaue. Within the Castla 

Entfir, with drum and cohnra, Macbeth, 
Skyton, and Soldiers, 

Mach, Hang out our bannei’s on the out- 
wartl walls ; 

Tlio cry is still, “ They come ! ” Our castle’s 
strength 

Will laugh a siege to scorn : hei*e let them lie, 
Till famine and the ague eat them up. 

VVeixj ihtiy not forc’d with those that should 
1)0 ours, 

Wc might have met them dareful, beard to 
beard, 

And beat them backward home. What is that 
noise 1 [A cry within^ of Women. 

Sey. It is the cry of women, my good lord. 

[Exit. 

Mach, I have almost forgot tho tiiste of 
fears. 

The tiim^ has been, my seuse.s would have 
cool’d 10 

' 1 \) hear a night-shriek ; and my hill of hair 
Would at a dismal trertisc) rouse, and stir, 

As life >vere in ’t. have supp’d full with 
horrors : 

Direness, fjimiliar tcsniy slaughterous thoughts, 
(yannot onct: start me. 

Re-enter Seyton. 

Wh(‘re£ore was that cry ? 
Scy, Th (3 queen, my lord, is dead. 

Mach. She should have tlied hereafter : 
Tliere would have bt*eu a time for such a 
word. — 

To-morrow, jind to-morrow, and to-morrow, 

I <.h*ee|)s in this petty jiacc from day to day, » 

I To the hist .syllable of reconled time ; 

! And all our yesterdays have lighted fools 
I The way to dusty death. Out, out, brief 
candle ! 

Life’s but a walking shadow ; a poor player, 
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage, 
And tlicn is heard no more : it is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound aud fury, 
Signifying nothing. 

Enter a Messenycr. 

Tliou coin’st to use thy tongue; thy story 
quickly. 

Mess. Cracious my lord, so 

T should report that which I say I siiw, 

But know not how to do it. 

Mach. Well, say, sir. 

Mess. As T did stand my watch npoa the 
hill, 

T look’d toward Biriiarn, and anon, methought. 
The wood began to move. 
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ftCKNK VII. 


Maehn Liar, and slav(‘ ! 

Mesa, Let me endure your wrath, if't he 
not so. 

Within this three mile may you see it com- 
iMg ; , 

I say, a moving grow. 

Mack If tliou spoak’st false, 

Upon the next ti'eo slialt thou hang alive. 

Till famine cling thee: if thy speech Iw^ sootli, 
I care not if thou dost for me as mueli. — 41 
I pull in resolution ; and begin 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend, 

That lies like trutli : “ Feai- not, till Birnaiii 
wood 

Do come to Dunsinanc ; ’* — and now a wood 
Comes toward Dunainaiio. -Arm, arm, and 
out ! — 

If this which he avouches does api)eai*, . 
There is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here. 

I 'gill to be aweaiy of tlie sun. 

And wish tlu\» estate o’ the world wen* now 
undone. — rn* 

Ring the alarum-bell ! — Blow, wind ! come, 
wrack ! ^ ^ 

At least we’ll die with., harness on oilr back. 

\^Kccunt. 

Scene VI. — ^Tlu^ Sanu?. A Plain before the 
Casth*. 

jEnter, with drum avd ce/e/ow, Mal<?olm, Old 
SiWAKD, Macdi/ff, (fr., and their A nn if, 
\Joith huufjhe. 

Jdal, Now, near enough : your leavy 
screens throw down, 

And show like those you are. — Yon, worthy 
uncle. 

Shall, with my cousin, your right -noble son. 
Lead our first battle : worthy !>iac<lutf, and w’(% 
Shall lake upon 's what else remains to do, 
According to our order. 

Siv\ Faro you well. - 

Do we but find the tyrant’s po>vt*r to-night, 

Let us be beaten, if w^e cannot fight. 

Macd. Make all our trumpeds .sp(*ak ; give 
them ;fll breath, 

Those clamorous harbingers of blood and 
death. 

\Exefant, Alariuns contfniied. 


SCENE VII. — The Same. Another Part of 
• the Plain. 

Enter Mac.'betii. 

Muck They ha\'e tied me to a stake ; I 
cannot fly, 
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But, Iwar-like, I must fight the coui*se. — ^ 
Wliat ’s he. 

That was not born of woman I Such a 
one 

Am I to fear, or none. 

Enter Young Siwakd. 

Vo. Siiv, What is thy name f 
Mark Thou ’It be afraid to hear it.. 

Yo. Siw. No ; though thoueairst thyself a 
hotter name 
Than any is in ludl. 

Mack My name’s Maclxdli. 

Yo, Siy\ The dt^'il liimstdf could not pro- 
nounce a title 
More hateful to mim^ ear 

Mack No, nor 111 oiY? fea Hill. 

Yo, aSiuk Thou lii»st, abhoird tyrant : with 
my sword 10 

I 'll prove the lie thou speak’st. 

Yl'hnj fight, and Young SiWARD is slain. 
Much, Thou wast born of woman : - 

But swords I smile at, weapons laugh to 
scorn. 

Brandish’d by man th.at ’s of a woman iHirii. 

yEadt, 

A larn ms. Enter M Acnr ff. 

Macd. That way the noise is. - - ’Py rant, 
show thy face : 

If thou be’st slain, and with no stroke of 
minis 

My wife and children’s ghosts will haunt mo 
still. 

I e:iTinot strikii at Avretched Kernes, whose 
arms 

Are hir’d to Israr their staves ; either thou, 
Macbeth, 

Or else my sword, with an iinhattinMl 

I slicathe again undeeiled. Tliei-e thou 
shoiihist he ; iv 

By this griiat elatUa*, one of greate.st note 
Seems bruited. Ixd me fiiul Jiiiii, for- 
tune ! 

I And morel beg not. \Exit. Alarum, 

Enter Malcolm and Old SiWAun. 

ASiw. Tills way, my lord; - the castle’s 
gently i-ender’d : 

The tyrant’s people on both sides do fight : 

The noble thanes do hrav(*ly in the war. 

The day almost itself professc»s yours. 

And little is to do. 

Mai, We have met M'ith fo(;.s 

Tliat strike b?siae us. 

Siw, Eiiter^ sir, tlie castle. 

\Exe'imt, A larum. 



Act V. 


MACBETH. 


Scmk fn^ : . 


Ih-enter MArnCTfi. 

Mach. Why Hhould I play tlic llouniii fool, 
and <lio 

On iiiino own sword ? whiles I see lives, the 
flashes 

Do hetler U]>on tlioiii. 

Hc-eMcr Macduff. 

MacfJ. Turn, JielMioiind, turn I 

Mach. (‘I' fill iiieji <‘lse 1 have avoided 
thee : 

But get thee hack, my soul is too much 
cliarg’d 

With IjIooiI of thine already. 

Macf/. 1 lifivij no woixls ; 

My voice is in my sword : thou bloodier 
villain 

Thfui terjiiH can give thee out ! [T/fc?/ Jifjht. 

Mach. Thou losest labour : 

As cfusy may’st thou the intrenchfint air 
With thy keen sword impress, jis make me 
bleed : 

Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crests ; 40 

1 bear a charmed life; which must not 
yield 

To one of woman born. 

Macd. Despair thy charm ; 

And let the fingel, whom thou still hast 
serv’d. 

Tell thee, Macduff was fi’om his mother’s 
womb 

Untimely ripp’d. 

Mach. Accursed bo that tongue that tells 
me so, 

For it hath cow’d my better part of imin : 

And be these juggling liends no more be- 
liev’d, 

That palter with us in a double, sense ; 

That k(‘C}i tlie word of promist? to our ear, 

And break it to our hope. — I’ll not fight 
with thee. 

Macd. Then yield tlnu*, coward, 

And live to be the show and gaze o’ tho 
time : 

We ’ll havtj tluv, as our raLcr monsters are. 
Painted upon a pole, and uiiderwrit, 

‘‘ Here may you sec the tyrant.” 

Mach. I will not yield. 

To kiss ! the grouml before young IMalcolin s 
feet, 

And to he halted with the rabbh^’s cui’S(*. 
Thougli Birnain wood be come to Diiusinane, 
And thou oppos’d, being of no woman born, 

AVt 1 will try the last : before my body 
1 throw my warlike shield : day on, Mae<lulf ; 
And vhimn'd be him that first cries, “Hold, 
enough ! ” \^£xc a at, jxijh t i laj. 


Kpfrmt. Flourish. Re-e7de^f.j6oiU^ dhtnimii 
roloars , Malcolm, RQSsii, 

Thanes., and Soldiers. 

Mai. I would the frien4^ 

safe arriv’d. ; r ' 

Siw. Some must go off ; and jet, by theie 

I SCO, 

So groat a day as this is cheaply bought. | 
Mai. Macduff is missing, and your noble 
son. 

Fosse. Your son, my lord, has .paid 
soldier’s debt : 

He only liv’d but till lie was a man ; 

The which no sooner had Jiis prowess con- 
firm’d, 30 

In the unshrinking stfition where he fought,^ 
But like a man he died. 

Sm. Then he is dead ? 

Fosse. Ay, and brought off tlie field. 
Your cause of sorrow 

Must not bo mefisiir’d by liis v^irth, for then' 

It hath no end. 

Ska. IlajJ. ho his hurts before? 

Fossa Ay, on thiafront. 
aSiiw. Why thdli, God’s soldier be he f 
Had I US many wqj^s as I have hairs, 

* would not wish them to a fairer death : 

And so, his knell is knoll ’d. 

Mai. lie ’s worth more sorrow, 

And that I ’ll spend for him. 

Siw. He ’s worth no more ; » 

They say, he psirted well, and paid his scoi-er: 
And so, God bo with him ! — Here comes 
newer coinfoi't. 

Fe-enUr Macduff, with Macbeth’s hea^. 

Macd. Hail, king ! for so thou ai*t. Behold, 
where stands 

The usur])cr’s cursed head : the time is free. 

T s(‘o tliec coinjiass’d with thy kingdom’s 
])earl, 

That sp,*jik my .saliitjition in their minds ; 

Whose voices i desire aloud witli mine, — 

Hail, King of Scotland ! 

All. 'Hail, King of Scotland ! 

[Flourish. 

Mai. We shall not spend a largo expense 
of time, 

Before we reckon with your severel loves, w 
And make us even with you. My thanes 
and kinsmen, 

HeiiC(*forth be earls; the first that ever 
Scotland 

In such ail honour nam’d. What ’s n.oro to 
do, 

Which would be planted newly with the 
time, — 





kCT^^ 


MACBETH. 


Scene YIT. 


As calling home our exil'd friends abroad, Took off hei* life ; — tliis, and what noodful 
That fled the snares of watchful tyiTinny ; else loo 

Producing forth the cruel ministers That calls upon us, by the gmco of Craco 

Of this dead butcher, and this tiend-like We will peiibrm in measuiv, time, and place. 

queen, So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 

Who, as 't is thought, b/ self and violent Whom wo invite to sec us crown'd at Scone, 
hands j [FlourM, Extmnt, 



TIMON OF ATHEN’S 


DRAMA 

TimoNj a noble At/ienUnu 
Lucius, ) 

Luculmjs, > Three aflutter huj Lords, 
Sempronhjs, ) 

Ventidiits, one of T'umRs false Friends. 

A PKMANTUS, (I churlish Philosopher. 
Alcibiades, nn Athenian Captain. 

Flavius, Sietvard to Timon. 

Flaminius, ^ 

Luc^ilius, > Servants to Tiuion. 

Seuvilhjs, ) 

Capuis, PiiiLOTiJS, Titus, Lucius, Horten- 
BIUS, Servants to Timon s Creditors. 

.WAWA"— Athens : 


W PERSOXE. 

Servants of Varro, ami Isidore^ two ofTimwCa 
Creditors. 

Cupid ami Maskers. 

Three Strangers. 

Poet, Painter, Jeweller, and MerclmnU 
An Old Athenian. 

A Page. 

A Fool. 

TrAN^t, } 

Lords, Senators, Officers, Soldiers, Thieves, 
and Attendants.^ 

Ltl the Woods adjoiiiifig 


ACT T. 


Scene I. —Athens. A Hall in Timon’s 
Honso. 

Enter Poet, Painter, JeweJkr, Merchant, and 
others, at several doors. 

Poet, (lood day, sir. 

Pain. I am glad you are well. 

Poet, J have not seen yon long. IIow 
goes the W'orld ? 

Pain. It wears, sir, as it grows. 

/*oct. Ay, that ’s well known ; 

Hut what j)artieiilar rarity '1 what strange, 
Wliieli manifold i*ecord not matches? See, 
^lagic of bounty ! all these spirits thy power 
Hath conjur’d to attend. I know the iiier 
cliant. 

Pain. 1 know them both: tli’ other *8 a 
jeweller. 

Mer. O ! ’t is a worthy lord ! 

'/etc. Nay, that ’s most fix’d. 

.Uer. A mo.st incomparable man ; breatliM, 
as it were, w 

To an uutirable and continuate goodness ; 
lie pas.s('s. 

Jew. 1 liav(; a jewel here — 

Mer. O, ])ray, let *s see ’t : for tlie Lord 
Timon, sir] 

Jew. If lie w'ill touch the estimate : but, 
for that^ 


]*oet. Wh(‘n we for recompense have 
prais’d the vil(», 

Tt stains the gloiy in that happy verse 
Which aptly sings the goo<l. * 

Mer. T is a gootl form. 

Jew. And rich : here is a water, look ye. 
Pain. You are iiijit, sir, in some wRrk, 
some dedication so 

To the gr(»at lord. 

Poet. A thing slipjiM idly from me. 

Our j)oesy is as a gum, which oozes 
From whence ’t is .nourish’d ; the fire i’ the 
Hint 

Slunvs not, till it be struck ; our gentle flame 
Provokes itself, and, like the current, flies 
Each bound it chafes. Wliat liavc you thei*e ? 
Pain. A pictuixj, sir. — When comes your 
book forth ? 

Poet. Upon the heels of my presentment, 
sir. 

Let ’s see your piece. 

PaiiK ’T is a good jiiece. t .•■r. 

Poet. So ’t is : this comes off well and ex- 
cellent. 

Pam. Indifferent. 

Poet. A«lmirable ! How this grace^ 

•Sjwaks liis own standing I what a mental 
• jiowcr 

This eye shoots forth ! how big imagination 
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Movtis ill this lip ! to the dumbness of the 
gesture 

One might interpret. 

PaitL It is a jiretty mocking of the life, 
Hei’e is a touch ; is 't gooil ? 

Poet, I ’ll say of it, 

It tutors nature : artificial strife 
Lives in these touches, livelier than life, 

Enter certain Senators^ v'hopass over tlm ataye. 

Pain, How this lord is follow’d ! 

Poet. The senators of Athens : — happy 
men 

Pain. Look, more ! 

Poet. You see this coiifluoiut*, this great 
flocxl of visitoi’s. 

I have, in this rough work, shap’d out a 
man, 

Whom this beneath- world <loth cMubniec ami 
huR 

With amplest ciitertaiiiinent : my i‘m* drift 
Halts not j> irtieularly, but moves itself 
In a wide sea of wax : no lovellM malice 
Infects one comma in tlie course I hold ; fM> 
But flies an eaglf? flig!d» 1^<*1^1» ‘**“1 fortli on. 
Leaving no tract iK*.hind. 

Pain. How shall 1 undcTstaud you? 

Poet. I will unbolt to you. 

You see how all conditions, how all minds, 
(As wtdl of glib and 8lij)pery creatun*s, as 
Of grave and austcjre quality,) tender down 
Their services to Lord Timon : liis large for- 
tune, 

U}xm his good and gracious natui’c hanging, 
Subdues and properties to his love and tend- 
ance 00 

All sorts of hearts ; yea, from the glass-fac’d 
flatterer 

To Apeiiiautus, that few thing.s loves better 
Than to abhor himself : even he drops dow’u 
The knee before him, and returns in }»eace 
Most rich in Timon ’s nod. 

Pain, 1 saw them speak togetlier. 

Pwt. Sir, I liavc ujkju a high and p!<*asant 
hill 

Feign’d Fortune to be thix)nM : the base o’ 
the mount 

Is rank’d with all deserts, all kinds of natures, 
That labour on tin; bosom of this sphei-e 
To propagate their states : amongst them all, 
Whose eyes arc on this sovereign lady fix’d, n 
One ^o I personate of Lord Timon’s frame. 
Whom Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to 
her; 

Whose present grace to present slaves anti 
servants 

Translates his rivals. 

Pain. 'T is conceiv’d to scope. I 
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j This throne, this Fortune, juid this hill, nie- 
thinks, 

With one man heekon’d from the n\st below, 
Bowing his head against the steopy mount 
To climb his happiness, would be well cx- 
j)resH’d 

111 our cuiidition. 

Poet. Nay, sir, but hear me on. 

All those which were his fellows but of late 
(Some bettor than his value), on the monuint 
Follow his strides, his lobbies filled witli ten- 
dance, 

Rain Siicrificial wdiisjx»riiigs in his ear, 

Make sacit^d (jven his stirrup, and through 
him 

Drink the tree air. 

Pain. Ay, marry, what of these? 

Poet. When Fortune, in Jjcr shift and 
cliange of mood, 

Hjmrns down her hibi belov'd, all his dc|)cn- 
daiits, 

Which hihour’d after him to the mountain*H 
top, 

Even on tluui* knees and hands, let liim slijx 
down, 

Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. ’T is common : 

A thousand moral paintings I can sliow, 

Tlmt shall (h.unonstrute these quick blows of ’ 
Fortune’s 

More pregnantly than words. Yet you do 
well, 

To show Lord Timon, that mean eyes hai’«* • 
seen 

The foot al)ove the heiul. ' 

Tnunpets sonml. EnterTmo'S^ attended ; the 

Eervanl q/' V entidius talkiny with him. 

Tim. Imj)rison’d is he, say you ? 

Ven. Serr. Ay, my good lord : li\ e talents 
is his d<!bt. 

His means most short, his creditoi's most 
strait : 

Your honourable letter he desires iw* 

To those have shut liim uj) ; which failing 
Periods his comfort. 

Tim. Noble Ventidiiis ! Well 

I am not of that feather, b) shake off 
My friend w'hen lie must need me. I do 
know him 

A gentleman that w’cll deserves a help, 

Which he shall have : 1 ’ll jiay the debt, and 
free him. 

Ven. Serv. Your lordship ever hinds him. 

Tim. Commend me to him : I will send 
his ransom ; 

And, being enfrancliis’d, bid him come to 
me. — 
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*^r is not enough to liolp the feeble up, no 
But to support liiiu ufter. — Fare you well. 
Ven. Sen\ All Jiappiiicss to your lionoiir ! 

Eulrr an Old Athfininn, 

Old Ath. Lord Tiinon, hear me speak. 

Tim. Freely, good father. 

Old Ath. Thou hast a servant nam’d 
liueilius. 

Tim. I have so : what of liiin ? 

Old Ath. Most noble Timon, call the man 
before thee*. 

Tim. Attmids he here, or no ? — Liicilius ! 
Entfir fAJCiLiUH. 

Lug. Here, at your lordship’s service. 

Old Ath. 'fliis fellow here, Lonl Timon, 
this thy erfuitnre, 

By night frequemts my house. T am a man i»j 
T hat from my fir\st have lieeii inclin’d to tlirift. 
And my estate (hisorves an ludr more rais’d 
Than one which holds a trcmclnu*. 

Tim. Well; what further ? 

Old Ath. One only daughter have I, no 
kin else, 

On wlioni I may confer what T have got : 

Tim maul is fair, o’ tlu? youngest for a bride. 
And T have bml her at my deai*est cost. 

In qualities of the best. This man of thine 
Attempts her Jove : /. pr’ythee, noblo lord, 

Joiii with nw to forbid him iier resort; m 
Myself have Hj)oke in vain, 

7V/W. The man is Iioiiest. 

Old Ath. Therefore lie will bo, Timon ; 

His honesty rewards him in itself, 

It must not bear my daughter. 

Tim. Does she love him ? 

Old Ath. She is young, and apt : 

Our own precedent passions do instruct us 
Wliat levity ’s in youth. 

Tim. [To LrciLii;s.] Love you the maid ? 
Luc. Ay, my good lord ; and she accepts 
of it. 

Old Ath. If in her marriage my consent Iw 
missing, 

T call the gods to witness, T will choose no 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world, 
And dispossess her all. 

Tim. How shall she be endow’d, 

If she be inahul with an ecpial husband 1 
Old Ath. Three talents on the present; in 
future, all. 

Tim. This gcuitlcrnan of mine hath serv’d 
mo long : 

To build his fortune, I will stf'ain a little, 

For ’t is a bond in men. Give him thy 
daughter ; 


What you bestow, in him I ’ll counterpoise. 
And make him weigh with her. 

Old A th . Most noble lord; 

Pawn me to this your honour, she is his. i» 
Tivi. My hand to thee : mine honour on 
my promise. 

Luc. Humbly 1 thank your lordship. 
Never may 

That state or fortune fall into niy keeping, 
Which is not ow’d to you ! 

\E.ceunt Lucilius mid Old Athenian. 
Popt. Vouchsafe my labour, and long live 
your lordslii] 

Tim. T thank you ; you shall hear from 
me anon 

Go not away. — Wliat have you there, my 
friend 1 

Pain. A pieces of 2>ainting, which I do be- 
scrM'li 

Your lorilsliip to accept. 

Tun. Painting is welcome. 

The painting is almost the natural man ; wo 
For sincti dishonour traffics with man’s nature, 
H(3 is hut outside : thes^ pencill’d figures are 
Even siiclf as they give Jut. I like your work ; 
And you shall find J likfi it : wait attendance 
Till you liear further froni me. 

Pain. • The gods preserve you ! 

Tim. Well fare you, gentleman : give me 
your iiand ; 

I We must needs dine together. — Sir, your 
jewel 

' Hath suffer’d under prai.^e. 

Jp'ic. What, my loi*d ! dispraise ? 

Tim. A mere satiety of commendations. 

If I should pay you for ’t as ’t is extoll’d, i3% 
It would unclew me quite. 

•/ew. My lord, ’t is rated 

As those which sell would give : hut you 
well know. 

Things of like value, differing ki the owners. 
Are prized by their niustera Believe ’t, dear 
lord, 

You mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Tim. Well mock’d. 

J/er. No, my good loixl; he speaks the 
common tongue, • 

Which all men speak with him. 

Thn. Look, who comes Jiere. Will you be 
chid ? 

E/itrr Apemantus. 

Jew. We will bear, with your lordship. 

J/er. He ’ll sjiare none. 

GiMxl morrow to thee, gentle 'Ape- 
mantus ! 181 

Ajiem. T’ill 1 bo gentle, stay thou for thy 
good morrow ; 
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]When thoii art Timon^s dog, and these knaves 
honest. 

'Tim* Why dost thon call them knaves? 
thou know'st them not. 

Are they not Athenians ? 

Tim. Yes. 

Apem. Then I repent not. 

Jew. You know me, A|xjnmntus ? 

Apem. Thou know’st 1 do ; I callM thee 
by tliy name. 

Thn. Thou art proud, Apemantus. iiw 

Apem. Of nothing so much as that I am 
not like Trillion. 

Ttm. Whither art going ? 

Apem. To knock out an lioncst Athenian’s 
brains. 

Ttm. That ’s a deed thou ’It die for. 

Apem. Right, if tloing nothing be death 
• by thulaw. 

Tim. How likest thou this picture, A|K!- 
niantus ? 

Apem, The best, for the innocentjc. 

Tim. Wrought 1 h^ imt well that pfiintod it ? 
Apem. H#* wrongJit better tluit rnadf*. the 
painter ; an<l y<it Ikj ’s lUt a filthy 'J»iece of 
work. aw 

Vain, You aiMj a dog. 

Apem. Thy mother ’s of my generation : 
what ’s she, if 1 bo a dog ? 

Tim. Wilt dine with me, Ap<*mautus? 
Apem. No ; I eat not lords. 

Tim. All tliou shouldst, thou ’dst anger 
ladies. 

Apem. <} ! they eat lords ; so they come 
by great bellies. 

Tint. That ’s a lascivious apprehension. 
Ajtem. 80 thou ai»[U'eheiid'st it, take it for 
tliy labour. 2i'» 

2 'im. How <lost thou like this jewel, Ape- 
mantus ? 

Apem. Not so well as ]»]aiii-dealiug, which 
will not cost a man a doit, 

l^im. What dt)st thou think 't is worth i 
Apem, Not worth my thinking. — How now, 
poet? 

Poet. How now, pliilosupher ? 

Apem. Thou best. 
l^oet. Art not one I 
A})em. Yes. 

Poet. Then I lie not. ski 

Apem^ Art not a poet ? 

Poet. Yes. 

A2>em. TJien thou liest : look in thy last 
■work, where thou liast feign’d him a worthy 
fellow. 

Poet. That ’s not feign’d ; he is so. 

Apem. Yes, lie is W'orthy of thee, and to 
pay thee for tliy labour : he that loves to be 


flattered is worthy o’ tiie flatterer. Heavens, 
that I were a lonl ! 

Tim. What wouhlst do then, Apemantus ? 
Ajmu. Even as Apemantus does now, hate 
a lonl with my lieart. sai 

Tim. What, thyself? 

Aj}em. Ay. 

7 ’iw. Whorefoi*e? 

Apem. That J liad no angry wit, to be a 
lord. — Art not thou a iiKTcliant ? 

Mer. Ay, Apeiiiantus. 

Apem. Tmliic coiifoiuid tliee, if the gods 
will not ! 

Mer. If tinfKc do it, tlie gods do it. 

A pent. Traflie ’s thy god, aiul thy god con- 
found thee ! 2^0 

Tntmpeis soiimt. Pnter a Sert'Hntt. 

Tim. What trumpet s thr.t? 
fServ. ’T is Alcibiados, and some twenty 
liorH(‘, 

All of comjianionsbip. 

Tim,. I’ray, e.iifertaiii tlieiii ; give them 
guide to us.- - 

[^.PxettiU Hftme. Attrmloats. 
You must iKicds dim* with me. — do not you 
hence, 

Till 1 liave tbaiik’d you; and, wdieii diiiiKT ’s 
dom*, 

Show iiKJ this [>iece.- 1 am joyful of your 
sights. 

Enter Alcihi.ades, with his Company. 

Alost welcome*, sir ! 

Apem. So, so; there! — 

Aclu*.s eontract a.n<l starve your supple 
joints ! — 

That there should be small love *mon<£st tlicse 
sw’cet kna ves. 

And jdl tliis eoiirti*sy ! The strain of man ’s 
lired out 

Into baboon and monk(*v. 

Aleib. Sir, ytm have sav’d my loniring, and 
1 feed 

Most liungerly on your sigJit. 

Tim. Right welcome, sir : 

Ere we ilepart, w't3 ’ll share a bounteous time 
In differemt pleasures. l*)-ay you, hit 11s in. 

I E.retnit aU hut Ai'EMANTUS. 

Enter tiro J.ords. 

1 Lord. Wliat time a dny is ’t, Apciiuaiitus ? 
Apem. Time it) be honest. 

1 Lord. That time serves still. 

Apem. TJie most accursed thou, tliat still 
omitt’st it. a*") 

2 Lord. Tiiou art going to Lord Timon’t 

feast. 



A(Jt [. 


TIMOX OF ATHENS. 


Scene* ir. 


Apfui. Ay ; to sec in eat till knav(*s, and 
wiiM‘ fools. 

Lnnf, Faro tliee well, fare thee \vt*ll. 
dipf.m. Thon art a fool to hid lue farewell 
twice. 

!i fjnrd. Why, AlMMnantus ’I 

A prill. Slioiihist hav(^ kept, one to thyself, 
for J. nmaii to givti thee. none. 

1 Lortl. thyself. 

Apem. No, I will d») nothing at thy hiddin‘;(: 
make thy refjuest'. to thy friend. 270 

2 Lord. Away, uiipeactiabhi dog ! or T ’ll 
. .S]njrn the(i hence. 

Apf‘iii. I will tly, like a dog, tiui heels o’ thi* 
ns.s. [Krit, 

1 Ijiord. Me ’s oppo.site to hiiiiianity. Come, 

shall wc^ in. 

Ami taste Lord Tiinoii’s honnty 1 he out- 
goes 

The very heart of kindness. 

2 Lord. J[o pours it out ; riiitiis, the god 

of gold, 

fs hut Ids steward : no ni(‘ed, hut he repays 
Seven fold al»ov(‘ itself; no gift to him, 

Jhit hi-eeds the giviu* a return ex<H‘eding 2 hi» 
All use of (juittaiKHi. 

1 Isord. 'file nohh‘st mind he carries, 

Tliait ever goveriiM man. 

2 Idord. Long may he live in fortum*s I 

Shall we in f 

1 Lord, I ’ll k(‘(‘p you company. 


Scic.NE 1 1. — The Same. A Jloom of State in 
Timon’s Mouse. 

Jfinithoifs plnifiiKj fond iinisir. A grmf han- 
(jurt sri’vrd in ; FtAVlt’S niitf ut/irrs atlvnd- 
iiit/ : //eoz ry/^/’r T 1 .M 0 N, ALriniADF.s, Lrrn s, 
LrerLH's, SempkonU’s, and othrr Athmian 
Sviiatoi's^ irif/i V'entidits, and Atlnidantt;. 
Thru comrs^ dropping aj^rr aff,^ Al’KMANTl'S^ 
disronfrnfed/ip ///>' himsrf/. 

Vrn. Most Jionour’d 'rimon, 
ft hath pleas’d the gods to remember my 
father’s age. 

And call Jiim to long pi*ace. 
ile is gone happy, and has left me rii h : 
’I’hcn, as in grah'ful virtue 1 am houml 
'I’o your five hc*art, I do return tlu>st' talents, 
Jhmhled, with thanks and servict', from whose 
help 

1 deriv’d liberty. 

Tim. 0 ! by up means, 

Moiiest Vcntidius : you mistak(‘ my lo\e; 

J ga\ i* it frt*ely ever ; ami there 's none 10 
fan truly say, he gives, if he recdvcs : 


If our Ijctters play at that game, we must 
not dare 

To imitate them : faults that are rich are fair. 

IV/A. A noble spirit ! 

7V'//y. Nay, my lonls, 

C(;r(;mony was but devis’d at first. 

To .set a glo«s on faint dtHsls, hollow 
W(dcomes, 

Recanting goodness, .sorry ere ’t is shown ; 
Jhit wlna*e then; is true fri(‘ndship, theix; 
needs nom‘. 

Pray, sit : more welcome arc ye to my 
fortnn(*s, 

I’haii my foi-tunes to me*. \^Thpy sit. 

I Lord. My loril, we always have confess’d 
it — ■ sa 

Aprin. Mo, ho, confe.ss’d it I hang’d it, have 
you not ^ 

Tim. O, Apemautiis I- — you are welcome. 

Aprni. No, you shall not make me wel- 
come : ^ 

I come to have the<; thrust me out of diK)i*s. 

Tim. Fi<* ! thou ai t a chiii*l : ye ’ve got a 
liumour there • 

Dotjs no't b(u*ome a mai^ ’t is mueh to blame. — 
They .say, my hmls, Ira furor hrrvis ejt, 

But yond man isVver angry. 

CJo, let him have a table by hiins(*lf ; .*k» 

For he does neither atleet com})auy. 

Nor is ho fit for it, indeed. 

Apmii. L<;t me stay at thine ap}>eril, 
Timon : 

1 come to ob.servc* ; I give thee warning on 't. 

Tim. 1 take* no hecsl of thee ; thou art an 
Athmiian ; then*fore, wt*lcome. 1 myself 
would have no power ; ])r’ythe(;, let my meat 
make th(?e .silent. 

Apf'iii. I .scorn thy meat; ’t would choke 
me, for T .should 

Ne’er Hatter thee*. () you gods! what a 
numher 

Of men i*at Tinion, aiul he se(‘s ’em not ! « 

It grieves me to st*e s«j iminy dip their meat 
In one man’s blood ; and all the madness is. 
Me cheers them up too. 

1 wondt*r, men dare trust themselves with 
men : 

Methink.s, they should invite them without 
knives ; 

(food for tlu‘ir meat, and safer for their lives. 
Tln*i\* ’s mueh examph* for ’t ; the feliow, that 
Sits next liini now, parts breail with him, and 
]>ledges 

The breath of him in a di\ ided dmught, 

Is the readiest man to kill liiiii : it lias been ' 
proved. so 

If 1 were a huge man, 1 should fear to diink 
at meals, 
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Lest tliey should spy luy wind-pipe’s dan- 
gerous notes : 

Great men should drink with harness on their 
throats. 

Tim, ]My lord, in heart ; and let the health 
go round. 

2 Lord, Let it flow this way, my good lord. 

Ajmm. Flow this way! A hravti follow! 
— he kecjps his tiiles w(dl. Those healths will 
make thee and thy state look ill, Tiinon. 
Here's that, which is too W(‘ak to be a 
sinnei 

Honest water, wliich left man i’ the 

mirt* : ‘w 

This and my food are erpi.-ils, there ’s no odds. 
Feasts are too proud to give thanks to the 
gods. 

Immortal god.s, I crave no |K*lf ; 

1 pniy for no man, but myself. 

(Jrant I may never prove so foml, 

To trust man on his oath or bond ; 

Or a har’ot for h(*r wiKjping ; 

Or a dog that seems a-sleeping ; 

Or a keeper with my fr(H*dom ; 

Or my fricaids, if f should neo(k'em. to 

Amen. Sofailt>^t: 

Kich men sin, and I e;st root. 

[A’aAv tnul dnnlcs. 
Much good (Hell thy good heart, Apemantus ! 

Tim. Captain Alcibiiwles, your hcnirt 's in 
the field now. 

Alcih. My heart is (wer at your .servie(% my 

lord. 

Tim. You had rath(3r be at a breakfast of 
enemies, than a dinner of fri(*nds. 

Alcib. So they wen^ bleeding-new, my l(»rd, 
there 's no mt^at like ’(*m ; 1 could wish my 
best friend at such a feast. n 

Ajiein. 'Would all those flatterers were 
thine enemh^s then, that then thou mightst 
kill ’em, and bid me to 'em. 

1 Lord. Might wc but have that ha])j»in(3ss, 
my lord, that you would onct? use our hearts, 
whereby we might express some jiart of our 
zeals, we should think ourselves for ever 
perfect. h-* 

Tim. O ! no doubt, my g(X)d friends, but 
the gods themselves hav(? provid(?d that I 
shall have much helj) from you : how had 
you been my friends else 1 why have you that 
charitable title from thousands, did you not 
chiefl;^ belong to my luiart? 1 have ti>ld more 
of you to myself, than you can with mode.sty 
speak in your own behalf ; and thus far 1 con- 
firm you. O you gods ! think I, what ikxhI 
we have any fricinds, if we should mi'er have 
need of ’em i they were the most needless 
creatures living, should we ne’er have use for 


'tmi ; and would most resemble sw(‘et instru- 
ments hung up in cas(*s, that keep their 
sounds to tluMuselves. Why, 1 have oftim 
wished myself poonn*, that 1 might conm 
nearer to you. Wo. uro born to do bem^fits ; 
and what Ix'tter or piojiorta* can we call our 
own, than the riches of our fi icnds ? O, what 
a precious comfort ’t is, to hav(^ so many, like 
biothcrs, commanding om^ another’s fortunes ! 
O joy, e’en made away ere’t can lx; born! 
Mine eyes cannot hold out water, nu'tliinks : 
to forgcit th(*ir faults, I drink to you. 

Aj/r///. Thou wcep’st to make them drink, 
Timon. 

2 Lord. Joy had the liki; (*onc(*ption in our 
ey(*s, 

And, at that instant, lik(‘ a balx^, sprung iij). 
Aprm. Ilo, ho ! 1 laugh to think that babe 
a bastard. 

J Lord. 1 promis(‘ you, my lord, you mov’d 
me much. 

A pom. Much! \Turh‘( sounded. 

Tim. What means that trumj) / 

Enter a Sereant. 

How now? 

Serv. Pl(*a8(; you, my lord, there are c;i‘rtaiii 
ladies most ih^sirous of admittance. 

Tim. Ladi(‘s ! What are their wills ? 

Serr. ’riiere couh^h with tlaiin a foi-crunner, 
my lord, which bi^ars that office to signify 
th«‘ir jdeasures. i-*i 

'Tim. I pray, let them 1>(» admitted. 

Euler (h’l’ii). 

Cup. Hail to tliet*, worthy Timon ; and to 
all 

That of his bounties tastii ! - -Tlui live best 
senses 

Acknowhidge thee their patron j and conn? 
freely 

To gmtulate thy j)lent(.*ous bosom. 

'Ph’ (.‘ar, tast(*, touch, smell, })l(;as’d fj-om ihy 
table ri.s(i ; 

They only now come but to feast thin(^ eyes, 
Tim. Tlu^y ’re weh.'onie all : let cm have 
kind admittance : 

Music, mak(3 their welcome ! [Exit Cmi). 

1 Aorr/. Y^ou see, my loid, how am])le 
you ’re belov’d. i:a 

Alnsir. Rf^-fiutrr (h:rin, leith a manque oj 
Ltulies as Amazmts, with lutes in their 
ha nils, darwimj find pluyiufj. 

Apem. Hoy-day, what a Kwe(‘p of vanity 
comes this way ! 

Tluy danc(i ! they are mad women. 

Like madness is the glory of this life. 



Act I. TIMON Oil 

Ab this pomj) shows to a oil and root. 
We make onrsolv'es fools, to (Us|>ort our- 
selves ; 

And spend our flatteries, to ilrink those men, 
Upon whose ago wo void it up again 
With poisonous spito and envy. 

Who lives, that 's not depraved, or depraves ? 
Who dies, that bears not one spurn to their 
graves ni 

Of their friends’ gift 't 

I should fear, those thaf. <Iance ])ofore me now 
Would one (lay stamp upon me : ’t has l)een 
done ; 

Men shut tJudr doors against a .s(dting sun. 

27/ hnrfis r/sr f/'n/ii fnble^ VHih m/K'h a/tovhi/j 
of ’.riMox ; a//(t^ to s/toir their loraa^ each 
nh/fjleH ot/t tm A n/a>::nn^ and all /hinr.e^ jt/ra 
with a^ornea^ a loft/j »trm//, or two to the 
ha/itho/jH^ aad reuse. 

Tim. Yon have doiu^ our pleasur(« much 
grae(‘, fair ladies. 

Set a fair fasliioii on our entertainment, 

Wliieh was not half so beautiful and kind : 
You have ad(h*d worth unto ’t, and lively 
liistrt‘, 

And ent(u*taiuM nu' with mine own <leviee ; 

L am to tliank you for it. ir>i 

1 Lad//. My lord, you te.k(‘ us ev(?ii at the 
bt^st. 

Apr///. ’Faith, fdr the worst is liltliy ; and 
'ivould not hold taking, 1 doubt me. 

^ 27m. Jjadies, there is an idle baiupiet 

Attends you ; ph»as(j you to dispose your- 
selves. 

All Lad. Most thankfully, my lord. 

[Aarw)#/ Cl-iMi) and L/ulirs. 

Tim. Flavius ! 

Flav. My lord. 

27m. Th(< little casket bring me liithor. 
Flav. Yes, my lord. [.l.yiV/c.] Morejew(*ls 

yt't ! i,jrt 

There is no crossing him in ’s humour ; 

Else T .should tell him well, i’ faith, J shouhl, 
When all ’s .spc*nt, he’d bii cros.s’d then, an he 
could. 

is pity bounty had not eyes behind, 

That man might ne’er be wretoheil for his 
>»hid. [E,nt. 

1 Lord. Where be our men ? 

/SVrr. Here, my lord, in readiue.ss. 

2 Lo/'d. Our honscs ! 

Rr-ruter Fl.AVirs, vnth the casket. 

Tint. 0 my friends, I have one word to 
stiy to you. 

Look you, my good lord, 

I must entreat you, honour me so much, 


ATJIENS. Scenb'H. 

As to fidvance this jewel ; accept it, and wear it, 
Kind my lord, 

1 Lord. I am so far already in your giftit 
All. So are we all. 

Fnie.r a Servant. 

Serv. My lord, there are coi*taiii nobles of 
the senate 

Newly alighted, and come to visit you, 

27m. Thoy are fairly w.?lcome. 

Flav. I bc.scech your honour, 

Vouclisafe me a word : it does concern you 
near. 

77m. Near! w’hy, then another time I’ll 
hear thee. w 

T [)i-'ytlict5, let’s he provided to show them 
eiitertaiument. 

Fhw. [.l.v/rA\] I scarce know how. 

Enter another Servant. 

2 Ser/\ May it plejise your honour, Lord 

Lucius, ^ 

Out of Ids free love, hatli presented to you 
Four ndlk-white hor.ses, trapjfd in silver. 
y7m. I shall accept# them fairly : let the 
]m*senls ) 

Be wortidly (mtt‘i*tain’d. 

Enter ayihird Servant. 

How now, what news ? 
a Serv. Please you, my Idrd, that hoiioUr- 
ahle gtmtleinaii, Ijord Luciillus, entreats your 
company to-morrow to hunt with him ; and 
has sent your honour two bmee of gi*ey- 
hoiimls. 101 

Tim. 1 ’ll Inint with him ; and let them be 
r(*ceiv’d, • 

Not without fair reward. 

Flar. What will this come to? 

Jlo commands us to provide, and give great 
gifts, 

And all out of an empty coffer : 

Nor w'ill he know his ])urse ; or yield mo this, 
To .show him what a bt'ggar his heart is, 

Being of no imwer to nnike his wishes good. 
HLs promises tly so beyond his state, 

That wluit he speaks is all in debt, he owes 
For every word : lie is so kind, that he now 
Pays intiu-est for ’t ; his land ’s jmt to their 
books. aa 

Well, ’would I >vcre gently jmt out of office, 
Before 1 were foixj’d out ! 

Happier is lie that has no friend to feeJ* 

Than sucli as do even enemies exceed. 

I bleed inwardly for my lord. [Evit. 

Tim. You do yourselves 

Much wrong : you bate too much of your 
own merits. 

Here, my lord, a trifle of our love. 
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2 Lord. With more than common thanks I 

will receive it. 

3 Lord. O ! he 's the very soul of bounty. 
Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you 

gave 

Good words the other day of a bay courser 
1 rode on ; it is yours, because you lik’d it 
3 Lord. O ! I beseech you, pardon me, my 
lord, in that 

Tim, You may take my word, my lord ; 1 
know, no man 

Can justly praise, but what he dcK?s affect ; 

I weigh my friend’s affection with mine 
own; 

I ’ll tell you tiiie, I *11 call to you. 

A ll Lorda. O ! none so welcome. 

Tim. I take all and your aeveml visitations 
So kind to heart, ’t is not enough to give : 221 
Methinks, I could deal kingdoms to my 
friends. 

And ne’er be weary. — Alcibiades, 

Thou art a'^oldier, tlierefore schlom rich : 

It comes ill charity to thee; for all tliy living 
Is ’mongst the dea^l, and all the lands thou 
hast { • 

Lie in a pitch’d ficlfl. 

Alrih. Ay^<ielird land, my lord. 

1 Lord. We aiti so virtuously Iwjiind — 
Tim. And so am 1 to you. 

2 Lord. So infinitely endear’d — 

Tim. All to you. — Lights, more lights ! 

1 Lord. Tlie best of hap[)ines8, 


Honour and fortunes, keep with you. Lord 
Timon I 

Tim. Ready for his friends. 

\ExemU Aloibiadrs, Zoreb, 
Aj^m. What a coil 's here ! 

Serving of becks, and jutting-out of bums ! 

I doubt whether their legs bo worth the sums 
Tliat are given for ’em. Friendship *s full of 
dregs : 

Methinks, false hearts should never have^ 
sound legs. 

Thus honest fools lay out their wealth on 
court’sies. 

Tim. Now, Apeniantus, if thou wert not 
siilien, 

I vrould be good to tliee. 

Apemi. No, T *11 notliing; for if I should Ixi 
brib’tl too, there would be none hift to rail 
upon the<^ ; and then thou wouldst sin tlu» 
faster. Thou giv’st so long, Tiinon, 1 f(W 
me, thou wilt give away thyself in ]ia])e]* 
shortly : what ncu^d these feasts, ]K)tnps, and 
vairi-glories ? 

Tim.. Nay, an you bi'giii to rail on society 
once, 1 am sworn not to give rc*gjird to you. 
Farewell ; and come with bettor music. 

[Exit. 

Appm. So thou wilt not hear mo now, aw 
Thou shalt not then ; 1 ’ll lock thy heavcMi 
frotn th(‘e. 

( ), that imm s ears should be 

’Po counsel deaf, but not to flattery 1 [Exit. 


A C T 

Scene I. — The Same. A Room in a 
Senator’s Hou.s(?. 

Enter a SemdoTy icith papers in. /ris hand. 

Sen. And late, five thousnnd : to Varru ami 
to Isidore 

lie owes nine thousand ; besides my Ibi-mer 
sum, 

Which makes it five-and twenty.— Still in 
motion 

Of raging waste ? It c^innot hold ; it will 
not. 

If I want gold, steal but a beggar’s dog, 

And give it Timon, why, the dog coins gold ; 

If f would sell my hoi*se, and buy twenty 
more 

Better than be, wliy, give my liorsc to Timrni, 

Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me, straight, 

And able hoi'scs. No ]>ortcr at his gate ; m 

But rather one that smiles, and still invites 

All that pass by. It cannot hold ; no reason 
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(Jan sound his state in safety. Caphis, ho ! 
Caphis, T say 1 

Enter Oai'Jiis. 

Caph. Ib'ie, sir: wh.-vt is your jdeasurc? 
Se?i. Get oil your cloak, and Iiastc you to 
Lord Timon ; 

Tinpoi-tune him for my moneys ; be not ceas’d 
With slight denial ; nor then sileiic’il, wlien— 
“ Commend me tt) your mastm- ” and the 
cap 

Plays in tJie right hand, thus; -but tell him, 
My uses cry to im* ; 1 must serve my turn 
Out of mine own ; liis days and times are 
])a.st, 

And my r(iliauc(;s on his fraoted dates 
Have sniit niy credit : 1 love, and honour 
him ; 

But must not break my back to lieal his finger: 
Immediate are my needs ; and iny rc;li(if 
Must not be toss’d and turn’d to nic in words, 
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BvH, find supply immediate, (let you gone : 
Put on a most importunate aspect, 

A visage of demand ; for, 1 do fear. 

When every feather sticks in Ids own wing,a» 
Ijord Timon will be hift a naked gull, 

Which flashes now a phmnix. (let you gone. 
(7a;>4. I go, sir. 

Sen. 1 go, sir ? I’ake tin? bonds along with 

you, 

And have the dates in couipt. 

Cnph. J will, sir. 

Se^n. do. 

\^Exennl. 

StJENK TL — Tlio Same. A Hall in Timox’s 
ifouse. 

Enter Flavii;s, vnth nunin hiJItt in his Imml. 

FUtv. No care, no stoi) ! so .sensid(*ss of ex 
pens(% 

‘That he will neither know how to maintain 

ifc, 

Nor cease his flow of riot : takes no account 
How things go from 1dm, nor resumes no care 
Of what is to continue. Never ndiul 
Was to be so unwise, to be so kiiul. 

WJiat shall be tione ? He will not hear, till 
feel. 

I must bo round with him, now he comes from 
hunting. 

^Fie, fie, fie, fie / 

Enter amUhe Servants of [swore a?n/ j 

V A lino. 

Caph. Ottod oven, Varro. VV'Iuit, 

You come for money ? 

Kar. Ser. Js 't not your business too ? 

Caph. It is ; and yours too, Isidore ? n 
Jsid. Serv. It is .so. 

Caph. ’Would we wen^ all <lischarg’d ! 

Serv. I fear it. 

Caph. Here comes the lord. 

Enter Timon, Ai.nmADKs, and Lords, <(v. 

Tim. So soon as diuiuu- ’s done, we ’ll forth 
again, 

My Alcibiatles. — With inel what is vuur 
will ? 

Caph. My lord, hero is a note of certjun 
dues. 

Tim. Dues ! Whence are you '\ 

Caph. Of Athens here, my lord. 

Tim. do to my stew'ard. 

Caph. Please it your loixlship, he hath put 
me off 

To the successiuu of new days thi.s month : 

My master is awak’d by great occasion. 


To call upon his own ; and humbly prays you, 
That with your other noble parts you '11 suit, 
In giving him his right. 

Tim. Mine honest friend, 

I pr’ythee, but repair to me next morning. 
Capk Nay, good my lord, — 

7^im. (Contain thyself, good friend. 

Var. Serv. One ^"arro’s servant, my good 
lord, ' 

Isid. Serv. From Isidore ; 

He 1 nimbly prays your speeily payment, — 
Cnph. If you did^ know, my loixl, my 
iiuister’s wants, — 

Far. Serv. ’T was due on forfeiture, my lord, 
six week.s, » 

And past, -- 

/sid. Serv. Your steward jmts me off, my 
lord 

And T am sent ex])ressly to your lordship. 

7^im. dive me breath. — 

I do b(js»‘eeh you, good my lords, l:eep on ; 

I ’ll wail upon you instantly.-*- 

[Ejuauit Alcibiades and Lords. 
[ybFi.Avirs. I dome hither : pray you, 

How goes* the world, 111 at I am thus cu> 
(ion liter’ll 

W’ith clamorous deti^unds of broken bonds, 
And the deterttion of long-sincc-diie debts, 
Again.st my lionour t 

Ffav. Please you, gentlemen, 

The time is unagreeable to this business : 40 

"^'our iinpoi-tunai'y cca.so till after dinner, 

^I’luit I may make In’s lordship undci-stand 
Wherefore you are not jiaid. 

'fim. Do so, my friends. — 

See them w^ell entertained. [ExiC 

Flav. Pray, draw near. 

[ Exit. 

Enter Apemaxtcs ayid FooL 

Caph. Stay, stay; here comes the fool with 
A|Hunantus : lot ’s have some sport with ’em. 
Var. Serv. Hang liiin, he ’ll abuse us. 

Isid. Serv. A plague upon him, dog ! 

Far. Serv. 11 ow dost, fool i 

Ape.m. I)o.st dialogue with thy shadow 1 so 

Var. Serr. I s|)eak not to thee.*’ 

Jpem. No ; ’tis to thyself. — [7b the Foo^.] 
Come away. 

Lsid. Serr. [7b V AR. iSVrr.] Tliero ’s the fool 
hangs on your hack ali’eady. o, 

Ape in. No, thou stand’.st single ; thou 'rt 
not on him yet. 

Caph. Where ’s tlui fool now? 

A^mm. He hi.st asked the question. — ^Poor 
rogues, and usurers’ men ! bawds between 
gold and wa»'t I oo 

All Ser. What are we, Apemantus ? 
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Apem. Asses. 

All Serv. Why ? 

Apem. That you ask me what you are, and 
do not know youi’sclves. — Sjwak to 'em, fool. 
Fool. How do you, gentlemen 1 
All Se 7 ' 7 f. CTmmei’cies, good fool. How does 
your mistress i 

Fool, She ’s e’en setting on water to .scidd 
such chickens as you arc. ’Would, we coidd 
see you at Corinth ! n 

A])em. Good ! gramercy. 

Filter Pwje. 

Fool. Look you, hero comes my mistress’ 
page. 

Fa-fje. [To the Fuol.^ Why, how now, cap- 
tain? wliat do you in thiswise comiiaiiy ? — 
How dost thou, Apemantus ? 

Afiem, ’Would I laid a rod in my mouth, 
that I might answer thee }»rolitahly. 

]*a*fe. Pr’ytlicf*, Apemantus, read me tlu* 
superecription of these letters ; I know not 
which is wliieh. si 

Apeiii. C^anst not read? 

Fatje, No. 

Ape Hi. Thercj will littio learning tfic then, 
that day thou art hanged. This is to 
Timoii ; this to Alcibiadcj.-^. (hi ; thou wast 
lioru a ba.stard, and thou ’It die a bawd. 

Faye. Thou wast wlndptsl a dog, and thou 
shalt famish a dog’s dtiatli. Answer not ; I 
am gone. [ F,cit. 

Apeni. Even so thou outrun n*st grace. 
Fool, I will go with you to Jxird Timon’s. «> 
Fool, Will you leave me there, ( 

^Apem. If Timoii stay at home. — Vou three 
aeiwc three usurers ? 

All Herr. Ay : ’would they servetl us ! 
Apem. So would 1, — as good a trick as ever 
hangman served thief. 

Fool. Are you three usun*rs’ men ? 

All Serv. Ay, ftiol. vt 

Fool. I think, no usurer but has a fool to 
his servant : my mistress is om*, and I am her ! 
fool. When men come to Ixirrew of your | 
masters, they approach sadly, and go away j 
merry ; but they enter my mistress’ house j 
merrily, and go away .sadly. The i-eason of i 
this ? 

Var. Serv. I could render one. 

Apem. Do it then, that we iiniy siccount 
thee a^ whorema.ster, and a knave ; which 
notwithstanding, thou shalt be no less 
esteemed. 

Vary Serv. What is a whoremaster, fool ? !•>:< 
Fool. A fool in good clothes, and something 
like thee. ’T is a spirit : .sometime it ap 2 K*ai*s 
like a lord ; sometime like a lawyer ; some- 


time like a philosopher, with two stones more 
than ’s artificial one. Ho is very often like a 
knight ; and genemlly in all 8ha|)es, that 
man goes up and down in, frem foui'score to 
thirteen, this spiiit walks in. 

Va?*. aSovv. Thou art not altogether a fool. 
Fool. Nov thou altogether a wise man : as 
much foolery us I have, so much wit thou 
lackest. 

Apem. That answer might have becouie 
A]N3mantus. 

A U Serv. Aside, aside : here conies Lord 
Timon. m 

Re-enter Timon and Flavii’s. 

Apem. Come with me, fool, come. 

Fool. 1 do not always follow lover, elder 
brotlier, and woman ; sometime, the philo.so- 
plier. [Fxeunt Apemantus and Fool. 

Fine. Pray you, walk iM*ar: L’ll sjx^ak witli 
you anon. [F.rnnit Serranfs, 

'Tim. You make me marvel : wherefore, 
ere tl;is time, 

Had you not fully laid my state before me 
That I might so hav(* raUul my expen.s(*. 

As [ had leave of means ? 

Flar. You wmdd not liear me, 

At many leisures I propos’d. i.m 

J^im. Go to : 

Pendiance, some single vantages you took, 
Wlien my indisposition put you back ; 

And that nnaptne.ss minks your minister. 

Thus to excuse yoiinsclf. 

Flav. (> my good loril I 

At many tinu^s I brouglit in my accounts. 
Laid them IxTore you : you wouhl throw 
them off, 

And say, you found tliem in mine lionesty, 
Whcjufor .some triHiiig present yon liave hid me 
Ketui*u HO much, I Iiave shook my liead, and 
wept ; I I'l 

Yea, ’gainst the authority of manners, pray’d 
you 

To hold your hand more close : I did endure 
Not Kiddoni, nor sosliglit checks, when T have 
Prompted you, in the el>b of your estate 
And yonr great flow of chdits. My hived lonl, 
TJiougli y<iu hear now, (too late ! ) yet now ’s 
a time. 

The greatt\st of your having lacks a half 
To pay your jirescuit dr^hts. 

'Tim. D*t all my land lie sold. 

Flav. ’T is all engag’d, .some forfeited and 
gone ; 

And what remains will liardly stop the mouth 
Of present dues : the future comes ajiace ; i.m 
What sliall defend the interim ? and at length 
How goes our reckoning '? 



Act II. 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 


Tim, To Lacetlajmon did my land extend. 
Flav, O my good lord ! the world is but a 
word; « 

Were it all yours to give it in a breath, 

How quickly were it gone ! 

Tim. You t( 11 me true. 

Flav. If you suspect my husbandry, or 
falsehood, 

Call me before the exactest auditors, 

And set me on the proof. So the gods bless 
me, •*"* 

When all our ofiices have been ojipressM 
With riotous fee<lers, wlu?n our vaidts have 
wej)t 

With drunken spilth of wine, when every 
room 

Hath hiaz’d with lij^hts, and bray’d with 
niiiistralsy, 

I have retir’d me to a wasteful cock, 

And set mine eyes at tlaw. 

Tim. Ih-ythco no more. 

F/fir. Heavens, hav(; 1 said, the bounty of 
this lord ! 

How many prodigal bits have slaves, ami 
])c^asants, 

This night englutted ! Who is not Timoii’s ? 
What heart, head, sword, force, means, but 
is Lord Tiinon’s 'f iro 

(Ireat 'rimon, aioble, worthy, i*oyal Tinifui ! 

Ah ! when the means ar(» goiuj that buy this 
praise, 

The breath is gomi whereof this praise is 
made : 

Feast-won, fast-lost ; one cloud of winter 
showers, 

'Phose flies are couchM. 

Tim. Come, sermon me no further : 

No villainous bounty yet hath pass'd my heart; 
Unwisely, not ignobly, havt* 1 given. 

Why dost thou weep 1 (.Sinst thou the con- 
science lack, 

To think I shall lack friends'! St'cure thy 
heart ; 

If I wouhl broach the vtissels of my love, w> 
And try the aignim»nt of hearts l>y luarow- 
big. 

Men, and men's fortunes, could T frankly 
use. 

As I can bid tlu'e speak. 

/Vffr. Assurance bless your thoughts ! 

Tim. AikI, in some sort, thest* wants of 
mine are crown'd, 

’fhat I account them blessings ; for by thc.S(? 
Shall 1 try friends. Von shall pei\*eivc, how 
you 

Mistaki* my fortunes ; T am wealthy in my 
friends. — 

Within there! Flaminius! Servilius ! 

8G 


Scen4 II. 

jP/tfer Flaminius, Sebtilius, and other 
Servants. 

Servants. My lord ? my lord ? i8» 

Tim. T will despatch you severally. — You, 
to Lord Lucius ; — to Lord Lucullus you ; I 
hunted with his honour to-day; — ^yoii, to 
Sempronius. Commend me to their loves; 
and, I am proud, say, that my occasions have 
found time to use them toward a supply o£ 
money : h^t the reqll(^st l)e fifty talents. 

FUim. As you have sjiid, my lord. 

Fhir. LurI Lucius and Lucullus? 

humjdi ! 

Tim. [7o amtih^r Servant.^ Go you, sir, to 
the senators, 

(Of whom, even to the state’s best health, I 
liave 

i)e.servM tliis hearing), bid ’em send o’ the 
instant 300 

A thousand tahmts to me. 

Flnv. I have J)een bold, 

(For that I knew it the most general way,) 

To them to use your sigrujt, and your name : 
But thejr do shako their heads, and I am hem 
No richer in return. • , 

Tim,. Is ’t true ? can’t be ? 

F/(fr. They aiisft cr, in a joint and corporate 
voice. 

That now they are at fall, want treasure, 
cannot 

Do what they wouhl ; are sorry — you sire 
honoursiblo, — . 

But yet they could have wish’d —they know 
not — a» 

Something hath been amiss --a noble nsitui^ 
Msiy catch a wrench - would all worn well — 
’tis pity ; - 

And so, intending other serious matters. 

After tlistastt‘fiil looks, and these liai'd fivic- 
tions. 

With cf'rtaiu half-caps, and cold-moving notls. 
They liH>ze me into silence. 

Tim. You go<ls, reward them ! — 

I’r’ytluM', man, look clieerly. These old 
fellows 

Have their ingratitude in them hereditary : 
Tlieir blood is cak'd, 't is cohl, it seldom flows ; 

’T is lack of kindly wariutli, they are not 
kind ; 

And nalui-e, as it grows again toward earth, 

Is fashion'd for the jt)urney, dull, and* heavy. 
Go to Vcnh’diiis. — ’ih ’vthcc, Ik* not sad ; 

Thou art true, and honest : ingeniously X 
sp»*ak ; 

No bhuiu; l)clongs to thee. — Y<*ntidius lately 
Buried Ills father ; by who.s(^ doatli ho ’s stepp’d 
Into a great estate : wlnai he was i)oor, 



TTMON OF ATHENS. 


Scene TT. 


Vd TIL 

Imprison’d, and in scarcity of friendrf, To whom 't is instant due. Ne’er speak, or 

I clear’d him witli five talents : greet him think, . 

from mo ; That Timon’s foi*tiines ’mon^ his friends can 

Bid him 8up|)ose, some good necessity sink. 

Touches his friend, which craves to be rc»- Ftai\ 1 would, J co\dd not think it : that 
inember’d thought is bounty’s f()e ; 

With those five talents : that had, give it Being free itself, it thinks all others so. 

these fellow’s [Exuuni, 


ACT 

Scene I. — The Same. A Jioom in | 
Lucijllij.s’s House. j 

Flaminius waithig. Enlvr a Favvmit to him, j 
Servant. 1 have tohl my lord of* you ; he 
is coming down to you. 

Flam. I thank you, sir. 

?]nter Li:culli s. 

Serr, Herd’s iny lord. 

Lnenl. [yLviV/^.] One of FiOrd Tiinon’s men ? : 
a gift, I warrant. Wkyi right ; F • 

dreamt of a silver ba^jii and ewer, to-night. ' 
Flaminius, honest Flaminius, you arc very 
respectively w’elcoine, sir.- 7 -.-.Kill tik* some wine. 1 
[Exit Serrant^\ — An<l how iloesdthat honour- 
rtbhs complete, fn‘e-heartc»d gtmtleman of 
Atlnms, thy very bountiful good lord and 
master f i 

Flam, if is health is well, sir. | 

Lncvl. I am right ghul that his health is 
well, sir. And what hast thou ther<^ under 
thy cloak, pretty Flaminius 'i 

Flam. ’Faith, nothing but an oin])ty box, 
sir, which, in iny lonUs Ix'half, F come to 
entreat your lionour to supply ; wlio, having 
great and instant occasion to ns<j fifty talents, 
hath sent U) your lordsliip to furnish him, 
nothing doubting your present assistance ■ 

therein. I 

Lm^nl. La, la, la, la, — nothing doubting, 
says lie ? alas, good lord ! a nol-»lc gmitleman 
'tis, if he would not keep so good a house. ; 
Many a time and often I have dined witli ' 
him, and told him on ’t ; and come again to i 
supjier to him, of purpose to have him spend 
less: and ycit he w'ould eiiilu-ace no counsel, ! 
take no warning by my coining. Every man j 
has 1^ fault, and hoiu^sty is liLs : I have t<jld ! 
him on’t, but I could ne’er get him from it. 31 ; 

Re-enter Servant with wine. | 

Sefv. Please your lordship, licre Ls the : 

■wine. i 

I/neiil. Plain inius, I have noted thee I 
alivays wise. Here ’s to thee. 

«7 


III. 

Flam. Your lordshij) speaks your pleasmx\ 
LucnI. I have* observed tlieti always for a 
towardly }>roinpt spirit, — give thee thy due, 
— and that knows wdiat belongs to reason ; 

.and eanst use the time well, if the time 
usti thee well : good parts in thee.- -[7b 
the Servant.^ (let yon gone, sirrah. [EJxit 
Srrva}Lt.] — Draw nearer, hoii(\st Flaini- 
niiis. ’.riiy lor<l ’s a bountiful gentleinaii ; 
lint tliou art w'ise, and thou know(*st well 
<‘nough, although iliou coiuest to mo, that 
this is no time to lend money, especially uikui 
bare fritMidshij), without security. Here’s 
three soiidar(‘S for thee : good boy, wink at me, 
ami .say, thou saw’st me not. Plini tlu*e well. 
Flam. Is’t ])ossibli', the world should so 
much differ, 

And wtj alive that liv’d 1 Ply, damned basoiiess, 
To him that worsliijis thee ! m 

[yVirowiiif/ the nwneif away. 
Lacvl. IFa ! now 1 see thou art a fool, and 
fit for thy master. [Exit. 

Flam. Alay tliese add to the number that 
may scald thee ! 

Let molten coin be thy damnation, 

Thou disease of a friend, and not liiinself ! 

Has friendship such a faint and milky heart. 
It turns in h*ss than two nights '{ O you gods ! 

I feel my master’s jiassion. Tliis slave unto 
his honour 

Has my lord’s meat in him : 

Why shouhl it thrive, and turn to nutriment. 
When he is turn’ll to jjoison 1 «i 

D, may diseases only work upon ’t ! 

And, when lie ’s sick to dcatli. Jet nut tha- 
jiart of iiatuixs 

Which iiiy lord paid for, bfj of any power 
To expel sickness, but prolong liLs hour ! 

[Exit. 

Scene IL — The Same. A Public Place. 

Enter Lircius, with three Stranyers. 

Lac. Who? the Loixl Timon? he is my veiy 
good friend, and an honourable gentleman. 



Act hi. 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 


Scene ifl. 


1 Strang. W(i know Jiirn for no loss, though 
wo iiro but straiigors to Jiini. Ibit 1. c;in toll 
you one thing, iny lonl, ainl which 1 hoar 
from ooinnioii rumours : now Lord Timon’s 
hap))} hours arc. dono and pjist, and his 
estaU; shrinks from him. 

Lh<\ Ki(*, no, do not believe it ; ho cannot 
want for jnonoy. ^ 

2 Sfritug. Hut b(;lievo yon this, my lord, 
that, not long ago, om* of his mmi was with 
the Lord Ijuenllus, Uiliorrow so many talents ; 
nay, urged extrc'im'ly for ’t, and showed wliat 
necessity belonged tu’t, and yet was denied. 

Lac. How t 

Strnag. I tell yon, <Ienied, my lord. 

Lur. \\'hat a strange ease wjis tliat ! now, 
b<*fore th(i god.s, I am aslinmed on H. Denied 
that honourabh' man '/ there was very little 
honour shown in ’t. For my own ])art, I 
must needs (?onf«*ss, f have nujoived some 
small kindm‘sses from him, as mon(‘y, plate, 
j(^wels, and such like trifles, nothing com- 
paring to his ; yet, lead he mistook him, and 
sent to nii‘, 1 should ne’er have denied his 
occasion so inanv tahnts. 

/Jnfei’ SEitviLirs 

Ser. Re(^, by good haj), yonder ’s my lord ; 

I have sweat to see his honour. — \To Lucius.] 
Aly honoured lord, — 

Lvc. Servilius ! you are kindly met, sir. 
Fare thco M’ell : commend int* to thy honour- 
9 able-virtuous lord, my very e.V(|uisitc friend. I 
Ser. At ay it [dcase your honour, my lord 
hath scut - .M 

-Anc. Ita ! what has he sent ! T am so 
much end(‘aretl to that lord ; he 's ever seml- 
iiig : how shall I thank him, thiiike.st thou ? 
And what has he semt nowt 

Sn\ He has only sent his present occasion, 
now, my lord : nHjuesting your lordship to 
supply his instant use, with so maiiY talents. 
Luc. I know, his lordship is but merry 
with me : 

He cannot want lifty fiv(» hundred talents. 

Ser. Hut in tin; mcantinn! h»^ want« les.s, 
my loi*d. 

Tf his occasion were not virtuous, 

1 should not urge it half so faithfully. 

Lac. l)o.st thou speak seriously, Servilius? 
Scr. Upon mjr soul, 'tis true, sir. 

J/ac. What a wicked b<»jist was I, to dis- 
furni.sh myself agsiiiist siieh a gootl tiiiu*, when 
I might have shown myself honouvabh; ! how 
unluekily it happened, that I should purchase 
the day before for a little juut, and undo a 
great deal of lionour ! Servilius, now, before 
the gods, 1 urn not able to do ; the> more 


beast, I say. — 1 was sending to use Lord 
Timoii myself, these gentlemen can witness ; 
but I would not, for the wealth of Athens, 1 
had done it now. Commend mo bountifully^ 
to his good lordship ; and 1 ho{)e, his honour 
will conetdve the fairest of me, because I 
have no j>owcr to be kind : — and tell him 
this from me, I count it one of my greatest 
afili(!tionH, say, that I cannot jdeasure such 
aji honourable gentleman. Good Servilius, 
will you befriend me so far, as to use mine 
own words to him ? ei 

Scr. Yes, sir, I shall. 

Anc. 1 ’ll look you out a good turn, Ser- 
vilius. — Skkvilius. 

True, as you said, Tinion is shnink, indeed ; 
And lie tJiat *s once denied will hardly speed. 

1 Stran. Do you observe this, Hostilius.? 

2 Stran. Ay, too well. 

1 Stran. Why, this is the world’s soul \ 
ami just of the same piedb 
Is every liatb^rer’s sport. Wlio can call him 
his frhuid. 

That diji.'iin the same|Iisli ? for, in my know- 
ing, • for 

Tiinon lias been tlfi|^ lord’s father. 

And kept hi^i credit with his purse, 

Suppoi*tc<l his estate ; nay, Tinion’s money 
Has paid his men their wages : he ne’er drinks, 
Hut Tinion’s silv(*r treads upon his lip ; 

And yet (< ), see tlie monstrousiiess of man, 
When he looks out in an ungmtcful 8ha|)e !) * 
He does deny him, in respect of his, 

What charitabhi men afl’ord to beggars. 

.‘1 Stran, Heligion groans at it. « 

1 Stran. For mine own jiart, wi 

1 never tasteil Timon in my life, 

Nor came any of his bounties over me, 

To mark me for his friend ; yet, I protest, 

For his right noble mind, illustrious virtue. 
And Iionourable carriage, 

Had his nec(*-ssity made use of me, 

I would have* put my wealth into donation, 
And the h(*st Jialf should have return'd to- 
him. 

So mr.ch I love his heart. But^I perceive, 
Men must learn now with pity to disjiense ; «> 
For poliry sits above conscience. [Exeunt. 


Scene HI. — The Same. A Koom in 
Sempkomus’s House. 

Kntcr Sempiionius, and a Serrant o/Tmon's, 

Seal. Aliist he iioikIs trouble me in 't? 
Humph ! ’hove all othem 1 
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He might have tried Lonl Lucius, or Lucullus ; j 
And now Ventidius is wealthy too. 

Whom he I’edetun’d from prison : all these 
Owe their estates inito him. 

Serv, ^ly lord, 

They have all Vieen touch'd, and found basti 
metal ; 

For they have all denied him. 

Sem. How ! have they denied him ? 

Has Ventidius and Lucullus denied him 1 
And does he send to inf» 1 Three ? humph ! 

It shows but little love or jinlgmeiit in 
him : 

Must I lie his last refuge? His friends, like 
physicians, 

Thrice give him over ! must T take the cure 
upon iiKi ? 

He has much disgracM mo in ’t ; 1 am angry 
at him. 

That might have known my place. I sc-e 
no sense for 't, 

But his occasions might hav<‘ woo’d me lii-st ; 
For, in ujy conscicmce, J was the lirst man 
That e’er rec(»iveil gift from him : 

And does he think so Vackwardly of me now. 
That T ’ll re(juite it last? No ; 

So it may pruvt^ an argmv. ait of laughter 20 
To the rest, and I ’mongst lords be* thought 
a fool. 

T hiwl rather than' the worth of thi'ioe th<j sum, 
He had sent to me first, but for my mind's 
sake ; 

I laid .such a courage to do him gocsl. But 
now return, 

And witli their faint I'cply this answer join : 
Wlio bates mine lionour, shall not know my 
(roin. [ Aa'iV. 

Sp.rv. Kxcellent ! Your lonlsliij) ’s a goodly 
villain. The devil knew not wliat lie did, 
when he made man politic; he cross’d him 
self by ’t : and 1 cannot think, but, in the 
end, tlic villainies of man will set him chiar. 
How fairly this lonl strives to apjH’ar foul ! 
takes virtuous copies to be wickisl ; like those 
that, under hot anient zeal, would set whole 
I’ealrns on lire. Of such a nature is his 
politic love. :>» 

This was my lord’s best hope ) now all are 
fled, 

Save only the gods. Now his friends are 
^ dead, 

Doors, that were ne’er acijuainted with their 
wards 

Many a bounteous year, must be employ ’<1 
Now to guard sui*c tludr imuster : 

And this is all a liVieral course allow.s ; 40 

Who cannot keep his wealth must keep his 
house. [Aaj/ 7 . 


Scene IV. — The S.ame. A Hall in Timon’j 

House. 

Enter Tiro Ser rants 0/ Vauro, and the Ser- 
vant o/’Li:cirs, meethnj Titi’s, Hoktknsius, 
and othrr Servants to Timon’s Creditors^ 
nmitin^ his coining out. 

1 Far. Serr. Well met ; good morrow, 
Titus and Hort(*nsiuK. 

7 ^it. Tlie like to you, kind Varro. 

Jlor. Lucius ! 

What, do we inc»et togethc^r ? 

Jyne. Serr. Ay, and I think. 

One business docs coinnuind us all ; for mine 
Is money. 

7 "it. So is theii’K and ours. 

Enter Pjiii.oTCS. 

Lae. Serr. Ami Sir Pbilotus too ! 

/*/ii. Oood day at oiu*<‘. 

Lae. Serr. Wt'lcoim*, good brother. 

Wliat do you think the hour ? 

Ehi. Labouring for nine. 

Lue. Serr. So much ? 

Phi. Is not my lord seen y<»t t 

Lae. Sen\ Not yet. 

J*hi. I womler on ’i : li(‘ was wont to shine 
at seven. 

Lae. S( n\ Ay, but the days ai*e wu.xM 
shorter with him ; i<i 

'S'on must (tonsider, that a prodigal course 
Is like the sun’s; but not, like liis, recovi'rable. 

1 fear, 

’’I’ls deepest wdiittn- in Lord ’I’iinon's J)urst^ ; 
That is, one may reach dtH*p enough, and yet 
Find little. 

Phi. T am of youi' fear for that. 
yV/. 1 ’ll show you how to observe a 
strange? evenit. 

Your lord seuids now for money. 

J/or. ^lost true, lie eloes. 

Tit. And he wears jewels now of ’rimon’s 

For wliich 1 wait for money. »» 

//or. It is against my heart. 

A7ir. Serr. Maik, how .strange it show's, 
Tiinoii ill this should pay more than he owes : 
And e’en a.s if your lord should wear rich 
jewels, 

An<l semi for momw for ’em. 

//or. 1 ’m w'eary of this charge, the god.s 
can witness : 

I know, my lord hath spent of Tiinon’s 
W’oalth, 

And now ingratitude makes it worst? than 
stealth. 

1 V(n\ Se7'v. Yes, mine ’s three thousand 
crowns ; wdiat ’m youns ? 



Act Ilf. 


TIM0N OF ATHENS. 


Scene 


Lvjc, Serv* Five thouHuiid iniiw\ 

,1. Var, Srrv. T is mucli and it 

hIioiiM so<?rn by tlu^ sum, .w 

Ypur inast(?rs froididfuicj* was above mine; 
Else, surely, bis Iiad equallM. 

£nter Flaminh’s. 

7V7. One of Lord I’imoii’s iiieii. 

/jffc. tSfirv. Flamiiiius ! Sir, a word.’ Pray, 
is my lord ready to come forth i 
Flam. No, indeed, In; is not. 

Tit. We attend liis lordsliip : pray, signify 
so iniieli. 

Flam. I ii(‘e<J not tell him that ; ho knows 
you ar(i too diligent, \F.nt. 

Eatfi' Flavii's ia a cloak, out fled. 

Lac. Serr. Ha ! is not that liis steward 
inulllecl so t 4rt 

He goes away in a cloud : call liim, call 
him. 

.7/7. Do you hear, sir? 

1 Var. Sc/rr. I*y your leave, sir, — 

Flar. What do you ask of me, my friend ? 
77/. We wait for e(‘rtain mon(*y here, sir. 
Flar, Ay, 

If monoy woiv as certain iis your waiting, 

T were sure enough. 

AVIiy th/'ii pref/u-r'd you not your sums and 

^ hills, 

WJien your false mastor.s ate of my loixVs 
moat ? 

•'rhon they could smih*, and fawn upon his 
delits, w) 

And take down the iuten-st into their 
gluttonous maws. 

You do yourselvt's but wrong, to stir me up ; 
Let me pass <pii(»tly : 

llelieve ’t, my lord and I have made an end ; 

1 liave no more to n'ckon, lu? to spend. 

Life. Serr. Ay, bnt this answer will not 
si*rve. 

Flat\ If ’I will not serv'c, ’t is not so base 
as you ; 

For you serve kna\es. [AV/7. 

1 Var. Fcrr. Jlow! what <loes his cashierM 

worshij) mutter ? r-o 

2 ]7/r. ASVrr. No matter what : he ’s }>oor, 
and that ’s revtuigt' enough. Who can s]H^ak 
broader than he that has no house to ])ut his 
h(*ad in 1 such may lail against great build- 
ings. 

Fnfc?' SKRViLirs. 

Tit. O ! here s ServiliiLs ; now wo shall 
know some answer. ‘ 

A^Vr. If I might beseech you, gj'ntleiiien, to [ 
repair some other hour, I should derivi* much ! 


from it ; for, take it on iny soul, my lord 
i leans woiidrously to discontent. His com- 
» fox-table temper has forsook liim : he *s much 
out of health, and keeps his cliamber. 

Zac. aV/??t. Many do keep their chambers, 
are not sick : 7j 

And if it bo so far beyond his health, 
JMethinks, ho should the sooner pay his 
debts. 

And make a clear way to the gods. 
aSV/-. Good gods I 

Tit. We cannot take this for answer, sir. 
Zlam. [117/4/??..] Servilius, help! — my 
lord ! my lord ! 

Enter I’lifON, in a ratje ; Flaminius 
folio whiff . 

Tim. Wliat ! are niy doors opj)os’d against 
my passage ? 

Have 1 been fwer free, and must niy house 
I>e my retentiv(‘ /'lu-my, my gaol ? «o 

Th(‘ place wJiich 1 l)avo feasttid, floes it now, 
Like, all mankind, show me an iron heart ? 
Lac. Sere. Put in no*v, 'Pitus. 

Tit. My lord, Inu-e it. my l)ill. 

Lac. Serv. Here \s mine. 

J/or. And minef i|iy lord. 

Both Var. Herr. And ours, n^y lord. 

PM. AH our bills. 

Tim. Knock inc dow-n with 'em ; cleave 
mo to the girdle. 

Lac. Serr. Alas ! irly lord, — 90 

Tim. ( 7it my heart in sums. 

Tit. Mine, fifty talents. 

Tim. Tell out my blood. 

Lac. Serr. Five thousand crowns, my lord.* 
Tim. Five thousand drops ]»ays that. — 
What yours? — and your.s? 

1 Var. Serv. My lord, — 

2 Var. Serr. My lord, — 

777//. Tear me, lake mt» ; and the gods fall 
u])oii you ! [Ejffit. 

If or. 'Faith,! perceive our masters" may 
tlii-ow then- caps at tlieir money : these <lebts 
may well be called desperate ones, for a mad- 

mail owes 'em. \^Ej:eiint. 

• 

Ee-enter Timox and FLAvn:s. 

Tim. They liave e'cii put my breath from 
mt», the slaves : 

Creditors I devils ! * 

Flar. ]\I y dear lord, — 

Tim Wliat if it should be so ? 

Flar. My loril, — 

Tim. J ’ll have it so. — My steward! * 

Flar. Here, my lord. 

77///. So fitly ! Go, bid all my friends 
again, 


-My steward ! * 
bid all my friends 



.TIMON OF ATHENS. 


Scene V. 


4ct hi. 

Lncius, Lucullus, and Sempronius ; all : no 
I ’ll once more feast the rascals. 

Flav. O my lord ! 

You only speak fi-om your distracted soul ; 
There is not so much left to furnish out 
A moderate table. 

Tim. Be ’t not in thy care : go, 

I charge thee ; invite them all : let in the 
tide 

Of knaves once more ; my cook and I ’ll pi-o- 
vide. \ExeurU. 


Scene V. — The Same. The Senato-IIouse. 
The Se'imte aiiihuj. 

1 Sen. My lord, you have my voice to ’t : 

the fault ’s bloody ; 

’T is necessary he should di(i : 

Nothing emboldens siii so much as mercy. 

2 Sen. Most true ; the law shall bruise 

him." 

Filter Alcibjades, attended. 

Ahib. Honour, he’ilth, and coiwpassion to 
the senate ! 

1 Sen. Now, captain,.^ ' 

Alcih. I am an humble wdtor to your 
virtues ; 

For pity is the virtue of the? law, 

And none but tyrants use it crurlly. 

It pleases tirru? and foitune to lie heavy lo 
Upon a friend of niint^ ; who, in hot Idood, 
Hath stepp’d into the law, which is past depth 
To those that without heed do plunge into ’t. 
He is a man, setting liLs fate aside, 

Of comely virtues : 

Nor did he soil the fjict with cowardice 
(An honour in him, which buys out his fault); 
But, with a noble fury, and fair spirit, 

Seeing his reputation touch’d to deatli, 

He did oppose his foe : »> 

And with such sober and unnoted passion 
He did behave hi§*anger, ere ’t was spcJit, 

As if he had but prov’d an argument, 

1 Sen. You undergo too strict a para^lox, 
Stidving to-Trnake an ugly deed look fair : 
Your words have took such ])ains, as if they 
labour’d 

To bring manslaughter inte form, ami s(*t 
^ rpiarrclling 

Upon the head of valour ; which, ijuIetHl, 

Is valour misbe^got, and came into the world 
When sects and hudions we-re nc^wly born. »> 
He*\4 tnily valiant that can wisely sutler 
The worst th;it man can bn'athe ; 

And make his wi’ongs his outsides, 


To wear them likft his ^raiment, carelessly ; 
And ne’er prefer his injuries to his heart, 

To bring jt into daiiger. 

If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, • * 
What folly ’tis to hazard life for ill !. 

A /ct6. My lord, — • 

1 Sen. You cannot make gross sins lool^ 

clear : 

To revenge is no valour, but to bear. 40 

A Icib. My lords, then, under favour, pardon 
me. 

If I speak like a captain. 

Wliy do fond men expose themselves to battle. 
And not endure all threats ? sleep upon ’t, 
And let the foes quietly cut their throats. 
Without repugnancy ¥ If there bo 
Such valour in the bearing, wliat make avo 
Abroad 1 why then, women are mora valiant. 
That stay at homo, if bearing cany it ; 

And the ass more captain than tlic lion ; tlio 
fcilon 

Loadeu wdth irons wiser than tlie judge. 

If w’isdoin Iki in suffering. O my lords ! 

As you are gniat, be pitifully gotxl : 

Who cannot comlemn rashness in cold blood? 
To kill, I grant, is sin’s extre.iiu'st gust ; 

But ill defence, by im.Tcy ! ’t is most just. 

To be in augc*i-, is iinpi(5ty ; 

But who is mail tliat is not angry? 

Weigh hut the crime with this. 

2 Sen. You breathe in vain. « 

Alcih. Ill vain ¥ his scjrviec dono 

At Lacediemoii, ami Myzaiiiiuiii, «*i 

Were a siiHieient hriher for his liffj. 

1 Sen. What’s that? 

A/ci'h. Wliy, 1 say, my lords, h’ as dono 
fair serviiM*, 

And slain in liglit many of your enemies. 
How full of valour did he hcuir liimself 
In the last coiillict, and made j)l(aiteoiis 
wounds ! 

2 Sen. H<j has iiaule too much plenty with 

'em ; 

He’s a sworn rioter: he has a sin, that often 
Drowns liiin, and takes liis vahuir prisoma* ; 70 
If there were no foes, that were enough 
To overcome liini : in that heasHy fury 
He has been known to eoniinit outrages 
And cherish factions, ’'f is inferr'd to us. 

His days are foul, ami his drink flaiigerous. 

1 Se?i. He di(;.s. 

Alcih. Hard fate! lie niiglit have died in war. 
My lords, if not for any j)arts in liiin,- - 
Tliougli his right arm migJit piircliase Iiis oavii 
time, 

And be in debt to nom.*, — yet, more tfimovfjyou 
Take my desca ts to liis, and join ’em both : wi 
And, for 1 know, your rcjverend ages love 
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Security, I ’ll pawn my viotorieH, all 
My honour to you, upon his f?Ofj(l ixiturna 
If by tlris ciiuui ho owes tho law his lifts 
Why, lot tJio war roetjivo ’t in valiant gore ; 
For law is strict, and war is nt)thing ini>ro. 

1 Sen. Wo artj for law : hti (li(‘s ; urge it 

no inorts 

On. height of our displeasure. Friend, or 
broth •»*, 

ilo forfeits Ins own blood that spills another. 
AlcAh. Must it bi5 so i it must not be. My 
lords, "0 

I do bof'Cech you, know me. 

2 How ! 

A/nVf. Call me to your remembrances. 

3 «SVo/.. What ! 

A/ri/j. I tvinuot think, but your age has 

forgot me ; 

It could not else be I should prove so bjuse. 

To su(‘, and be thaiitid such common grace. i 
My wounds achti at you. 

] J>o you dare our anger? 

T is in few words, hut spacious in edect : 

Wt' hauish thee for ever. 

A/n'/}, ilanish me ? 

Ihuiisli your (Jnta^o ; banish usury, io» 

That nmkoH tlw senate ng/\'. 

1 If, aft<*r two days’ shine, Athens 

contain thee. 

Attend our weightier judgment. And, not 
to swell our sj)irit, 

He shall be ext‘cutcd presently\ 

[ Exev nt Senators, 

• Alclb. Now tho go<ls keep you old enough ; 
that you may live 

Only in bone, that none may look on ytni ! 

I am worse than nnul : 1 have ke[)t back 
tlioir foes, 

While they have told their money, and let out 
Their ct»iu upon large interest ; I myself, mw 
llich only in largt* hurts : -all those, for this ? 

Is this thc» balsam, that tlu^ iisuring senate 
Pours into captains’ wounds ? Hauishnumt ? 

It comes not ill ; 1 hate not to be banish’d : 
ft is a caus(i worthy my sph^eii and fury, 

That I may strike at Athens. 1 ’ll cheer up 
My discont«»nted troops, and lay for hearts. 

”r is honour, with most lauds to he at odds ; 
Soldiers should brook its little wroims as gods. 

[ExAL 

Scene VI. — A BaiKjuet-hall in Timon’s 
H ouse. 

Masic. Tables set o}ft : Serranfs attendinfj. 
Enter dire.rs Lords, at srreral (bmrs. 

1 Lord. The good time of day to you, sir. 


Scene Vj 

2 Lord. I also wish it to you. I think, 
this honourable lord did but try us this other 
day. 

1 Lord. Upon that wei*e my thoughts 
tiring, wlicn w'c encountered. I hope, it is 
not so low with him, as he made it seem in 
the trial of his scvcTal friends. 

2 Lord. It should not be, by the perauasion 
of his new feasting. 

1 Lord. I should think so. He hath sent 

me an earliest inviting, wJiich many my 
near occasions did urge me to put off ; but he 
hath conjured me beyond them, and I must 
iietMls appear. « 

2 Lord. In like manner was I in debt to 
my importunate business, but he would not 
ht‘ar my excuse. 1 am son-y, when he sent 
to boiTow of mo, that my provision was out. 

1 Ijord. I am sick of that grief too, as I 
understand how all tilings go. 

2 Lord. Every man here ’s so. What 

would ho have borrowed of you? ai 

1 Lord. A thousand jiicces. • 

2 Lord. A thousand pieces ! 

1 Lord What of youj 

3 LoiuU He sent mo, sir, — Here he 

comes. • 

Enter Attendants. 

• 

Tbn. With nil my heart, gentlemen both ; 
— ami Jiow faro yon ? 

1 Lord. Ever at the best, hearing well of 
your lordship. 

2 Lord. Tho swallow follows not summer 

more willing than we your lordship. aa 

Tim. [A8ide.'\ Nor more willingly leaves 
wiutm* ; aucli summer-birds are men. — [Tts 
them. I (rciitlemeii, our iliuner will not recoin- 
]Mmse. this long stay : feast your ears with the 
music awliih^ if they will faro so liarshly on 
the trumpet’s sound ; wi* shall to ’t presently. 

1 Lord. I liope, it remains not unkindly 
with your lordsliip, that 1 returm^d you an 
empty messrngor. 

Tim. O, sir ! let it not trouble you. 

2 Lord. My noble lord, — 

Tim. All ! my good friend, what cheer ? 

I The banffuei bromjht in. 

2 Lord. My most honourable lord, I am 
eii sick of shall us that, when your lordship 
this othm- day sent to me, 1 was so unfortu- 
nate a beggar. 

Tim. Think not on ’t, sir. * 

2 Lord. If you had sent but two horn's 
before, — 

2'im. Let it not cumber your liettei* re- 
membraiico. — Come, bring in all together. 

2 Lord. All covereil dislujs ! 
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SCKXE I. 


1 Zord Boyal cheer, I warrant you. so 

3 Lord, Doubt not tlmt, if money, and the 
season, can yield it. 

1 Lord, How do you ? What ’s the news ? 

3 Lord, Alcibiades is banislied : hear you 
of it? 

1 rfr 2 Lord. Alcibiades bauLshed ! 

, S Lord, T is so, be sure of it. 

1 Lord, How ? how ? 

2 Lord. I pray you, upon what ? 

Tim, My worthy friends, will you dmw near? 

3 Lord, T Ml tell you more anon. Here 's 

a noble feast toward. gi 

2 Lord. This is the old man still. 

3 J^ord, Will 't hold ? will ’t hold ? 

2 Lorfl. It does ; but time will — and so - 

3 Lord. I do conceive*. 

Tim, Each man to his stool, with that spur 
as he would to the lip of his mistress : your 
diet shall be in all places alike. Make not a 
city feast of it, to let tlu^ meat cool ere wo 
can agree upoh the first place : sit, sit. The 
gods require our thanks. :o 

You great bcnefactoyt, sprinkle our society 
with thankfulness. Fo* your own gifts make 
yourselves pmised : but reserve still to give, 
lest your dcuties be tlespis?*!. Lend to each 
man enough, that one n(‘<‘d not lend to 
another : for, were your godheads to borrow 
of men, mcm would fomik<i the gods. Make 
the meat be beloved, more than the man 
that gives it. Let no assembly of twenty 
bo without a score of villains : if theit* sit 
twelve women at tlie table, h»t a dozen of 

them be — as they are. The rest of your 

fees, O gods ! — the seiiatoi’s of Athens, to- 
gether with the common lag of people,— 
what is amiss in them, you gtwls, make 
suitable for destruction. For these, my 
present friends, — as they are to me nothing, 
80 in nothing bless them, and to nothing ai'c 
they welcome. Uncover, dogs, and lap. 

\Thp. dislies are ini4iorered, and seen, to 
ha full of irarm water. 

Some speak. What does his lordship mean ( 

Some other, I know not. i 

Tim, May -you a l)etter feast never behold, i 


You knot of mouth'frionds ! smoke, ami 
luke-warm water, «» 

Is your ]Kjrfection. This is Timou’s last ; 
Who, stuck and spangled with your flatteries, 
Washes it otf, and sprinkles in your faces 

[Throivintj leater in their faces. 
Your reeking villainy. Live loath'd, and 
long, 

Most smiling, smooth, detested tmrasitt*s, 

Co irteous ilestroyera, affable wolves, meek 
bears. 

You fools of fortum*, trencher-friends, time s 
flii^s, 

Oap-and-kneo slav«»s, vapours, and minute- 
jacks ! 

Of man, and beast, tin* infinites malady 
Crust you quite o er ! — What, <lost thou go ? mo 
Hoft, take thy physic first, — thou too, — and 
thou : — \Throtrs the dishes at them. 

Stay, I will lend thee morny, borrow none.- 
What, all in motion? ILuiceforth be no 
fcas^’, 

Wher(‘:it a villain s not a wt*l<J 0 ine guest. 
JUirn, house* ! sink, Athens ! hmiceforth hab^d 
be 

Of Tiimm man and all humanity ! \^L,dt. 

Re enter the Loi^ds^ ndth other Lords, and 
Seuftfors. 

1 Lord. How now, my lords ? 

2 Lord. Know you tla^ cpuility of Lord 
Timon’s fury ? 

3 Lord. Fusil ! did you see my cap i 

4 Lord. I have lost my gown. ii'‘ 

3 Lord. He^s but a mad lord, and nought 
but humour sways him. He gave me a jewel 
tin* other day, and now ho has beat it out of 
my hat : — did you set^ my jewel ? 

4 Lord. Did you see my caj) { 

2 Lord. Here 't is. 

4 Lord. Here lies my gown. 

1 Isord. Let ^s make no stay. 

2 Lord. Lord Timon ’s mad. 

3 Lord. 1 fec‘l ’t upon my bon(*s. 

4 Lord. One «Iay he gives us diamonds, 

in‘xt day .stones. iso 

[ E.re}iMi, 


ACT IV. 


Scene I. — Without the Walls of Athens. 
Enter Timon. 

Tint, Let me look back iqKMi thee, O thou 
wall. 

That girdlest in those w'ohes, di\e in the 
earth. 


And fttnee not Athens ! Matrons, turn in- 
contiinmt I 

Obedience fail in children ! Slaves, and foots, 

‘ Pluck the gra\'c wi’inkled senate from the 
bench. 

And niiiiistei- in their .steads! To general 
filths 
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Convert o’ the instant, green virginity I 
Do ’t in your parelits’ eyes ! Bankrupts, hold 
fiist ; 

Bather than render back, out with your 
knives. 

And cut your trusters* throats ! Bound ser- 
vants, steal ! 

Tjarge-handed i*obbers your grave masters are, 
And pill by law. Maid, to thy master’s had; 
Thy mistress is o’ the brothel ! Son of six- 
teen. 

Pluck the lin’d eruteh from thy old limping 
sire, 

With it l)eat out his brains ! Piety, and fear. 
Religion to the gods, ])eace, justice, truth. 
Domestic awe, night-rest, and ncughbourhood, 
Instruction, mannera, mysteries, and trades, 
Degrees, observances, customs, and laws, 
Decline to your confounding contraries, so 
A-iid yet confusion live 1 Plagues, incident 
to men, 

Your p(»tent and infectious f(^vt^^a heap 
On Athens, ripe for stroke ! Thou cold sciatica, 
Cripple our senators, that their limbs may 
halt 

As lamely as their manners ! Lust and lil>erty, 
Oiwp in the minds and marrows of our youth, 
That ’gainst the stream of virtue tliey may 
.strivci, 

And <Irown themselves in riot ! Itclies, blains, 
S4)w all the Athenian bosoms, and tli(;ir crop 
Ho general I(^I)roHy ! Breath inf(?ct breath, ai 
That their st)ciety, as their friendship, may 
Be mendy poison ! Nothing I ’ll bear from 
tlicc, 

But iiaktHlness, tliou detestable town ! 

’fake thou that too, with nndtiplying bans ! 
Tiinori will to the woods ; wliere sliall lind 
The unkindest beast more kinder tliau inaii- 
kital. 

The gods coiifouml (hear me, yon gen^d gods all) 
The Atlnuiians both witliin aii<l out that wall ! 
And grant, 4is Tiinoii grows, his hate may 
grow' so 

To th(‘ whole race of mankind, Jiigli and low! 
A/iwn, [KviL 


SeicxK IT. — Alliens. A Room in Timon’s 

House. 

Kutor Fi.Avirs, n'itJh itm or thrve Srr roots. 

1 *SV/*«. Hoar you, master steward 1 re \s 
our master I 

Are >ve ximloue] cast off ] nothing remaining] 
/Vor. Alack 1 my felloNvs, what shouUl I 
say to you ? 


Let me be recorded by the righteous gods, 

1 am as poor as you. 

1 Serv. Such a house broke ! 

So noble a master fallen ! All gone, and not 
One friend to hike his fortune by the arm, 
And go along with him ! 

2 Serv, As we do turn our backs 

From our companion thrown into his grav^, 
So his familiars to his buried fortunes *io 
Slink all away ; leave their false vows with 

him, 

Like empty purses pick’d ; and his poor self, 
A dedicated beggar to the air. 

With his disease of all-shunn’d poverty, 
Walks, like contempt, alone. — More of our 
fellows. 

JCtUer other Servatnts, 

¥lav. All broken implements of a ruin’d 
house. 

3 Sm'v, Yet do our hearts wear Timon’s 

livery, i 

That see I by our faces ; we are fellows still, 
Serving alike in sorrow. Leak’d is our bark; 
And we, ])oor mat^^, stand on the dying 
deck, I ao 

Hearing the surj'es threat : we must all part 
Into the se^ of aif. 

Flov, Good fellows all, 

'riie latest of my wealth I’ll share amongst you. 
Wherever we shall meet, for Timoii’s sake, 

I jet ’s yet h(i fellows ; let ’s shake our heads, 
and say. 

As ’t were a knell unto our master’s fortunes, 
“We have seen better days.” I jet each take 
some ; [(livim/ them vion^y. 

Nay, ])ut out all your hands. Not one word 
more : 

Thus part we rich in sorrow, parting poor. 

YPhey embrace^ and jmrt several ways, 
O, the tierce wi'etehediiess tliat glory brings 
us ! 30 

Who would not wish to be from wealth ex- 
empt, 

Since riclu's point to misoiy and contempt 1 
AYho’d he so mock’d wifcli glory? or so live 
But ill a dream of friendship ? ^ 

To have his poiii]), anil all what st/ite com- 
pounds, 

But only painted, liki^ his varnisIiM friends ? 
Poor honest lord ! bj*oiight low by his own 
heart, • 

ITndoiie by goodness. Strange, unusual blood, 
When man’s worst sin is, he does too much 
good I 

Who then dares to he half so kind again ? 

For bounty, that makes gods, does still mar 
men. 
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My (learosl lord, — hloss'd, to bo most aootii-sM, 
llich, only to bo wrotchod,— thy gi-eat for- 
tunes 

An? nuido thy chief afflictions. Alas, kind 
lord ! 

He *s flung in rage from this ingratofiil seat 
Of monstrous friends ; 

Nor has ho with him to supply Jiis life, 

Or that wJiich can command it. 

I *11 follow, and inquii'o him out : 

1 *11 ever serve his mind with my lx;st will ; oo 
Whilst I have gold, T *11 bo his steward still. 

Scene III. — The Woods. 

E^Uer Timox. 

Tim, O blessed-breeding sun ! draw from 
the earth 

Kotten humidity ; below thy sistc‘r*s orb 
Infect the air ! Twinn*d brothei*s of one 
womb, 

Whose procreation, i%sitlcnc(‘, and birth, 
Scai-ce is dividant, to icli them with s<?veral 
fortunes ; 

The greater scorns tlu? Ic.v'j^r : not nature 
(To whom all sor(?s lay si(*g<*) can boar great 
fortune, 

But by contempt of nature. 

Raise me this beggar, and deny ’t that lord ; 
The senator shall bear contempt hei*editary, jd 
T he beggar native honour. 

It is the pasture lards the broth(?r’s sides, 

The want that makes liim lean. Who dares, 
w'ho dares, 

In purity of manhood stand upright, 

And say “ TJiis man’s a flattercir {” if one be, 
So arc they all ; for e\'ery grise of fortune 
Is smooth’d by that below : tin; learned ])ate 
Ducks to the golden fool. All is oblhpu? ; 
There *s nothing level in our cnrscnl natures, 
But dirt^ct villainy. Tlierefort', be abliorr’«l 
All feasts, societies, and throngs of imui ! 21 

His .seniblablo, you., himself, Timon disdains : 
Destruction fang mankind ! — Earth, yield me 
roots'; 

Who seeks for bett(?r of thee, sauce his jialate 
With thy most oj»orant iioison I- -WJiat is 
here i 

Gold^ yellow, glittering, ]n*eeious gold ? No, 
gods, 

I am no idh? votarist. Roots, you clear 
heavens ! 

Thus^nuch of tliis wdll make black, wliite ; 
foul, fjtir; 

Wrong, right ; base, noble ; old, young ; 
cowai-d, valiant. 


Jla ! you gods, why thisj Wliat tliis, you 
gods i Why, tliis s-? 

Will lug your priests and Kerv'ants from your 
sides, 

I Pluck stout m(‘u\s 2 >Lllows from Inflow their 
heads. 

This yellow slave 

Will knit and break rifligions; bless tlio 
accurs’d ; 

Make the lioav hqirosy ador’d ; i>bico thieves, 
And give them title, knee, and approbation, 
With senators on the bench : this is it. 

That makes tlie wai)i)en*d widow' "wed again ; 
She, whom the spital-house and ulcerous 
soi-es 

Would cast the gorge at, this embalms and 
sjiices 40 

To the April day again. Come, damned earth, 
Thou common wliorc of mankind, that jmtt’st 
odds 

Among th(‘ rout of nations, 1 >vill make theo 

Do tliy riglit nature. [J/urr//. ft/hr offJ\ Ha! 

a ilrum 1 — Thou 'rt cpiick. 

But yt*t I ’ll bury thee : thou 'It go, strong 
thhif, 

When gouty kooj^ers of tliet? (*aiinot stand : — 
Nay, stay thou out for ournest. 

\^lipscvvintj mnie fjoUl, 

ys-’u/er Auuiuadks, With drum, andjlfninvmr- 
lih*. manner ; and Piiuyxia onr/ T im.\ndiia. 

Ah'ib. What art tliou there? H]>eak. 

Tim. A boast, as tliou .art. Tin? canker 
gnaw tliy heai’t, 

For showing me again the eyes of man ! 

Afcih, What is thy name? Is man so 
]iati.*fnl to thee, so 

That art thyself a niau ? 

Tim, 1 am Afisanthropoa, and liah? m.an- 
kind. 

For thy jiart, 1. do w ish thou wau't a dog, 

Th.at T might love tli(?o someflbing. 

Afcih, 1 know 1he<* w’ell ; 

But in thy fortiiiios am uiih'urn’d and strange. 

Tim. I know thee? too ; and more, than 
tliai L know thee, 

I not desire to know\ Follow thy drum : 
WitJi mail’s blood jiaint the, ground, gules, 
gul(*s : 

Religions canons, civil laws are ciuel ; 

Then wliat should w'ar he I Tills fell whore 
of thine «» 

Hath in lier more d<*stnietion than thy sword, 
For all her cherubin look. 

Phry. Tliy lips rot off! 

Tim. T will not kiss tliee ; then the rot 
returns 

To thim? ow'ii lijis again. 



Act IV. 


1‘1M<)N OK ATIIKNS. 


I 

kScEXIC 111. 


Alcih. How t-ainc nol>]r ^fiinou <o (his 

Tun. As tlir moon dcjos, ]»y waiiiini^ li^ht 
to : 

Hut thou, ivM(!W I fjould uot,lik<' tin* moon; 
T1 um*(! won* no suns to Ikutow f)f. 

Atritt. Noblo "rimon, wliat IViondslnp nmy 
I do time? 'i 

Tim. Nou(‘, luit to maintiiiii my opiniim. 

Alrih. Wliat is it, ^rimon h n 

Tim. Kromiso mo lViondsliij», but porfonii 
iiouo : if thou wilt not jiromiso, tln5 ‘^ods 
plji.j'uo tlioo, for tliou art a man ! if thou dost 
jXTform, <‘onfouud thoo, for thou art a man ! 

Atrib. I havo Jioard in somii sort of tliy 
misoric's. 

Tim. Thou saw’st tijoni, when I. liad 
prosperity. 

Alcib. r see t}H*ni now ; thou av.js a blessed 
time. 

Tim. As thine is now, liohl with a brace 
of harlots. 

Tinian. Is this the Atlnaiiau minion, whom 
the worl<l 

AToic’d so regardfully] 

Tim, Alii thou Timandni 1 m 

Tinian, Y(*.s. 

Tim. Be a wliore still ! tlnw love tln.'o not 
that use th<*e : 

Give them disi*as< s, leaving with thee th(*ir 
lust. 

Make use of thy salt hours ; season tlui slaves 
For tubs and baths ; bring down roso ehoeked 
youth 

To the tub-fast and the diet. 

Tinian. Hang thee, nioiistc*r ! 

Alcib, Pardon him, sweet Timandra, for his 
wits 

Are drown’d and lost in his calamities. - 
f have but little gold of lab*, brave Timon, 
The want whereof doth daily make revolt f 
Ju my penurious band: T have heard and 
griev’d. 

How cursed Athens, mindh*ss of thy worth, 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour 
stat«?s, 

But for thy swoixl ami fortune, trod upon 
them, — 

Tim. 1 pr ythi*e, beat thy drum, and get 
tlnx*. gone. 

Alcib. 1 am thy friend, and pity thee, dear 
Timon. 

Tim, How dost thou iiity him, whom thou 
dost trouble ? 

I had rather be alone. 

Alcib. AVhy, fare thee wt.*Il : 

Here is some gold for thee. * 

Tim. Keep it, I cannot eat it. 


Alcib. When I have laid proud Athens on 
a heap, — w' 

Tim. Warr’st thou ’gainst Ath(*ns? 

Alcib. Ay, ’riiiion, and have cause. 

Tim. The gods confound them all in thy 
eoiKpiest ; 

And tluMj aftm’, when thou hast conquered ! 
Alcib. AVhy me, Tinioii 1 
Tim. That, by killing of villains. 

Thou wast born to compier my country. 

Put u]> tliy gold: go on, — here’s gold, —go 
on ; 

Be as a )>lanetfirv plague, when tfove 

Will o’er soiiKi liigh-vicAl city hang his poison 

111 the sick air : h^t not thy sword skip one. 

. Pity not honour’d age for his white beard : no 
He is an usurer. {Strike me the counterfeit 
m.atron ; 

It is her habit only that is honest, 

He ‘rself ’s !i bawd. Let not the virgin’s cheek 
Make soft thy trenchant sword; for those 
milk-paps. 

That through the window-bars bore at men’s 
eyes, 

Are not m ithiii the le»£: of pity writ, 

But set them down liorrible traitors. Spare 
not the balx?, 

Whosti dimph'd smiles from fools exhaust their 
mercy : 

Think it a bastard, whom the oracle 
H.ith doubtfully pronounc’d thy throat shall 

cut, 130 

And mince it sans remorse. Swear against 
objects ; 

Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes. 
Whose proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, no? 
babes, 

Nor sight of jiriests in holy vestments bloed- 

Shall pienxj :i jot. There ’s gold to pay thy 
soldiers : 

Make large confusion ; ami, thy fury spent, 
Confounded he thyself! Sjieak not, bo gone, 
Alcib. Hast thou gold yet ? I ’ll take the 
gold thou giv st me, 

Not all thy counsel. 

Tim. Dost thou, or dost thou' not, heaven’s 
curse iqiou thee I iso 

Phr. Tinian. Hive us .some gold, good 
Timon : hast thou more ? 

I ini. Fnough to make a whore foi*swe?\r her 
traile, 

And to make whores, a hawiL Hold up, you 
shits. 

Your aprons inountant : you are not'^oath- 
able,— 

Although, I know, you ’ll swear, terribly 
swear, 
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Into stroiiLT .shiultlons, ami to lu*;ivenly aguos. 
The immortal gods that hoar yon, — spun* 
your oaths, 

1*11 trust to your conditions : ho whoivs still ; 
And ho whoso pious hroath so(‘ks to eonvort 
you. 

Bo strong in wliore, alluro him, burn him u]>; 
liCt your c lose tiro predominate his smoko, lu 
And be no turncoats. Yot may your pains, 
six months. 

Be quitch contrary : and thatch your poor thin 
roofs 

With burdens of the dead : -somo that woro 
liiing’d, 

No matter : — wear them, betray with tiuuii : 
whore still ; 

Paint till a liorse may mire upon your face* : 
A j>ox of wrinkles ! 

Phr, Tinian, Well, more gold. — Wliat 
then t — 

Believe \ that we *11 do any thing for gold. 

Tim, OoJisiinij)tions sow la* 

In hollow bones of man ! strike tlieir sharp 
shins, ^ 

And mar mcn*s sp\UTi#ig. Crack Uie Iawyer*s 
voice, • 

That he may never morjvjfalso title plead, 

Nor sound his quilh^ts shrilly • hoar the fla- 
men, 

That scolds against the quality of flesh. 

And not believes himsedf : down with the 
nose, 

Down with it flat ; take the bridge quite* 
away 

Of him, that, his particular to foresee, 

•Smells from the general weal : make curFd- 
pate rutHans bald ; 

And let the iiiiscai'r’d braggarts of the war iw* 
Derive some pain from you. Plague all, 

That your activity may defeat and cpiell 
The source of all erection. — There \s more 
gold : 

Do you damn others, and let this daiim you, 
And ditches grave you all I 

Phr, db Tinian, More? counsel with more* 
money bounteous Tiiiion. 

Tim, More whore, more iiiischic'f first ; I 
have giv(*ii you earnest. 

Alcib, Strike up the drum towards Athens! 
Farewell, 1'iinon : 

If L thrive well, I *11 visit thee again. 

Tim, Tf I hope well, I ’ll ne\ er see tl.ee 
more. ir.j 

Ahnh, I never did thee harm. 

Tim. Yes, thou spok’st well of me. 

Alcib. Call’.st thou that linrin ? 

Tim. Men daily find it. 

Get thee awny, and take thy beagles with tliet*. 


Alcib. Wc‘ but oib'iul liim.- - Strike? I 

YDrnni brnfs. Pjrinit AlcihiadI'IS, 

I'lIUYMA, and Timandka. 

77///. That nature, being sick of man’s un- 
kiiidness, 

Should yet be hungry ! — (kaiiuiou mother, 
thou, 

Whose womb unmc'asurable, and infinite 
breast, 

Teems, and fe<‘ds all ; whcKse .selfsame* mettle, 
Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is 
pufFd, 

Kiigendors tin* black toad, and adder blue, 
*r}i<* gildc*d iic‘wt. and c*yeless veiioin’d worm. 
With all tlie a))iiorn*d births below crisp 
luiavcn 

Wht*reon Hy[>erioii’s <iuickening lire dotb 
shine ; 

Yield him, who all thy human sons doth hate, 
From forth thy plc*uteous bosom, oiks poor 
root ! 

Ensear thy fertile and conceptions womb, 

Let it no more bring out ingrateful inaii ! 

Cio great with tigei's, dragoii.s, wolves, and 
bears ; 

Teem with new monsters, whom thy iqnvard 
face law 

Hath to the ttiarbh^d mansion all above 
I Never pi*eHont(*d I O ! a root, — dear 
tiiauks ! — 

Dry up tliy marrows, vines, and idough-toru 
leas ; 

Whereof iiigrateful man, witli li(|Uori.sh^ 
draughts, 

And morsels unctuous, greases his pure mind, 
That from it all consideration .slip.s I 

Pnfer Apkmantii.s. 

More man ? Plague ! plague ! 

A pent. I was dirocti*d hither : men ivjmrt, 
Thou dost .'illect iny maiiiier.s, and dost use 
tli<*m. 

77///. *T is tlieii, because thou dost not keep 
a (log, 

Whom I would imitate. Consumj/tioii catch 
th(*(^ ! 

Apnn, This is in tliec* a nafure but in- 
fected ; 

A poor unimiidy melain holy, sjirung 
From cliang(? of fortune. WJiy tliis spadi?] 
this place ? 

7’hisslave-lik(.* Iiabit ! and tlie.se looks of care? 
Thy flattei-ers yet W(^ar silk, drink wine, lie 
soft, 

Hug tlH*ij- diseas’d jierfuincs, and have, forgot 
That ever TiiiH/ii was. Shame not tlie.se 
woods, 

By putting ou the cunning of a carper. 
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TIMON OF ATHENS. 
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Be thpii a flatterer now, and seek to thrivti 
By that which has undone thee : liin^e tliy 
kne<^, =•> 

And let his vtuy hreath, whom thou ’It ob- 
serve, 

Blow off tJiy caji ; praistj his most vicious 
strain. 

And call it excellent. TIiou wsist told thus ; 
Thou gav’st thine ear, likti ta])sters tliat bi<l 
welcome, 

'Fo knaves, ami all approjichers : ’t is most 
just, 

^riiat thou turn rascal ; hadst thou wtialth 
again, 

llaacals should liavo *t. Do not assume iiiy 
likf'uess. 

Tim, Were I like tluie, I M throw away 
myself. 

Apem. 'Fhoii hast cast away thyself, being 
like thyself ; a*--© 

A nia<1inan so long, now a fool. What ! 
think’st 

That the blesik air, thy boisterous chamberlain. 
Will put thy shiit on warm 1 Will these 
moss'd trees, 

'riiat have outliv’d the; eagle, page thy hetds. 
And ski[) when thou poiiit’st out I Will the 
cold brook, 

Oamlie^d with i(;c, eaudle thy morning taste. 
To cure thy o’er-night’s surfeit ! Call the 
creatures, ^ 

Wlio.se naked natures live in all the spite 
,Pf wreakful heaven, whose bare unhou.scd 
trunks. 

To the contlicting t^lenients ex])osM, i-f* 

Answer inen^ nature, bi<l th(*m flatter the(‘ ; 
O ! thou shalt find — 

Tiw. A fool of thee. J)e]»art. 

Aprjff. I love the(* better now than <‘’(‘r 1 

did. 

1 hate tlu*e worse. 

A pern. Why? 

Titn, ’riioii llattor’st mista’v. 

Apr. in. I flatter not, but say thou art a 
craitiff. 

Tim. Why <lost thou seek m<^ out ? 

Aprm. vex thee. 

2'im. Always a villain’s ofllce, or a fool’s. 
Dost ph\ise thystdf in ’t? 

Apvm. Ay. 

Tim. VVhat! a kna ve too ? 

A pent. If thou didst jmt this soureoltl 
habit on -ly 

To castigate thy pi'ide, ’t wc're 'wcdl : but thou 
Dost it iufoivetily ; thou'dst courtier b(‘ again, 
Wert thou not beggar. Willing mis<*rv 
()utli\'es iucertaiii pom]>, is crown'il before : 
The one is filling still, never complete ; 


The other, at high wish : best state, content- 
less, 

Hath a distracted and most wretched being, 
Worse than the worst, content. 

Thou .shouldst desire to die, laung miserable. 
I'im. Not by his breath that is more miser- 
able. 

Thou art a slave, whom Fortune’s tender aim 
With favour never clasifd, but bred a dog, asi 
Hadst ibou, like us, from our first swath, pro- 
ceeded 

The sw(;et degrees that this brief world affords 
To such as may the imssivo drudges of it 
Freely command, thou wouldst liave plung’d 
thyself 

In gencuiil riot ; melted down thy youth 
In different bods of lust ; and never leam’d 
The icy precepts of respect, but follow’d 
The sugar’d game before thee. But myself, 
Who had the world as my confectionary; m 
The montlis, the tongues, the tyes, and hearts 
of men *■ 

At duty, more than I could frame employ- 
ment ; 

That numl^erless upon p^e stuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak, liav(i with one winter’s brush 
F<^1] from th(*ir bongjis, and left mo open, bare 
For ev(?ry stouii that blows ; — I, to bear this, 
That mjver knew but better, is some burden : 
Tliy nature did (jommenco iu sufrerance, time 
Hath made ih(‘e liard in ’t. Why shouldst 
tliou hate men ? 

’Fhey n(‘vei- flatter’d tlice : what hast thou 
givt*Il I 270 

If thou wilt curse, thy father, that poor rag, 
Must he thy subject ; who, in spite, put stuff* 
To somesln^ b(»ggar, and compounded thee 
PcK)r rogue hereditary. Hence ! be gone ! — 
If tliou hadst not l)(i(*n born the woiiit of men, 
Thou hadst been a knav(», and llatteror. 

Aprm. Art tbou proud yet? 

21m. Ay, that T am not thee. 

Apvm. T, that i was no prodigal. 

Tim. I, that I am one now : 

Wei-c all the wealth T liave, .shut up in tlice, 

1 'd give thee leave to hang it. Got theo 
gon(». — c. •_.«) 

That the whole life of Athens w’ere in this ! 
Tims would I eat it. [Etiiiny a roof, 

Apvm. Hero : T will mend thy feast. 

[Offh'inf/ him somvthing. 
Tim. First mend my company, take ii\vay 
thyself. 

Apem. So I sliall mend mine own, by the 
lack of tliine. ' 

'Tim. ’Tis not well mended so, it is but 
botch’ll : 

If not, 1 would it were. 
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Apfim, WJi.it wouldst tliou h:ive to Athens? 

Thee rhither in a whirlwind. If thou 
wilt, 

Toll them tli< r e I have gohl : look, so I have. 

Apem, H(‘re is no use ft)r gold. 

Tim. The best and tru(‘st ; 

For here it sleeps, and does no hired harm. 

Apem. Where best o* nights, Timon? xe 

Tim- Under that’s above me. 

Where foed’st thou o* days, Aptunantiis ? 

’ Apem, Where my stomach linds meat; or, 
rather, where 1 eat it. 

Tim. ’Would poison were obeduuit, and 
knew my mind ! 

Apem, Where wouldst thou send it 1 

Tim. To sauce thy dishes. 290 

Apem. The middle of humanity thou never 
knewest, but the extremity of lK)th ends. 
When thou wast in thy gilt, and thy pcirfume, 
they niocked thee for too much curiosity ; in 
thy rags thou knowest none, but art despised 
for the conti-arjr. Tliei*e ’s a medlar for thee ; 
eat it. 

Tim. On what T hate^ I feed not. 

Apem. Dost hate a m#dlar H • 

Tim. Ay, though it look like thee. 

Apem, An thou hads^.#hated meddlera 
sooner, thou shouldst have loved thyself better 
now. What man didst thou ever know un- 
thrift that was beloved after his means ? sis 

Tim. Who, without those means thou 
talkest of, didst thou ever know beloved ? 

Apem. Myself. 

Tim. I understand thee : thou ha<lst some 
means to keep a tlog. * 

•Apem. What things in the world canst thou 
nearest com^iare to thy flatterei's '? 

Tim, Women neai*est ; but men, men are 
the things thtmiselves. What wouldst thou 
do with the world, Apemantus, if it lay in thy 
power ? 322 

Apem. Give it the beasts, to be rid of the 
meiL 

Tim. Wouldst thou have thyself fall in the 
confusion of men, and nmiain a beast with the 
beasts ? 

Apem. Ay,^imon. 

Tim. A beastly ambition, which the gods 
grant thee* to attain to. If thou wert the lion, 
the fox would beguile thee : if thou wort the 
lamb, yie fox would eat thee: if thou w(*rt the 
fox, the lion would suspect thee, when, ptT- 
atlventuro, thou wert accused by the as.s : if 
thou wert the ass, thy dulness would torment 
thee, iffid still thou liveilst but its a breakfast 
to the wolf : if thou wert the wolf, thy greedi- 
ness would afflict thee, and oft thou shouldst 
hazard thy life for thy dinner : wort thou the 


unicorn, pride and wrath would confound 
thee, and make thine own self tht^ comiuest of 
thy fury : wert thou a bear, thou wouldst Ih» 
killed by the horst* : wert thou a horse, thou 
wouldst be seized by the leopard : wei’t thou 
a leopard, thou wei;t german to the lion, and 
the spots of thy kiiulred were j Urol’s on thy 
life ; all thy safety were riuiiotion, and thy 
defence, absence. What beast euuldst thou he, 
that were not subject to a beast 1 and what 
a l>east art thou already, that seest not thy loss 
ill transformation ! 

Apem. If thou couldst please me with 
speaking to mo, thou mightst, have hit upon 
it here : the commonwealth of Athens is be- 
come a foTOst of beasts. 

2Hm. How has the ass broke the wall, that 
thou art out of the city ? ww 

Apem. Yonder comes a poet, and a painter. 
The plague of company light upon thee I I 
will fear to catcli it, and give way. When I 
know not what else to do, I ’ll see thee again. 

Tim. When there is nothing living hut 
thee, thou shalt be welcome. I had rather 
be a beggar’s dog, than Apemantus. 

Apem. ’Fhou art the cap of all the fcsils 
alive. 

Tim. ’Would thou wert clean enough to spit 
upon. 

Ap)em. A ])lagiie on tliee, thou art too bad 
to curse. ») 

Tim. All villains that do stand by thei^are 
pure. 

Apem. Tliei’o is no lepmsy but what thou 
s^ak’st. 

Tim. If I name thee. — 

I ’ll beat thee, — but 1 slioiild infect iny hands. 

Apem. I would my tongue could rot tliem 
off! 

Tim. Away, thou issiui of a mangy dog ! 
Cholcr does kill me, that thou art alive ; 

I swoon to s<?e thee. 

Ajyem. ’Would thou wouldst burst 1 

Tim. Away, thou tedious rogue ! 

I am Sony I shall lose a stone by tlioe. 370 
\l.lirou'8 tt stone at him. 

Apem. Beast I 

Tim. Slave ! 

Apem. Toad ! 

Txm. Rogue, rogue, rogiu; ! 

[Acemantcjs retreats backward, as 
I am sick of thLs false world, and will love 
nought 

But even the mere necessities upon ’t. 

Then, Timon, presently prepare thy gi-ave: 
Lie where the light foam of the se*a may heat 
Thy gmve-stoiie daily : make thine ejaiaph. 
That death in mo at others’ lives may laugh. 
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\TjOoklng:pn ihetjold.^ O thou swtjot. king-killor, 
and dofir ilivorce wi 

Twiitt natural son and sire I thou bright de- 
filer 

Of Hymen’s purest bed ! thou valiant Mars ! 
Thou evm* young, fresh, lov’d, and delicate 
wooer, 

Wliosc blush dotli tlmw the coiiscscmted 
snow 

That lies on Diaii’s lap ! thou visible god, 
’rhat Holder’st close impossibilities. 

Ami inak’st them kiss ! that speak st with 
every tongue. 

To every purjKise ! O thou touch of luiarts ! 
Think, thy slave man rebels ; and by thy 
virtue aoo 

S«*t them into cojifoundiiig odds, that Ixjasts 
May have the world in empini ! 

Ap‘m. ’Would ’t were so ; 

Mat not till I am dcjad ! — I *11 say, thou’st 
gold : 

Thou wilt be throng’d to shortly. 

Tim, Throng’d to ? 

Apeni, Ay. 

Tim, Thy back, I ))r’ythee. 

Apem, Live, and love thy miseiy ! 

Tim, Long live so, and so die!--l am 
quit. — [Exit Apemantcs. 

More things like men?- -Eat, Tinion, and 
abhor them. 

Enter Thicees, 

1 Thief, Where should lie have this gold ? 

It is some fragment, some slender ort of his 
reinninder. The mere want of gold, and the 
falling-fi'om of his friends, drove him into 
this melancholy. 401 

2 Thief, It is nois(?d ho hath a imuss of 
treasure. 

,‘l Thief, Let us make the a.s.say iqum him : 
if he care not for ’t, he will .supjily u.s easily; 
if he covetously reserve it, how shall ’s get it? 

2 Thief, Triu* : for he bears it not about 
him, *t is hid. 

1 Thief, Is not this he? 

A If, Where? 

2 Thief, *T is his d«^scri])tion. 4 io 

.*l Thief He ; 1 know him. 

All. Save thee, Timon. 

Tim, Now, thieves? 

All. Soldh'rs, not thieves. 

Tim. lloth too ; and woimm’s .sons. 

AH, We are not thieve.s, but men that 
much do want. 

Tint, Your grcatost want is; yon want 
much of meat. 

Why .should you want? iJehold, the earth 
hath roots ; 


Within this mile break forth a hundred 
springs ; * 

'fhe oaks bear mast, the briers scarlet hips ; 
The l)oun toons housewife. Nature, on each 
hush 

Lays her full mess before you. Want I why 
want ? 

1 7'hief. We cannot live on grass, on 
berries, water, 

As lieasts, and birds, and fishes. 

Tim, Nor on th(^ beasts themselves, the 
birds, and fishes ; 

You must cat men. Yet thanks I must you 
con, 

That you are thieves profess’d, that you work 
not 

In holitu* shape ; for there is boundless theft 
In liiniteil professions. Kascal thieves. 

Here *s gold. <to, suck the subtle blood o* 
the grape, «» 

Till the high fever seethe your blood to froth. 
And so 'scape hanging. Trust not the 
phy.sieiaii ; 

His antidotes are poison, and he .slays 
More than you rob,^' Take wealth and lives 
together ; 

Do villainy, do, since you pi*ote.st to do *t, 

Like workmen. ' I’ll example you with 
thievery ; 

The sun ’s a tliief, and with his great attraction 
Robs tlici vast sea; the moon ’s an arrant thiof, 
And her j)ale fire she snatches from the sun ; 
The sea ’s a thief, whose liquid surge resolves 
The moon into .salt tears ; the earth ’s a thief. 
That fet‘(ls and breeds by a composture stoler^ 
Fi’om general excrement ; each thing « 
thief ; 

The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough 
i>ower 

Have uncheck’d theft Love not yourselves; 
away ! 

Rob one another. There ’s more gold : cut 
tliroats ; 

All that you meet arc thieves. To Athens.^ 
go : 

Bre:ik ojmmi .shops ; nothing can you stea^. 

But tliitjv(is do lose it. Steal i^ot less, for thifif 
I give you ; 4 a) 

And gold confound you howsoe’er ! Amen. 

[Eetires to his cave. 

3 Thief. He has almost charmed me from 
my profession, by persuading me to ilk 

1 Thief, ’Tis ill the malice of mankind, 
that he thus advises us ; not to have us thrive 
in our myatciy, ^ 

2 Thief, I '11 believe him as an enemy, and 
give over my trade. 

1 Y'hi^ Let us first sec jieace in Athens; 
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there is ijo time so miserable, but a man may 
be true. * \^Exe\int Thieves. 

Enter Flavii’S. 

Flav. O you gods ! 

Is yotid despis’d and ruinous man my lord ? 
Full of decay and failing i O monument 
And wonder of good deeds evilly bestow’d ! 
What an altemtion of honour 
Has desperate want made ! 

What vilder thing upon the earth, than 
friends, 

Wlio can bring noblest minds to bjiscst ends ? 
How rarely does it meet with -^s time’s 
guise, 

When man was wirdi’d to love liis enemies ! 
Grunt, 1 may ever love, and rather woo 470 
Those that would mischif^f mo, tlian those 
that do ! 

He has caught me in his eye : I will ])i*eseni 
My honest ^rief unto him ; and, as my lord, 
Still serve* him with iiiy life. — My dearest 
master ! 

TimoN conies fof^mrd from h\s cave. 

Tim. Away ! wfiat art thou 1 
Flav. If you forgot me, sir 1 

Tim. Why dost ask tliat 1 • I have forgot 
all men ; 

Then, if thou grant’st thou ^ri a man, I have 
forgot tht*c. 

Flav, An honest jxior servant of yours. 
Tim. Then I know tliee not : 

I never luul honest man about me ; ay, all 
I kept were knaves, to serve in meat to 
villains. 

Fine. The gods are witness, 

Ne’er did poor steward w(»ar a truer gi’ief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. 
Tim. What ! dost thou weeji 1 — Come 
nearer : then, I love thee, 

B^aiise thou art a woman, and disclaim’.st 
Flinty mankind ; Avliose eyes do never give, 
But thorough lust and laughter. Pity 
sleeping : 

Strange times, that weep with laughing, not 
witt^ weeping ! 

Flav. I beg of you to know me, goo<l my 
lord. 

To accept my grief, and, whilst this poor 
^ ' wealth lasts, 

To entertain me as your steward still. 

Tim. Had I a steward 
So true, so just, and now so comfortable 'I 
It ifimost turns my <langerous nature wild. 
Let me behold thy face. Surely, this man 
Was born of woman. — 

Forgive my general and exceptless rashness, 


You perpct\ial‘8obcr goils I I tib proclaim 
One honest man, — mistake me not,«^but one: 
No more, J pray, — and he ’s aifiteward. — m 
How fain would I have hated all mankind, 
And thou redeem ’st thyself ; but all, save 
thee, 

I fell with curses. 

Mothiiiks, thou art more honest now thipi 
wise ; 

For, by oppressing and betraying me, 

Thou mightst have sooner got another service : • 
For many so arrive at second luastei's, 

Upon their first loixl’s ncicl^ But tell mi* true, 
(For I must ever doubt, tnbugh ne’er so sura,) 
Is not thy kindness subtle, covetous, 

If not a iiHuring kindness ; and as rich men 
thial gifts, 

Expecting in return tw(‘nty for one ? 

Flav. No, my most w'ortliy master; in 
whose bnmst 

Doubt and suspect, alas ! art; plac’d too late. 
You .should liave hiar’d false; tiiiu's, when you 
<lid fc'ast : 

Suspect still comes where an estate; is h'ast. 
That which I show, heaven knows, is merely 
love, 

Duty and swal to your unmatched miml, 

Care of your food and living : and, bejlieve it, 
My most honour’d lord, wo 

Fi»r any henclit that }>oints to me, 

Either in hope, or preK(;nt, 1 ’d exchange 
For this one wish, — that you had power and 
wealth 

To requite me by making rich yourself. 

Tim. Look thee, ’t is so. — TJiou singly 
lionest man, 

Here, take : — the gods out of my misery 
Have K(;nt tliee treasure. (lO, live rich, and 
happy; 

But thiiii cuuditioit’d : thou ahalt build from 
men ; 

Hate all, curse all ; show cliarity to none, 

Bui let the famish’d flesh slide from the 
l)Oiie, KX) 

Ere thou relieve fho l)c*ggar ; give to dogs 
What tlioii deniest to men ; let prisons 
swallow ’em, 

Debts witlicr ’em to notliing; be men like 
blasUxl w'oods. 

And may <)iseas(;s lick up theur false bloods I 
And so, farewell, and thrive. 

Flav. 01 let me stay. 

And comfoi't you, my mtistcr. 

Tim. If thou liat’st 

Curses, stay not ; fly, whilst thou art bless’d 
and ffee : 

Ne’er see thou man, and let me ne’er see 
thee. \E{Kex{nt severally. 


lUl 
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TIMON OF ATH5ENS. 


Scene I. 


AC 

^ScSB^is I. -VTlie Same. Before Timon’s Cave. 

• ,* Knttr Poet and Painter, 

Pain. ’ As I took note of the place, it can- 

* bo where he abides. 

* Paetf What ’s to be thought of him ? Does 
* the tumour hold for true, tliat he is so full of 

I^S^dJ I . . . 

Pain, Ceii|dn : Alcibiades reports it ; 
. Plirynia (ind ^^i|[ira had gold of him : he 
likewise enriched poor straggling soldiers 
with gre^t quantity. *T is said ho gave unto 
his steward a mighty sum. n 

Poek Then this breaking of his has been 
but a try for liis friends. 

Pain, Nothing else ; you shall see him a 
palm in Athens again, and fiourisli with the 
highest. Therefore, ’t is not amiss, wo tender 
our loves to him, in this supposed distress of 
his : it will show honestly in us, and is very 
likely to load our j)urposoa with what they 
travel for, if it be a just and true itq)ort that 
goes of his having. si 

Poet* What have you now to present unto 
him ? ^ 

JUtin, Nothing at this time but niy visi- 
tation ) only 1 will promise him an excellent 
piec(\ 

Poet, I must serve him so too ; tell him of 
ail intent that ’s coming toward him. 

Pain, Good as the best. Promising is the 
very air o* the time ; it opens the eyes of ex- 
pectation : performance is ever the duller for 
his act ; and, but in the plainer and simph^r 
kind of iieople, the deed of saying is quite out 
of use. To promise i.s most courtly and 
fashionable : iierformaiice is a kind of will, or 
testament, which .argues a great sickness in 
his judgment that makes it. 

Enter Timon, from, his cave, 

7'ini, [AstWe.] Excelh at workman ! Thou 
canst not paint a man so bad as is thr- 
stVf 

/be/, [ am thinking, what I shall say I 
have provided for him. It must bo a person- 
ating of himself : a satire against the softness 
of prosperity, with a discovery of the infinite 
flatteries that follow youth and opuleiicy. 4i 
Tim. \_As'ide.^ Must thou needs stand for a 
villain in thine own work 1 Wilt tliou wliip 
thine own faults in other men 'I Do so ; I 
have gold for tlieo. 

Poet, Nay, let 's seek him : 

Then do we sin against our own estate. 


V. 

When we may profit meet, and come too late. 

Pain, True : 

When the day serves, before black-comeFd 
night, 

Find what thou want’st by free and offer’d 
light. ^ ^ 

Gome. 

Tim. [Aside^ I ’ll meet you at the turn. 
What a god ’s gold, 

That ho is worsliipp’d in a bu.ser temple, 

Than wliero swine feed ! 

’T is thou that rigg’st the bark, and plough’st 
the foam ; 

SettJest admired reverence in a slave : 

To thee be worship ; and thy saints for aye 
crowmM with plague.s, that thee alone 
obey ! 

Fit 1 meet them. [/Idvaming. 

Poet. Hail, w'orthy Timon ! 

Pain. Oiir late noble master. 

Tim. JJave T once liv’d to see two honest* 
men ? ei 

Poet. Sir, , 

FTaving often of yonV bounty tasted, 
Hearing you were retir’d, your friends Mfn 
oil*. 

Whose thankless natiu'es — O abhorred spirits ! 
Not all the wJiips of heaven arc large enough — 
What 1 to you, 

Whose star-like nobleness gave life and in- 
lluenco 

To their whole being ! I am rapt, and cannot 
cover 

The monstrous bulk of this ingratitude to 
With any size of words. 

Tim. Let it go naked, men may see ’t the 
bt‘tt(*v : 

You, that are honest, by being what you are. 
Make thenn best seen, and known. 

J^am, He, and myself. 

Have travelld in the great shower of your 
gifts, 

And sweetly felt it. 

THm. Ay, you are honest men. 

Pain. We are Jiither come to offer you our 
service. 

Tim. Most honest men ! Why, how shall 
I requite you ? " • 

Can you eat roots, and drink cold water! no. 

Both. What we c,an do, we ’ll do, to do you 
scipvice. »> 

Tim. You are honest men. You liave 
hoard that 1 h.avo gold ; 

I am sure you have : speak truth ; you are 
honest men. 
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Act V. 

Pain, So it is said, my noble lord; but 
thercfoi-e 

Came not my friend, nor I. 

Tim, Good honest men !-~Thou draw*st a 
counterfeit 

Best in all Athens : thou art, indeed, the best; 
Thou counteifcit^st most lively. 

Pain, So, so, my lord. 

Tim, Even so, sir, as T say. — And, for thy 
fiction. 

Why, thy vei-so swells with stufl* so line and 
smooth, 

That thou art even natural in thine art.— mo 
But, for all this, my lionest-natiir'd friends, | 
I must needs say, you liave. a litthi fault : 
Marry, 't is not monstrous in you ; neither 
wish 1, 

You take much pains to mend. 

Both, ih‘seecJi your honour, 

To make it known to us. 

Tim, You Ml take it ill. 

Both, Mo{*j thankfully, my lord. 

Tim, Will you, indeed ? 

Both, Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

'Tim, There ’s never \ one ofyouJ)ut trusts 
a knav(*. 

That mightily decei^’es y i, 

Both, Do w(*, my lord ? 

Tim, Ay, and you hear him cog, see him 
<lissemble, m 

Know his gross patchery, 1ov<j him, fc*ed him. 
Keep in your bosom ; y(^t remain assur’d. 

That he ’s a made-np villain. 

J^aiii. 1 know none such, my lord. 

Poet, ^ Nor T. 

• Tim, Look you, 1 love you well ; 1 ’ll give 
you gold. 

Rid me these villains from your rom]»}niies: 
Hang them, or stab them, <lrown them in a 
draught, 

Confound them by some coui-se, and come t<» 
me, 

I *11 give you gold enough. 

Both, Name them, my lord ; let ’s know 
them. 1 1 «» 

Tim, You that way, and you this, but two 
in coiHpany : — 

Each man apart, all single and alone. 

Yet an arch-villain ke(?ps him company. 

[7b the Pai)ilerS\ If, where thou art, two 
villains shall not b(», 

Coine%iot near him. — [7V> the /W.] If thou 
wouldst not reside 

But where one villain is, tluui him abandon. - 
Heiicoc^ pack ! there ’s gold ; ye came for 
gold, ye slaves : 

You have work for me, there ’s payment : 
hence ! i 


Scene IL 

You artj an ajehymist, make gold of that. 
Out, rascal 

[AV/V, beatintj find driivimj them out. 


Scene 11. — The Same. 

Eater Flavius and two Senators, 

Flue, It is in vain that you would speak 
with Timon ; 

For h(^ is set so only to himself, 

That nothing but iiimself, which looks like 
man, 

Is friendly with him. 

1 Sen, Ilriiig us to hi.s cave : 

Tt is our ]>art, and ]>romise to the Athcuiians, 
To speak with Timon. 

'1 Sea, At all times alike 

IVIeii are not still th(i sjime. T was time, 
and grhMk, 

That fram’d iiim thus : time, with his fairer 
hand, 

Odering the fortuiu's of his foi’iiier days, 

The former man may make Jiim. Bring us 
* to him, ](• 

Ami chance it as it may. 

Ffac, Hc*ro is his cav(\ • 

Peaces and content be lu*re I Lord Timon! 
Timon I 

Look out, and speak to frii*n(hi. Tho 
At In ‘Ilians, 

By two of their most re.V(;rend semate, gi'eet 
thee : 

S[)eak to them, noble Timon. 

/ 

Enter MM MON. 

Tim, Thou sun, that cornfort’st, burn ! -- 
S])eak, and be bang’d : 

For each true word, a blisbu’ ; and each fids^* 
Be as a cantm-ising to t^ root o’ tin; ttnigin , 
Con.suining it with spealmg ! 

1 Sen. Worthy ’rinion,’ 

Tim. Of hoik; but smdi as you, and you of 

M’imon. i'** 

2 Sen. Tin; senators of Athens greet thee, 

’Fimon. 

Tim. I thank them ; and would send them 
back tin; plague, 

Could T but catch it for them. 

1 Sen. O ! forget 

What we are sorry for rturselves in tliee. 

TJie .senators, with one consent of love, 

Entreat tins; back to Athens ; who have 

thought 

On s]K;cial dignities, which vacant lie ' 

For thy best use and wearing. 

2 Stni, They confess 
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SCEXE IT. 


Towjinl too gononil, "ross ; 

Which now tho public body, which doth 
H(‘ldoin 

Play tlui n'cantcr, — foclinf; in itself 
A liick of Tiiiiou’s aid, hath sense withal 
Of its own fall, rostraiuin;( aid to Tinion ; 
And send forth us, to make tlieir sorrowed 
r(*nder, 

Toj^cther with a ree«)nipi*nse more fruitful 
Thau their oUenee can wei^rh down by the 
dram ; 

Ay, ev<*n sneh Ji -aps and sums of love and 
w'ealth, 

As sliall to theci blot out what wroiiiTs \vi‘re 
(heirs. 

And write in tlu*e th(‘ lii'un*s of their loV(‘, 
Kvc*r t<j hnkI them thine. 

Tim. Y(ju witch me in it; 40 

Surprise me to the very brink of tears : 

Ij(‘nd m(‘ a fool’s heart, and a woman’s eyes. 
And I ’ll bew<*e[» thes<* ^iomforts, worth}'^ 
senators. 

1 Sfn. ’I'herefore, so please tlu'e to return 
with us, 

And of our Athens, thine and ours, to take 
M'he ea^dainship, thou shalt be met with 
thanks, 

Allow’d with absolute power, and thy i^ood 
name 

lave with authority : — so soon w<' shall drive 
back 

Of Alcibiades the ai)proaches wild ; 

Who, like a boar too savajjfi*, tlotli root up | 
His ccMiiitry’s p(*ace. 

Sfu. And shakes his threat ’niii'j; sword 
Aj'ainst tin? walls of Athens, 

I Sen. Then 'fore, Ti moil, — 

Tim. Well, sir, 1 will ; thenhaa*, 1 will, j 
sir, thus ; 

If Alcibia<h's kill my (anintryimai. 

Let Alcibiades kiuj^ this of Tinion, 

That I’imon »*ares not. Jhit if he sack fair 
iVthens, 

And take oui\y;oo«lly aiijed men by (lu* beards, [ 
Hiviiiix our holy viri'ins to tho stain 
Of eontninelions, beastly, inad-brain’d war, 
Then, let him know, and tell him, Tiinon 
speaks it, — 

111 jiity of our a<xed, ami our youth, 

I cannot clioosi* but tell him, that 1 can* not. 
And let Iiim take 't at worst ; for their knives 
care not, 

While vou liavt* tliroats to answ(*r ; for iiiv^ 
self, 

Theni’s not a whittle in the uiinily camp, 

Ihit 1 do prize it at my love, before 
The revt'reud’st throat in Athens. So 1 leave 
you 


Til the protiictioii of tlic prosperous gods, 

As thieves to keepu-s. 

F/ai\ J^^tay not : all 's in vain. 

Tim. Why, T was writing of my epitaph ; 
It will bif seen to-inorrow. My long sickness 
Of liealth, and living, now begins to mend, rs 
And nothing brings me all things. Go ; live 
still : 

F>e Alcibiades your plague, you his, 

And last so long enough ! 

I Wc speak in vain. 

Tim. Ibit yet 1 love my country, and am 
not 

One tliat rejoices in the common wrack, 

As common bruit doth put it. 

1 Smi. That ’s well spoke. 

Tim. (k)mm<*nd me to my loving countiy- 
men,- - 

1 Sen. Th(*s(^ w'onls hecome your lips as 

tluy pass through them. ho 

2 Sr/f. And enter in our cans like great 

triumphers • 

III their ap]>laudiiig gates. 

'Tim. (.Viinmend me to the;n ; 

Anti tellt them, that,r(o (*ase them of their 
griefs, 

T\iv\v ft*ars of iv stile strokes, their aches, 
losses, 

* Th(‘ir pangs of love, \vith other incident throes 

* ^rhat nature’s fragile vessel doth sustain 

in life ’s uncertain voyage, T will some kind- 
ness tlo them : 

I ’ll tt*ach thtun to prevent wild Alcibiades* 
wrath. 

2 Si'it. 1 likt* this wt*ll ; lie will rt*turn again. 

Tim. I havt* a trci* which grows here i'l 
my close, «> 

Tfiat mine own use invites me to cut down. 
Ami shortly must t fell it; tell my friends, 
Tell Atlieiis, in tht* setpienct; of degree, 

From high to low throughout, that whoso 
please 

To stop afHiction, let liiiu take liis haste, 

Ooiiu^ hither, ere my tree hatli felt the axe, 
Ami hang himself. — I pray yon, do my greet- 
ing. 

/Vrtr. Trouble liim no further ; thus you 
still sliall find him. 

Tim. Como not to me again; but say to 
Athens, 

I’iinon hath made liis ev<*rlasting mansion 100 
Upon the beached verge of the salt fiobd ; 
Whom once a day with liis embossed froth 
’file turbuhuit surge shall cover: thither come. 
And let my grave stone be your oracle« — 

Ijips, let sour words go by, and language 
c*iid : 

Wliat is amiss, plague and infection mend ! 



TTMON OF ATITFNS. 


Act V. 

Graves only bo men’s works, and tleath their 
gain I 

Sun, hide tliy IxMins ! Tinion luith done his 
reign. | 

1 Sen. ills diset)nU*nts are nnremox ably 

Coupled to nature. 

'J Sen. Our Jiope in liini is desul. L(‘t us 
return, 

And strain wJiat oth(‘r moans is loft unto us 

In our d(,-ar peril. 

1 S(m. It nnpiires swift foot. [Aav/zn/. 


ScKXE FIT. -The A\'jiII.s of Atln'iis. 
Enter lien Senators and a Mr.ssemjer. 

1 Sen. 'riiou liast painfully diseovorM : are 
his tiles • 

As full as tliy r(‘port ? 

Mess. [ hav<‘ spoke the least ; 

ilesides, his **xpt‘di(ioji juoiiiises 
Pn^sont a])])roaeh. 

'1 Sen. \Vo stand mueli hazaid, if they bring 
iKjt Timon. 

J/rt.sy. r m(‘t a eoufier, one mine anei«‘iit 
friend, 

Whom, though in gt'iie. .o part v/e were op 
posVl, 

Yet our old love made a particular force. 

And ina<h‘ us speak like fi iends : - this man 
was riding 

From Alcibiades to Tiiuou’s ea\e, i<» 

With letters of entreaty, Nvliieh im}>ortetl 

II is folio wshi]) i’ th<.‘ cause against your city, 

III part for his sake mov d. 

Enter the Senatin's from Tl>io\. 

1 Sen. Here conu* our brotheis. 

3 Sen. No talk of Timon ; nothing of liiiii 
expect. - 

The enemy’s drum is heard, and fearful seour- 
ing 

Doth choke the air with dust. Iii, and prc'- 

paiMj : 

Ours Ls the fall, 1 fear ; our foes the snare. 

^E.r>aiut, 

Scene TV. — Tho Woods, Timon’.s Cavi*, and 
a Tomh-stoiie seen. 

• Enter a Soldier, sevklntjT\yu}S. 

Sold. By all descri])tion this sliould he the 
place. 

Who 's liere? speak, ho ! — No answer? — What 
is this ? 

Timon m dead, who hath outstretch’d his*spai) : 
45 ' 


S(’KNK V. 

Some lieast made this ; tht're does not live a 
man. 

Dead, surt‘ ; and this his grave. — What ’s • i 
this tomh 

L <‘annot read ; the chaiarter 1 ’ll taike with 
Vax : 

Our captain hath in ev(*rv ligure skill ; 

An ag'cl int«*rjn(*ier, tliougli young in days. 
Ilefore jjroml Atln'iis lie s set down hy tiiis, 
Who.se fall tlie mark of his am’oition is. 

[Erit. 

Scene V. — IJefore the Walls of .Athens. 

Tramiteis sound. Enter Alciiuades am! 
Eorres. 

Aleib. Sound to this coward and lascivious 
town 

Our terrible apj>roaeh. [M ftarleif .^(mnded. 

Enter Semitors on the trails. 

Till now you have gone on, and (ill’d the 
t ime. 

With all liccidhuis na*asiire, making your 
w ills 

'Dm' scope of jiisticL*. ; till now, myself, and 
such 

As slept willdn tlie shadow of your pow<jr. 
Have wamler’il with .)ur travers’d arms, and 
hreaf liM 

Our Knfh*ranc(i vainly. N<»w llui time is 
ilush, 

When eroMeliing marrow, in the hearer 
strong, 

Oriels of itself, “No more : ’ now hr<‘athles.s 
wrong 

Shall sit and pant in your great elniirs of ease : 
And pursy iii.soletiee shall break Ids wirnl 
With fear, and horrid iliglit. 

1 Srn. Nobh', anil young, 

Wlaai tby first griefs wM but a mere coin eit, 
Krt* thou hadst power, or wj'hud e.ansi* of f'-ar. 
We sent to thee ; to give thy rages halm, 

'Po wij»e onl. onr ingratiliuh* with loves 
Above* their ipiantity. 

'2 Se}i. So di«l we woo 

Transb)rm(*d Timon to our eitv’s hjve, 

By hujnhle message, and hy promis’<l means : 
We were not all unkind, imr all d<‘serve ji 
'J'lie <H)mmon stroke of war. 

1 Sett. These walls of (jurs 

Were not erected by their hands, from whom 
You Imvc receiv’d y{>ur grief ; nor are tiiey 
.sucli, 

That thes(* great towers, trophit\s, and schools, 
sliould lall 

For private faults in theiu. 
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*2 Heit. Nor jiri* they living', | 

Who \v(tro ilio motives that you lirsfc wout out; | 
Slmiiic, that tlay waiitt-d ciiiiuiii.f' in <‘xo(*.ss, 
ffath hroko tla-ir hcai ts. March, imlilc ionl, . 
Into our city witli tliy hannn-s sprcail : »» 

l»v (Ir.i.'iiiiation, and a tithed d<'atli, 
nr thy revcn;T<‘.s liuii'^erJor tliat foorl 
Which n?i,l.nre Joatln s,) taKu* tiioii the destin'd 
tcuitii ; 

And, hy the haz.ird of lije spotter! die^ 

Let. <Iie . he. spot (<*d. 

1 All lj;j\enot otVended ; 

For lljose tliat \v»‘r(‘, it i.s ijr>f sipian* to Lake, 
On thos<* tliat aiv*, rraraiij**: eriines, lik(‘lajnis, 
An* not iiihei‘itr*rl. 'i’hr'jj, dr^ar crHintrvinan, 
in thy ranks, hut h*avc without tliy 
ivi^e . 

Spju'c thy Athriiinn eivnl/e, uwl lh<»s<‘ kin, 40 
Which, in the hhistcr 0/ ihy wrnth, iiiiisfc fiill 
M'ith those thnt htivt' oJlonJful. hike ti shop- 
honi, 

Apj»roiich the fold, and cMiii the inflated forth, 
Ihit ivill not all togetJier. 

2 iS'cn. What ihon wilt, 

'riiou rather shalt enforce it with thy smile, 

'fhan how to 't with thy sword. j 

1 San. »S<*t hut thy foot 1 

A against our rainpir’d e-ates, a nd th<;y shall oj)e, 

So tinm wilt scinl thy , gentle heart before, 

To say, thou 'It enter friendly. j 

*SVn. Throw tliy glove, 

< )r any token of thine honour else, 50 

'fhat thou wilt u.so the wars as thy redre.s.s, 

And not as our confusion, jill tliy powers 
Shall make their hiirbour in our town, till we 
ilave .seal’d thy full desire. 

Alcih. ’fhen, tli<'re ’s my glove : 

Descend, ami open your uncharged ports. 

'fluise, eue:ui«*s of Tiinon’s, and mine own, 

\’/h. i.ii you yourselves shall set out for re- 
proof, 


Fall, and no more ; and, — to atone your feai*s 
With my more noble meaning, — not a man 
Siiall pass his (iuai ter, or offend the stream ao 
Of regular justieti in your city’s bounds, 

Eut shall bo nmdei d to your public laws 
At h(iavi(‘st answer. 

Jjoth. ’T is most nobly spokea 

Jlcih. J)e.s(!<md, and keep your words. 

Y'l'ha SaiKttors dascend^ and open tits gate8» 

Enter it Soldier. 

Sold. ]Vly nobh< general, Timon is dead ; 
Entomb’d upon the very hem o’ the sea : 

And on liis gravo-stoin? this insculjiture, which 
With wax I brouglit away, whoso soft im- 
pression 

liitei-prets for my jioor ignorance. 

.l/cih. I /leads.] “ Here lies a wretched corae, 
of wretched soul bereft : 70 

I Seek not my name : a j[>lague consume you 
wicked caitiffs left ! 

Here lie I, Timon ; who, alive, all living men 
did liat(^ : " 

Pass by, and cursed thy fill ; biitjiass, and stay 
not Jie7*e tliy gaif.” , 

These welt expi*ess in f .ie<? thy latter spirits : 
Though thou nbhorr'tlsi, in us our human 
jfi-iefs, 

Scorn ’dst our biain’s fiow, and those our drop- 
let whicl 

From niggard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
Taught tii(‘o to make vast Neptune weep for 
aye 

On thy low grave, on faults forgiven. Dead* 

Is noble Timon ; of whose memory «> 

Her<*after more. — Bring mo into your eity, 

And I will use the olive with my sword : • 

Mak<* war lireed pf*aet< ; make peace stint 
w.ar ; make each 

Prescribe to other, as each other’s leech. — 

Let our drums strike, [Ejceunt, 
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M. Antoxy, 1 

Octavius 0*esak, > Trhunrirs , 

M. ^toiiL. Lepidus, j 
Sextus Fompeii s. 

Domitius Enobakhus, \ 

A^entidius, 

Elios, 

SuARU.s, Friends of A nton//. 

1 )EI{UETAS, 

J)EMETlin'S, 

Philo, J 

Me(\enas, 'I 
Acouppa, 

]><>LA BELLA, 

PllOUULEirS. 

TlIVltEUS. 

(tALLL'S, j 


Mexas, ] 

I Meneukates, Friends of Poinjteji. 

\"aK II I US, I 

! Tai'KUS, Tjirnt(‘nnnt-(_ff‘in r<{I fo (^'osnr. 

[ C/VNIDIUS, Lirnft itttnf (ienfnd. to Anttot';. 

Si f JUS, ftn Ollier r under Vent it! ins. 
ErPiiKOMi's, nn A tnhnssndur fnnn Antontf to 
( \/w/ /*. 

AlEXAS, M VKIU.W, SeLEUC- S, and L)II) 3 IE 0 ES, 
Attemlants on C/ro^i.drti. 

A Soothsnjfri\ A (down. 

I (Jleopatilv, (Jnern of Ftiiipt. 
j OuTA VIA, to (\esai\ a mi Wifr to A ntony. 

I ClIAHMIAN and \ Attrndasits im (deitimtrn. 

Oj/irf rs^ Ftddo rs, Mrssf nt/ers, inid other 
Attr,fda nts. 


Frien h of Ctesar . . 


i^CFXF — Ii; Sfvc'i’jil Parts of tlic .|{oii]{iii Einj)in‘. 


A c 

Scene T. — AloxaTulria. A Pooin in 
Cleopatra's I’aljioc. 

Fntrr Dehetiiius and I’liiLo. 

Phi. Nay, i»nt tiiis «lotnifo oroiii- ^<*ii(*rars 
O’orflows the nioasnre : thosi- lii.s ltocmIIv ryes. 
That oVr the tiles ainl nmsters of tlie war 
Have ^lowM like plated Mars, now bend, 
now tni’ii. 

The oflice and devotion of their view 
Upon a. tawny front ; his captain’s Ji<*art, 
VV'^liich in tin* sculhes of Ljieat tii,dits hath 
bni’st 

The buckles on liis breast, reneagiies all 
tempo]’, 

And is become the bellows, and the fan. 

To cool a ^(ipsy’s lust. J^ocjk, Avhere they 
come. I" 

Flourish. Enter Antony aiid (?leopatha, 
nnth their Trains; Ennnehs fannimj hr. 

Take but ;j^ood note, and yon shall se<‘ in him 
'Hie triple j)illar of the woj’ld transform’d ^ 
into a strumpet's fool : belndfl and se(*. j 

Cleo. If it be love indeed, tell in** how j 
much. > 


r. 

Ant. There’s b<*LrjL*'ary in tin* lo\e that ca»fci 
1)0 re<*kon’d. 

f Vco. I 'll set, a, bfnirn how far tit Is* belov’d. 
Ant. 'Phen must- thou needs liml out nev» 
heaven, im*w i*arlh. 

Entt r an Attrndant. 

Att, Ni*ws, my i^ood IoimI, from Iton.*’. 

Ant. 

1 7ro. Nay, hi‘ar ( lM‘m; A ntiuiy : 

Fnlvia, ]H‘rchanc«*, is an^jrry ; or. who Knows 
I If tin* s<!aree-beardi*<l t^esar ha\»* iii:i :ent n 
Ifis pow(‘rfnI inaiidati; to you, “ 1 >o M.is, or 
this ; 

Take in that kin;(<loni, ami enfran' hisi* that ; 
Perform ’t, or else wt; damn thee. ' 

Ant. Jlow, my love ! 

(Rro. Perchance, nay. and most like.- - 
Y^ou must not stay here longer; y])ur di.s- 
inission 

Is come from (-a*sar; Ihertdbre hear it, 
Antony. - 

WlienCs Eulvia’s jirocess? Ca.'sar'.s 1 uouid 
sa V } boi Ii f - — 

Call ill tin* me.ssengeiu — As I .im Kirynt’a 
<|Ueen, 



Act I. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


f 

Scene II. 


TJioii bluHhuftt, Antony, unci that blowl of 
thijio .*!" 

Is Oajsar’s Jioina;'<*r ; f‘]s(j so tliy' clKiok pays 
siianio. 

Wji* n shrill f. I JiiguM Fnlvia scohls. -Tiio 

in(jss<.‘nj,^n*s I 

Aitt. lift Romo ill 'I’ibfi* melt, and ilif 
w 1(1(1 }ir(;li 

Of <h(‘ raiiiL^M fiiipiiv f.ill II'To isiiiyspacf. 
Kin_:;iloins am fl;i\ ; onr dn.'i.ify cai'lli aJikf 
lA-ftls beast as iii.iii ; f.lf iiohle ness of life 
Js, to do thus; wIkmi sin h a nnitnal pair, 

[ EmUrdcimj. 

And sneh a Iwain ean do t, in wJiieJi J biinl, 
On pain of piinisliiMent, ihe world to Wf(.‘l, 

W'f stand up ])cf j‘h*.ss. 

lv\'CflI(‘nt falseliood ! n 
\Vliy did Ilf marry Fnlvia, and not Jove Ikm'L 
I ’ll sf«*in the fool I am noi ; .Antony 
Will be liinisflf. 

Ant. Ib.'fc stirr'd by (di'opatra. — 

Now, for tbf lovi‘ of liOVf, .andln'r soft hours, 
Let’s not fonbjund tin* tinn* with fonffr(*nf(* 
harsh : 

'rii(‘r(* 's not a miniib* of onr lives should 
streleh 

Without some pl<*asnre now. Wiiat sport 
(o-nii»li< { 

( */f!o. I i ea r t /:.*• a nihnssut /ors. 

- / /('/. Fi< !, w/vi u<j(ling (j i leen ! 

W/ioin dvdvvthing /a^'o/nes, to chidoy to Inugh, 

To w(‘ep ,' w/iose every passion fully striv(*s iK» 

To neike its(df, in thee, fair and admir’d. 

No messenger; but tliino, and all alone, 
To-night wed! wander through the streets, 
and noti 

'rile (|ualities of peopl(\ (k)nn', my (pi('(*Ti ; 

Last niglii you did desire it. — Speak not to us. [ 
l/^J.rrntd AnTONY (fUft Cl.KOPATUA, ddf/i 
t/dilr Train. 

I)*‘in. Is (^esar With Antonins priz’d so 
iliglil / ^ 

i*hi. Sir, MMiM'lliiies, when lie is nut 
Antony. 

He eoines too short nf (hat great ])roperty 
Wdiit-li still should go with .\ntony. 

Ih'm. 1 ;ini full sorry, 

'rii.it. h(' approves tin* I'onuuoii liar, who 
Tims speaks of him at Roiik* ; but I will lio]>e 
Of betpM- ile(‘d.s to-morrow. Lest you happy. 

yE.i'cvnl. 

S(MAi:ir. 'rii<‘ Same. AnotlhT Room. 

L tf' r Cmakmian, Ik\s. Ai.kxas, ini,t a Stmfh- 
rtn/t r. 

Char, iiord Alexas, sweet Alexas, iiio.a 


anything Alexas, almost most absolute Alexas, 
where 's the soothsayer tliat you pniised so to 
the fpieen? O! that I knew this husband, 
wliich, you say, must charge his horns with 
gariands ! 

A/j\r. Soothsayer ! 

Soalh. YoiiJ- will I 

C/irn. Is this th»‘ man ?— Is ’t you, sir, that 
know things i 

Stiof.h. Ill nature’s iiillnite book of secrecy 
A little 1 ean n?a,d. 

J/e.r. Show liim your hand, w 

Kntnr Enob.vrbus. 

Kna. Rriiig in the banquet cjuickly ; wine 
I enough, 

j Ch'opatra’s Jiealth to drink. 

’ Char. (fOod sir, give me good fortune. 

Sooth.. 1 make not, but foresee. 

Char. Pray tlam, foresee me oin*. 
i South. You shall bf‘ vet far faii-(‘r than yon 
ar(\ t 

Char. Ii(‘ m(*aiis, in th^sli. 

/m.v. No, von shall iiaiiit wlieii you are 

Char. Wrinkhvs forbiej ! 

Ah.r. Y(‘x not liis.prt*seienc(*; be attentiv(‘. 
Char. Hush ! * -ji 

Sooth. \"ou shall be inoiv boloving, than 
helov’d. 

Char. J had rather Iieat my liver with 
drinking. 

J/ar. Nay, la^ar him. . 

Cluir, Cloorl now, some excellent fortune ! 
L(‘t me be married to three kings in a. fore- 
noon, and Avidow them all : let me hav(‘ a.^ 
child at lifty, to whom Herod of ,l(»wiy may 
do homage : lind iiu* to marry nu*. with 
Octavius Cjesar, and eoinpaiiioii me with iny 
mistress. 

Smith. You shall outlive tin* lady whom 
you serva 

Chvr. O excelhau I 1 loN O long life hotter 
than tigs. 

Sooth. 'S'ou have s(*en and pvov'd a fairer 
former fortune, 

'Dian that wlneh is to a|))>roa(di. 

Char, 'riieii, belike, my eliildnni shall have 
no imuH's : pr’ythee, liow many boys and 
wencluss must I bav(‘ # 

Sooth. If every (.)f your wislies had a womb, 
And fertile every wish, a million. 

i'har. Out, foul! I forgive thee for a 
witeli. 

Ah\r. You think, iioiu* but your shec'is are 
privy to your wishes. -a 

Chor. Nay, eomc : tell Ir.as hoi*s. 

Alcj:. We’ll know all our fortunes. 
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SCKXE TI. 


I 

Acjt I. 


Eno. Mino, uinl most ot‘ our fortunes, io- 
shall — drunk to bed. 

Iras, There ’s a palm pifsagos chastity, if 
nothin;? else. 

Char. Pb'en as tin* o'erlltnviiig Nilus 
presageth iamiiie. 

Iras. Co, yoii wild l»('dfillow, you cannot 
soothsay. 

Char. Nay, if an nily i>alm l»c not a fruit- 
ful progno.stication, I cannot .sci*ateh mim* ear. 
— IVythee, tell her but a wovk v-jlay foi*tun(‘. 
Hooth. Your fortunes are alik«‘. 

Iras. l>ut h(jw i but how ! give me* par- 
ticulars. 

Sooth. 1 have said. 

Iras. Am i not :iii inch (if fortune b(*tter 
than .she ( 

C/tftr. W'ell, if you w<‘rc but an inch of 
fortune lu'ttcr than I, where would you 
choo.se it I 

/ ras. Not in iiiy husband .s nose. r>ii 

Char. Orr wo)-.scr liiouglits ht‘avcns ineml ! 
Alexas, — couh*. his fortuiic, his fort une.-— < ) ! 
let him marry a woman tliat canm»t go, .sweet 
Jsis, J beseech th(;e ; oul h*t her «lie ton, and 
give liini a worse : and let: worse folhiw worsts 
till tlu* worst of all follow him latighing to his 
grave, fifty-fold a euekoiu I (loo<l Isis, liear 
me tliis jirayer, thougli thou deny me u 
matter of iiujrt* \»eight, gnnd Jsis. I b(‘S(‘eeh 
tlieo ! 

fras. Amen. Dear goddess, liear tluit 
prav(‘r of the people ; for, as it is u heart hn*ak- 
ing to see a handsome man haise-wived, so it is 
a ilcadly sorrow to liehohl a foul kiia\e un 
euckold(Ml : tlnu-ebn e, dear Isis, ke<*p decorum, 
and fortune him a<’e<u«lingly ! 

Char. Amen. 

A h\r. 

■make ni<^ a euckold, they wouM mak(‘ them- 
■.S(dve:s wliores, but they M »lo t. 

Kan. JliLsli I liei f* comes AnloliN . 

Char. Not lie ; the <juecii. 

Eotrr Cleop.\ti:a. 

f.Veo. Saw you my lord t 
Eno. No, lady. 

/'7eo. AVa‘ lie imt hei c ; 

Char. No, madam. 

Cho. H.e Mas di.^jios’d to mirth : but, on 
the sudden, i 

A Ionian (houglit hath struck Iiim.--Eno- 
barbus, - 
E)io. !Madani ! 

Ccf/j. S<‘ck liim, and In’iiig him liitlua*. 
Ydiere ’s Alexas? 

A/cjj. Here, at your ,^cr\ ice. -My lor‘l 
approaches. 

11,0 


j Enter Anton v, tnUh a Messen-yt'r and 
Attendants. 

Clen. WiMvill not look upon him ; goM’ith 
us. [E.i't'anl (Jlixipatka, ENonAum’s, 
I AlKXAS, I was, CilAW.MlAN. 

Soothsttifi r, and Attendants. 
Fulvia thy wife fust came into the 
Jield. 

Ant. Against my brotluu* Jjucius ? «» 

Mess. Ay : 

I lilt .soon tluiL war had (‘ud, and the time’s slate 
Made friends of them, jointing th(‘ir Ibrco 
'gainst C’a'.sar ; 

AVhosi; b(‘ttei- i.ssiie in the M’ar, from Jlaly, 
Ujion tin* first encounter, ilrave lhi>in. 

Ant. Well, M'liat worst ! 

Mess. 'rh(‘ nat ure of bad Jicw.s infects the 
teller. 

Ant. When it concei'ns tlu; f«)oJ, or cowanl. 
—On ; 

'riiings, that are past, arc; dom‘ willi me.- - 
'r is thus : 

Who (<‘lls me ti“iu‘, though in his talc; lie* deal !i , 

I he.-ir him as lu* ihiLtcrcl. 

.Mf’ss. I.alueijus 

('Phis is still' news) hath with Ids Parthiaii. 

iblVC‘ 

Extended Asia : iVom lOiiplirales 

llis crofUjiuTing baiimu* shook, from Syria, 

I’o bydia, and to Ionia: whilst, • 

Ant. Antony, thou won hist say, — 

.\Irss. ( ), my lord ! 

Ant. Sjieak to me liome, mince not tin; 
gvMUO’al longue ; 

Name (M<‘opalr:i as slie is call’d ill lvom(‘; 

Ibiil thou in ia's phrase; and taunt my 
faults 

simli full license. :is hotli trutli arid 
malice i.. 

Have* j)ower to ultci*. (> I then we biing' 
forth weeds. 

AV^hen oiii' cjuiek w iiids Ii«* still ; and our iil-» 
told us, 

I.s as our earing. K;ii*e thee Mi ll aNvIiile. 

Mess. At yoiii- iiol-.h* pleasure. j Ext'/, 

Ant. From Sieviiji, In., tlu; news! Speak 
lhr*ri* I 

1-1//. The man from Sicyoii. -I.s tliei-c; such 
an one ^ 

1! Aft. He slays upon your will. 

Ant. bet him .'ip]*i ar. 

d'he.sc; sti*cuig Egypt iaii ff llers I mu.st hi' ak, 

(Jr lose; myself in doi.-.g**. 

Ent.( r oim/ln.r M(issf‘.n(j>‘,r. 

What arc yi n V 

'1 J/' v*-. thy M-ifo is dc:ul. 


bo, now ! il' it lav in tludr liamh 


t o I AViih 
I 





Act I, 


ANT.^NV AND CLKOFATRA. 


An£. \Vli(T(i (iifcl sliC • 

2 JA'ss. Ill Si<*y<)ii : 
llc^r l<*n.i(tli nt* si(.*kin*ss, wiih wlmt 

MCriDUS 

Tiu])orl(!tli llu*e t') know, this; licars. 

I (iii'llltj (I h‘itni\ 

Ant. Fni*lM*a»‘ iin*. 

I Nx 'it 

Tlicrc s n spirit ^uik^ I'liiis did J d<‘sin; 
it : 

W/uit our cimtmnpls do ofVcn hurl from iis, 

Wti wish it ours : :f;iin ; thr prcsvnt ploasnro, 
lly revolution lowci-ing, ilocs hccomo 
'riu! opposite of itself: slie 's ifood, l)eiii»^. 1(0110; 
Tlie hand could pluck her hack, that shov d 
lier on. 

I must fi'oin this enchantin'^ tjueeu hreak off; 
^IVn thousand ha.rins, niort* than the ills I 
know, 

My idleness doth hfitch. — How now I Kno- 
harlms ! 

Itd-euffu' K\oi5Ai;urs. 

J^uo. What ’s y(mr pl(*asnr<‘, sir I 
Aid. r must with haste from Ikmicc. 

A’y/o. Why, tluMi, we kill all our women. 
\Vi‘ si‘(^ how mortal an unkindness is to them: 
if they sulfer our departure, death \s tin' wonl. 

.1 id. J must h(‘ f(one. i.w 

Kihk Under a compelliiij( occasion, h‘t 
women dit^ : it w«!r(^ jiity to cast them away 
for nothin^ ; tlK>egh, het weeii them and a 
i,;n*at cause, tla‘y should he estceme«l nothini(. 
(heopatra, catchinjj; hut the least e.oise of this, 
dies instantly : I have se;*n her die? twenty 
times upon fai* poorer moment. I do think, 
then* is mettle in death, which commits some 
lovin<( act upon her, she hath such a celerity 
in dy i^^^ 

Aut. She is <*uniiin,<( ]»ast man's thoui(ht. 
fJuo. Alack, sir! nuj; her passions are made 
of nothin<( l»ut the lihesl part of ]air(* lo\e. 
We cannot call la’i* winds and waters si'^hs 
and tears : they are i(reat;‘r storms and tem- 
pest.s than alOi.-inacs can report : this cannot 
lie cuunini( in her; if it In*, she makes a. 
shower of rain as well as dovt*. i.v; 

Ant. ‘Would 1 had lu'ver seiai her ! 

/w/o. ( ), sir 1 ymi had tlu ii h*ft unseen a 
wonderful piei'e of work ; which not t(» have 
heeu blessed withal, w’oidd ha\e discredited 
your travel. 

A. 'if. Fulvia is (h*ad. 

./wo/. Sir # 

Aid. Fidvia is dead. !'-• 

/'Jiio. FuUia I 
Aid. I)ead. 

J’Sno. Why. sir, give the goils a thankful 


e 

Scene TIL 

sacrili<-<*. When it pleaseth their deities to 
take the wih* of a man from liim, it sliows to 
man the tailors of the eartli ; comforting 
th(‘rein, tliat whfui old rolx^s are worn oitt^ 
there are menih(M*s to make new. If there 
were no niori; women hut Fulvia, then had you 
indeed a cut, and tli<i (rase to ho lamented: this 
grief is crowiurd with consolation ; your old 
smock brings fortli a new jiefcticoat ; and, in- 
f/ee(/, tho tears live in an onion, tliat should 
water this sorrow. 172 

Aut. Tin* business she hath broached in the 
stat(? 

Cannot endure my absence. 

/w/o. And tlit^ hushiess you have broached 
here can not be without you : especially that 
of Chiojiatni's, which wholly dc^peiids on your 
aht )( l(^ 

Aid. No rnoi'C light answers. Let our 
olliccrs 

irav(* notice what we ])ur])osc. T siiall break 
Tile eaiisi.* of our (^\j)edi(‘ne»* to tli<^ (pu.*en, iv 
And get h(*r Jovt* to part. For not alone 
I'lie d(‘ath (.)f Fnlvia, witli more urgent 
toucli(*s, j- 

Do strongly s]>eak to us, but the hitters too 
Of many our contriving fi-ieiids in Rome 
Petition IIS at ^lona*. Sextus fkjinjM'ius 
Hath given llie dari^ to (.V*sar, and conii 
niamis 

Tin* (‘inpire of tin* sea : onr sli])p(U*y people 
(Whose love is nm'iT link’d to iIkj d(*s(‘rver. 

Till his deserts an* ])ast) b(\gin to throw 
l*omp(*y th(* (Jn*at, and all his dignities, jyc 
Cjion his son : who, liigh in n.anu^and ])0>V(*r, 
Higher than Ixjth in hlood and life, stands n[> ^ 
For till* nijiiii soldier; wlujst* (piaJity, going 
on. 

Tie* sidi*s o’ the world nia}^ danger. Much is 
breeding, 

AVliich, lik(* the courscFs liair, liath yet but 
life. 

And not a serpent’s poison. Say, onr jileasurc. 

To such whose place is under us, reijuirea 
Our ((iiiek reiiiove i’rom henet*. 

1 shall do it. 

^ [A-cciaj/A 

Sc’EXi: 1 1 r.- Tin* Sana*. Auotli(*r Boom. 

A \ ft , r (‘lkopatka, Ciiarmian, Iras, ujid 
A .:^x..s. 

Where is lie I 

( Viffi’. I did not s(*(* him pjnte. 

< ’h f). Se(' when* lie is, wlio ’s with him, 
w hat he do(‘s : - 

I del ic.*i .M*iul you. — If you lind him sad. 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


S(K\K 111. 


Adr I. 

8ay, J am tlancini^ . it' in mirth, ivjxn-t 
That I am siidth'ii sick : quick, and return. 

[^Kr.it Ai.kxas. 

Char, Madam, mctliinks, if you did love 
him dearly, 

You do not hold the mc'thod to enforce 
The like from him. 

What should I do, I dt) not ? 
Hhar, ill each thiiij' yive him way, cross 
him in nothin^^ 

CJhk Thou tt'achest like a. fool : the way to 
lose him. i*' 

Char. Ti'inpt him not so too far ; J wish, 
forbear : 

In time wo hate that which w<‘ often f(‘ar. 

/t!iih>r Antony. 

Rut here comes Antony. 

fVm I am sick and sullen. 

Aaf. 1 am sorry to givcj breathin<f to my 
purpose. 

If -Ip me away, dear Charmiaii ; I 
shall fall : 

It cannot be thus long, tin' sid(\s of nature 
W^ill not sustain it. 

A lit. Now, my d(*arest qu(*en, — 

Ch'f>. Pray you, stand furth(*r from me. 

Aiif. What 's the matter ? 

ChuK I know, by that same (w<% there 's 
some good in^ws. 

What savs tin* marrh'd woman I — You may 
go : ••-) 

'Would sin* had ne,vm* given you leave to 
come 

Let her not say, ’t is T that keep you here* : 

J have, no power upon you ; hers you .-irt*. 

A nt. The gods liest know.- - 

<) ! nevf*!' was there queen 
So mightily betray M ; y<'t at tin* lirst 
I saw the treasons plante«l. 

A at. (Cleopatra, — 

Cleo. Why shouhl T think, you can la* mine, 
and trin*, 

Though you in swearing shake the throinMl 
gcxls, 

Who hav(i been false to Fulvia ? Riotous 
madness, w 

To be entuiigled with those mouth-made vows 
WJiich break themselv(*s in sw<*aring! 

Ant. iMost sweet queen,- - 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, seek no colour for 
• your going. 

Rut bid farewell, and go ; wlu*n you sin*d 
staying. 

Then was the time for words; no going then : — 
F^ternity was in our lij)s and eyes ; 

Rliss ill our brows’ bent; none our parts so 
poor, 


Rut was a race of ln*aven : tlieyare so still, 
Oi* thou, the gre:itest soldier of tln^ world. 
Art turn’d the greati'st liar. 

Ant. How now, la»ly ! 

Cleo. 1 would I hail thy inches ; thou 
shouldst know, lo 

Tln*re wen* a heart in Egypt. 

Ant. Hear nn», queen. 

Tin? strong ni*cessity of tinu; command^ 

Our services awhile ; but my full heart 
llianains in use with you. Our Italy 
Shines (fer with civil swords: Sextus Pom- 
peius 

Makes ids approaches to the ]M)rt of Ronn* : 
Equjility of two domestic powers 
Rived scrupulous faction. The hated, grown 
to strength. 

Are newly grown to love: the condemn’d 
Pompiy, 

Rich in his father’s honour, crt'cps ajiace 
Into tin* hearts of such as have not thriv’d 
ITpon the jiri'si'iit .state, whose numbers 
thre.‘it(‘n ; 

And quiidness, grown sick of rest, would 
purge 

Ry any dt‘spt‘raU^ change*. M y mon^ particu- 
lar. 

And that which most with you should safe 
my going. 

Is Fidvia’s death. 

Cleo. Tldaigh age from folly could not give 
me fn*(‘.dom, 

It does from childishness.- — (Jan Fulvia ilie ? 

Ant. Shi*. ’s dead, my queen. 

Look h(‘n*, and, at thy sovereign leisure, read 
The garboils she awak’d ; at thr^ last, b(*st, '*1 
I Sf*e, wln*n and where she died. 

Cleo. () most, false love. 

Where be the sacred vials thou shouldst till 
With sorrowful water { Now F see, I see, 

In Fulvia’s death, ho'i^^jidne receiv’d shall be. 
A?it. Quarrel no m6re, but be juepar’d to 
know 

The purposes I bear; which are, or cease. 

As 3^ou shall give the advice. Ry tin* lire ‘w 
That quickens Nilus’ slime, I go tiom lumce, 
Thy soldier, .servant; making peace, or war. 
As thou allcct’st. 

Cleo. Cut my lace, ('harmian, eome;-- 
Rut let it be. — F am ipiickly ill, and well ; 

So Antony loves. 

A?it. My precious qiiemi, foibear; 

And give true evidence to his love, which 
stands 

An honourable trial. 

Cleo. So Fulvia told me. 

T pr’ytliee, turn aside, and we<.*p for her ; 

Then bid adieu to iiw.*, and say, the tears 



• Act 1. 


ANTONY AND CLKOrATHA. 


]>clon;^ to : "ood ikjw, ])lay oiio scciu; 

Of (li.ssi*inl»Jiiig, and I<‘t it look 

Liko jM'ifcct honour. 

Aut, ^'oM ’ll licat iny hlood : no mor«? 
C’A'o. N'ou can <lo better yet, but tins i> 
Jiieetly. 

A iff. Now, l)y niy sword, - 
CIrn. Ami targel. Still lie nuMuls 

Ibit tills is nf)t tlie. be>,l. l^ook, jir’v lliet*. 
Oh.- '•niian, 

How this I lerciili'an Koiiian <Ioes become 
The earriaife of his eliafr. 

Au(. J ’ll leave you, huly. 
tVeo. (^)nrteous lord, one word. 

Sir, y<m ami I must part, but that’siu)! it: 
Sir, y<*ii ami I have lo\M, l)ut there \s not it; 
TJiiit you know well ; soiiietliing it is T 

Woij/d, 

O.' iiiy ol}li\ inn in a very Antony, !• 

A/j(I / nil 

Juf, Hut Hint your royalty 

Hokls idlciiosn your .subject, I should tako 
you 

For idleiies.s itsedf. 

CVro, T is sweating’ la/jonr 

To bear such idleiu'ss so m ar the h<‘:irt. 

As (yleopatra this. Ihit, sir, forgive me ; 

Since my biromings kill im‘, \\heu they do 
not 

Kye w<‘ll to you : your honour calls you hence; 
Thend'ore, lie d(‘af to my unpitied folh% 

And all the gods gtj with you ! Upon your 
sword 

Sit laurel victory, and smootli suecc'ss H'<' 
Ik* str(‘wM liefore your feet I 

Anf. fji't us Oome ; 

t>ur si'paralion so abides, and Hies, 

Tdr.it thou, residing here, go’st yet with me. 

Ami I, heiiee th-etiiig, here remain witli thee. 
-Vway I |Abv/f///. 

ScKNi-: IV. Koine. \ii A}»artiiient in 
C vs A ids llou.se. 

I'Jntrr OcTAVifs (kiisAK, Lnrinr.s, and 
Atffndiinls. 

( \is. N’oii may .see, Lepidus, and lu'iiceforih 
know, 

li is not (^a-.sar’s natural wise to hate 
<nir great eouip(*titor. From .\Iexamlria 
'i’his is the news ; he tishes, drinks, and 
wastes 

'Ui'e lamps of niglit in revel ; is not more man- 

Than (Meopritra. nor the ipU‘en..of Ttolmny 
31or(Mvomanly than he; liaiilly gave audience, 

QV 


Vonclrsaf’d to ^thiuk lie had partners * ybii. 
•shall iintl tlieri^ 

A man, wlio is tlui ab-stract of all faults ' 
That all men follow. 

5 /A‘p. I must not think, there are 

I Kvils enow to darken all hi.s goodness: n 

J1 is faults, in him, seem as the sjiots of heaven, 

: More li(*rv hy night's Idackncss ; hereditary, 
Rather than jmivhas’d ; what lu^ cannot 
eharig(‘, 

d’haii wli.at he clioose.s. 

(■as. \'on are too indulgent. Let us gl’ant,. 
it is not 

Amiss tf) tniiildi on thii bed of Ptolemy ; 

To give a kingdom for a mirth ; to sib 
And keep the turn of ti])pling with a .slave ; 
To led th(i .stref‘ts at noon, and stand th(^ 
hiiflet ffl> 

With knav(\s tliat smell of sweat; say, this 
/ hecoiiK'S him, 

I (A.s hi.s composure must be rare indeed, 

I Whom the.se things ivinnot blemi.Hi,) yet must 
Antony 

No way (excuse Jiis soils, wJien wo do hour 
So great m right in his iighiuoss. JfJw tilFd 
His vaciincy with his voKiptuou.sne.ss, 

Full ,surft‘it.s, and tj^c dryuass of his hone.s, 

Cali on him for ; but, to confouud .such 
time, 

Tdiat drums liim from his .s])ort, and s|K.»akM 
a.s loud 

As his own state, ami ours, — 't is to be 
chid .‘i! 

A.s we rate hoys, who, being mature in know- 
ledge, 

Pawn their e.xperienco to tlunr prestuiti 
])leasure. 

And so r(?bi*l to jiulgnu'jit. 

Knitn' a M*'ssoinp^i\ 

Lrp. Here ’s mon* news, 

Mt'ss. Thy hiddings Jiavt* hc(*n done ; and 
every liour, 

Most imble Ciesar, slialt thou have re])ort 
How 't is abriKid. Ponipey is strong at sea ; 
And it appears, hi' is belovM of those 
'ITiat only have fear’d Ca'.sar : to the ports 
The discontents repair, and men’s reports 
(Jive Iiim much wrong’d. 

Ca.'t. .1 .sli<»iild liavi^ known no le.ss. 

It hath bi'eii taught us from the primal 
.state. • * e 

'riiat lu‘, which is. was wish’d, until ho were : 

And the ebb’d man, ne’er lov’d, till ne'er 
worth love, 

Comes de.ir'd by being lack’d. This common 
body. 

Like to a vagabond flag upon the stream. 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Sl’E^’K V. 


Ooes to, and back, lackeying tbo varying tidi*, 
To rot itself with mot ion. 

Jlftss. Ciesar, I bi ing theo word, 

Menoerates and Menas, faimnis pirates, 

Make the scjj. serve them ; which tiny ear and 
wound 

With keels of ev«irv kiinl : many hot inroads 
They make in Italy ; tin* l»or«lers maritiim* 
La«*k blood to think on ’t, and tliish youth 
r(*volt ; 

No vessel can peep forth, but ’t is as soon 
Taken as s('(*n ; for Pomiuy's naim* strikers 
more, 

Than could his war i*esist(‘<l. 

Ctrs. Antony, 

Leave thy lascivious wassails. W'lnai thou 
once 

AVast ])eaten from Modena, when* tliou sh‘w'st 
ilirtins and Pansa, consuls, at tliy heel 
Did famine follow : whom thou fought st 
against, 

^riiough daintily la-onght iij), with patieina* 
more r,-i 

Than savag<*s could s iller : tlion didsi <lriiik 
The stale of lioi’ses, ainl tlie gilded puddle. 
Which lieasts would cough at ; iliy palate tJien 
Ki deign 

The rongli(‘st b< rry on tin* nnh'st Inalge ; 

Yea, like the stag, wh(‘n snow tin* ])a,stiire 
she(*ts, 

The Itarks of trees thou browseiTst ; on tln^ 
Alps, 

Tt is reported, thon <lidst eat strange llesh, 
AVhich some ili«l die to look «jn ; and all 
this 

{It wounds thine Inaiour, lliat 1 sp(*ak it 
now) 

Was borin; so likn* a sol<lier, that thy ehei'k ro 
8o much as lankM Jiot. 

/jf'ff. ’T is ])ity of him. 

CAr.s*. Let his shannvs «piiekly 
Drive him to Rome. ”Tis time we twain 
Did show^ ourselves i’ the lh*ld : and, to tJjat 
e,ud, 

Assi'inble wn* immediate eonneil : Pomp<*y 
Thrives in our idleness. 

/jf^K 'ro-morivjw, < 'je.'.ar, 

T shall l>e fiirnisliM to inform you rightly 
Jiotli what hy sea ainl land I can la* able. 

To front this present time. 

CktJif, Till wliicli encounter, *'■• 

It is my business too. Parew’ell. 

Lop. Parcnvell, iny lord. Wliat yon sball I 
. know meantime 

Of stirs abroa<l. i shall be:s( eeli yon, .sir. 

To let me be ])artaker. 

C<rs. Douljt not, sir ; 

I knew it for my boinl. [^Exonttf. 


S(U:XE V.- -Alexandria. A Room in t’n* 
Palace. 

r (JuKorATiiA, Chaumian, Ikas, ami 
M All 1)1 AN. 

(Ion. (./liannian, 

Ehar. Aladam 'l 
dm. 11a, lia! 

(live me to drink inainlragora. 

Char. Why, madam ? 

6V/V). 'riiat I might sleep out this great gap 
of time, 

My Antony is aw'ay. 

(Jlittr, ^'ou think of him too mneh. 

Cion. O, 't is treason I 

dmr. Madam. 1 (rust, not so, 

( 7*7». Thon, ennneli Mardian I 
Mat'. What, s your highness* jdeasnre { 
Cion. Net nf)W' to h(*ar tlM*(* sing ; I. take no 
ph*;isiin* 

In aught ail i‘unueh has. 'T is well for thee, 
That, bc*ing uuseniinar'd, thy IVecr thoughts n 
May not tly forth of l^igypl. Hast thou 
alfeetions \ 

JA//*. ^^‘s, graeions madam. 

Cloo. inde(*il ? 

Mar. Not. iii di‘e<], madam ; I’oj* I can do 
not hing, 

Ihit. whni. imleed is hon(*st. to im* »lone ; 

V et have I iieice allections, an<l think, 

Wliat A^.*niis did wi<h Mai-s. 

C’A'O. () (/liarmian ! 

Wh(*re iliink’st thon he is now { Stands he, 
or sits he ? 

Oj* does lie walk i oi* i:; la? on liis horse ? 

() happy hors(*, to ))e;ir t,he weight of Anttiiiy ! 
Do bravely, horse, for wott’st thon whom thon 
nio\ st \ 

Tin; denii-Atlas of this earth, tin* arm 
And bnrgonet of men.-- b* 's speaking mow. 
Or murmuring, “ Where’s mv serpent of old 
Nile!” 

For .so he e:dls me. Now I ie»'d myself 
Witli most, delicious poison. *rhiijk on me. 
That am with Pho*bns’ amorous jiinehe.. blaek, 
Ami w rinkletl d<*ej) in tiiue / 1 5roail l‘ro!it(*d 

Ciesar, 

When I Iiou wast here above 1 ho grouml, I wasrw 
A iiioi'sel for ;i nmnareli : aud great Pom]Hy 
Would stand, ami inuke his eyes grow in jiiy 
l>row : 

There Avouhl he am hor his aspect, and di<* 
With looking ou iii.s life. 

Eitff r A MCA AS. 

Alo.r, Sovei’eign of Egypt, hail I 

Cion. Ilow' much unlike ai’t thou Maik 
Antony \ 



Act n. 


ANTONY AND OLKOPATIIA. 


SCKNK I. 


Y<it, coniiiijL' from liiiii, grojit mcdiriiif* 

hiVti'i 

With liis I inot (Ihm*. — 

How ir widi my )n;i\o .M;irlv Autony ^ 
Ahy. iiti il(‘:ir (|U(*<*iu 

ll(‘ kissM — tlic lust of muiiy <1oiiM<mI kisses - 
Tliis orient ])e;ii*l. - His sjuTcli stieks in my 
Jjeart. “ 

Miiic cur must idiick it lluuirc. 

iVien<l," </mWli Ji<*, 
thv linn lit nun fn ^rt'ui semis 

This trcusiirc of un oyslt:r : ut wljose foot, 

To iiiejul tin* |»et<y jireseni, I. will jiieee 
Her o])nleiit lljrone witli kinLf'loms; all (lie 
east, 

Say tliou, sliall call her mistress.” So In* 
no< hied. 

And soberly did mount an arroi^ant steed, 

Who m*i;^ird so hi^h, that what I would have 
spoke 

Was ]H*astIy dumhM by him. 

C/co. Wliat ! was In' sad, or rnc'rry 1 

J/cj\ Ijike to the time- o' tln*y(*ar bet\V(*eii 
the. extremes m 

Of ln)t and cold : In* was nor sad, nor merry. 

C/ro. () well-divided disposition ! — Note him, 
Note him, ^<kmI Charmian, t is tin*- man ; but 
note iiim : 

He was not sad, for he would shiin^ on thos<* 
'rhat inak<s tin'ir looks by his ; he- was not 
merry, 

•'Vhich sooni’d to tell thorn, his renn'inbranee. lay 


In Kirypt with his joy ; but between both : 

! () heav(*nly min^de I — l>(*’st thou sad, or 
merry, 

. 'I'lie violeina? of (‘ither iliee becomes ; 

So does it no man else. — Mett’st thon my 
; }>osts 1 

A/f\r. Ay, madam, twenty several iiiessen- 

i^er-s. 

Why do \ ou stnul so tJiiek !■ 

; W’Jio ’s born that day 

1 Wdien f forget to send to .Antony, 

Shall flic a hcggur . — Ink and j)a]>er, Cliar- 
mian.- - 

Weleomi', my ^ood Alexas.- -J.>id F, Charmian, 
Ever love ('a*sar so 1 

Chur. (), that brave C-a'sar ! 

Clco. J5e chok'd witli such another cm 
l)hasis ! 

Say, the brave Antony. 

Chur. The valiant ( ^a'sar 1 

(Hfio. By Isis, [ will ij^ive thee bk^ody teeth. 
If thou with ( 'a*sar paragon again n* 

My man of men. 

C/ior. , JFy your ifcost gracit)us pardon, 

T sing but after you. 

C/f o. i^alad days, 

When F was gi-t'tui in judgimsnt : — cold in 
blood, 

I To say as I said tlu'ii ! — Ihit come, away ; 

I (let me ink and pa])er : 

! H<? shall hav(' ev<*ry day a several greeting. 

Or 1 11 unpeople Egypt. [/Ljceunk 


A C 

ScKNK F. -Alessina. A Room in 1 \»mi»ey’s 
Housi*. 

/•Jntcr PoMi'KY, AlKJtr.cu.vTEs, and .AIkxas. 

J^oin. If the great gods be just, they shall 
assist 

'Phe deeds of justest men. 

A/car. Know, worthy Pomp(*y, 

That what tliey do delay, they not denv. 

/*(>m. WMiih's we are suitors to their throne, 
decays 

The thing wt* sue for. 

Mf'itr, Wi*, ignorant of onrselve.s, 

lk*g often our own harms, which tlte wi.se 
pow(*rs 

Deny us for our gootl ; .so lind we profit, 

Fly losing of our prayers. 

/*oni. r shall do well : 

The pe«>ple love me, ami the .sea is mine ; 

My powers are cre.scent, and my auguring 
lio])e .0 


^ I F. 

Says, it will come to the full. Alark Antony 
’ In Egypt sits at dinner, and will make? 

I No wars without doors ; Oa'sai* gets money 
; where 

i FFe lo.ses liearts : Fj(']>idns llattc'i-s both, 

• Of lM>th is Ikitter’d; hut he neither loves, 

; Nor either eares for him. 

’ Mf'n. (.\e.sar and F.epidna 

[ Are in the field : a mighty str.?ngth they 
i carry. 

I /'own AV'lu*!’!* have you this ? 't is false. 

I Mf’H. h'roni Silviu.s, sir. 

Pom. He divams : I know, they are in 
Rome tt»getlier, * 

liooking for Antony. Rut all the charms of 
lovi*. » 

j Salt Cleopatra, soft(*n tliy wanM lip ! ' 

j FiOt witelieraft join with beauty, lust with 
I both ! 

j I'ie up the libertine in a tield of fea.sts. 

Keep Iiis brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks 



f 


* Act it. ANToNV AND 

8liarjK*u witli cluvlrss siiiuM* his 
That hh.‘(*i) iiuil ' may proroguo his 

Ijoimur, 

Even till a L»*tlirM Uiiliioss ! 

Kutrr Vauiiius. 

HoAV now, Varrins ^ 
Vtn\ Tliis is most coj’taiii that J shall 
<h*liNor: 

Alark Antony is iwerv lionr in Konu? 

J<]x}H*oti*il ; sinco la* wont from lyirypt, *t is j 
A s]»at?o ha* fm thor tiavol. 

J*oiu. I c'ouhl havo i^ivfii h‘ss mat tor 

A bettor ear. Mt^nas, 1 «li<l not think. 

Tills amorous surlVatiT woiiM have <IonuM liis 
lM‘lm 

For siioli a pot ty war : liis sohliorship 
Is tw’ioo the othor twain. Ihit lot us roar 
TJie hii^hor our o|iinion, that oJir stirrini' 

</aii 1‘rom tin* la]) ot* J0i;y])t's wi<low pliiok 
Th<‘ m^’ei* lust -wearied Antony. 

J/ea. 1 cannot hope, 

^f’aisar and Antony shall well i^roid. tojirothor : 
liis W’ifo that ’s doa<{>lid tr(*spassys to ( •a'sar ; 
His brotluT warr’d ujioii him, although, I 
think, o 

Not mov’d l)V Aiitonv. 

yV>//7. I know not, Menas, 

Hov/ lessm* enmities may give way to greater. 
Were ’t not that we stand up against thmu all, | 
‘T were ])regiiant they should scpiaro betw*‘eii | 
tlaunselvi's ; 

For tht'V have entertained causes enough 
To draw tlu*ir swords: but how the fear of us 
AFay eeiiieiit thinr divisions, and bind up 
Tln^ jK'tty dithu’miee, we yet not know. 

He 't as our gods will have, ’t I Jt oidy sfamls 
Our lives upon, to use our sti’ongest hands, m 
C onu?, Alenas. [/i./v /////. 


Scene JI. — Home. A Jioom in the llou.se of 
LEi'inrs. 

Kiikr Knobarbus mul Lepidt .s: 

Oood Knobarbus, ’t is a woi*thy deisl, 
And shall becoim* you well, to entreat your 
captain 

To soft and gcuitlo sjieecli. 

Kiw. T shall entreat him 

To answer like hirn.self : if (/a;sar move him. 
Let Antony look ovei* ( ’lesar’s head, 

Anu s])eak as loud as Alans. i»v Jujiiter, 
Were f the wear<*r of Antonius’ beanl, 

F would not shaven ’t to-day. 

Lep. *T is not a time 

For private btomaching. 


CLFOFATHA. Sim.nk H. 

A’iio. I0ver\ liim* 

Serves for the matter that is then l>orn in 't. 
Lrji. Ihit small lo gri'ater mattei*s must 
give way. ii 

Not if the small eome llrst. 

Lrp. ^’ou^• speech is passion : 

Hut, pray you, stir no embers up. Here comes 
Till* nobh* Antonv. 

J'J/tfrr Astos\ ami \ r.NTiiurs. 

Kiio. And yonder, ( 'je.sar. 

Katrr (’.i:S\R, A1E(\ENAS, aud AcJIII'I’A. 

aShI. If we eom])ose w«*ll here, to l\irthia : 
Hark yc*, ViMitidiu.s. 

Can. I do not know, 

AIeea‘nas : ask Agrippa. 

Noble friend.s, 

^riiat which combin'd us was mo.st great, Jind 
h*t not 

A leaner action nnnl ns. What ’s amiss, 

Alay it Ik* gtaitly heard : when we debate 
Our trivial dilh'naiee loud, we do commit 
Aliirdi*!* in healing wounds. Then, noble 
j)a]*tners, 

(The rather, foi* I e.Mi’m^.stly bescK’ch,) 

'i’oueh you the sourest ])oints with sweot(‘St 
terms, 

Nor curstiKJSs grow to the matter. 

A at, ' r is spoken well, 

W«*nr we before our armies, and to tight, 
i should do thus. 

(V/'.v. Welcome to Home. 

Ant. M’hank you. 

Can. Sit. no 

Ant. Sit, sir. 

CaiH. Nay, then. 

Ant. I leaiu, you take things ill, which arc 
not so ; 

Or, b(*ing, coneei n you not. 

Cms. 1 must be laugh’d at, 

Tf, or for nothing, or a little, I 
Should say my.self oU'emled ; and with you 
Chieily i’ tlui world; more laughM at, that I 
I shoul 

Once nann! you dej-ogately, wJien to sound 
your nainf* 

It Jiot concern’d me. 

Ant. Aly iK-ing in Kgy])t, Ojcsar, 

What Avas ’t to you { 4*» 

Ca‘s. No more than my residing here at 
Kcmie 

Alight be to you hi Fg.Vpt : yet, if you there 
Did ])ractis(* c)!) my state, your being in Fgypt 
Alight bo my ipn'stion. 

Ant. How* intend you, jnae.tis'd ? 

Cim. You may be ])h*as’d to catch at iiiiiie 
intent 
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Act it. 


ANTONY AND CLKOrATFiA. 


SCEXE It.* 


Hy wji.'it «li<l licro Ix fiill Jiif*. Voiir wit’r, aiul 

iMjuIij wars upon itjr, and t]i«Mr roiitastation 
Was l ljfinn t>)r v«>M, y«>ii wri'c llir word of war. 
Aui. ^^)ll do iiiist:tk<? youi* busiiioss; my 
hroflior 

Did iir;^r m<* in liis art: I di<l in<|iiirr it : :j* 

And li.MV'^c my IcMrnini.; from somo triu* re- 
ports, 

Tliai dr(‘W t oil- .swrujls with \'oii. f)id la- 
not rather 

Discj’edit Jiiy authority with yours. 

And make tlic; wars alike atfainst mv stomaeli, 

I laving alike yoiir eause { i )f this my letters j 
Deforci did satisfy yon. If }on 11 ]>a1eli a ^ 
<jiiarn-I, j 

As matt(‘r w/io/e yon Ji.avi* not to niak<» it 
wit it. 

It must not ho with this. 

f'Vr.s*. A" oil })i*ais(' yourself 

I>y layincf d(‘f(*ots of judgment to m(‘ : but 
You p5it<‘hM uj) your (‘\cMises. 

..I ut. Not so, m»t so : jo 

1. know y^u ('onld not lack, I am oi^rtain 
on ’t, 

Very niHM'ssiiy of tliis tlionjjjht, ihsit I, 

Your partner in t!\‘* cause ’.i^aiust which he 
fou'^ht, 

(V)uld not witli i;r:ie(‘ful eyes attend timse 
\vars 

Whh’h fronted mim' own pea<‘e. .Vs tor niy 
w ife, 

I would you liad her spirit in sucli another: 
'file third o' the world is yours, which with a 
snatlle 

You may pace easy, hut not such a wife. 

J:uo. 'AVonld we had all sueli wives, that 
th(‘ men 

Mii^lil L^o to wars with tin’ women ! :«» ; 

A iff. So miieli uncnrhahle, liei* :X‘*iD>oils, 
(Ije.sar, 

Madef»utof lu'r impatimiei' (w hich not w.anled 
Shnwvdness of poliey too), I '.p'iiwiniLr itnint, 

Diil y<m too much dis<juiet : for that, vou 
must 

Ihit say, I could not help it. 

( I wnote to you. 
When rioiim^ in .Vlexandi ia ; you 
Ditl pocket up my lett(*rs, and with l;iunls 
I MM i;il>e my missi\e out. of audienc('. 

Anf. Sir, 

H«‘ fell upon uu\ eve admitted : lh»>n 
'Thn'c kin^^s I had newly feast* si, and dul 
W'ant ; 

Of what I w.as i’ the mornin^r : Jmf, next da^, j 
I U»ld him of myself, wliii-Ji was ;.s fiou-Ii j 
As to liavc ask’d him ])ardon. I.et this j 
fellow 

IIU 


lU* nothinif of our sti ih^ ; if \vc contend, 

I Out <if our ijuc'.stion wip(^ him. 

Ciis. You have broken 

The article of your oath, wdiicli you shall 
never 

Have toiiirue to el»ar';(‘ me W'itli. 

A///. Soft, (..Vesar, 

jinf. N(», Lc*])i<lu.s, let him speak : 

I'he honom*'s saeiv*! wdiieli he talks on now, 
Supposimr that I lack’d it. Hut on, Oaisar ; 
^riie .article of my oath,--- «i 

Cos. 'fo lend me arms aiitl aid wdien I 
napiir’d tluan, 

'flic wliich you both <h‘nied. 

An/. Nci]flectc‘d, rather; 

And then, wljeu ]>ois()n’d hours had hound 
me np 

From mine own knowledge. As nearly as 1 
may, 

I ’ll play th(‘ penitent to you ; hut mine 
honesty • 

Shall not make pool* my grea(iies.s, nor my 
[Fow'er 

Work witUmit it. Tnrfli is, that h’ulvhi, 

To have nu‘ out of Kgypt?, made wars Jien* ; 
For whieh myse It; ti*,.. ignorant motive, do i ;" 
So far ask pardon, as Ixdits min(‘ honour 
To stoop in sueJi a ca.s(‘, 

/jf'/f. ’I’ is noble sjFokeu. 

.U(‘c. If it, might pleasi^ you, to enforces no 
furtlim* 

The griefs hetwvc'ii vi* : to forgot tliem (piite 
Were to remmiilMa’ that the pn*seut need 
Speaks to atom* you. 

hc/i. Worthily sjtokmi, Alecrvnas. • 

Or, if yon borrow' om^ another's love- 
for the instant, you may, when you hear no 
more words of l'(»mj)ey, relui’u it again : you 
shall ha\e time to wrangle* in, w'lu*u you have 
nothing el;^e to do. ni> 

An/, ’fhou art. n soldier only : speak no 
more. 

/'Jnn. M’haf truth should he silent, I liad 
almost forgot. 

.(//4 N on wrong this preseuci* ; therefore, 
s}u*ak iiv) niort*. 

/’htn. th) to then ; your eousid(*rate .stone. 

I do not muelMlislikr* the niatt(*r, hut 
The manner of his speech : for ’t cannot be, 

Wt* shall n*main in friendship, our conditions 
So dilfering in tlu ir aeis. Yet, if 1 kneV 
What hoop should hold us stanch, from edge 
to edge 

O' the w'orld 1 would ])nrsu<* it. ** 

Jf/r. (ii\«.* me leave, (.Vsar, — 

f%ts. SjM*ak, Agrippa. • i:‘i 

A^r. Thon hast a sister by the mother’s 
siile. 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Srr.Ni: IT. 


Act II. 

Admir'd Oftavia : great Mairk Antony 
Is now jv widowiT. 

Cwtt, Say nut so, Agrippji : 

If Cleopatra liear<l you, v<»ur ri‘pro«>t 
Were weil < loser \M rashness. 

Ant. I am not married, (Vsjir: let nu* 
hear 

Agri])pa flirt ln»r speak. 

A(jr. To hold you in perpetmil amity, 

T(» make you brothers, and to knit your 
hearts i;-' 

With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
(.)etavia to his wile ; \v]ii>se heanty (‘laims 
No worse a lnisi)aml than i!se best of men, 
Whose* N irtui* ami whose* gc'iieral ujr- speak 
Tiiat whieh none <*lse can ntler. i'*y this 
maiTiai.. 

All lit! 1(‘ jealousies, wliielj now seem great. 
Ami all great feais, w liieli m»w import tla Ir 
dangers. 

Would then be nothing : truths would be 
tales, 

W’^lna'i* now half tales lie ti*utlis: her lov«‘ to 
both 

Would, eaeli toother, anil ail lo\'ex lobtith, m* 
1 )raw after hi r. Pardon what I have spokt*, 
Por 't IS a stmlieii, not .V pre.^-nt thought, 

Hy <hity i-uminated. 

Ant. Will (\esar speak' 

(J(vs. Not till he hears how Antony is 
toueh’d 

With w hat is spoke a.lready. 

Ant. What pow'^er is in Agrip[)a., 

If I. would say, ** Agripjia, be it so,” 

To make this good ! 

Cff's. 'rile pow’er of Ca*sar, and 

T[is power unto Oetavia. 

Ai/t. .May I never 

To this good pui pose, that so f.u'ily shows. 
Dream of impediment ! Pel. me have thy 
iiam. . • 

Further this aet of gra»'e, and iVom this hour 
The heart of brothej-.s govern in our loves. 

And swa-iy our great designs ! 

(Ar.s*. 'Fhere is luy liaiid. 

A sister I bennealh yr)u, wliom no brother 
Did ever love so dearly : let lier live 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts; and 
never j 

Fly otf our loves again ! 

£fy/. Happily, Amen! | 

Aut. I did not think to draw' my sword 
’gainst Pomj»ev ; 

For .he I'ath laid strange eomiesies, and great, 
Of late upon me: I must thaidv him tuily, ao 
Lest my rememhianee suffer ill i-eport : 

At heel of that, defy him. 

Ztfi/j. 'rime calLs upon ’s : I 


Of us must .Pomp<*y preseinly hv sought. 
Or else lu* seeks out ;is. 
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I W'ith most gladness ; 

j .\inl ihi ln\i(e yon to my sister’s \ iew, 
WJiither straight I 'll lead you. 

Ant. l..»*t us, Lepidus, 

Not hiek you!' eompany. 

A'/#. .Nh’.hle Antony, 

Not siehness should detain me. 

[/''/(Htrls/t. E.rrtutt tViisAii, Antony, 
nitil Lkimdus. 

M(t\ W’eleome from Fgypi.sii*. 

Fsiuk Half the heart, of Casar, wiu’liy 
Meea'iias ! 

My honourable friend, -\grippa ! 

Aijr. t JocmI Fnol>arbus ! 

.lAr*. W’l* Iia\e eaiise to be glad, that, 
are so well dig«*sted. ^’oll stay’d well hy it 
in Egypt. i^»i 

A’y/o. .Ay, sir ; we did sleep day out of 
eonntenanee, and made the night light w'ith 
drinking. 

J/ee. ICight wild-boars roasted whole at a 
breakfast, and but. lwel\e j>ersons there; is 
this true. ( 

Eno. 'I’liis was but as a fly l)y an eagle : we 
Jiad iimeli mol e iiimist rolls matter of I'ea.sl, 
wliieli worthily di seiwed nothing. 

J/ee. Sin; 's a. most triumphant lady, if re- 
j port be .sijuare to her. n"' 

I Knn. When she lirsl met Mark Antony, 

• she j>iir.sed uj) his heart, iip«»ii tin* j‘i\er of 
i (!ydnus. 

i Atjr. 'fliere she appf'ared iinhed, or my 

. reporter dev i.sed weil fi»r her. 

I A’//o. I w’ill tell yon. 

! 'Fhe barge she sal in. Iil:«* a iatrnisli’d throne, 

I ihirn’d on tlie water: the poop was biiaten 

! gold ; 

I Purple the sails, ainJ so pe7’fuin*d, that 
; 'File winds were ln\esiek with them; llio 
I oar.s were sllv«-r ; 

: Whieh to the tune of flutes kej)! stroke, and 
! made 

'Flu.* W'ater, wliieli ihey lieat, to follow fiislei*. 
As nniorons of tlwir strokes. For lier owui 
person, 
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Aivv II. 


ANTONY ANO CLKOPATRA. 


ScKXK III. 


It fill (l(*sci*i|)tion : sljr <litl lit* 

ill li(M* pavilion (olotli of I'uM of tissiu*}, 
0'<*r-pi<*tiiriM.L!f tluit Voiius, wIkm-c wc soo 
Till* fancy outwork luitiirc : on cacli siili? li<*r 
Stood pn^tly dimpled Iioys, like smiliug 
Oiipid.s, 

Wifcli div(Ts colour’d fans, wliosc* wind did 
seem 

To^rlowtlio delicate <rlieeks wliicli tlieydnl cool, 
And wliut they uiidiil, did. 

Af/r. (>, raie for Antony ! vm 

Her {L^entlewomfji, like the Nereide.s, 
So many m(*rmaids, tended lun* i’ llie eye.s, 

A ml inadi* their hends adorn in;jfs : at tin; 
Helm 

A .seemini^ mennuid sti'ers ; Ihe .silken tackle 
Sw(*ll with the lonehes of those llower .soft 
h.iiids, 

'rha(. Viirely fisme the ofliei*. From tin* liar^e 
A slraii^^e invisihle jierfiinie hits the sen.se 
Of the adjaei'iit wharfs. ^Phe. city east 
Her p(‘ 0 [)h* out upon ln'r ; ;iiid Antony, 
MiithronM i' the market plaee, <lid sit atom*, 
Whistlini; 1.0 the air ; which, ljut for 
vae:mcy, ir-M 

H.’i'l «one to tjaze on (Meopatra too, 

.And made a ^a[) in nature. 

Af/r. liare Kjjfvptian ! 

A'uo. Upon h(*r landin^jf Antony sent to 
her, 

luviteil her to supper: she replit‘<l, 

It should !)(* lu'tter he beeamo luT ‘^uost, 
-iVhieh she entreated. ( )ur court eons Antonv, 
Whom ne’er the word of “No * woman lieanl 
sp(*ak, 

lieiiig l»aih(‘rM ten tinu's o’er, j'oi's to the 
feast ; 

And for his ordinary ]>ays his lieart tw 

For what his I'yes eat only. 

A(/r. Royal w<*neli ! 

Slid luaih* threat F^a'sar lay his .sword to bed ; 
He olouj^hM her, and she eropji’il. 

I saw her onet* 

Hop foi ty p.-ices throu,i,di the puldie strvol ; 

.\nd having; lost her breath, .she .spoke, ami 
j Kin it'd, 

Thai .she iVul ninko dvfiTl /ler/eet/oii, 

And, hn'ni hlciiftj ])Ower hreathe’foi-th. 

Jflec. Now Antony must leave Jier utterly. 
AJ)to. Ncv<*r ; In? will not. 

Ai^^e cannot wit Jicr Jier, nor cu.stoin .stale 2ii» 
Ht'r intiiiite v.ariety. Other wauiimi eloy 
Tlie appidites they f(*etl, but she imikes 
hiinj'ry, 

Wheiv most, slai satisfn*s ; for vilest things 
Ik'come them.selves in her, that the lady 
pi'iests 

Uless her when she is rmgish. 


J/rr. If beauty, wisdom, mode.sty, can 
.sidtle 

The heart of Antony, Octavia is 
A bl(‘.ssed lottery to liim. 

Af/r. L«t \iH go. — 

(irood Knobarbns, make yourself my guest, 
W^hilst you abide lu're. 

AJno. Humbly, sir, 1 thank you. sso 

[JSxeurU. 

ScEXK III.- -The Same. A llooin in Caesar’s 
H ouse. 

I’Jnfrr (‘.Ks.Mi, Antony, Octavia hatween 
ih’m, ; Attendants. 

Ajft. d’he world, and Jiiy great office, will 
.sonu'times 

l>ivi«le me from your bosom. 

Or/ft. All which time, 

Retbre tlie goils my knee .sJiall bow my 
])riiye]\s 

To them lor you. 

^Int. tiood night, sir. — Aly Octavia,- 

Read not my blemishes m the world’s report: 

1 have not kt*pi my .sr|uard ; but that to come 
Shall all l)c done by*the rule. Uood night, 
d(*nr lady. — 

(food night, sir. 

(/as, Hood niglit. 

I AW ant O.ESAU and Octavia.^ 

Enter a Eonthsayer, 

Ant. Now, sirrah: you do w’isli yourself 
in Kgvpt t 10 

Ef>oth. ’Would T liad never eonie from * 
t lienee, nor you thither ! 

Ant. If you can, your reason'? 

Sixifh. I .see it in niy motion, have it notin 
. my tongue : but yet hie you to Kgypt again. 

^ Ant. Say to me, wlio.se fortunes shall rise 
i higher, C.-esar s or mine 1 
I Saofh. ( b-sar’.s. 

; 7’herefore, O Antony ! stay n.'.t by his side : 

: Thy demon (that’s thy spirit Avhich keeps 
I tJicr) is 2 it 

Noble, coiirage'ou.s, high, unmatch.dble, 

Where ( ;es.ai ’.s i.s not ; but near him thy 
angel 

Ih'coiiies ;i fear, as being o’erpow'or’d : thcre- 
fore, ^ 

Afako space enough between you. 

Ant. Spi'ak this no more. 

Sooth. To none Imt thee ; no more, but 
when to thet*. 

If thou dost play with him at any game, 

Thou art sure to lose; and, of that natural 
luck, 





Act 11. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Si'ENi: V. 


He bouts thee ’gaiiisi tho odds : tliy lustre 
thickens, 

Wlien he sliines by. T say again, thy spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him, so 

But, he away, ’ti is noble. 

AnU " Oet thee gone ; 

Say to Ventidius, I would speak with him. — 

Soothmyn\ 

He shall to Parthia. — Be it art, or hap, 

He liath sjioken true : tlie very dice obtw him ; 
And in our .sports my lwttc»r cunning faints 
Under his cliance : if we draw lots, lie .speeds: 
His cocks do win th<i battle still of mim*. 
When it is all to nought ; and his (| nails ever 
Beat mine, inhoop’d, at odds. 1 will to Egypt : 
And though 1 make tliis marriage for my 
jieace, 

I* the east my pleasure lies. 

Enter V’^entijiii s. 

() ! come, Ventidius, 

You mu.st to Parthia : your commission ’.s 
rearly ; 

Follow me, and recei'<t^ ’t. ^Exeunt, 


Scene IV.— The Saim*. A Streiit. 

Enter Lepidus, ]Me(venas, and Acjuipp.a. 

Lep, Trouble yourselves no further: pray 
you, hasten 
Your generals after. 

Atjr. Sir, Mark Antony 

Will e’en but kiss Octavia, and we’ll follow. 
Lep, Till I shall see you in your soldier’s 
dress. 

Which will become you both, fa’^ewell. 

Mec, Wo shall. 

As I conceive the journey, be at tlie Mount 
Before you, Lepidns. 

Lep, Your w:iy is slaa-ter ; 

My juiqiGses do draw m<? much about : 

You ’ll win two ilays u])on me. 

Mee.^ A(/r. Sir, got)d success ! » 

Lejt. Far'^wcll. [ Extant, 


Scene V, — Alexamlria. A llooin in th<j 
• Palace. 

Elder Cleopatra, (‘iiarmian, Iras, and 
Alexas. 

Cleo, Give me some music ; music, moody 
food 

Of us that trade in love. 

Attend, The music, ho ! 


Enter aM AUDI AN. 

Cleo, Let italom* ; lot’s to billiards: come, 
Charmian. 

Char, My arm is .sore ; b(*st play with 
Mardiaii. 

Cleo, As well a woman with an eunuch 
play’d. 

As with a woman. — Come, you ’ll play with 
me, sir t 

Mar, As well as 1 can, madam. 

CVeo. And when good will is show’tl, though 
’t come too short. 

The actor may plead pardon. 1 ’ll iioia* 
now. 

(live nn‘ mim* angle, we ’ll to thf^ rivei- : 

t here, m» 

My miLsic playing far otf, 1 will betray 
Tawjiydinn'd iisla^s ; my bend(‘d hook shall 
]uerce 

Their slimy jsiws ; and, as I draw them up, 

I ’ll think them (‘very om^ an Antony, 

And say, Ah, ha 1 you ’re caught. 

Char, ’T was merry, wlii'ii 

You wager’d on your angling ) when your 
div(.T 

Did hang a salt-tish on his hook, which he 
With fervency dr(‘w nj». 

Cleo. ’riiat time <) times ! — 

1 laugh’d hiiu out of pati(‘ne(‘ ; and that 
night 

1 laugh’d him into paticuuM* : and n(‘.\t morn. 
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his b(*d ; 
Tluui j)ut my tir(*s and mantles on him, wliilst 
1 >vore his sword Phili])pan. 

Enter a Mensenger, 

() ! from Italy » — 

Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ear.s, 
That long time have been barren. 

Mess. Madam, madam, 

Cleo. Antonins deau ( if thou .say so, vil- 
lain, 

Thoii kill’st thy mistress : hut well and fi*(;(*, 
ff thou so yield him, then^ is gold, and h(*re 
My bbui.st veins to ki.ss ; a hand that king.s 
Have lip]Ml, and ti’emhled ki.ssing. lo 

Mess. Fir.st, madam, lie is wi'IJ. 

Cleo. M’iiy, theaej ’s more gold. 

But, sirrah, mark, we u.se 
To .say, tlie dead are w(?ll : bring it to that, 
The gold T giv(i tJiee. will 1 melt, and pour 
Down thy ill-utbuing throat. 

Mess. Good madam, h(*ar me, 

Cleo. Well, go to, I will ; 

But there s no goodness in thy facte, if Antony 
Be fr(!l^ and healthful : — so tart a favour 
To trumpet such good tidings ! if not well, 
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Acr n. 


AXTONV AND (M^KOPATHA. 


SCENJS V. 


Yllou slioiiMsl lik<’ a Fury rrowii <1 witli 

Hiiakos, 

Not liki^ a funiial man. 

Mrss. VV'^ill ’t plfasn yf)ii lir^ar me? ? 

CVr.o. I liavt* amiiai to strike? tlu-u, (?i o Llioii 
s|)f;ak’.st : 

Veil, it* tlioii say, Antony lives, is well. 

Or t‘ne?nds witli Ciesar, or not captive* toliiin, 
I ’ll sot tlico ill a shower of t'ohl, and hail 
Rich ])oarls upon the?!?. 

MfiHS. Madam, In* 's well. 

Cleo, Well saiel. 

Mam And frieiiids witli (Ja?sar. 

Clao. ^riiou 'rt an honest man. 

Mr.sH. (ja‘sar ainl he are gre*al-er frieinls than 
tneii’. 

(Jiao. Make thee? a feirUim? freim nn*. 

Jfa.su. Jhit yet, maelain, — 

(Jiao. 1 do ne)t like? “but y<*i,” it does allay 
The? ;j[eM;d preoe'elenee? ; lie* upon “ l»ut y(;t I ” sj 
“ IJut y<*t” is a oaoler te> hriii'jj forth 
Some monstreius male*i;iel.or. !*ry’thee% fri(‘nel. 
Pour euit I he* jiackeif mailer to mineeai*, 

'fin? I'eiejel anel bael te)i;r,.the‘r. JIe*’s Irieinls 
with ( ’icsar ; 

In state? e)f he*allh, thou sa\’st; anel, Iheai 
say’st, lV(‘e. 

Mass. Fn?e*, maelam I ne) ; I maele no suedi 
re ’port : 

Me*'s beiunel unto Oejtavia. 

C/ao. For vvhat. tjeieiel turn ( 

Mass. Feu* Ihi? be^st turn i’the be*d. 

(Veo. 1 am pale*, Chariniaii. 

.]/ass. ISladani, he* ’s niJirrie'el to ()e*i:i\ ia. 
(‘/ao. 'fin* meist infeetie)ii-; pe'slilenee upe)n 
llie‘e* ! [A/r//v '.9 

J/ass^ (le)oel madam, jiatienee*. 

(^l ii. Wliat say you ? 

/(lot <0*0 i If, 

I fe’iiee, heu rible villain ' eu* I ’ll siairn thine ey. s 
lake* balls befeu’e me* ; I 'll uidiair lliv in*ae|. 

/er/f 'f Inni ///> > )nl ilturft. 
Thou slijilt b(? whipp’d wilh wire, anel sle^w'd 
in brine*, 

Smai'tinif in lim;e*i iii^ pie-kle. 

Mass. (Jrae'ious maei..i.., 

I, that ell) brini*’ the? ne*NV';, made ne)t the* 
mateh. 

Cla.t). Say, ’t is ne)t se>, a ]»rovinee 1 will ixive* 

Anel make* thyforlunes ]»re)uel: the* bleov them 
haeist ' 

Sliall make* thy peaee* feir imo in^* nn* to r.-e^e ; 
^\nel 1 will beait tliee* with whal !L,dft iee-^ide* :i 
Thv me)ele*sty eaii beij:. 

Mass. I le* m;nV?e‘e/. inmhnn. 

Clro. Reioue ! them Jiasl Ii\’el toe> iem^. 

a kni/a. 


Mass. Xay, then I ’ll run. — 

W hat me*an yon, madam / 1 liavo made no 

fault. {Exil. 

Citfir. (lood maelam, ke(*i> yourself within 
yeiiirseli* : 

The man is inne)ee*nt. 

dao. Some* innejcents ’scape not the thun- 
der-holt. — 77 

M(‘lt Fi, 7 j)t into Nile ! and kindly creatures 
'rnru ail U) serpents ! —Call the slave again : 
Though I am mad, J will not bite him. — Call. 

( 7n///*. lie is afetard to come. 

(Jiao. 1 will not hurt him.~ 

\^Exit ClIAKMIAN. 
The*se*. hanels elo laek nobility, that they strike 
A mi-*anor than mysedf ; since J myself 
Have* give’ll mysedf the? cause.*. 

Ma-aoUr (hi ARM JAN a)ul Mhssa'}iger. 

Come liither, sir. 

Tliough it be* lieuicst, it is m*ve*i* good 
'fo bring bad ne‘ws ; give to a gracious message 
An host e)f tongiie*s ; hut lot ill tidings tell 
Tlienisolve’s, wh<?ji the'V^oe* felt. 

Mass. 1 Lave* elemc iny/lnty. 

(Jlatf. ]s he married 1 

I cannot hate* tli(‘e* WTn'seir than 1 elo, «> 

If thou again say, Yi?s. 

Mas.s. TI(» married, madam. 

(lao. 'J'lie* gods confejund tlioe ! dost thrfu 

hold t]u*re’ still l 

M^ss. Slmuhi 1 lie*, madam? 

(Jiao. (> ! r would, thou didst; 

So half my FgVpt w'e‘re* submerg’d, and made 
A e'istern feu* seral’el snake*s. Go, ffot thee, 
lienee*: 

Haehst thou Nareassns in tliy fae^e, te:) ino 
'riiou woulelst appear nie>st ngly. Ho is 
niari-ie'd '! 

J/ass. I crave* yeiiir highness’ jjarelon. 

Uti is married ? 
J/r.ss. 'lake iio otfouee*, that I would not 
otleiid you : 

'fo ]»iinish me for what you make* mo elo, i.k» 
Seems inucli un(*epia.l. He? is marri(?d to 
(let avia. ^ 

() I (hat his fiiult should make a 
knave* of thee*. 

Tl?at art not what I liou 'rt sure of I — Get thoe 

he'lii 

I he* mereliamlise* whii li lln^u liast bro#ifht 
freuii Home, 

-\re* all too dear feu- me* ; lie tla*y upon thy 
haial, , ^ 

.\nd bv* r.nelom* by ’t*m ! [Aav/ J/dssa?/^ge?\ 
Char. (inoil your highness, patience. 

(Jko. Tn ]>raising Aiiteuiy, 1 have disprais’d 
(.yicsar. 



Act II. 


ANTONY ANT) CLKOPATKA. 


wSrKNK VI. 


i'hnr. jVImiiv tiinos, iiijulain. 

Cteu. 1 am paitl for ’t now. 

Jjead mo from lionoo; 

i taint. () Iras ! Cliarmian ! T is no 
mat tor. — 

•Goto the follow, goo<l Alfx:is : hid liiip. 

Keportthe feature of Octavia, Jier yeans, 

Her inclination, Jc‘t him n«jt leave out 

The colotir of lu'r hair : briii" inc‘ word 
quickly. - [/s’c/i Alkxas. 

Let him forever ^o : — let him not — Charmian, 

Though he be painted one way likt* a (jiorgon, 

The other way ’s a Mans. - - \ To Maudiax.] 
liid you Ah'xas 

Hring me word, how tall she is. — Pity m(‘, 
(.^harmian, 

Hut do not sjwak to me. — Jj(*ad nu' to my 
chamber. 


ScKXE VI. — Near ^risenum. 

lltwrish. Entfu' Pomp-' v tvnd Mkxas, nioup 
tnith (h'tnn iiml t nt uijn't : af*miot/n>r^ 
(AfisAK, JuaTiirs, Antony, KNonAiinrs, 
AIki. ENAS, irlth Sohfft‘.ri> nid rchiinj. 

Pom, Vour hostages 1 have, so have you 
mine ; 

And we shall talk before? W(? fight. 

Ctv8. Most mfM‘t 

Tlait first we eonu* to words ; and therefore 
havt? wo 

Our wi-itten purposes Indore ns sent ; 

Vdiich if thou hast eonsi<ler’d, l«d. ns know 
Tf 'twill tie n]> thy diseontejited swonl, 

And earry hack to Sicily miielj tall yonili, 
That else must jzei ish here. 

Pom. To you all three, 

The senators alone of this great world, 

Ohief factors for the gods, — J <lo not know m 
AV herefore jny father should r(^\'engers want. 
Having a son, and tVieinIs; since J nlius (kesar, 
Who at Philip}>i the good Ihvitus ghosted, 
There saw you lahonring for him. What was 
it, 

Tiiat mov’d jiale (kissius to eonsjiirc? And 
what 

Afade the all-honourM, honest. Rv)mau Prntus, 
With the aiTii'd rest, (jourtiers of beauteous 
•freedom, 

To dren(?li the (Japitol, but that they wouhl 
Have one man but a man \ And that is it 
Hath nftCdP. nie rig my na,vy ; at whose burileu 
The anger’d ocean foams ; with w liieh 1 meant 
do scourge the iiigialitnde that despiteful 
Koine 22 

Ca.st on my noble father. 


Cai<. Tak»*yoiir tijue. 

Attt. ^riioii eaiLst not tear ns, l\)mpey, W'itli 
thy sails ; 

We’ll speak wdth thee at sea: at land, thou 
know’st 

How mueli we do o’er*eount thee. 

Pom. At land, indeed, 

Tliou dost o’er-coiint mc‘ of niy fat h<*r’s house; 
Put, since the eiiekoo builds not foi* himself, 
Hemain in ’t as thou may’st. 

Az’yz. Be pleas’d to tell us, 

(For this is from the j)resent,) how you 
take 30 

The? oilers we liave scut you. \ 

< Urs. TJiere *s the ]ioint. 

Ant. Which do not be <‘ntreatod to, but 
weigh 

What it is worth embrac'd. 

Cna. And what may follow, 

To try a larger fortune. 

P(nn. N'oii have made me otfer 

Of Sicily. Sardinia ; and I must 
Jii<l all tin* sea. of pirates ; then, to send 
Alcjisures *)f wlu'at to Ibmu*: this ’gr(*ed upon 
d’o ]»art with nnhaek’«l e<lges, and l)are back 
Our targ('S iindinted. 

(.^n‘8.y Ant.^ A/yz. d’hat ’s our oiler. 

Pom. Know th(?n, 

I came before you liere, a nuin |)rej)ar’d e 
d\» take this offer : but Mark Antony 
Put me t«» some imj)ati<*n<*e. -’riiough .1 lose 
The praise f>f it by telling, you jiiust kiu)w, 
When (\esarand your brother were at blows, 
Vour mother came io Sicily, and did find 
H(*r welcome? friendly. 

.Inf. I have lieard it, Pom))ey ; 

Ami ain \vel] studie«l for a liberal thanks 
Which I elo owe you. 

/*om, Jjct me have your hand. 

I did not think, sir, to have? iiu?t. ye)U hei’t?. 
Ant. ’flu? beds i’ tin? east are .soft ; and 
tlianks to you, 

That callM Jin-, timelier tlian ]uy jairpose, 
hither, 

For I liave gain'<l ))y ’t. 

Pff'S. Sime I .saw you last, 

There is a change? up».>n you. 

J*nm. We'll, I kiiejw' not 

Wlifit e*e)unts harsh fv)rtune' e'asts upon my 
face* 

Hut in my bosom shall sin* m'\er eume*, 

To make* my In ai f hei’ va.ssal. 

W<*I1 nmt he?re. 
l*om. T he»])e so, Le pielus.- -Thus we? are 
agreed. 

T crave-, e>ur e-ompo.sitioii may be written, 

Aiiel .se-al’d be?tween us. 

Cff8. That 's the iie.\.t to do. 





ANTONY AND CLKOrATPiA. 


Scene VII. 


A(^t TT. 


l*oni. II <*ach otln.‘i* nv ]Kirt ; 
jiial l«‘t ’s ‘‘1 

Draw lots who shall hcgin. 

Ant. That will I, 

lUnn. No, Aiitfniy, tak«’. the* lot ; 

liut, first or last, your lino K^y|itiaii rookery 

Shall ha’'<! tlu^ fame. I have heard, that 
.1 u’ ills ( 'a*sar 

Drew fat with feasting thei*e. 

Ant. N'oiJ have heard miieli. 

l*oni. I have fair mea;iin!.(s, sir. 

Ant. And fair words fo them. 

l*{nn. 'I’heii, so much ha.\e I Jjeard ; 

Ami I have h<‘anl, .\ |»ollodoriis earri«‘d — 

Enn. No more of that : he did so. 

Enm. Wlial, I ]»ray you'f 

Enn. \ ei-rfaiii <|m‘eu to ( ^-esar in a mat- 
tress. n 

/ know thiv now : how inr'st thou, 
soldier I 

Em. AVoll ; 

And well am like to do ; for, 1 perceive, 

Four feasts are toward. 

Let me shake thy liaiid : 

1 never hateil thee. I hav<‘ seiui tlu*t5 tight, 
Wlieu I have envied thy beliavioiir. 

Entf. Sir, 

T never lov’d you mueh ; hut 1 liave j)rciis’d you, 
When you have wi*ll de.sevv’d ten times as 
much 

As 1 have said you did. 

Earn. Knjoy thy ])laiuness, 

It nothing ill becomes thee. w 

Aboard my galley I invik^ you all : 

Will you lead, lords t 

I’ccN., Lcp. Show us the way, sir. 

l*nin. Ooiiie. 

\E,Vrnnt Po.Ml’KV, C.ES.Ml, AntOXV, 
Lkimdi's, Siddlers, nnd Attendants. 

Men. I 'riiy fatlau’, Pumpey, would 

nc’«*r have imule this treaty. — You and .1 
liave known, .sir. 

Eno. At .sea, 1 think. 

Mt n. We have, .sir. 

Eno. You Jiavc* ilone well b\' wat«r. 

Men. And you by laiiil. 

Eno. I will prai.se any man that will praise 
me ; though it cannot lu* denied what 1 have 
done by land. w» 

Mon. Nor what I Jiavt* dont* by water. 

Eno. Yes ; .sonu'thing you can deny for 
your own safety : you liavi> been a great thief 
bv st'a. 

Mon. Ami you by land. 

Eno. There T ileny inv lamj service. l>ut 
give me your hand, .Menas : if our eyes had 
authority, lu're they might take two thieves 
kissing. 


I Mm. All men’s faces are true, whatsoe’er 
j their hands are. 

j Eno. Ih it there is never a fair woman has 
a true face. 

Mt n. No .slander ; they .steal hearts. 

! Eno. We (;am(‘ hither to fight with you. 

Mon. For my part, I am .sorry it is turned 
to a ilrinking. Ponipey iloth thi.s day laugh 
away his fortum*. 

Eno. Jf lie do, .sure, eannot weep ’t 
baek again. 

Mon. \'()u liave .said, sir. AVe looked not 
for JVr.-ii'k Anton v here. Pray you, is he 
married to (Cleopatra / 

Eiift. ( ^a^saI^s sister is call’d Octavia. no 

Moh. Trin‘, sir; she was the wdfo of (Jaiu.s. 
3f;i.r<*ellii.s. 

Eno. Jhit she is now tJie w’ifo of Marcus. 
Antonins. 

Mon. Pray ye, sir ? 

Eno. ’T is true. ’ 

Men. Thc‘ii is (yV.sar and In? for ever kjiit 
togetlnu’. 

Eno. If I were bmmd to diviiit? of this 
unity, I would not ])rophc.sy so. 

Mon. 1 think, tjie jiolicy of that ])urpase 
made more in the marriage, tlian tlie love of 
the partie.s. 

E^no. T think so too : but you shall find, 
the band that .se(‘ms to tie their frimidship 
together will be the very strangler of their 
amity. Octavia is of a holy, C(.>ld, and stilP 
conversation. 

Men. Who wmuld not have his wife so? 

Eno. Not lie, that himself is not so; whiof.’ 
is Mark Antony. He will to his Egyptian 
dish again : th(*n shall the sighs of Octavia 
blow tlui fire up in Oa:‘sar ; and, as I said 
befon*, that wliich is the streiigtli of their 
amity, .sli.ill prove tlu^ immediate, author of 
tln*ir variance. Antony will u.se liis affec- 
tion wlicre it is : he iiiarri(»d but his occasion 
here. lai 

Mon. And thus it may’ be. (.Vmie, .sir, •will 
you aboard I 1 havi^ a health for y’ou. 

Eno. 1 sliall takti it, sir : w’0*have msed our 
throats in Egypt. 

Mon. Come; let ’s aw’ay. [E.oennL 

Scene Yll. — On board Pompky’s Gafiey, 
lying near Misenum. 

Mttsio. Enter tioo or throe Eerve.:-A}^irith a 
bant/ not. 

1 Sore. Htu’c they'll he, man. Some o* 
their jdants are ill-rooted already’’ ; the least 
w ind i’ the w’orld w’ill blow them dowm. 
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Act II. 


ANTONY AND rLEOPATllA. 


Sckm: V!I. 


2 Sfrr. Lc'|»i(lus is liiv:h-cf>ln\nvil. 

1 St'rr. Tlicy luxvo niiult* him ciriiik Jilms- 
<lrink. 

2 AV;v. As they j)iiK*li one nnntlirr l»y tli(‘ 
irlispositiuii, 1 k» t-riys out, “ No iiion* ; ’* ivi*tni 
cilcjs them to his entreaty, and hiinseJf to the 
<lrink. 

1 AV/v. Lilt it iais(‘s the ^n-(*ater war be- 
tween him and his discretion. m 

2 AV^rr. Wiiy, this it is to hav<‘ a name in 
great men’s fellowsliip : 1 liad as li»*l* have a 
ived that will do mt* no service, as a jiartisan 
1 could not heave. 

I AVrr. 'I'o la* called into a i. - spia-rt*, 
and not to be seen t«> inovi? in 't, are the lioles 
where eyes should be, which pitifully disaster 
tlie ch(‘(*ks. 


as it is, ami moves with its own organs ; it 
lives by that which nourisheth it: and the 
elements once out of it, it transmigrates. 

A/'/*. \\dia.t cj)h»ur is it uf / 

A iif. Of its own colour too. 

Ac//. T is a straJige serjxait. .v> 

Ai/f. "r is so : and the tears of it are wet. 
tVr.v. Will this d(\s(‘riptioii satisfy him 1 
I iff. With the Jiealt h that INanpev giv<‘s 
liim, else he is a vi'iy oj)icure. 

1 7 o KNAS, (Jo hain., sir, 

ha ig! Tell me of liiat ! away I 
Do as 1 bi 1 you. - A\’here 's t his eiip 1 eall’d 
for ( 

J/c//. [.I.v/r/c.] If for the sake of merit thou 
wilt lM‘ar me, 
liist‘ friun thy sti 


fimuft soft a f /,•(/. Kntt !' (/.ksaii, Antony, 
PoMi’KV, liKi’inrs, xXciiiri’A, Mic.knas, 
ENOJiAiiiirs, iSlENAS, //•//// Captains. 

Aui. Thus do they, sir. They take the 
flow o’ (he Nile 

By ciTlain scales i’ the \ vr.imid ; they km»w. 
By tho height, the lowni'ss, or the iiie.-in, if 
dearth 

Or foison follow. Tlj«* higher Nilus swells, »» 
The more it promisiM : as it i^bbs, (he seeds- 
man 

Upon the slime and ooze scattiTs his grain, 
And shortly eom<\s to har\cst. 

Von have strange serpents there. 

A)tf. Ay, Lepidus. 

Acy;. Vour serpent of lygyj)t is bred now of 
your mud by the. oiieration of your sun : .so is 
your crocodile. 

A id. ^I’hey ;ire so. 

J\an. Sit, — and some wine ! — A health to 
Lci]»idus ! 

Ac//. J ;iin not so well as F sliouhl be, but 
I ’ll ne’er out. j 

/Jno. Not (ill you liave slept : I fear me, 
you’ll b(» in, till then. | 

/ycyx Nay, certainly, T ha\'e lieard, the ' 
Ptolemies’ pyramises are very gooilly things ; 
without coiitnidiction, 1 have heard that. ; 

J/cn. Ll,v/a'*.] Ponipey, a word. j 

[vf.vo/c.J Say in mine ear: ; 

what is ’t ? I 

JA?w. [d.s/V/c.] Fonsake thy seat, 1 do he- 
^eeeh thee, caj/taiii, | 

And hear me .sj)eak a word. 

Pom. [yl.viV/r. I Forl>eai* me till anon. — j 
Tliis wiiyyA^ftw Lepidus. 41 | 

/jpp. Wliat manner o’ tiling is yoiir croeo ! 

dile i j 

Aid. It is .shajied, .sir, like itself, and it is ' 
as broad as it hath breadth ; it is ju.st so high 1 


/\im. I tliink, thou ’rt mad. Tin* 

niat(.er { [ I* r///w asidt\ 

Mrii. 1 have ever lield my ea|» oil' to thy 
fortuin‘s. 

J\nit. ’fhou liasl serv’d me witli imieli 
faith. Wh.it ’s (‘Ise to say ? - «;<» 

Be jolly, lonls. 

Ant. These ipiiek sands, liCpidus, 

Kec]i off them, for you sink. 

J/c//. W ilt thou be lord of all tin* world I 

Pom. W'^hat say’st thou f 

J/c;/. Wilt thou !>(' lord of tin? whole world / 
That s twice. 

pom. Jiow should that he / 

J/c//. But c*utertaiii it, 

Ami, though thou tliink me pool*, J. am the 
man 

Will give thee all the world. 

Pitm. JJast thuii drunk well ? 

Men. No, Pompey, 1 have kept me froi 
tin* cu|». 

Thou art, if thou dar’st he, tlie eartlily Jove : 

Whate’er the ocean pales, or sky inclips, rn 

Is thine, if tlnm wilt ha ’t. 

J*om. Showme\\hieh way. 

J/c//. '^riiese tlii’ee wolld-sharers, these com- 
pel. itors, 

Are in thy vessel : let me cut tin* eahh* ; 

And, when we are put o/f, fall 10 tin-ir ihi'oats: 

All there is thine. 

l*om. Ah ! this thou shouMst liave done. 

And not have sjioke on ’I. In me, 't is 
villainy : 

In tliee, ’t had lieeii good .servici?. Thou 
must know, 

’T is not my profit that does lead mine 
lionour ; 

3line honour, it. llepent, that e’er thy 
tongue 

Hath .so b(.*tr;iy’d (liine act : bidng done un- 
known, ao 



Act hi. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


SCEXK I. 


I should Jjjivn found it \v(‘n don»‘. 

But must roiuloiiiri it uow. Ihjsisi, niid 

M(‘M, [/Iw/VA.] Pnr this, 

I’ll iHJVcr follow thy juillM fortini(*s nion*. 
Who Hcjcivs, suul will imt tak«*, wIkmi once ’t is 
olfcr'd. 

Shall T»<iv<‘r lind it nioiv. 

I\)iu 'Phis ho.-illh l(» lii'pidus. 

Ant. Pcsn- him Mslmn*. I. 11 plodi;!; it for 
liiin, P<)m|>( V. 

I \s In (Imt, .MciiJis. 

Mt‘n. h]noIj;iil)i!s, welcome. 

Pom. Kill, lill lln‘ ciij) 1 m‘ hid. 

Pnn. 'PluTc s ji si l-niiif li‘]ln\\ , Mciuis. 

j tn tin' Aitt* inlo nt n'hn rftrrirs 
o// ‘ JjOIMUrs. 

Mrn. Why t 

pint. W 1m*;ii s thr third part of I ho world, 

: .s(v’.st noi ! 

./Ay/. third jh'irL tlu'ii is (Irinik : ’would j 
// u /‘ro nil, 

TImt it on wlirnls I 

Kno. Drink thou ; increase the reels. 
jtIA //. (..Vmie, 

Poof. ’Phis is not yet an Alexainlrian f(‘a.st. 
Ant. It ri|M‘ns towards it. -Strike the 
ve.ss(‘ls, ho ! 

ILmv is to ( ’sesar. j 

I could well finhear it. I 
It 's monstrous lahour, when J wash luy brain, j 
And it ^I'ows fouler. 

Ant. lie a cliild o the time. 

(V/.S-. Possess it, I’ll make answ(*r ; Imt 1 
had rather fast 

From all, four days, than drink so much in one. 

A'y/o. I 7’o Axton Y. I Ha, my brave emperor! 
Shall we daiM’e now tlu' Egyptian iJaechanals, 
And eeh'brale our drink ! 

Pom. Let s ha ’t, Ljood .soldier. 

Ant. (ainie, lei. ns all take haiuks, 

Till ihat ihe compierini; win<< hath sleejfd 
our .sense 

In .soft and delicate Lethe. 

A’y///. .\1] laki* hands. — in* 

Make battiuy to our ears wnh the loud music ; 


A c r 

ScM-’.NK r. -A Plain in Syria. 

Putt')' N’^knti D irs, y/.s‘ it ten'*' ht trliO/iftli. trit/t 
Si I. ITS, nnd othrr Itomnns. Oi/irrr.'i. mnf 
So/n’n r.'i; tin' th nd hodii nf V W'OWVS horn-' 
brfin'r him. 

‘ I 

Pm. Now. ilai-tiiiii; Parthia, art thou i 
struck ; aiul now I 


1 ’Phe while. I H place you : then, the boy shall 

: sini^ ; 

j The Imlding eveiy man sliall bear, as loud 
I As liis siron.^ .side.s can volley. 

[ J/nair phnis. J^iNODARBUS places them- 
i hand in hand. 

I Soxc;. 

! C<nm\ thou monarch of the rin/*., 

I Plum pH li(frrhifs\ ndth pin!' cijne 

In thif rats onr cares he droicn^d ; 

With thif (jraprs otn' hairs he crown d ; 
j i^aji //.y, till the irorld r/n round ; 

I Vnp /'.s', till the it'orld (jo round I isi 

tV/.y. What would you more* ( Pompey, 
i'ood niglit. (Jood hrotlier, 

Let int; reijue.st yon olP: oin* ;'i'av<‘r hnsiness 
Frowns at this levity. - (iiuithdonls, let’s part;. 

I Vou .see, v.o hav(' hui'iit our chei'k.s. Strong 
* I'hioharh 

Is w(‘ak(‘r than the wiia* ; "uid mine own 
tongue 

S])lits wh.'it it sp(*aks : the wild di.sguisc hath 
almost 

Autick'd us all. What ncetl.s nioi’c words t 
(tooo night. — 

(lood Antony, yo'fir Jiand. 

/'////. r ’ll try you on the' shore. 

Ant. And shall, sir. (live’s your hand. 
/\nn. O Antony ? 

Vou have niy father’s house, — r»iit what t wt'. 

are friends. ja* 

(’oiiK* down into th(^ boat. 

7i’y/n. Tak(‘ h(V‘d yon fall not. — 

[P.rrnnt PoMl’RY, C.KSAR, AnTONY, antf 

A ttendanls, 

Mnias, 1 ’ll not on .sliore. 

Mtn. No, to my cabin. — 

’Pin'se drums ! - the.se irmnpot.s, tlute.s ! 

what 1 

Let Ne[>tnne he.ir, we hid a loud fai'owell 
’Po these great fi‘llows : souiitl, and heliaiig'd! 
soiiiul nut. I 

I J //e///*/s7/ of' trnmj,rt.s\ irith ilrtnu'i. 
Kno. lb>, says 'a I 'Phei'i* s my <*ap. 

Mnn. Ho! - -Nohic captain I, coim‘. \^E.rfnnt. 

TT 1. 

PleasM fni time dot's of [Marcus (’ra.ssiK/ deatli 
Make me revenger. -Hear the king's son’s, 
hotly 

I’efore ottr army. — Tliy Pacorus,--Oi^dos, 

Pays this for Maren.s (^Vassus. 

Sd. Noble A’'t‘utidius, 

Whilst yt't with Parthian blood thy sword is 
warm. 
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: : Act III. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. Sckak IT. 


The fugitive Partliijiiis follow ; spur tlirougli 
Media, 

Mesopotamia, and the slielters whitlier 
The routed fly : so thy grand captain Antony 
Shall set thee on triumphant chariots, and :«• 
Put garlands on thy head. 

r#?n. O Silius, Silins ! 

I have done enough : a lower phic<‘, note well, 
May make too great an act : tor learn lliis, 
Silius, 

Better to leave undont*, than l»y oiir deed 
Acquire too higli a rame, wlnai him W(‘ 
serve ’s away. 

Cjeser and Antony have e\er won 
IMore in fclieir ollieer than perscni : Sossius, 
One of my place in Syria, his iieuhaiant, 

For (piiek aeenjimlathni of renown. 

Which In* achiev’d hy the ininut(', lost his 
favour. L*'» 

Who dots i' (he wars more lliaii his eaptain 
eaii, 

Becomes Ids captain’s ea]»taii': and anddlioii. 
The soldier’s virtue, rather makes eJioi(r(‘ of 
loss, ^ 

Tlian gain which dark^'ns him. 
r could do inon? to <lo Aiilpnius good, 

But t would otleJid him : and in his ofhmce 
Should my p<‘rforiiiaiice perish. 

>V/. ’fhou hast, Veiitidius, tliat 

Witliout the wliicli a soldiei', and liis sword. 
Grants scarce distinction. Tliou wilt write 
to Antony ( *-*!» 

IV//. I’ll hnmhly signify what in liis name. 
That magical woi d of war, we have ellected ; 
Kow, with liis liaiineis and Id.s well-paiil 
ranks, 

The ne’er-yet -heat ell linrse of Barthia 
We have jaded out o’ (he lieid. ! 

#SV/. Wlien* is he now ? | 

Vcu. lie pni’pnsetli to Atlieiis ; whitlier, 
with what liaste 

The w(*ight we, must convey witli 's will 
permit, 

We shall appear hefoi’e liini. — On, (liere ; 
pass along. [K.rnnt/, 


ScEXE FT. — Rome. An Antfschamhm- in 
C-ES All's ! louse. 

E7ifer Aoripi’A and KxoBAitm s, nvttuuj. 

A(fi\ What, are the hrofhers jiartdl t 
Eno^’^'iioy have despatcli'il with Pomjiey : 

Tlie other three are s(*.aling. Octavia weeps . 
To part from Borne j Ciesar is sad; and j 
Lepidus, ! 

1:^ 


Sinot? Pompey’s feast, as Mimas says, is 
troll hied 

With the green sickness. 

Atjr, 'T is a. nohle lAqiidus. 

AVi. A V(*ry tine om*. O, how he loves 
(\*esar ! 

Nay, hnt lanv ih'aily he adores ^lark 
Antony ! 

/^no. Ciesar.^ Why, la* 's tin' dnpiter of men. 
Af/t\ What’s Antony ( the god of Jupiter. 
Kno. Spake yon of (’ies. r.t llnw t tli(^ 
nonpareil ! n 

Af/r. O Antony I () thon Arabian hird ! 
/fyci. Would yon jn-aise (V'sai*, say,--- 
Cavsjir ; — go no fnrtlier. 

Af/r. Indi'ed, la* plied them hoth with ex- 
eel lent praises. 

h'niK But he loves Gicsar hesl, ; — yet lie 
hoes Antony. 

Ho! hearts, tongues, ligiires, scrihes, hards,, 
pofts. can I lot 

Think, speak, east, write, sing, nnniher, — ho! 
liis lov(‘ to Antony. But as for (^asar, 

Kneel down, ku(‘el down, and wonder. 

Af/r. Both he loves. 

/f//o. They are his shards, and he their 
heetle. [ As*. | So, »» 

This is to horse. Adieu, nohle Agripjia. 

Af/r. (iood fortune, worthy soldier; and 
farewell. 

Knfrr G.i:s\a, Axton'v, lj:i*ii>rs, and 
( )(T\N JA. 

Ant. No further, sir. 

C(fn. Von lake? from me a gr(.‘at [lart of 
myself ; 

r^se me well in 't. Sister, prove sueii a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as niy 
furthest hand 

Shall passon thy ajiproof. .Most iiohleAiitoiiy, 

Let, Hot tin* jiiece of \irtne, wliich is s('t 
Betwixt ns as (hr* eeinent of onr lo\'e. 

To keep it Imildinl, he the ram to hatha* 

’fhe fortress of it ; for better riiighi we 
Have lov’d witliout this mean, ifon both [larts 
This he not chfa isli’il. 

Anf. .Make aie not offended 

In your ilistru.st. 

f Vc.s'. r liave .said. 

Anf. \’oii sliall not find, 

Thougii you he theiviii eni ions, the least cause 
For w I lilt yon s«-em to fear. So, tin* gods 
keep \on, 

And nnike (he heai ts of Bomiins servo your 
ends I 

We will here pint. 

Ca-ft. Farewell, my dearest sister, fare thee 
well ; 



Act III. 


ANTONY AND (‘LKOPATUA. 


Scene III. 


*rinj <‘l<‘iiiciits kiiul tf) tlicc, Mini m;ik« 

'riiy spii iis all ol’ foinfort 1 fa.i'«‘ wrll. 

Ot'tn. My ii<)))k* l»rol.lu*r I - 
Anf. ^ria* April ’s in la*r <*ys ; it is 
spi’inij, 

Ainl |1m‘ s!i()\v<ts tn ln-iiii; if n;i. — I’m* 

rljrrrtul. 

Orftt. Sir, look ur// /o my Iiuslrimrs 
hinisr ; and - 

f'ffK. Wlial, Ootavi;! I 

Ocfft. ] 'll h*ll you in your oar. 

Aitf. llor tonLfiu; will not o!M‘y Iht hoart, 
nor can 

IFor liojirt intoriii her toii.i'iu* ; tlio swan’s 
Wowii-rcatlicr, 

That stands upon tin* swell at the full of ti(h‘, 
And neidu*]* way inelinos. f*' 


A side 

to AoUII’I'A. 

] Will (Ji.'sar 

W(‘ep # 

Afjr. 

He has a ( 

eloiid in ’s 


Ann. lie worn tho worse for tliat, \V(‘ro ho 
ji Jiorso ; 

So is l)i», l)(‘in,i;‘ a man. 

Afjr. ^Vl)y, Knobarbus, 

AVlujii Antony found Julius Ojosar dead, 

Ifo (Tied almost lo I’oarini^; and ho wopt, 
When at Philippi ho found IFrutua .slain. 

JiJuo. ^riiat year, iiuhuHl, lui was troubh.‘(l 
with a rluMiiu ; 

What vvilliiiiifly ho <lid ironfound, ho w^ail’d, 
l»oliovo ’t, till 1 w'opt too. 

CVefi. No, sw(‘Ot Ootavia, 

You .shall hoar from ino still : tho timo .sliaU 
not <'ii) 

'Oub^^o II ly thinking on you. 

Aiif. Como, sir, oomo ; 

I ’ll wrostlo wit h you in my str<*UL(th of lovt» : 

Look, horo. I havt^ you ; thus I lot you i^o, 
..\iid ^i\(* you to tho gods. 

(krs. Adi<Mi ; bo haj>py ! 

7j(y. Tii't all tho numb(*r of tin* stans givt* 
light 

To thy fair way ! 

Co'.s*. Farowoll, farowoll. [/\/,s.sv’.s* Ootavia. 

Ant. Karowoll. 

[7V/oay>.'7s mountL K.rrHn(, 


Scene III.- -Alo.xandria. A lloom in tho 
Palaoo. 

Kntrr Cl.EOlWTUA, CUAUMI VX, I K.VS, and 
A LE.XAS. 

Ctfo. Where is tho fi*llow 
A ftw. I lalf afoarod to conn*. 

Vfeo. Co to, go to. — Conn' hither, sir. 


Knff r thr Mofnsrinjar. 

I dA,/*. Cood majesty, 

I lleroil of Jewry darr^ not look upon you, 

! I Jut when you .are well jiloas’d. 

1 t 'h it. ’J’hat llorod’s head 

I ‘JI h.ivo: but how, when Antony i.s gone, 

I ThrougJi wJiom 1 might command it? — Como 
tJiou near. 

J/r.<ts. IMost graoious majosty,- - 
I CVw. 1 )idst thou behold 

! Ootavia ? 

I J/rxs. Ay, dread (pua'ii. 

t Voo. Whore 1 

1 J/O.V.V. Madam, in Rome 

I I look’d her in tho facr; ; and saw her led lo 
: l>tdAv<*on lior brother and Mark Antony, 
i (Vro. Is slu' .as tall .as im; / 
j .I/o.s-.s*. She is not, madam. 

! t7co. Didst hoar her speak? is .sin? .shrill- 
[ tongii’d, or low ? t 

J/o.s*.s*. M.adam, I hoard licr spcaik : .she is 
low-voii^il. 

C/tv. That’s not . .) gt)od. lit? cannot like 
lior long. 

! C/n/r. Likelier? OJsisI ’t is impossible. 

! C/ro. I think so, (Ji.armian : ilnll of tongue, 
and dwarlLsli I- - 

Wliat majesty is in lu‘r gait ? Iloin(‘mlMn\ 

If o’er thou look’d.st on majesty. 

She creeps ; 

Her motion and her station are as one : jo 

She .shows a body nitlior than a life ; 

I A .statue, than a breather. 

CVeo. Js this certain ? 

[ J/r.v.s*. ()r J have no oh.servanee. 

(7ff/r. Three in Egypt 

(^annot make. Ix'tter note. 

(7/'n. lie’s very knowing, 

I <lo ]M*roeive ’t. — There ’.s nothing in her 
yet. 

The fellow lias good judgment. 

(7tf/r. . Excellent. 

C/oe. Cuess at her yi*ar.s, i jir’ythee. 

J/o.sw. Madam, 

bhe was a w idow 

(7rf». Widow ? — Charmiaii, liark. 

J/rss. And T ilo think, she ’s thirty. 

C7f’o. Peai’st thon law face in mind? is ’t 
long, or round I no 

J/f •ss. Pound, even to fanltiiie.ss. 

C/co. Por the most part, too, they are 
foolish that an» so. - 
Her hair, what colour? 

J/oAv. Drown, madam ; and her foiThead 
As low’ as she wouhl wish it. 

C/ro. • Thoi e ’s gold for thee : 

Thou must not take my former sharpness ilL 



Act III. 


AVroXV AXi) (^LKOPATRA. 


SrKNK V. 


1 will employ tlh‘(‘ l»jiek a^.iin : 1 liml tlire 
Most lit for l)usiiu*ss. (o>, make tluM* ready ; 
Ourletlei*s are pieparVl. [I'Af r. 

Char. A proper man. 

Cleo. lii(le<*(l, lie is so : I repent me miieli. 
That so I liarried him. VN’ky, motliinks, by 
him, «" 

This (Teai lire’s no such tliin." 

Char. Nothin*^, madam. 

Cho. The man has seen some majesty, ami 
should know. 

Char. Hath he seen majest}^ ? Isis else 
defend, 

And servin.i^ yon so Ion;' ! 

Ch'o. 1 have one tliiii;' more to ask him 
yet, ^'ood Charm iaii : 

But ’tis nomaUer; thou shah brin;' him to im* 
Where J will svritt‘. All may be well 
enough. 

C/atr. 1 warrant A ou, madam. [r*.rf'a/if. 


Scene IV. — Atliens. A Boom in Antony's 
lloifse. 

Ealrr Antony o//frO(TAViA. 

A7it. Xay, nay, Oeiavia, not only that, — 
That wei'i^ exeusable, that, ami thousands 
more 

Of semblabh? import, — but liii hath wag'd 
Mew wars ’gainst Pomj»ey ; made Jiis will, 
and r<<ad it 
To public ear : 

Sjibke seantly of me : wdam perforei^ he could 
not 

But pay im* terms of h<n’our, cold and .sickly 
Ho vented them ; nio.st narrow measure lent 
me ; 

When the b(*.st hint was given him, he not 
took ’t. 

Or did it from his t<*(?th. 

Ocfa. O my good lor<l ! i<» 

Believe not all ; or, if you must beli<*ve. 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady. 

If this <livi.sion chance, ne,\?r stood between, ' 
Praying for both parts : 

The goixl gods will mock me ])re.sently, 

When I shall J>ray, O, bless my lord and 
Jiusbaml !”* 

Undo tnat prayer, by crying out as loml, 

“ O, ble.ss my brother ! ” husbaml win, win ; 
broUiea’, 

Prays, and de.strovs the ]u*ayer ; no midway 
’Twixt these extremes at all. 

Ant. ( bmtle Octavia, •--» 

Let your best love draw to that point, which ■ 
seeks i 


i nt».st to pn^serse it. If 1 h>se mine lioiiour, 

; 1 lose my.sidf : better I were not yoiu’s, 

Ih.an yours .so braneldess. But, as you re- 
«piest(*d, 

I Vourselt shall go belweeii us : the nu;aiitinu‘, 
lady, 

i 'll raise the preparation of a war 
• Shall .stain voiir hrotlua*. Make your soonest 
haste : 

So your desires aiv your^:. 

Orf. 'Fhaidvs to my lord. 

'J'hc .lovf* of j lower make me most w<*al\, 
iiiosl. wi‘ak. 

Your reeoneiler I Wars ’twixt you twain 
w'onhl h(\ ;ji‘ 

As if th(‘ world should eleav<*, and that .slain 
irnai 

Should sohler up the rift. 

Aaf. When it appears to you wlien^ tlii.'^ 
begins, 

'rnrii yonr displeasure that way ; for our faults 

(^in never h(‘ .so eipisd, tliat your love 

C.\in (‘(p.ially IllOVl^ with tla iii. Provide your 
going ; 

(/hoo.se your own eomiiany, ami eommaml 
what cost 

Your heart has mind to. [Ercnnt 


Sc’KNE V. — Th(‘ Sana*. Another Room in 
tin* Same. 

Knb r F^nohakiu s ma! Kuos, inrHiiaf. 

Kao. JFow now, fimuid hj*os ] 

J'Jros. ThenCs stivinge news come, .sir. 

Eao, What, man \ 

A’/vm'. Ca‘s:ii and Lepidus have madi? wais 
njion Ponipey. 

Etat. Tljis is old : what is tin? snecess? 
Eroti, Cie.sar, having mad(! u.se of him in 
till* wars ’gainst J^omjiey, j)r<*sently denied 
him rivality, w’ouhl not let him partake in 
the gloiy of the aetion ; and m»t resting here, 
accuses him of hdters he liad formerly wrote 
to Poinjiey; upon his own ajijical, seizes him ; 
so the poor third is uj», till deutii enlarge 
his confine. i.*< 

Eau. Then, wtirld, tJioii hast a pair of 
eha])s, no more ; 

Ami throw betw’een them all tlie food thou 
hast, 

They' ’ll grind the one the othm\ Where ’.s 
Antony ? 

Eros. He \s walking in the garden — thus: 
ami .sjiurns 

The rush tliat lies before liim ; ci ies, “ Fool, 
Lepidus ! ” 
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Act 111 . 


ANM’ONY AND Cl.EOPATRA. 


Scene VL 


And t.lir<‘Mls tin* lliiuiiii of lliJit Ills oHi mt, 
iiinijIcrM Pnmjwy. 

Kntt. Oiir uro.'it navy ’s :•'» 

l\i'os. Fni’ Italy, and (.'ivsar. Mnn*, Donii- 
liiis ; 

Aly Innl dt^siros you ])rrsriitl\ : iny iifws 
I liav<'. tol<l liomiftifr. 

A’no. will 1 k‘ iiaui'ht ; 

liiit l»*t it. lu‘. Ill-ini' nir to Antony. 

Eros. Dome, hii*. [ Ex^md. 


Scene VJ. Kohm-. A liooin in (Iesar’s 
I louse. 

E)dt'.r DesAK, AliJUrPA, nmf Mec.enas. 

CV/.S-. ( ‘onl.einnini' Koine, In* lias done all 
tills : and inon* ; 

In Alexandria - -ln‘r(‘ 's the niaiiner of 't - 
I’ tlnr niarkeh-jda.(*(“, on a trilmiial .silv<‘rM, 
t 'leo[»al.ra ainl himself in ehairs of iCold 
Were ]ail>liely enthron’d : at the fe<*t sal. 
t 'jesariou, whom the\ eall niy father’s son, 
.\ndall the imlawtul issin*, tluit tiudr lust. 
Sinee then hath niadi' between them. rnto 
inn* 

lie ‘'ave the stalilishment of Kt'vpt ; made 
her 

< )f h)W<*i- Syi-ia, ( Vpru.s, Lydia, m 

Ah.soInte <{iieen. 

.lAv. M’hi.s in the puhliir *we '? 

r the etnnmoii show-|)laee, where 
they <‘Xi*r< ise. 

1 1 is sons In* then^ proelaiiiiM the kiiii's of 
hi Hi'S : 

Dn*at jMedia, I’artliia, and Armenia, 

Me "ave to Ah'xander : to Ktolmiiy In* assign’d 
Syria, (hlieia., and IMneiiieia. She 
In the hahiliinents of the goddess Isis 
That day appear’d ; and oft before gave 
audii’in 

.As ^t is reported, so. 

.lA*/*. Let Koine be thus 

.Inform’d. v 

.1;/;*. Who, ipieasy with his insoleiiei* al- 
ri*ady. 

Will their good thonglits e:dl from him. 

t^^v. 'rin* ])eople know it ; .and liave now 
r»*eeiv’d 

1 1 is aeeiisat ions. 

.l//r. AVlioni dors he aeeuse ! 

Cos. (^esar ; ami that. Inning in Sieily 
Sextus Voinpi*ius sjioil’d, we had not ratt*d 
him 

I! is part o’ the isle: then «lo«.s In* say, he 
lent me 

Some ship[)iiig unrestor d : lastly. In* frets. 


'I'hat Lepitbis of t lie triumvirate* 

Should bi* dispos’d ; and, being, that we 
d(;lain so 

All his revenue. 

Sir, this should answer'd. 
E/f s. ’T is (lone already, and the ines.scnger 
gone. 

I hav(? told him, Lejiidus was grown too cruel; 
That In* his high aiithority abus’d, 

And did d^*ser^ (; liis ehange: for what I have 
eoinpier’d, 

T grant him jiart ; hut then, iji Ids Armenia, 
And otln*r of his (•oinjuen'il kiiigdoJii.s, 1 
1 >(*mand tiie like;. 

JAr. never yi(dd to that. 

Nor must not then be vi(‘lded to in. 
this. 

OcTAMA, u'Uhh^ r Train. 

Ortn. Hail, Ciesar, and my lord! hail, 
most dear ( ^lesar ! 4o 

fV/'.s*. 'fhat ev(*r 1 shouhl call tln*e cast- 
away ! 

Orfn. ^ Von have* not call’d me .so, nor have 
yon eaiisi*. 

(V/'N. Why liavi* you stol’n ii])on us thus] 
You eoiin* not 

Like C.M'sar’s sistc*!* : the wife of Antony 
Sboithl liave an army for an usher, ami 
'I’Ik^ iK'iglis of horse to tell (if her ajiproaeh, 
Jjoiig en* she* did appear ; tin* trees hy the 
way • 

Should hav(‘ borne men, and expectation 
fainted, 

Longing for wliat it had not ; nay, tin* dus^ 
Sbonld liavt* aseemled to the roof of heaven, 
K.-iis'd by your pojadous troops. Kut you 
are eoim* 

A market-maid to Home, and lam* prev(*nt.ed 
’file ostentation of our love, which, left uii- 
sliown. 

Is oft«'u left unlov ’d : we should have met you 
r»v s(*a ami laud, su]»plyiug every stage 
With an augmi'uted gn'etiug. 

•/(/. flood my lord, 

Tti eome thus was T not CMiistrain'd, hut 
did it. 

t>n my free will. JMy lord, Alark Antony, 
Hearing that you ]n-('par’d for war, acquainted 
My gri«*vc(l car withal; wliereon, 1 hegg'd m 
ilis pardon for return. 

(\ts. Whicli soon lie granted, 

Keing an ohstruct 'tween Ids lust and him. 

Ortn. Do not say so, my lord. 

i\ts. r have eyes upon him, 

And his ailair.s ('omc* to im* on tlie wind. 
Where is he now ? 

Uria. 


Aly lord, in Atlieiis. 



Act TII. 


ANTONY AND OLKOPATHA. S<m:nk VII 


Ca‘8. No, iiiy most wron^ftMl sister; 

Hath iio(]d»vl him to her. Ho hathgiveii liis 
CHipiro 

Up to a whorti : who now arc It* vying 
Till? kings o’ the earth tor war. Jlo hatli 
asst .‘III hit'll 

Bocohus, tht? king of Libya ; Aroholaus, 
or Cappatlocia ; Philatlolphos, king 
Of Papl'lagoiiia ; the Thracian king, Adallas ; 
King Malchus of Arabia ; King of Pont ; 
Horotl of Jewry ; iNlithi-i dates, king 
(Jf (.’omagono ; Pol cmoii anti Amintas, 

The kings of M<*tle, anti Lycaonia, 

Witli a more largta* list of set* pi i t ‘S. 

Ah me, most wiftchotl. 
That Iiave my heart parletl betwixt two 
I’rit'inls, 

That do aHlict each otlita* I 

(.\t S-. Weleomt* hitlu'r. 

Ytiur h'tters tlid witliholtl oiir breaking tort li, 
'Pill we ]M*ict'iwl, l.iotli how you wei-e. wrong 
led, 

And we in negligent dangt'r. (-heer your 
heart ' 

Be you imt troubh'd .n*ith iht? lime, which 
tlri\t‘s 

(.Per ytuir eeiiteni. these strong necessities; 

But Jet tlet«‘rminM things to destiny 
Htdfl unlx'wail'd tludi- way. Welcome to 
Koine ; 

Nothing mort' tlear to ni<*. You an* ahiisM 
Beyontl tin* mark of thought; anti tlu* high 
got Is, 

To tlo ytni jnstict*, make tht‘ir ministers 
Ctf ns a ml those that lovt* you. Best of eom- 
iort : w 

Anti t'ver wtdcouit' to us. 

.. I // /’. W el comt *, lat ly\ 

Mf‘i\ Welcome, tlear niatlaui. 

Kafih heart in lituiie does lovt* and ]>ity ytai : 
Duly the adult(*roiis ^Vntony, most large 
In his ahoinina lions, turns you oil’, 

And gives Ids potent regiment to a trnll, 

That noises it against us. 

Octa. Is it so, sir? 

Ctt'8. Most certain. Sist(*r, wt*lcomt! : piny 
you. 

Be ever known to patienctj : my dear’st 
sister I 

Scene VII. — Antony’s Camp, near the 
Promontory of Actium. 

A’/iter ^C leopatra and Knobauiics. 

Cleo. I will ho even with thee, doubt it not. 
But why, why, why ? 


Ch'o. I’hou hast fors]>t»ke my ht'ing in ihestt 
wars. 

Anti say'st, il is not lit. 

Eno. W'ell, is it, is it ? 

Cli?o. If not, tlemuuu'M against us, why' 
shtuild nt)t wt* 

Be there in person I 

Kmt. I Well, I coultl reply : - 

If we shoiiltl servt? with horse anti mares 
togetht'r, 

The Imrst* w(*re merely hist ; the mares wtiuld 
heiir 

A soltlier, anti his horst*. 

Cfm. W'hat is ’t yon say I 

Euo. Your pri*st iit*e neetls must puz/lt* 
Aiittniy ; i-. 

'Pakf frtuii his heart, taki* frtnii his hraiin 
from s time, 

What shoultl iitit then ht; spar'tl. Ho is 
alrt'atly 

Trafliit‘(*tl fi»r levity : anti ’I is saitl in Komt*, 
That Photiniis, an eimueli, anti your maitks, 
Alaiiagt! this war. 

Ch'iK Sink Ktuiie ; ami lii‘n 

tt>iigu(‘s rt)t. 

That s}>eak against us ! A chargti we bt‘ar 
i’ tht? war. 

And, as lilt* ])resi<h‘nl of my kingtltim, will 
Appear thert* foi- a man. S|)eak not against 

il ; 

1 will not stay beJiimi. 

Etm. Nay, J have tloiit*. 

Hero comt's tho emperor. 

Enier ANTtiN'V iUHl Canidilh. 

Ant. Is ’t m>t strange, Canitlius, 

That from ’Part'iitiim, ami Brundusium, 

Ht? coultl so tjuickly eut tin? Inuiaii sea, 

And take in ’Ptiryne ? - You have! hoaril tm ’t, 
sweet i 

C1*^(K Celerity is uevt;r morti admir'il, 

Than liy tin? jit*gligt;nt. 

Ant. A gt)t)d rebuke, 

Which niiglil h;L \’0 well becoiiiM tho host of 
men, 

To taunt at shickuoss. Canitlius, we 
Will light with him by seju 

C/ro. By sea ! What else ? 

Cnn. WJiy will my lord tlo so? 

Ant. Por that he tiaros us to ’t. 

Elio. So hath my lortl tlar’il him to single 
fight. 

Call. Ay, and to wagt? this battle at PJiar 
salia, 

Where (\-esar fought with Pompoy; hut these 
offers, 

Whicli servt? iioc for his vuiitage, ho shakes of!’; 
And so shoidd you. 



Act II r. 


ANTONY AND OLEOPATI^V. 


Scene VIIL 


A'/ao. ships an; iiufc niaiiird ; 

Your iiuiriiicrs ;u(; iiiulit<‘rs, r4*;»p<‘rs, pcophs 
lij;(r«ss’(? hv' suifj inijurss ; in (^i‘SMr’s n<M*t 
Arn thosi*, thut li;ivn gainst iN>in))oy 

fought:. 

TJu'ir sliips aro yanr ; y<nn-s, licavy. No dis- 
gran* 

Shall fall you for rofusiiig him at soa, 

Ihaiig pivpar'd for land. 

Ant, J»y s(‘a, hy si*a. 4'» 

KmK Alost worthy sir, you tlioroin throw 
away j 

'^riin ahsolutii soldiorsliip you have* hy land ; 1 

Distract your army, which dotJi mo.st con- | 
sist 

Of wai'-markM footmen ; leave une\a‘eut<‘il 
Voiir own r<*nowned knowledge; <juite forego 
’file way which promis(‘S assurance, and 
Oiv(! up yours(‘If merely to chance and 
hazard, 

Krom linn security. 

Ant, I ’ll tight at sea. 

i have* sixty sails, Oa*sar noiui letter. 
Ant, Our ovin'plus of shij)]»ing will we 
hum ; 

And with the rest, full-mann’d, from the head 
of Aetium 

Deafc the approai’hing Oa'sar. Ihit if we fail, 
We then can do t at land. 

Entvr n J/e,x.scn//er. 

'riiy husinessl 

The iK'WS is true, my lord ; he is 
<h‘sci ied ; 

<‘a'sar has taken Toryn(\ 

Ant. Dan la^ he there, in p(*rson I t is im- 
possihle ; 

Strange, that his ])ower should he. — ( *anidius, 
Our nineh’eii legions thou shalt hold hy 
land, 

Ami our twelve thousand horse: — we’ll to 
our ship. 

Away, my Thetis ! 

Enter a Solilirr. 

How now, worthy sohlitjr 1 «w 
Solti. O ]u>hle empt'i’or : do not light hy 

VllVl • 

Trust not to rotten planks. Do you mis- 
douht 

This sword, and th(*se my wounds ! J.«et the 
Kgyptians 

Ami the Phumicians go a ihu'king ; wt* 

Have used to compier standing on the earth, 
And lighting fi)ot to foot. 

Ant. W<‘11, well. Away I 

[£,irt(nt Antony, Cleci'atea, anti Kxo- 

BARiJUS. 


So/fi. IJy llenmlcs, 1 think, 1 am i’ tho 
i right. 

! Cffn. Sohliei-, thou art; but liis whole 
1 action grows 

■ Not in tilt; powtM- on 't : so our leader 

I 

I Ami wt? are womens mt'ii. 

I Sidfi. You keep by land ?' 

I TJie h*gions and th(‘ horsi; wliole, tlo you not ? 

! Cffn. Marcus Oct a\ ins, JMarcus Jiisteius ; 
Puldicola, ami C:elius, aie for sea ; 

Put wt; keep whole by land. This speed of 
Oa*sar’s 

CaiTit‘s lieyond belief 

Sfdfi. While he was yet in Koine, 

His power wamt out in such ilisti*actions, as 
Pegiiird all Spit'S. 

(.\tn. Who *s his lit'utenant, hear you? 
An A/. Tht;y say, om* Taurus. 

(Jtfn, Wt'll 1 know Hit' man. 

Enter ft Jlitssenf/er. 

The miiperor calls Canidius. 

Cftn. With nt'ws the time ’s with labour; 
and th rot's f;^rth wi 

i Kaeh nliiiutt' some. [E.ren)it. 


Scene VTll. — A Plain near Actiuni. 

Enter (aEsak, TArnrs, Officers^ and others. 

( Taurus ! 

'Efffir. ^lylord? 

Cfts. Striki* not hy land ; 

kt't'p whoh' : 

I Provokt' not battle, till w^e have dont' at 
! sea. 

I |)o nt)t exceed (la* prt'.sei'ipt of this scroll : 
j Our fortum; lit*s u])on this jump. \^K.r.mnt. 

Enter Antony and KNORAunrs. 

I A nt. St't wt* our stjuatlroiis on yond side o* 
the hill, 

I In t've t)f (\*esar’s battle ; from wdiicli place 
We may the number of the ships behold, 

Ami so ])roct't'd acctirdiiigly. *i [E’.veunf. 

Enter CANII)M^s, ninrehing with his land Arntjf 
one Wffj/ orer the stage ; and Tai-KI’S, the 
Lientennnt ty' (^ esak, the other Viag. After 
their going in^ Is heard the noise, cf a sea- 
Jight. 

Aianfm. Re-enter Enobarbus. 

Eno. Naught, naught, all naught ! I can 
ht'lioltl no longt'i*. 

Tho Aiitoniad, the Kgyptiaii admiral, 
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Acrr ITT. 


ANTOXY AXn rLKOPvVTRA, 


Sc'KNK IX. 


With all their sixty, lly, jiml turn the riultler ; 
To see ’t, mine eyt s ar<‘ hhisttal. 

Enif^r S('AKrs. 

Hear. (hwls, iiiul go(lch*ssi*s. 

All the whole synod of them ! 

Enu. AV^liiit 's tliy jutsMon \ 

Hear. T'he i;re;iter euntle of the world is 
lost 

With very ii^noniiua* ; we h:»\e kiss'd ;iw:iy 
Kiiiji'doms and pr{jvinees. 

EnAi. Jlow a|»]M‘Mrs tlie ? 

Hear. On our sale like tla^ token’d jwsti- 
h'lii'e, 

Wheiv*. death is sure. Yon ril»audred natr of 
Ki^yiit, 

Whom leprosy J>'ertake I i’ the luidsl o’ the 
Hijht, - 

When vantage like a j>alv of twins aj>}>e:ir\l. -• 
lh)th as the sane*, oi- rather ours the elder,-- 
Th<^ hr<*ese u])ou li<“r. like a eow in Jmuc, 
Hoists sails, ai»l liies. 

Eaa. 'I’hat I lM‘hel<l : 

Mim^ eyes did siek<‘u at tlie siglit, and could j 
not » ' 

Kiulurc a further \ iew.. 

Hear. She once l)eing loot’d. 

Thr* uohle ruin of her- magic, .Vntony, 

(daps on Ids sea-wing, and like a dotin. 
mallard, 

Leaving (la* light in height, flies aflei- her. 

I never saw an a<‘tiou of such shaiia* : 
Kxperience, manhood, hoiaair, JU'er before .v» 
Did violate so itself. 

Eno. Alack, alack! 

" Eatfr (’am PI I S. 

Can. Our fortura* on the sea is out of 
hreath, | 

And sinks most lamentahly. Had our 
g(*neral 

lle(*n what la* kia.*w himself, it ha»l goia* 
w<*ll : . 

O ! h(i has given exam|)le for t)ur flight, ' 

Alost grossly, hy his own. 

Eao. Ay, are you thereabouts I ( 

AVJjy then, good night, indeed. j 

Can. d’owards .P<*lo])onm*sus are they fled, j 

Hear. I’ is easy to t ; aial t]ier<; I will j 
att<*ial 

What furtla*r coim*s. 

CanP To (.a*sar will I remlf*r i' 

Aly legions, and my hoi-.se : six kings aln-ady 
Show me the way of yielding. 

Eno. J ’ll yet follow 

d'he wou]ah*d chance of Antony, tlaaigh my 
reaMiu 

Sits in ila* whal against me. \E.»^a„f. 

i; 


i ScKXK IX. Alexandria. A Iloom in the 
I Palaet*. 

E/ifrr Antony trin/ .{tt>'iait(n(s. 

Ant. Hark I the land bids me tread no 
naui* upon ’t ; 

It is asham’d to bear me. hiiends, (*ome 
hithi'r : 

I am so lated in the world, that I 
H;i\e h»st my way for «*\er. I have a shij» 
Latlen with gohl ; take that, tlividi* it ; fly, 
\n<l mak(* your ]u*ace with ( ’a’sar. 

.\tt. K1 V ! not wc*. 

Ant. I have* lletl mys«lf, and Innt* in- 
sirueted c<)wards 

'I'o run, and show their slionhh'rs. — -l^’riends, 
Ik* gone ; 

1 have myself r»*solvM upon a ciairse, 

\\'hi<*h has no need of you ; be gene ; r? 

.My treasure's in the harlKiui-, take it. — () | 

I follow'd that i blush (o look upon : 

.My very hairs do mutiny: for the whift* 
Ih*prov»* the brown for rashness, and they 
them 

loir ti*ar and doting. Friends, be gone* : von 
shall 

Have leltei’s from me in si>me frij-tnks, that 

Sweep your way for \ou. I’ray you, look 
not sail, 

I Nor make r(‘]»lies of loathness : lake the hint 
V/liich my d<*.spair pna-laims ; lei that be left 
Which lea.\(‘s il.self: to t I k* !-ea sicle *.1 raight- 
way : 

I 1 will pos.se.ss you of thal .^hip and trea.sun‘. 
j Leave mt*, I pray, a little: piay y<m now:— 

I Nay, »lo so; fj>r, indeed, I ha\e lost com 
I mand, 

'fhen fore, 1 piay' you. I ’ll see ymi by ami 
by. [.S'/As tfnn’if. 

Ent^r Fjto.s, a,nl. rnKocATitA, it! fnf (’iiAit 
MIAN In AS. 

ErtPK. Nay, gentle madam, to liim : comfort 
Jniii. 

Iras. Do, most dear (jiieen. 
t'har. Ho! Why, what ehe ' 

C1*‘o. Let me sit down. < > .Juno ! 

Ant, No, no, no, no, im. 

Erti.s. Sei* you 1 m*i‘«*, sir ! 

..f nt. ( ) fie, lie, lie I 
t'har. Madam, - 

/yv/.v. Madam; O good em pre.ss ! — 

Ent.'t. Sii*, sir, — 

.\nt. ^'e.s, my lord, yes. — He, at J’hilippi, 
kept 

I is sword e'r*n like* a ilaiicer ; w hile J struck 



( 


Act ni. ANTONY AND OLEOPATKA. Scene X. 


Tlie li'aii iind wi iiiklt tK ^issLus ; aiul 'twas I 
Tliat Uui nuul Dnitus 

.Dnali. on. liriih-nanliy, and no |>ra(Mi«‘i; had 
In iln- l>ra\«* wjiiaios of war ; yi*t now — No 

iiiallor. .«) 

(^Irn. All I stand l>v. 

h'rnti. Tin,* ijiioc-n, iiiy loi’il, the «jii(*c*n. 

/rtfs, ({o to liini, niada.ni, .s|M>al< to him : 
Ho is iimjnaUtiod with very shame. 

(■/ro. Wt;ll th(!U, - -sustain im* : ()1 

b/nis. Most iiohle sir, arise; tlie ([iieen aj)- 
pi’oa<'lns : 

li(‘ad ’s diM'I.ii M, and ileatli will .sei/i? litT, 
hilt 

Your eomforl makes the restaie. 

Ant. i ha\e iilUmded rejiutation ; 

A niosi iinmii)!e swervini^. 

/^/rtts. Sir, the qiuuMi. :<» 

Ant, <) ! whiflier hast thou I<*d me, Ht^Vpt ( 
S,v, 


i Scene X. - -O ksau’s Camp in Egypt. 

//jt/rr ( ‘.EsAJt, Dolaueela, TfiYiiEijs, anci 
(it/irnt. 

Cits. Let him appear that’s conic from 
A ntony. 

Know you him I 

DoL (■iosar, ’t is his schoolmaster: 

An argummit lliat lie is pluck’d, wlien hither 
He smiils .so poor a pinion of liis wii^g, 

WJiicli hatl sujiei llinnis kings for iiie.ssougers, 

I Not many moons gtiiie h\. 

I /^hitt r Ei'pmioMrs. 

Ctfs. Approach, and speak. 

/Ctfi)/f. S:n.-h as I am, .1 eonu* from Antony: 
J w:i‘; of late as jietly to liis eiid.s, 

A.s is tia‘ morii-dt‘w on tlie myrtle-leaf 
! ’I’o his grand sea. 


How I convey my shanu* out. of thine e\a*s 
i»y looking hack on what 1 ha\(.' left behind 
'Stioy’d in dishonour. 

CVro. O my lord, my lord 1 

IA>rgi\(? inv harfiil sails ; I little thought 
You would have follow’ii. 

Ant. Egypt, ihou knew’st too well. 

My heart was to thy rinider ti<‘d by the 
strings. 

Ami Ihou shouldst low me .-.fter : o’er my 
spirit 

Thy full supremacy Ihou kiiew'st, and that 
'riiy heek might from tlu^ ]>idding ot the gods 
( 'ommaiid im*. «ii 

< Urn. ( ), my pardon ! 

Anf. Now r must 

To tin* young man send hiiinhle treaties, 
<lo<lge 

.And paller in tin* shil'Is of lowm-ss, who 
With h.ilf the bulk o' the world play’d as 1 
ph'M.s'd, 

Making and marring fortune.s. You did 
know , 

l[t)W' mm*h you were^ my eompieror ; and 
that 

My sw ord, made w eak by iiiv atrei*tion, wamld 
<)b!‘y it on all can c. 

(''hn. Pardoi:, j. an Ion ! 

Anf. Pall not a ♦ear, I say: »Mie of tluaii 
rativs 

.Ml that is won and <live n;e a kiss : :•» 

INen lliisrejiays me. .-;»‘nt our sehin>l- 

inaster ; 

I', hi' eoine Itaek ! -Love, I am full ot' K‘;nl. - 
Some wine, witiiin there, ami our viands ! 
l*’orinno l.nows, 

\Vi‘ Mi'orn her most w'hen .uonI .-.lio <)tfers 
blows. 


Cffs. l>e’l so. Th'clare thine oiiice, lo 
Ktffth. Lord e»l‘ his fortunes lu^ salutes thee, 
and 

iveijiiires l«> li\e in Egypt; which not granted, 
He lessens his reijuiNfts, and to thee sut'S 
d’o let luin hreatlie hetwei'ii the heavens and 
e!iri}), 

A private man in Athi'iis. This for liiiii. 
Next, Clfopatra doifs eonfess thy grt'atne.ss, 
Suhiiiit.H her to thy might, and of tlua* craves 
Till* eireh' of ihe Ptolemies for her heirs, 

Now liazarded to thy graei*. 

Cov. For Antony, 

I ha.\e no ears to liis re(|U'-st. The* ijiieeu ^ 
Of andienre, nor desire, siiail fail, so she 
Eroni Egypt drive her all-ilisgr «•«»(] friend, 

Or lake his lifi* there : this if e jierforiii. 
She shall hol sue unheard. So to tli<*m botli. 
/’J tilth. Eortune pursue thei‘1 
C(t <. Priiig him through the bands. 

El'PliliONIUS. 

I 7b TiiVKi:rs. I d’o try thy eloipieiice, now 
t is t ime : despatch. 

Krom Antony win Cleo]>atra: 

And in our name, what slu* 


promise, 
reipiires ; 


more, 

Erom t hine invention, oth r 
In their 


add 

Women are not 


V 


Iw'st fortunes strong, hut want W’ill 
•rjiir* 


The ne'ei-toueh’d vestal. Try thy eunning, 
T!;\r'‘U.'i: 

Mr.'o- thine us e. edict tor thy pains, wj^icli 
Will am.wi r r.s a law'. 

Thtfr. Cle ar, T go. 

C. S-. Ol K^e’.".,' how Antonv l>ee''’"**s his Ihiw, 
And what tie*:! ihink'.st his very action sjieaks 
in e\i*rv power that inove.s. 

77//,/’. Ca*.>.ir, I shall. 




Frank dicksbb. Piwtt . G. coluuerc. 5rw///. 

ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 

Antony. Fall not a tear, I say ; one of them rates 


All that is won and lost. Give me a kiss ; 

Even this repays me. 

** Anton V ani> Clropatra," Act ///., Scene fX. 
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^ac3t he. 


ANT<^Ny AND CLEOPATRA. 


SCKNK XI. 


8c£N£ XJ. — Alfxaiidria. A Room in tlio 
:'■ Palaco. 

JEnter Clkopatba, KNouAKJtrs, Chakmiax, 

nid luAs. 

Cleo, What sliall wo do, Kiioharhii.s ? 

Elio, Think, and <lio. 

a&K Is Antony, or W(‘, in thidt lor this^ 
Eno. Antony only, tliat would niakt* his will 
'Lord of his roason. W hai lhou<;h yon lloil 
From that ,i;ivat faoo of wai’, wIiom* sovoial 
rani^cs 


I Answer Jiis (Mnja incss ! - Ca*sar, thou hast 
I su]>flu’d 

I His judgmt nt too. 

Kiittrnu Attruiliuit. 

Att. A iiK'.sscn^cr from (^a'.sar. 

(.'/Vo. What, no more cci’cmony ! S*c, niv 
wonuMi - 

Aj^ainst the blown ]*ose may lhc\ slo|» their 
nose, 

That kiUH-l’d unto the buds. Atlmit him, sir. 
Ej/o. |.l.s'nA'.] .M inc lion. ‘sty and I bcf.;in to 
s([uare. 


Frighted each other, why should he b»lh»w { ; 'Pin* loyalty, \\t‘ll held to fools, d(»cs make 

The itch of his aireetion should in)t then ' Our faith mere folly ; yet he, that. <‘iin cnduio 

IfaveniekM liis eaptainship ; at such a}H»int, ' 'Po follow with allegiance a falPn lor<l, 

Wlieii lialf tt) half the world ojipo.s'd. he being Ihn's coin|Uer him that did his master eomjue>'. 
The mered <]iu‘stlon. ’1" was a. shame no less ; And earns a ])laee i’ the stoiy. 


Than was his loss, to eourse your Hying IhiL’s, 
And leave his navy ga/ing. 

C/k‘o. Ih'yth *«•, peaei*. 

Axt’ONY, // /V// LrriiuoNii s. 

A?if. Is that liis aJiswer { 
bhiph. Ay, my lord, tf 

Aui, '.Phe «pKM‘n sJial] tlnai ha\e courtesy, 
so she 

Will yiehl us up. 

bjKpk. He says so. * 


i 7w//c/- 'PlIYKKI S. 

! C}vn, (\*esar's will / 

j H(*ar it a]>art. 

I (IdK None but. friends: s:«y boldly. 

I 77////*. St», ha]>ly, ai‘e tiny friends ii. 
j Antony. 

; blmt. lie ij(*edsas m.any, sir, as(*a‘sar has. r 
j Oi’iieedsuot us. if t'a'sai* please, our master 
I Will lea}» lo be his friend : fo?' us, you knov. 
i Who.se he is, we are, and that \s (*a*sar's. 


A nt. 


Let. her know ’t. 


77////-. 


So.- 


To the hoy (.Vsai* send this grizzled lr‘ad, ! Thus then, Ihoii most renowii'd : (V'sar « n 
And lie will till thy wishes to the bi ini I treats, 

With ])rinc'i pal i ties. j N()| tfi <‘onsider in what easi* thon stand’st, 

(V/'o. ^I'liat head, my lord / ; Kmther than he is ( ’asar. 

AhL 'J'o him again. 'I'ell !iim, he wears I i'h'o. Coon: r-igl it royal 

tin* rose VO _ Thtjr. lb* knows, that yon enibi*aee not. 

Of youth upon him, from whieii the world | Antony 

slioulil iiot(‘ I As you did love, bui as you feai-'d him. 

Something partie\ila.r : his t'oln. ships h iri’Uis, ' (V.o. o; 

JVlay 1)(‘ :i eowai'd’.s ; who.-e iniiii^n iv^ would Einjr. "Phe .sears n]M)n yonr honoin* llieo- 
])revail ' fore* he 

Under tlu^ .sei-viet* of a child, as soon ' Does ]>!ty, as ^•oM^:t]■ained l>lemisli“s. 

As i’ tlio command t>r ( ’lesar : 1 d.are him . Xol asdeserxM. 

tIi(.‘refore , fV/o. II.- is ;; god, and knows 

To lay his gay comparisons a] )art, I What is most right. Mine honour was imt 


Ami answer me declin’d, sword again>t sword, , 


vichled, 


Oiinsclves alone.^ 1 ’ll w'ritc it : follow ni-*. Put compiei’d merely. 

.Anto.nv (tnfi LriMn.'oMi s. ' Ehu. |J.vo/. .| I'o Im* sure of that. 

Kno. [AsuJf>,^ Vc.s, like ciu/ugh, hi::)i ! I will ask Anttuiv.-- Sir, sir, t hon 'i*l, so leaky, 
hattled (.’asar will j 'I’hat wi* must have fl.ee to thy sinking, for 

(nstate his ]]a])]»ine.s.s, and he si.agil to the j 'Phy <h*arest <pjit thee. | A’./ /V. 

ohow, •... j 77////’. Sh: II 1 ray to (^a .sar 

Against a swordtT I — J see, men's judgments ! What you rispdre f»f him : Ibr he jiartly beg:, 
ar«* To be desir’d to gi\< . It mu<*li would pleas<‘ 

A parcel c^tl.eir fortunes, and things outward [ liim, 

J3o draw the inward (puditv artej- j That of Ids be tui.e.s \<)U :diotdd make a .st.-in' 

To suffer all alike. That he should dre.am, j 'Po lean ii]Hin : I i( wnuld warm hi.s spirits. 
Knowing all measures, tho full Ca'•^ar will j "Po hear from me you Jiad left Aiitoin’, 



Act irr. 


ANTON V ANJ) CLKOPATHA. 


Scene XI. 


AikI jmt yoursrli* uiuIcm’ Jiis kIii-oiuI, 

Tli(i \iiiLV(‘i's:(l landlord. 

(Ufit. What's your nfiiiic? 

Thfjr. My nanu; irt Thynuis. 

(Ufd. M(»st kiial iiM’Sson^or, 

Say to ‘(n.'at (^ji'sar tliis : in dcjailalion 
I kiss his <‘on(|irring liand : t<‘il iiini, f am 
prompt 

M'o lay my crown at hisfr<‘l, and th(‘i(* t(»kn(‘t*l; 
^rdl him, from his all-olicyin;' hrcath I ln*ar 
The tloom of K^ypt. 

Thjfr, is your nohlrst course. 

Wisdom and loitiine (Mimliatin;' toijetlier, 

If that tl»e former dare hut what it can, 

No chance may shake it. (dve mei;rac<‘ to lay 
My duly on your hand. 

i'h'.n, Vour ( ‘jcsai’s fatlier oft, 

Whi*n he hath mus’d of takini' kini'doins in, 
liestowM his lips on tliat unworthy phua* 

As it rain'd kisst'S. 

/u-rnh'r Antony muf KNoiiAitiu’s. 

Ah(. favours, hy .Jov<‘ that thunders I 
What art thou, fellow i 

TInfr. One, that hut performs 

Thi^ ))iddin.ir of the fullest man, and worthiest 
'1\) havi‘ command ohey’d. 

/w/e. I You will he whipp’d. 

Ant. Approach, there. Ay, you kite! — 
Now, «'ods aiui (h'vils ! 

Autljority melts from me : of late, when f 
cri(*d, “ 111 ) ! ’’ iN» 

Like hoys unto a muss, kini's would st.irt 
forth. 

And cry, “Your will ?” Have you no cars? 
Fsiitt'i' Aitrndunts. 

I am Antony yet. 'lake hciict' this Jack, 
ami whip him. 

/v'/a>. |.l.vo/c. I ’T is better [dayiiii; w’ ith a 
lion’s wdjclp, 

Thau with an old one dying. 

A nf. Moon and stars I 

Whi}) him. Witc ' t tw'ciity of tin* grcat(‘st 
trihiitarics 

That tlo acknowlcilgc Cjc.sar, shonld 1 lind 
them 

So saucy witli th(‘ haiul of she here (what's 
lier naim‘, 

Since slic was (Mco])atra .') Whip liim.ftd lows, 
'Pill, likt* a hoy, you .sec him cringe his face, i'»» 
And w hine. aloud for mercy. 'I’akc him licneo. 
77/ //r. Mark Antony, 

Ani. 'I’ng him away ; being wlii]»|)’d, 

Ih ing him again. 'Phis flack of (ac.sar’s shall 
Hear ns an errand to him. 

Attf nthtuta fi'ith Tii\ ur.i's. 
You were half blasted ere 1 knew von : ha 1 


Jlavi‘ I my pillow left impress’d in Home, 
borhornc the getting of a lawful i^ice. 

And by a gem of women, to be abus’d 
l>y r/ne that looks on feeders? 

(lood my lord,- 
Attt. Yon have beim a l)Oggler ever: — i 
lint wdicn wa; in our viciousness grow hard, 
(i) misery on I !) the wise gods seel our 
eyes; 

In our own tilth <lrop our clear judgments; 
make ns 

Adore our <*rroi s ; laugh at ’s, Avdiilc we strut 
To our confusion. 

(Vco. t) I is 't come to this? 

Anf. T found yon as a morsel cold upon 
l)cad Ca*sar’s tnMiclH‘r: nay, you were ft 
fragment 

Of Cncius Poinp/*y's ; besides what liotter 
hours, 

linregistcr'd in vulgar fanu*. yon have 
Luxuriously pick'd out : for, 1 am sniv, cj> 
'Pliongli yon can guess wLat temperance 
shonld h(a 

Yon know' not what it is. 

• \Vher(‘fore is tins ? 

A tit. To li‘t a felloy t hat will take* rewards, 
.\nd stiy, “(lod (|jLiit you ! ’* he familiar with 
Aly playfellow’, your hand, this kingly seal, 
.And ])lighter of liigh hi‘arts ! --0, tliat 1 were 
Lpon tin' hill of ihisan to outroar, 

Th«* horned hiu'd I for I have savage cause ; 
And to proclaim it civilly, wT'n^ like 
A halter'<l neck, which does the hangnuyi 
tliank n> 

For being yare about him.— 

lli'-f itfrr AfkltditHtx, irith TllYllECS. ‘ 

Js he wliij)p’d ? 

I Att. Soundly, my lord. 

Attf. (’ril'd he ( and begg’d hi^ ]»ardon7 
1 Aft. Ifi* did ask favour. 

Jut. Ff that thy father live, let him rcjicut 
Tlion wast not made his danghler; and be 
ihon SDirv 

'Po follow’ (’;csar in his trium])li, since 
'Phou h;ist heen whip[»'d foi* following him : 

hcnci'forth, c 

The white hand of a lady fever thee ; 

Shake thou to look on t. (.Jet fhee )>ack to 
(’a*sar, 

Tell him thy entci taininent : look, thou say, 
Jle makes me angry with him ; for h<? seems 
Proud and disdainful, liarjnng on what T am. 
Not what he kiuwv I. was. ITe makes inc 
angry ; 

And at this lime most easy 't is to do ’t, 

When my good stars, that were my former 
guides, 



Act IV. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. S. r.M: f. 


Hiivo empty their orbs, aiul sliot their 
tires 

Into the abysm of hell. If he inislike 
My spejeeli, and wliat is done, tell him, he has 
llipparehus, my (Mifraiioiied bondman, whom 
He may at j)leasure whip, or han^, or torture. 
As he shall like, to quit me. Urj^e it thou : 
Hence, with thy stripes 1 be ^om* I 

[AV/V Thyuki s. 

C/eo. Have you dojie yet ? 

Alaek I our terreiu* Jiioon j 
Is now eclips’d, and it portends alonii 
The fall of Antony. 

C/^o, 1 must stay his time. 

A?if. To Hatter (Vsar, would you niin^h^ 
eyes 

With one that th‘s Ids points? 

C7fio. Not km3W me yet ? 

Jtd. Cokl-heart(‘d towar<l im* / 

CIpo, Ah, <Iear ! if I be so, 

From my eold heart let ln*aven en^emha* hail. 
And poison it in tin* soiuvi‘ ; and thii first 
stone I*!" 

Droj) in my neck : as it determines, so 
Dissolvi* my lift' I Tlie next (\‘esarion smitt*, 
Till by dt'^rees the inemory of my wond», 
Toi;other xvith my bra\(* F;;y])tians all, 

Hy tlni tlise.indyin^r of thi^. pt'lleted storm, 

Lit* graveless, till tin* flies and grats of Nih; 
flave buried them for prt^y ! 

Ant. J am satisfied. 

C:esar sits down in Alexandria, xvlitut* 

I will oj>pose his fate. Our force by laml 
flath nobly hehl ; our sever’d navy too u" 
llavti knit again, and fleet, threat’ning most 
.sea like. 

V/hcre hast thou been, my heart ? — Dost tliou 
liear, lady ? 

If from the liehl T shall return once more 
To ki.ss these lips, I will ap|x*ar in bloo<l ; 


ACT 

Scene I. — C.esar’s Camp at Alexandria. j 

Etiipr C.esar, TPadhig a htfpr ; AoKirpA, 
jMkc.enAS, ami others. 

Cas, lie calls ino boy, and chid(!.s, as he | 
had power 

To beat me out of Egypt ; my messenger 

He liAli whipp’d xvith rods; daics me tf 
personal combat, ! 

Crcsar to Antony. Let tlie old rulfian ^ 
know, 

I have many other w'ays to die ; mi'antimc*, ^ 

Laugh at his challenge. 


! 1 and my sword will eai n our cbronii ie : 
Then' ’s lio]»e in ’t yei. 

Cho. That ’s my brave lord ! 

Ant. r will be treble-sim*w’(l, heartt'd, 
bivatJi’d, 177 

.\nd tight maliciously: for when mine liouis 
Were nict* and lucky, men did ransom livc's 
I Of mi' for jests; hut now, I ’ll set my teeth. 
Ami semi to darkness all that stop me. - 
(k^me, 

J.et ’s have one othi'i* gaudy night. — (^dl to me 
All my sad captains ; fill our howls; 
more 

Let ’s mock tlie midnight bell. 

Ctpo. It is my birthday ; 

I had thought to have hi'Id it jioor ; hut. 
since my lord 

Is Antony again, I will bt' Cleopatra. 

A at. \Ve w’ill yi't do w'cli. 

CIpo. Call all bis noble captains to my lord. 

Ant. Do so, we’ll sptiak to them; and to- 
night I ’ll ft>rce 

The wine ]>e(‘p throngli their seai'-s.-- ( 'oimi 
on, my qiic'en ; i'>i 

There's san in ’t yet. ^fhe next time T do 
(iylit, 

1 '11 make death love me, for I will eont''nd 
Even w'ith his jx'stih'nt scvilie. 

[E.ppnnt Antony, Cleopatra, and 
Attpndants.^ 

Kno. Now' h(^ ’ll ontstare tin? lightning, 
To be furious. 

Is to be fnghti'd out of fear; and, in tliat 
mood, 

Tlie dove will peck tlie est.ridge : aial I si.'e still, 
A diminution in onr eajdain’s brain 
lb.*.stores his heart. W hen valour }ueys on 
rc'ason, 

It eabs tlie sw'onl it lights witJi. F will seek 
Some way to leave him. • [ Ak //. 


1 V. 

Mec. Ca'sar must think, 

W’^hen one so great begins to rage, be s hunted 
Even to falling, (live liini no }>rcath, hut now' 
Make boot of Ids distraction. Never anger 
Made goixl guard for itself. 

Ca's. Let our best lieads lo 

Know', that to-niorrow' the* last of many battles 
W'^e mean to figlit. W’itliin onr files tliere are. 
Of tlio.se that sei v’d Mark Antony but late, 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done ; 

And feast the army : we have store to do t, 
And they ha\n earn’d tlie waste. Poo** 
Antony I 
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Acr TV. ANTONY AND ( JLKOT'ATn A. Scexk IIT. 


S(’ENK n. -Alcxriinlriji. A Room in tin? 
Ralafn. 

Enh'f Anton V, Ci.kopatka, Knoi{arhi's, 

(!jIAKM1AN, IkA.S, Aij:\\S, inn! athrm. 

Ant, Hn will imt. willi in**, I >i>;nitiii.s. 

Enn. No. 

Ant. Why wiionhl In in>t f 

Eno. Mo tliinks, Ix in.i' iwcnty times of 
bettei- foi'tiiiKs 
ll<? is twenty im ii tu om*. 

Ant, 'I’o morrow, soldier, 

Ry SCSI siikI 1"I'I I ’ll fiL*!!! : <*r i will li\e. 

Or l»:illie mv dvini' lionour in the Mood 
SliJill m:do* it liv<^ sigjiin. \\'<u)'t ihou lii^ht 
well # 

Enn. I ’ll striUe, :ind <*rv, “1\ike ;dl.” 

Ant. Well .SMi<l ; eonie on. 

(VII forth niy hons«-hold servjints: let’s to- 
il II;! it 

lie honnt(‘<ins at onr meal. 

Entrr Srrntnt.^i. 

Oi\(t me thy hand, i** 
'fhou hast heiMi rii'htly honest; — so hast 
thon ; 

'flion, -and thon, and thon : vtai have 
serv’d me well, 

And kin/^s have been yonr fellows. 

C/in. \A}<t(t»‘ fn ICno. I What means this f 
Eno. fd.s/fA' ti> <h.i:o. I ^'P is one of those 
odd trieks, wliieh sorrow shoots 
Out of the miml. 

Ant. And thon art honest too. 

r wish I eould he maile st) many men. 

And all of yon flapp’d np toi^ether in 
An Antony, that I mii'hl do you ser\ iei». 

So ^ood as you have done. 

St'rr. The jL^ods liirhitl ! 

.1///. Well, my nooil fi‘Il«.»ws, wait on me to 
nioht ; 

Seanl. not my eups, and make as niu» ii of im\ 
.Vs w hen mine empire was your fellow' too. 
And sulfer’d my i*ommanil. 

(.Ve»>. [.I.No/-' tt> Hno. ] What ilo(‘.s lienie.an? 
Eno. I /o ( ’i.Ko. ) 'I’o make his fol 

lowers weep. 

Ant. Ti'ud me to night : 

May he, it is the perioil of your duty : 

Haply, you shall not sei‘ nn* more : or if, 

\ mangled .shadow : perelianee, to morrow 
Von 11 serve another master. I look on you 
As om* that takt's his h«ave. Mine hoiu'.st 
frimids, 

r turn you not away; hut, ]ik«' a master 
Alai ril'd to your good s*^'rvieo, stay till 
deatli. 


Tend nn* to-niglit two hours, I ask no inoro, 
And th(' gods yield you for ’t ! 

Emt. WJiat moan you, sir. 

To give, them this diseoinfovtl Look, tlioy 
W(*ep ; 

.Vnd I, an ass, am onion-iy’il : for shame, 
'ri';insh>rm ns not to women. 

Ant. ITo, ho, hoi. 

Now', the v/iteli take me, if [ meant it tlius ! 

( I rare grow where thost' drops fall I Aly 
hearty friends, 

Von lake mi! in too dolorous a sense, 
k’or I spaki' to you thr \onr eonifort ; did' 
desire ymi .in 

To hum tliis niglit with lorehes. Know, iny 
liearl^», 

1 Jiope well of to-mo]-row ; ami will lead you 
Where railna* I 11 expect vi<*torious life, 

Than <h‘ath ami h<monr. Liit ’s to .supper, 
<‘ome, 

And drown e/aisiderat ion. [A’.w/fy//. 


S<‘KNE III. — The Sum*. Heforo the Palaet*.. 
Entrr two Stthli rsy tn tfvn’ (fnnrt!. 

1 Sithl. Hrothiv, good night : to-morrow i.> 
thv*'*day. 

'1 Sohi. It will deti-rmine om* way; fare 
\on well. 

Heard you of nothing strange about tin 
strei'ts t 

I Sttltl. Nothing. What news? • 

'1 SohL Ih'like, t is hut a rumour. (Jood 
night to yon. 

1 Sold. Well, sir, goud niglit. 

Ent* t n'n <ttlit'r Soldo I's. 

2 Sidd. Soldiers, havt* earefnl watcli. 

Solil. .\ml yon. ( lood niglit, good nigliL 

[77/ey//’.sV fn'n jtincr t In m.Hcl rt's nt f/o'lr 
1 NoA/. Hi re w i*; \flo t/ tnh' thvir 
and if to-morrow 

Onr navy thrive, I have an ahsulute liojx^ 

Our landmen w ill stand np. 

d Sold. ''P is a hraxe army, 

And full of janposi*. 

[J/z/Ne* of' Intntlint/s mnlrr fhr 
\ Solil. JVaee ! w’hat iioisc* '? 

1 Sold. List, list ! 

2 Sold. Hark ! 

I Sold. Alusie i’ the air. 

3 Sold. Under the earth. 

I Sold. Jt signs well. <loes it not'? 

3 Sold. ^ No. 

1 Sold. Peace, I say I 

What should this mean i 



Act IV. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


S(’KNK V. 


2 T IS tJie tfod Hercules, whom i „ , , j j- 

^ V* 1 ,1 ® Lnter an armed Sohfier. 

Antony Jov d, 

Now leavtis him. Gooil niori*(»w to thee ; weleonu? . 

1 SoUl. Walk; let see if other wateh- Thou look’st like him that knows a wnrlike 

men ^ ^ charge : 

Do hear what wo do. To husiness that wvj 1o\ (j we rise betnme, 

[They adcmice to another post, ^Vnd go to ’t with delight. 

2 Sold, How now, masters t Sold, A thousand, sir, 

Soldiers, [Speaking together,^ How now 1 Karly though ^t be, have on tlieir riv(»ted 

How now' ? do you hear this # trim, 

1 Sold, Ay ; is ’t not sLrangt^ { ^\nd at tiie port exjwct you. 

3 Sohl, Do you hear, masters / ilo you [»V//oyf/. Tnt m pets Jloarish. 

I cf II 4-1 ■ i’ 1 Enter Caidaiim and Soldiers. 

I Sohl. follow tJie noisi^ so lar as w’e Jiave * 


(piarter ; 

Li*t 's st‘e how ’t will give olf. 

Sold if rs. Content. T is strangle 

I E.cfan1. 


[»V//oyf /. Tra m pets Jlo a rish. 
Enter Captahm and Soldiers. 

Capt. Tlie morn is fair. — Good inoi’row. 
general. 

All. Good morrow^, general. 

Ant. T is well blown, lads. 

This morning, likt‘ the spirit of a youth 

That means to be of note, begins bi'tiines.- • 

So, so; come, give im^ that: this w'ay ; w(‘Il 
said. 

Fare th(‘e W(*1I, dalm^ : whate’er becona^s of 
im‘. 

This is a soldier’s kiss. [/GW.v her,'\ Kebu 
kable, ;.«• 


Scene IV. — Tlie Same. A IJoom in tin* So, so; come, give im^ that: this w'ay ; w(‘Il 
Palace. said. 

Axtonv ««,/(3..K<.rArKA; (Jiiah.miax, j 

itiul of/iti/., th luling. TliLs is a soltlifr’a kiss. [A’jWs /ar.] Uclai- 

Ant. Eros! mine avmoiir, Eros I kable, 

ijleo. Sh*<*j)a little. And worthy shameful check it were, to stand 

Ant, No, my clmck.- Eros, e<ane ; mine On more mechanic comidim(‘nt : [’ll leave 
armour, Eros ! tlnaj 

/t . 1^,. Now, likc‘ a man of st<x*l. — You, that will 

hater Eitos, mdh anaoar. i a 

fight. 

Come, good fellow', put mine iron on :- • Follow me close ; T '11 bri ng you to *t. - Adieu. 

If fortune be not ours to-day, it is j [Exeant Antony, Ekos, <)(/iee.rs, and. Soldiers. 

Because w'e brave her. -Come. Char. Please you, retire to your chamber. 

Cleo. Nay, I ’ll help too. (deo. Ijead me. 

What ’s this fur ? He goes forth gallantly. That h(j and (Jasar 

Ant. Ah, let be. let b♦^ ! thou art might 

The armourer of my heart : — falsi*, false ; Determine tliis great war in single fight ! 

this, this. Then Antony- -but now — Well, on. [E.ernnt. 

Cleo. Sooth, la! T’ll help. Thus it must 
be. 

Ant. AV ell, well: 

Wo shall thrive now. — Secst thou, my good I Scene V. Antony’s Camp neai’ Alexandria. 

fellow' ? A #1^ 

Go, put on tliy .lefences. d h.U,,- Anton v u,.d Kuos ; 

Eros. TiiicHy, sir. '* ""■''""J 

Cleo. Is not uhis buckled w’ell ? Sold. Tbe go<ls make this a hap|»y day to 

A at. Rarely, rarely : ' Antony ! 

He that unbuckles tills, till we do ])lease ; AiU. ’Wiadd thou, and those thy scars, 
To doll* 't for our repose, shall hear a storm. — had onw^ prevail’d 

Thou fiimhlest, Eros ; and my queen ’s a , To make me light at land ! 

Squire ‘ Sidd. Ifadst thou doiu* so, 

More tight at this than thou. Despatch.— | The kings that Jiave revolted, and the soldier 
U love ! I That has this morning left thei?, would haxe 

That thou cnuldst see my w ars to-day, and i still 

knew’st Follow’d tliy heels. 

The royal occupation ! thou shouldst see | A nt. Who ’s gone this morning ! 

A workman in ‘t. i Sold, Who ? 

46 
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Act rV. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Scene VII. 


One ever iierir thee : call for Enobarbus, 
lie shall net hear thee ; or from Ciesar’s 
eainp 

Say, “ I am none of thine.” 

Ant. What say’st thou ? 

SoUL Sir, 

Jle is with Ciesar. 

Ei'oh, Sir, his (chests an<l treasure le 

iUe. has not with him. 

A)it. Ishi‘guiie? 

t^oUL Most certain. 

Ant. (Jo, hhos, seii<l his treasure aft(u* ; do 
it : 

Detain no j<»t, I eliarge then. Write to him 
(I will siihscrilM*) gentle adieus and greetings : 
Say, tliat I wisli la* never find more caiist^ 

To ehangcj a master. O ! my fortunes havti 
Corrupt^'d honest men. |)espatcli. — Knobar- 

bus ! \^E,v.e.niU. 

Sri'iNK \' I.— -(^ r.sAu’s (^nnp liefore Ahrxan- 
dria. 

Ftnuntih. Kntrr (\ksau, tnth AcjHirrA, 
KNOHAlUirs, n)nl others. 

(Urs. (io forth, Agrippa, and begin the 
light. 

Our will is, Antony he to(»k alive; 

Mak(^ it so known. 

Atjr. (/a'sar, I shall. [AV<7. 

(%VH. 'riie time of universal ]»eace is iu*ar: 
Prove this a prosperous »lay, the IhriK'-nook’d 
w(»rhl 

Shall hear the oliNe tVeely. 

F.n\er o Messemjer. 

Mess. Antony 

J.s eouie into (lit* lieid. 

Fos. (to, charge Agrippa 

Plant thosi* that have resolted in the van, 
That Antony may setan to speiul his fury i'» 
Ppon him.self | / ksa» o//f/ ///,v Train. 

Fno. .A lexas di<l nit, and W(Mit toJewrv, 
On affairs of Antoiiy ; tliere did persuade 
(treat llerotl to ineline himself t j Ckesar, 

Ami leave his master .\ntony: for this pains, 
(\esar hath hang'd him. (*anidius, and the 

IX'St 

M’hat fell away, have (‘utertainment, but 
Ni» hommrahle trust. I have done ill. 

Of which I ilo ai’cuse myself .so sondy. 

That I will joy no more. 

K liter a Sohlier of V..v.^\\\iK. 

Soitt. Knobanms, Antony »» 

JIath aftiM* thee sent all thy treasure, with 
Dis luMinty overplus: the mes.'ienger 


Came on my guard, and at thy tent is now 
Unloading of his mules. 

1 give it you. 

Sold. Mock not, Knobarhus. 

I tell you true : ht*st you safd the bringer 
Out of tlie host ; I must attend mine office, 
Or would ha v(i tlone ^t myself. Your 
emperor 

Continues still a Jove. [Exit. 

Kno. 1 am alom^ the villain of the earth, »» 
And f<‘el I am so most. (.) Antony I 
Thou mine of bounty, howwouldst thou liax’e 
paid 

My better sei vice, when my turpitude 
Thou <lost so crown with gohl I This blows 
my heart : 

Jf swift thought break it not, a swifter 'mean 
Shall outstrike thought ; but thought will 
do 7, 1 teel. 

I light against thee i — No : 1 will go seek 
Some ditch, wherein to dh* : the foul’st best 
lits 

JNly latter part of life. [Exit. 

(i 


ScKNK Vn. Pltdd of Pattle between the 
Champs. 

Alarmn. I>rnms ami trnmprts. Enter 
A<J|{M'1*A am! others. 

Af/r. Ktdire, we havi^ engag’d ourselves too 
far. 

Oa*sar him.self has work, and our oppression 
Kxi*ei‘ds what we e.xpeeteil. [Exeirnt, 

Alarum. Enter .AntoXV, ro/r/ SCAIIL'S, 
iron 14 led. 

Sear. O my brav(‘ emperor, this is fought 
imh'ed ! 

I Mail we donii so at fust, we had driven them 
home 

With clouts about thi*ir heads. 

Ant. Thou blcj'd’st apace. 

S4'ar. I had a wound la^re tJiat was like a T, 
l>ut now ’t is made an II. 

Ant. They <lo retire. 

Scar. We ’ll bt*at 'em into bench-holes. I 
have yet 

Hoorn for six scotches mort‘. w 

Enter Kuo.s. 

Eroa. They art' beaten, sir ; and our ad- 
vantage servtxs j 

For a fair victory. 

Scar. Let us score their backs, 

Aiul snatch ’em up, as we take hares, behind : 
'T is sport to maul a runner. 
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Act JV. 


ANTONV AND CLEOPATIIA. 


SrKNK IX. 


I will reward then' 

Oiiet* for tliy Kpriglitly comfort, and teii-told 
For thy good valour. Come tlioe on. 

ScHr, 1 '11 Imlt after. [KLrttut. 


SCKNK VllL - 'Umler the Walls of Alex- 
andria. 

Alnrtun, AVer AxTONY, marching : ScAurs 

iuid Forces. 

A nt. We have lx*at him to his camp. Kim 
<»m* before, 

And let the ipieen know of our guests. — To 
morrow, 

Uefon* th»‘ sun shall s<‘e us, we ’ll spill the 
blood 

That has today escapM. I thank you all ; 
For doughty-hamled an* you, and have fought 
Not as you serv'd tlie cause, but as it had been 
Each man s bke mine : you have shown all 
Hectors. 

KnU*!- the city, < lip your wives, your friends, 
’Fell them your feats ; v hilst they with joyful 
tears 

Wash the congealinent from your woumls, 
and kiss n* 

The homuji’d gasli(*s whoh*.- (live me thy 
hand : 

Fitte r ( ’lkopatua, ottemlnl. 

'Po this great fairy I ’ll commend thy acts, 
Make lier thanks bless th(‘<*. — O thou day o’ 
the world ! 

C^hain mine arm’d neck ; leap thou, attire and 
all, 

TJirough pioof of liarness to my ln*ar(, and 
then* 

Itide on tlie pants triumphing. I 

Lord of lords ! 

(> infinite virtue ! com’st thou smiling from 
The world’s great snare uncaught \ 

Anf. My nightingale, 

We have l»eat them in their beds. What, 
girl I though grey 

Do .sometliing mingle with our younger brown, 
yet lia’ we i--* 

A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can 
(Jet goal for goal of youth. Kehold this man ; 

( ’ommi'iid unto his lips thy fivouring hand : — 
i\iss it^ my warrior : — lie hatli fought to-day, 
.Vs if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
Destroy'd in such a shajie. 

L’/co. 1 ’ll give thee, friend, 

An armour all of gold ; it was a king’s. 

Aitf. Ht» has deserv’d it, were it earbuncled 
Like holy Phn'hus’ car. — (.Tive me thy hand : 
Through ^Vlcxaudria make a jolly inarch ; »» 


Dear our hack’d targets liki* the nu*n that 
owe them. 

Had our givat ]iahic(* tin* capacity 
To camp this host, we all would suj> togetlu*r, 
And drink caron.si*s to tlie next day's fate, 
Which [iromises royal peril. Tnim|H*ters, 
M’^itJi hrazeii din blast you the city’s ear : 
Make mingh; with our rattling tabourines. 
That heaven and earth may strike their 
sounds together, 

Applauding our approach. [FxrfOff. 


I ScKNK IX. — (1 .«sar’s CViinp. 

I Snttiticls on their Post. 

1 Sold. If we be not reliev’d within tJiis 

hour, 

We must return to the court of guai'd. ’Phe 
night 

Is shiny, and, tlu'y say, we shall emhatth; 

Dy the second hour i’ the morn. 

2 Sold. This last day was 

A shrewd one to us. 

Fnter KNonAunrs. 

Ettu. O! bear me witness, night,- 

Solti. What man is this t 
2 Stdd. Stand close, and list liiin. 

Fno. Ho witness to me, () tJion bh‘ssei 
moon, 

When men revolt(*d .shall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, jioor Knobariais tlid 
Before tJiy face repent ! - - 

1 Said. Kno)>ai'biis ! 

2 Sold. Peace ! 

Hark further. 

Fno. () sovereign mistress of trm* im‘la))- 
eholy, 

The poisonous(lam])of night disponge upon nn*, 
That life, a very l■(^h(*l t^ my will, 

.May Jiang no longer on me : tlirow my licai f 
Against tint Hint ami hanlness of my fault. 
Whieli, being dried with gri(*f, will bi-<‘ak to 
powder, 

And tinish all foul thouglits. O Antony, 
Nobler tiian my revolt is infamous. 

Forgive me in thine own j>arti<Milar ; 

But let tlie woi'ld rank me in register 
A inasb'r-leaver, and a fugitive. 

O Antony ! () Antony ! [Dies. 

2 Snltl. Let ’s s])eak to him. 

I Stdd, Let *s Jiear him ; for the things he 
speaks 

May eoncerii Ciesar. 

3 Stdd. Let ’s do .so. But he sleei 

\ Sohl. Swoons rather ; for so had a ju-aye*- 
as Ills 



Act JV. 


ANTONY ANJ> CLEOPATRA. 


Scene X. 


WfiH novrr y<*t for Hlnep. 

li Sold. Oo we to Iiini. 

,*5 So/fl. Awake, sir, awak(3 ! speak to iis. 

2 Sold. Hear you, sir ? 

I Sold, Tho hand of (h^ath hatli rau^'lit him. 
[Drums afur o/T ] Hark ! tlie drums 
Demurfily wake the Hleej)er.s. L‘t ns hoar 
iiiin 

To ilie ooiirt of ^uard ; lie* is of note : our 
hf mi- 
ls fully out. 

Sold. Como on then ; 

He; may re-i^over ye;t. tntk the body. 

Se-KNE X. Ih;tweM*n the; two Camps. 

Kuhtr Antony oud Se^Mius, with Forers^ 
mtnrliiny. 

Auf. The*ir pre*para.tion is tei-day hy se;a : 
We; j)le*ase* tlmiii not hy land. 

Srttr. For both, my lorel. 

Aut. I would, they M lii^ht i’ the; lire*, or i’ 
the* air ; 

Wo M li^^lit lhe*re too. Ihit Ihis it is: e>iir foot 
IJjKm the; hills aeljeiinin;^ to the; eity 
Shall stay with us : orile*r lor sea is «(ive‘n ; 
'rhe;y have* jiut forth the; havoii : 

Whe;re; the*ir appointiimut we; ma}^ ht*st elis- 
e*ove*r, 

Ami leiok em the*ir emlea vour. [ F.rennt. 

Fiiftir (^ESAR (ttid bis /orevs, uotrchhuj. 

i!ivs. Ihit liein;' ehai«;M, we will he* still hy 
hinel, lit 

Which, as I take; ’t, we shall; for his he*st 
fore-e* 

Is forth to man his irallews. ^Po the* vales, 
And Imlel our host advantage; I 

fir-t nitr Antony uml SeL\urs. 

Ant. Ye*t they an* not join’d. Whe*re 
yonel pim- doe’s staml, 

I shall elisceive-r all : I ’ll hrin^ the;e* word 
Strai^jfht, how ’t is like* to ;:o. [F.rlt. 

Senr. Swallows have* huilt 

In Cle*o])atra’s sails their nests: the aupirie's 
Say, they km»w not, tht*y cannot te*ll ; — 
look grimly, 

-Vuil elare ne>t s}>cak the'ir knowh-dge*. 
Antony 

Is valiant, ami dt*je*cted : and, hy starts, 

His fre*ttt*el fe»rtunt»s give* him hope, and fe*ar, 
Of what he has, and has not. 

[Ain nun uj)tr itf. ns nt n .*<('(( ylyht. 

Re-rnftr Antony. 

Ant. 


This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me : 

My flee;t hath yieleled to the foe ; and yonder 
'riiey east their caps u[», anel carouse together 
Like friejuels long lost. — Triple-tuni’d whore 1 
’t is thou 

Hast sold me; to this novice, and iny heart 
Make only wai-s on thf;e3. — Bid them all lly ; 
For whe*n 1 am re;veng’d upon my charm, --v 
I have eloiie; all. — Bid them all fly ; be gone. 

[Exit Scar us. 

O sun ! thy uprise shall 1 s(;e no more : 
Fortune and Ante)ny part hei-e ; even here 
Do w-e* shake; hands. — All come to* this? — The 
hearts 

'Phat spaniePel me? at he;e*ls, to whom I gave 
'Phenr wishes, do eliscanely, melt their sweets 
( )n blossoming Ca‘sar ; anel this pine is bark'el, 
That overtopp’d them all. Betray’d 1 am. 
i) this false; soul of Egypt ! this grave 
charm. 

VVho.st; e*ye; lH;ck’d forth my wars, and e'all’d 
I them home*, 

! Whose; hose)m was my crownet, my chh*f 
cml, — 

Like a right gipsy, hath, at fast anel loose, 
Be*guil’d me; to the* very heart of loss. - 
What, Eros! Ero's ! 

?Jnter Cleopatra. 

Ah, thou spell I Avaunt ! 
C/co. Why is my lorel e;nrag’d against his 
love* ? 

Aitt. Vanish, or I shall give the*o thv 
; eli*8erving, 

.Ami hh'mish Ca*sar’s triumph. Le*t him take 
the*!*. 

Ami hoist tlie*e* up to the shouting plebeians : 
Follow his charie)t, like the gre*atest spot 
' Of all thy se*,\ ; me)st mon.ste.*i--like*, be shown 
Fe>r poor’st diminutives, for doits ; anel let 
Patie*nt ( detavia plough thy visage uj) 

With he*r ]>re?j)are*tl nails. [A’.e-// CleopatuA. 
'T is we*ll thou ’rt gone;, 

' If it be well to live ; hut he?tte»r ’t wore 
Them fe'lPst into my fury, for one doatli 
JMight have* prcve*nte*d many. — Eros, ho I- - 
The shirt of Ne*ssus is njum me : teach me, 

: Alcide*s, thou mine; anee*stor, thy rage* : 

Le*t me* h)dge Jiichas oil the horns o’ the 
I meion ; 

, .And with those* hands, that grasp’d the 
I Imeiviest ehib, 

Suhehu? my we)rtiiie*st .self. The witch shall 
elie : «• 

Te) the young Remian boy she hath sold me, 

I anel L fall 

! 1; nder this plot ; she dies for 't. — Eros, ho ! 

i 


All is lost ! 



•Act tv. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATITA. Scknr XII. 


Scene XI. — Alcxaiuhia. A Room in tlie 
l*alact*. 

E ^ d^r Cleopatra, Chakmian, Iras, and 
Makpian. 

Cho. Help me, my women ! O ! he is 
more mad 

Than Telamon for Ids shield ; tlie lK)ar of 
Thessaly 

Was never so emboss’d. 

Char, "I'o the mouiimont ! 

There look youi’self, aiul send him word you 
arc* dead. 

The soul and body rive not more in parting, 
Than gi-catnc^ss going oil*. 

Clt^o, To the monument !- 

Mardian, go tell him 1 have slain iiiysc*lf ; 

Say, that tin* last 1 spoke* was, Antony, 

And word it, [irytln'e, pitc‘ously. lienee, 
Mardian, and bring me how he* takes my 
d(.*at]i. 

To tlio monument ! [^Exennt. 


Scene XTT. The; 8anie. Anothen* Room. 

Eaft r Anion V and Enos. 

Ant, Eros, them yet beholeTst me t 
Ents, Ay, noble* lord. 

Ant, Sometime*, we se*e a ehnnl that’s 
dragonish, 

A va]>our, senne.tiine, like* a be*ar, or lion, 

A tower’d citadel, a jeeiulant rock, 

A forked mountain, or blue ]»ronu)ntory 
With tre*e*s u|K)n ’t, tluit noel unto tlie world. 
And mex'k our e»yes with air : thou hast sc*e*n 
the*se signs ; 

They are black ve*spor's pageants. 

Erott. Ay, my lonl. 

Ant, That which is now a horses, even with 
a thejiight 

The} rack di.s]imns, and makers it indistinct, i" 
As wateu* is in water. 

Eroii, It docs, my lord. 

Ant, My good knave, Eros, now thy 
captain is 

Even such a body : he*rc I am Antony ; 

Ye?t cannot hohl this visible shape, my knave. 

I made these wai's for Egypt: ami the} ejneeii,- 
Whose heart, I thoiiglit, I had, for she had 
mine, 

Which, wdiilst it was mine*, had annex’d unto ’t ' 
A million moe, now lost,— she, Ero.s, has 
Pack’el cards with Ctvsar, and false-play’il my | 
glory 

Unto an enemy’s ti iiimph. — 


Nay, w'eep not, gentle Eros; there is le*ft us 
Ourselves to end ourstdve's. 

Enter Mardian. 

O, thy vile lady ! 
She has robb'd me of my sword. 

Mar, No, Antony ; 

My mistress lov'd thee, and her fortunes 
mingled 

With thine} entire*ly. 

Ant, Henc’c*, saucy eunuch : peace I 

Shi} hath bc'tray'd me, and shall die the denith. 
Mar, Death of one} j)erson can be i>aid but 
once*. 

And that she has discharg’il. What tlie»u 
w'ouldst do. 

Is done unto thy hand : the* last she spake* 
Was, Antony ! most noble Antony! »> 

The*n in the} midst a te*aring groan did bivak 
The name* ed’ Antony; it was diviele>el 
Ik»t>v(}e*n he*r he*art and li]>s. Sh»? rende*r’d life*, 
Thy name* se> burie*d in he‘r. 

Ant, I )<*ad them 1 

Alar, l)(*ad. 

A at. Unarm, Eros: the* long day’s task is 
deme, 

And we} must sle.*ep. That thou elepart’st 

he*ne e* safe*, 

Do(*s pay thy labour richly ; go. [AV/< 
Mardian.] — Olf, phie*k off:- - 
The st}ve*n-fold shielel e>f Ajax cannot keep 
'riie batte‘ry from my he*art. O, cl(*ave», my 
sidiis ! 

TIe*art, once* be* sti'onger than thy continent. 
Crack thy frail case* ! Ajiace, Eros, apace. - 
No more a solelie.»r : — hruise*.d pie*ce»s, go ; 

\'ou have htje*n imbly borne*. \^Ex.U Eros.] — 
From me* awhile*, 

1 will o’ertakei the*e, Cleopatra, and 
We.*e*p for my [tarelon. So it must be*, for now 
All lemgtli is torture} : since} the* torch is eait. 
Lie down, and stray no farther. Now all 
laliour 

j Mai*s wiiat it does ; y(*a, ^'e•ry fore*e* entangles 
Itself with strength : seal the*n, and all is 
I done*. — 

. Eros! -I come*, my (jue*e*n. — Eros ! — Stay for 

I me;} : »» 

j Whe*rej souls do couch on tlowe*r.s, W'O 'll hanel 

I in hanel, 

And with eair spritely port make the ghosts 
gazei : 

Dide) anel her ./I^ne'as shall want troops, 

And all the haunt be ours. — Come, Eros' 
Ei’os ! 

Ef'-nttf^r Ei'os. 

Eros, What would my lore! ? 
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Act IV. 


ANTONV AND CLEOPATRA. 


Scene XII. 


Ant, Since Cleojwitnt 

I liav(j livM in sucli (Ushonour, tlnit tlici gmls 
Dc^tcKt my bascjiniss. I, that witli iny swonl 
linarterM tlui world, and o’er green Ne ptune’s 

back 

WitJi Hhips imuhj cities, eomleinii myself to 
lack 

7’ho eoiiJ-age of a woman ; less nobh* mind ts- 
Than she, which by her <h?ath our Cjesar tells, 
“ 1 am conqmMor of myself.” Thou art 
sworn, .Eros, 

2'hat wlwii tho exigent nliouhl come, (wliicli 
now 

fs come, indeed,) when I should se<i behind 
me 

Tho inevitalile yiroseention of 
T)iHgrac(^ and horror, that on my command 
Thou then wouhlst kill me : do ’t ; the time 
IS <'ome. 

'riioii strik’st not me, ’t is Cjesar thou de- 
feat’st. 

I*ut colour in thy cheek. 

AVos. The gods withhold me ! 

Shiill 1 do that whieli all the Parthian darts, 
’fhough emuuy, lost aim, juid could not I n 
A nt, Eros, 

Wouhlst thou Ik? window’d in great Rome, 
jind see 

Thy mjist<?r thus with pleach’d arms, bending 
<lowii 

If is corrigible neck, his fjice subdued 
’fo p<*netrative shame, whilst tlu? wheel’d seat 
Of fortunate Oiesar, drawn before liim, 
bnviulcd 

II is baseness tliat ensued 

Hmat, T would not see ’t. 

Aut, (^onic then ; for with a wouml 1 must 
be cur’d. 

Draw Unit thy honest sword, which thou luist 
worn 

Most useful for thy country. 

Eros. O, sir ! pardon im*. 

Ant. When T did make thee fiHM?, swor’st 
thou not then 

To do this when 1 bade thee '? l^o it at once, 
Or thy precedent .services ;ire :ill 
Ihit accidents unpurpos’d. Draw, jind come. 
Eron. ’rurn from im? then that ludde couii- 
temince, 

Wlu?nnii the worship of the whole world lies. 
Ant. Lo thee ! I'^nmlnt/ /ron/ /rim. 

Enw. J\Iy sword is drawn. 

Ant. Then h*t it do at once 

'riie tiling why thou ha.st drawn it. 

Eros. My dciir master, 

iMy captain, and my emperor, let me say, i»» 
llefore I strike this bloody stroke, fjirewell. 
Ant. Tis said, man; and faivwell. 


Eros. Fjirew(;ll, great chief. Shall T strike 
now t 

Ant. Now, Eros. 

Eros. Why”, there then : — \fiO/s on /ns 
stvord .^ — thus I do escape the so!*row 
Of Antony’s detith. [J)ie8. 

A nt. '^rii r ice - 1 lobl er than niysel f I 

Thou teachest me, O vjilijint Eros, what 
I should, and thou couldst not. My queen 
Jind Eros 

Jfave, by their bnive instruction, got upon 

A noblene.sK in record : but 1 will be 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into ’t loo 
As to a lover’s beil. Come then ; and, Eros, 
Thy master dies thy scholar : to <lo thus 

[Ea/tinf/ on /as s’word. 

I learn’d of thee. — How ! not dead I not 
dead % — 

The guard ! — ho ! — O, de.spatch me ! 

EnUr I)er(?etas nnil Guard. 

1 Guard. What ’s the noi.se ? 

Ant. 1 lijivc done n y work ill, friends : O! 

make an end 
Of what 1 have b(?gun. 

2 Guard. '> I'he star is fallen. 

1 (nuard. And time is at his period. 

All. Alas, and wof* ! 

Ant, Lot him that loves me strike me 
d(‘ad. 

1 Guard. Not 1. 

2 Guard. Nor T. 

,‘l Guard. Nor any one. [E.ceunt Guard. 
Drr. Thy death ami fortunes bid thy 
followers dy. v . 

This sword but shown to Ciesar, with tliLs 
tidings. 

Shall enter me with him. 

Entrr Diomei)K.s. 

T)\o. Where’s Antony? 

Ihr. There, Diomed, there. 

Dio. Lives he ] 

Wilt thou not answer, man? [AViV Dkkcetas. 
Ant. Art thou there, Diomed I Draw thy' 
sword, Jind give me 
Surticituit strokes for death. 

Dio. Most ab.solute lonl, 

iVIy mistress Cleopatni sent me to thee. 

Ant. When tlid she send thee? 

Dio. Now, my” lord. 

Jn/. Where is she? 

Dio. Lock’d in her monument. She had a 
]>rophe.sying fear i 3 o 

Of what hath come to pj\.s.s ; for when she 
saw 

(Which nevt?r shall be found) you did suspect 



Acrr IV. 


.VXTONY AXD CLEOPATOA. 


SCKNE XI I I 


She had dispos'd with C si*sar, aiul that t*fmr 
ra^^e 

Would not Ik? jmrg'd, sho sent you word s1m‘ 
was d(?ad ; 

But, fearing since liow it niiglit work, hath sent 

Me to proclaim the truth ; and I aim coiiif^, 

I dreatl, too hite. 

Jnt Too late, good Dioiiusl. Call my 
guard, 1 pi'ytluM*. 

/Jif). What, ho ! tln' amipa'i-or’s giiaixl 1 
The giiaird, wlait, Jio ! 

Come ; your lord calls. i»» 

JHiitf'i* of fh*' (t tun'd. 

Aid. Hear me, good friends, wlien^ Cleo- 
patra hides : 

Tis tlie last service that 1 shall command 
von. 

1 tiitard. Woe, woo arc* we, sii*, yon may 
not live to wear 

All your true followers out. 

AH. Most lH»avy day ! 

Ant. Nay, good my fellows, do not jdiMise 
shar]) fate 

To grace? it with your sorrows : hid that 
welcome 

Which comes to ]nnnsh \is ami we jiuiiish it 

Seeming to l«.‘ar it liglitly. Take nn* u]) ; 

T have h‘d you oft ; carry mo jiow, g(H>d 
friends, 

And have my thanks for all. no 

\^E.i't'mtt, h^’urlng Antony. 


Scene XTTl. — The Same. A ^Monument. 
Enip.i', n/anr, Cleopatua, Cll AiiMiAN, mtd. 

IllAS. 

CIpo. O Cliarmian I I will mwer go from 
henw. 

CluiT. He conifoii;o<l, (h*ar madam. 

CIho. Xo, 1 -will not. 

All .strange and ten-ihle event.s are welcome, 
But comforts wx» despise : our si/e of sorrow. 
Proportion’d to our cause, must he as great 
As that which makes it. 

Entpi', hploii\ 1)roMEnK.s. 

How now ? is lie dead 1 
Bio. His ileath ’s ujion him, hut not death 
Look #ut o’ the other si<le your monument ; 
His guard have hrought liim thitlier. 

Entf/r, bfdfur, Antony, hunu: Inj tlut tJnnrd. 

Cleo. O sun, in 

Bum th(? great sphere thou mov’st in ! — 
darkling stand 


The varying shore o’ the world. (> Antony, 
Antony, Antony I Help, Cliarmian, help, 
Iras, help : 

Help, friends below; let’s draw him hither. 

Ant. Peace ! 

Not C^a^sar’s valour hath o'erthrown Antony. 
Hut Aiit-oiiy’s hath triumph’d on itstdf. 

Cho. So it should he, tliat none hut 
Antony 

Should compier Antony ; hut woe 't is so I 
Ant. I am dying, Egypt, dying; oidy 
1 here importune death awhile, until 
(.)f many tlioiisand kisses the ])oor last 
1 lay upon thy lips. 

Cleo. I ilart' not, d*>ai*, 

(Dear iny lord, pardon,) ] dare not, 

Jjest I 1 h‘ taken : not the im}>erious show 
Of the full-fortiined ( *a*sar e\ er shall 
He hr<MK*h’d with me ; if knife, drugs, .ser 
p(‘nt.s, have 

Edge, sting, or operation, 1 am sah* : 

Vour wif<‘ Octavia, witli her modest I'yes, 
And still coneliision, sliall :u*ijiiiri* no lionoiir 
Denniriiig n]M)ii me. Hut come, eomr*. 
Antony, - 

Hclj) me, iny women, wi? niu.st draw tla-e 

UJK 

Assist,, good fi'iends. 

A id. O ! (juiek, or I am gone. 

Ctpo. Hen^'s sport, indeed! — How hea\y 
Aveigha my lonl ! 

Our strength is all gone into heaviness. 

That makes tie? Aveighf. Had I groat Juno’s 
jM)wer, 

Tin? .strong-AvingM >rereury .should fiiteJi thee 

ins 

.And H<?t thee hy J«>ve's side. V’<?t come a 
little, — 

Wishers Avere f*vei* fools.-- ()! come, conic, 
come. ; Y^bptj dnnn Antony ///•. 

And Aveleome, Avi'.lcomo! ilif?, where tliou hasi 
liv’d : 

Quicken witli kis.sing : liad iny lips lhal 
]M)AVCr, 

Tlius would I Avoar them out. 

AH. A Ii(?avv sight ! 

Aid. 1 am <lying, Egyjit, dying. 

Give me soiiui Avine, ami let mo s|M'ak a 
little*. 

CIpo, No, let me speak ; arid let im? rail so 
Jiigh, 

Tliat the false* housewife Fortiimi hre*ak her- 
whe?e;l, 

Provok’et hy my oflem e*. 

Ant. One* weird, swe*e;t ejueM*n. 

t)f Cfe.sar seiok your lioiiour with your .safety. 

- ()! 

CVpo. Tlie*y do not go teigothcr. 



Act V. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Scene L 


AnL Oontlo, Insiriiie: j 

Noiui about (>a.\sar trust, but Proculcius. j 

My n;soliitioii, ami iiiy hands, I’ll ■ 
trust ; j 

None* about Crosar. 

A iff. Tlio mi8t*ru)>lo chango now at my end 
Lanient nor sorrow at ; but please your j 
thouglits. 

In feeding them witli tliose my former 
fortunes 

Wherein I liv’d, the gr(*atest ju-ince o’ the j 
world, I 

The nobhist ; and dn now not bastdy die. 

Not eowardly put off my lielmet to 
My eountryman, a Roman by a Roman 
Valiantly vampiish’d. Now, my spirit is 
going; 

(‘an no 

CA o. Nohh'st of men, woo ’t dhi ? i 

Hast thou no ean* of me I shall I abide »» j 
In this dull world, whieh in thy absence is j 

\o lu'tter than a sty 1-0! see, my women, 

(Antonv 

The crown o’ tin* earth doth imdt. My 
lord ! ^ 

()! wither’d is Hie garland of the war, 

Tlu^ soldier’s ])ole is falTn : young hoys and 
girls 

.Ar(< level now with naai ; the odds is goms 
And there is nothing hd't remarkahh* 

Reiieath the visiting nmon. 

Char. O, (juietiK'ss, lady! 

Iran. She is dead too, our sovereign. 

Char. Lady ! - ' 


Iran. Madam ! — 

Char, O madam, madam, madam ! 

IroH. Royal Egypt ! 

Kmpi‘c.ss ! 7s 

Char. Peace, peace, Iras ! 

Cho, No more, but e’en a woman; and 
(‘ommanded 

Ry such poor pjussion as the maid that milks. 
And dof^s the nieaiie.st chares. — It were for me 
To throw my scejitrc^ at the injurious gods ; 

To tidl them, that this woi’ld did e(|uai theirs. 
Till they had .stol’n our jewel. All ’s but 
naugiit ; 

Patience is sottish, and impatience does 
Recome a dog that ’s mad : then is it sin, 

To rush into the s(a;ret hou.s(‘ of death, 

Ere death dart‘ come to us I — How do you, 
wom(‘n i 

What, what! go(xl che(*r ! Why, how now, 
(yharmiau 't 

My iiohh^ girls ! — Ah, women, .women I look. 
Our lamp is spcMit, it’s out.- -Oood siis, take 
heart : 

We’ll huiy him; jAuI then, what ’s hraVe, 
wiiat ’s noble, 

Lt*t 's do it after the higli Roman fashion, 

And mak(» d(*ath Jiroud to take us. Come, 
awny' : 

This ease of that huge spirit now is eold. 

Ah, women, women ! Ooim* ; wo have no 
friend 

Rut resolution, and the bru‘fest mid. 

; thosr aburr bmrhif/ off* 
Antony’s bmft/. 


A C T 

Scene 1. -(^Esau’s ( ’amp befon* Alexandria. 

C^ESAii, Aciuim’A, Dolauei.la, 
Mk(;.knas, (Iai.i.i's, I’linci LEirs, ttmi otla^rn. 

Car. do to him, Dolahclla, bid him yield ; 
Ihung so frustrati*, tell him, he mocks 
'l'h(‘ pauses that lu* iuak('s. 

Pof. (’a‘sar, I shall. [Ab*i7. 

Entrr nKii(u*:TAS, with tln> swnrA of Antony. 
Car. Wh(Mvfor(' is that! and what art 
thou, that dar’st 
.Vppear thus to us \ 

Per. 1 am (‘ail’d n(‘rc(»tas 

-Mark Antony I sery’d, who b(*st was 
worthy 

Rest to be serv’d : whihst he sto(^d up, and 

siH>k(*, 

He wtus iiiy master ; and I woiv my life, 


V. 

To spend u|>on his haters. If thou phrase 
I To tak(! iiK* to tliee, as I was to him 
1 ’ll h(* to Ca*s;ir ; if tlioii pl(^as(*st not, 

I yi(dd th(*e up my Ide. 

Car. What is ’t tliou .say’.st ? 

Prr. I say, ( ) Ca'sar, Antony is dead. 

Car. Tli(^ breaking of .so great a thing 
.should make 

A gi-eater (*rack : the muiid world 
Should have shook lions into civil stre(*ts, 
And citizens to tlanr dens. The death of 
Antony 

Is not a single doom : in the nai^ie lay 
A moiety of tlu» world. 

Jh'v. He is dead, Cicsar, 

Not by a public minister of justme, ^ 

Nor by a hinsl knife ; but that S(df liand, 
Wliich writ his honour in the acts it did, 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATUA. 
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Hath, with the coumge which the h(*art did 
lend it, 

Splitted tlie heart. This is his swoi-d ; 

1 i*obbed his wound of it : behold it stain d 
Witli liis most noble blood. 

Cttft. Look you sjid, friends \ 

The gfsls rebuke me, but it is tidings 
To wash the eyes of kings. 

Jfp\ ' Ami strange it is, 

That nature must compel us to lana^ni 
Our most jK*i*sistt'tl det^tls. 

J/,r. His taints and honours »• 

Wag'd ecjvuil with him. 

Aijr. A rarer spirit never 

Did steer humanity : but you, gods, will gi\t‘ 
tis 

Soim^ faults to makt* us men. C-a-sar is 
touch’d. 

Mer. When such a spacious mirror's set 
before him, 

He needs must sec* hiinselt. 

CV.V. < ) Antony ! 

1 have; follow'd tlu‘e to this: but wt* do 
lance. 

Diseases in our bodies : I must perforce 
Have shown to thee such a declining day, 

Or look on thine : we ooidd not stall together 
Jn the whole world. Hut yet let me la- | 
ment, «•» | 

With tears as sovereign a.s tin* blood of j 
hearts, 

That thou, my brother, my eomp<*titor 
In top of all <lesign, my mate in eiin»ir»-. 

Friend and com])anion in the front of war. 

The arm of mint* own body, and the heart 
W’here mine his thoughts did kindle, that our 
stars, 

Pnrecoiici liable, sliouhl divide 
Our e{jualne.ss to this.- -Hear me, good 
friends, — 

Enter a Me.sse)(rjei\ 

Hut T will tell you at some meeter sea.son : 

The business of this man looks out of liim ; .v 
We’ll hear him what la^ says. -Whence* are 
you 1 

Mrss. A poor Egyptian yet. The* <piee*n 
my mistress, 

ronfin’d in all she ha.s, her monument, 

( )f thy intents de*sires instruction. 

That j>reparedly may frame herself 
Te.» the way she ’s forc’d to. 

Ctea. Hid he*r have ge)od he*art : 

She soon shall know of ii.s, by some of GUI’s, 
How honounible and how kindly we 
Determine for her ; for Ca*.sar cannot live I 
To be ungentle. I 

Mess. So the gods preserv e thee ! [AV*/7. I 
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Cu^s. Come hither, PrcKadeius. (b), and 
sjiy, 

We purpose h(*i* no shaim^ : give In*!* what 
eomfoi'ts 

The (piulity of her passion shall rt‘<piii'e. 

Lest in her greatness by .some* mortal stroke 
Sh<* do defeat us ; for her life in Home 
Would lx* eternal in our triumph. Co. 

And with your sjas'diest bring us what she 
.says, 

And how you timl of hei’. 

/Vo. (’a*.sar, I shall. [AV/V. 

Cns. Callus, go you along. \K.nt Cai.li’s.] 
- - Whei’t* 's Dolabelhi, 

To se(‘ond Proculeius I 

Afjr.^ Mrr. Dohib(*lla ! ro 

Co'.v. Let him nloiu*, foi’ I r(‘inemb(‘r now 
How he’s employ'd: lie shall in time be 

Co with na* to my tern . where you shall 
S(‘e 

How hardly 1 was drawn into tliis war ; 

How calm and gentle I proi’eetled .still 
in all my writings. Co with me. and see 
What i can show in tlii.s. 


ScKNls 11. Alexandria. Tlic Monument. 

Enter CLKOrATUA, ClI AKMIAN, fUn! I KAS. 

Cleo. My ilcsolation does bt‘gin to make 
j A Iwlti*!* lifi*. ”r is jialtry to be Cscsar : 

Xot being Fortune, lie s but Foi’tune's knave, 
; A mini.ster of lier will ; and it is great 
To do that thing tJiat ends all other ileeds, 
Which shackles accidents, and bolts up 
change ; 

Which sleeps, and never ]»al:itc,s more tlio 
I dung, 

I Tiie beggar’s mir.se and Csc.sai’.s. 
j Enter Piuau LKH s, (L.i.m s, mut SuhHers. 

Pro. Ca*KHr sends grecftiiig to llit* tjueeii of 
Egy])t ; 

.'\ml bids thee study on what liiir demands lo 
Thou niean'st to have him gi-aiil thei*. 

(Jfeo. \\'hat s thy name? 

7 Vo. My name is Proculeius. 

Cten. Antony 

Did tell me of you, ba<le me trust you ; but 
I do not greatly eaie to be deceiv’d, 

That Iiave no use for tru.sting. If your 
master 

Would liave a (jueen his beggar, you must 
tell him. 

That maje.sty, to keep decorum, niu.st 
No le.s.s beg than a kingdom : if he please 



Act V. 


ANTONY AND CLKOPATRA. 


Scene 11. 


To give coiujU(5iM Egypt for iny koji, 
lie gives me so iiiucli of mine own, as I 
Will kins;! to liim with thanks. 

yVo. lie of gootl eluMM* ; 

You are ^airii into a ]nineely liaiul, f<*ar 
not. 'ng. 

Makt? your lull reference freely to my lor<l, 
Who is so full of grace, that it flow.s over 
On all that m^ed. Ij(‘t me re|)(»rt to him 
Your sweet dependancy, aiul you shall find 
A <on(ju(U'or, that will ju-ay in aid for kind- 
ness, 

Where he for grace is km-erd to. 

CVm Pray you, tell him 

T am his fortune's vassal, and 1 send him 
Tlie greatness he has got. 1 hourly learn aa 
A doctrine of ohedience, and would gladly 
Look him i' the face. 

/Vo. 1'his I ’ll ivport, dear lady. 

Have comfort; for J know your ])light is 
piti(‘d 

Of him that caii.s’d it. 

OW. You .se»i how <'asily sin* may l«i .siir- 
j>ri.sW. 

[PhoculkiiSj and (tro of tfai a nurd, 
asvf^nd. the vtono.mrttl btf a ladder^ 
ami come behind ( hiKoi’ATRA. SiPtne 
of the (taard nidxtr and open the 
ijates. 

[To pROCiTLEirs ami the (tuanl.] Ouard her 
till (kesar come. [hJ.cit. 

Iras. Iloyal <pieen ! 

Chur. O (yleopsitra ! thou art taken, 
«iuw.ii ! — 

Cleo. Quick, quick, gotxl hands. 

[Diuianmj a, daipjer. 

Pro. lluhl, worthy lady, hold ! 

[Seizes and disarms her. 
Do not your.st*lf such wrong, who are in 
this 40 

llelievM, hut not la'trayM. 

Cleo. Wliat, of <h*ath too. 

That rids our dogs of languish '{ 

Pro. ( 'leopatra, 

Do not abuse my master’s lH)uiily, by 
The undoing of yourself : let tin* world .see 
His nobleness well acted, which your death 
Will n(*vt*r h*t come forth. 

i'leo. Where art. thou, death ? 

Come hither, eome I come, come, ainl take a 
(juet*n 

Worth many babes and beggars I 

/Ve. O, tein]»enince, lady I 

Cbo. Sir, I will 4*at no meat, I ’ll not 
drink, sir ; 

If itlh* talk will once be nece.ssary, •'*» 

1 ’ll not slee]) neither. This’ mortal house 
1 *11 ruin, 


Do Ckesar what he can. Know, sir, that 1 
Will not wait ])iiiion’d at your master’s court, 
Nor once bo chastis’d with tlic sober eye 
Of dull OctavijL Sliall they hoist me up, 
And show me to th<5 shouting varh‘try 
(.)f censuring Koine 'I llathcr a ditch in 
Egypt 

gentle gi-avo to me ! rather on Nilus’ mud 
Jjay me stark nak'd, and let the watcir-flies 
Blow me into abhorring I rather make an 
My country’s high pyramidi^s my gibbet, 

And hang me up in chains ! 

Pro. You do extend 

The.se thoughts of liontir furthiT than you 
.slmll 

Find causci in ( ’a*sai‘. 

Pnter Dolaijella. 

Do/. Procnleius, 

What thou Iia.st done tliy master Cajsar 
knows, 

Ami he liath s(*nt for thet* : for*tli(? queen, 

I ’ll take Ju‘r to my guard. 

Pro. So, Dolabella, 

It shall cpiitimt nu* best : be gentle to her, 
[To Cleopatra.] To Oiesar I will sj)eak what 
you shall pljpaso, 

If yon 'll employ me to liim. 

Cleo. Say, 1 would die. :n 

[E.ren))t PRoruLEirs ami Soldiers. 
Dol. Most noble empress, yon have heal'd 
of me 1 

Clro. I cannot tell. 

Dol. Assuredly, you know me. 

Cleo. No matter, sir, what I havi^ lieard 
or known. t 

You hiugli, wlieii boys or women tell their 
dreams ; 

Is ’t not your trick ] 

Dol. T understand not, madam. 

Cleo. 1 dreamt, there was an enqieror 
.\ntony : 

D, such anotluu* sleep, that I might .see 
But such anotlier man ! 

Dol. If it might jdcase yc, — 

Cleo. Tlis face \vas as the heavens, and 
tlierein stuck • 

A sun ami moon, which k»*])t their c«jur.se, 
and lighted 

The little f), the eaiih. 

Dol. ^lost sovereign creature,- - 

Cleo. His legs bestrid tlie wean : liis**t*ar’d 
arm 

ihvsted the world ; his voice was pro]H^rtied 
As all the tuneil spheres, Jind that to friends; 
But when he meant to quail and shake the 
orh, 

He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 



Act V. 


ANTONY AND OLEOPATRA. 


SCKNK II. 


Thei*e was no winter in 't ; an aiituinn T wiis, 
That grew tlio inoi-e by reaping : his tielights 
Were dolphin-like; they sliowM his hack 
above 

The element they livM in : in his livery 
Walk’d crowns and crownets ; realms and 
islands were 

As plates tlropp’d from his ))Ocket. 

Dol, Cleopatni, — 

Cleo. Think you there was, or might be, 
such a man 
As this I dreamt of f 

Dol, ( Jentlc madam, no. 

Cleo. You li(*, nji to the hearing of the 
goils. 

But, if th<a*e be, or ever w(M*e, one such. 

It *s pjusl tlu^ size of dreaming : Jiature wants 
stnlf 

To vie strange forms with fancy ; yet, to 
imagine 

An Antony, were nature’s pieci? ’gainst fancy, 
Condemning shadows ijiiitt*. 

Dol. Hear nu*, good madam. 

Your loss is as youi*self, great ; and you l)ear 
it n'l 

As answering to the weight : ’would 1 might 
never 

tVorbikt* pursu’d succ<»ss, but I de feel, ! 

By the rebound of yours, a grief that smites 
3ly very ht?art at root. 

Ch'O. I thank you, sir. 

Know you what Ca*sar means to do willi 
me ? 

D(t1. I am loath to tell you wlait i woiihl 
von kne\v* 

CUu\ Nay, j>ray you, sir, - 

J)ol. ’riiough he be honourable, 

Cleo. Jle 'll lead me then in trium])h ? 

Dol. Madam, he >vill ; 1 know ’t. 

[Within.^ Make way there ! Ca*sar ! 

Enter O.KSAU, GALLrs,Pjux rLi:i(. s, Mkc.kna.s, 
Sei.euc’I'S, funl AtteudnntH. 

iUvti. Which is the Queen of Egyi>t ? m 
Dol. It is the emperor, madam. 

[(.JhEOl'ATRA kneeh, 
Cos. Arise, you shall not kjieel : 

1 pmy you, rise ; rise, Egyj»t. 

Cleo. Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus : my master and my lord 
J mus^obey. 

Cos. Takt? to you no hard thoughts : 

The record of what injuries you tlid us, 

Thoiigli written in our llesh, we shall re- 
member 

As things but done by chance. 

Cleo. Sole, sir </ the world, 
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I ci^nnot j)roject miiu' ow'n cause so w'ell a- 
To make it clear ; but do confess, 1 ha\e 
Been laden with like frailties, wdiicli before 
Have often sham’d our sox. 

(\es. Cleopatra, know. 

We w'ill extenuate rath<*r than t‘nf«)ree : 

If you apjdy yourself to our intents 
(Which tow’artls you jin* most genth‘), you 
shall lind 

A benefit in this ciiange ; but if you seek 
To lay on im‘ a crmdty, by taking 
Antony’s course, you shall beivave yourseli* 
Of my gotnl purpo.ses, and ]>ut yt)ur children i- 
To that destruction which I’ll guard them 
from, 

I If thereon you rely. I ’ll take* my le;iv(\ 

(*leo. Anil may through all the world : ’t is 
yours ; and we. 

Your .scutcheons, and vour signs of conijue.st, 
shall 

Hang in what jdace you please. Here, my 
good loi‘d. 

Co's. You shall ailvi.si* me in all for ( 'h-o 
patra. 

Cleo. This is the brief of mojiey, ]>late, and 
jewels, 

1 am iHKssess’d of : 'tis exactly valued ; 

Not petty things admitted. — Where 's Se 
Ituicus { 

Se.l. Here, madam. m.» 

Cleo. This is my ti-easurej* : let him .speak, 
my lord, 

rpon his peril, that I have reserv’d 
To my.self nothing. S|>i‘ak the truth, Se- 
leucus. 

Sel, Madam, 

I h.Mil rather se;il my lips, than, to my 
SjH*ak that which is not,. 

fVco, What hsive. J kept bar-k ? 

SeJ. Enough to jaircliase. what you h:i\e 
made, known. 

CUes. Nay, blu.sh not, (yhiojiatra ; 1 ajiproM- 
Your w'isdom in the deial. 

Cleo. See, (^a’.sar! t), behold. 

How ijomp is follow’d ! mine will now be 
yours ; 

And, should we shift estates, yours would be 
mine. 

Tlie ingratitude of this Seleui-us does 
Even make me wild. — t) slave, of no moii- 
trust 

TJiaii love that’s hir’d ! -What I goest thou 
back ? thou .shalt 

Go back, J warrant thei* ; ljut I’ll catcli 
thine eye.s. 

Though tlii^y had wings. Slave, soulles 
villain, dog ! 

O rarely basii I 



Act Y. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Scene II. 


Oooil lot US ontrojit you. 

Vh*(h O Ciosar ! wluit a wouiuliii^ sliaiiio 
is this, 

'riiat thou, vouch.safiuj' hon* to visit uio, 
Doiii;( tho honour of thy lonllinoss i«- 

r<» oiK? so meijk, that iniiio own servant 
should 

h'a»v(*l the su-.i of my dis^uvures l»y 
* Addition of his (Mivy ! Say, Cjesar, 
'fiiat I soiiui lady trifles have restu-v’cl, 
huiiionient toys, thing's of siirh dii^iiity 
.\s \vt* oreet modern friends withal ; and 

SoiiM* ]iohh*r token f have kej)t apart 
Foi- liivia, and Oetavia, to induce 
'fheir mediation ; must I he unfo]d(‘d 
With one that J have hred f TIu^ ^^ods ! it 
smites me 170 

ileneath the fall 1 haV(\ [ 7o Skleccus.J 
iVytlu'e, ‘'o hence 

Or I sli.-ill show the cinders of my spirits 
'flirou^h the ashes of my chance. — Wert thou 
a man, 

Thou wouldst have mercy on me. 

(Wx horhc.ii*, Selcimus. 

[£r// SKLKirrrs. 
C/f'ft, Be it known that w(% tho greatest, 
wvo inisthou^lit 

For thinj's that others do ; and, when wo fall, 
We answer otliers’ merits in our name, 

.\re, therefore to \»e pit ied. 

Cow. (deopafra, 

Not what you luivc reserv’d, nor what ae- 
knowled|L;’d, 

Tut we. i’ the i\)ll of compiest : still he it 
yours, i*^» 

r>e.stow it at your ph*asure ; aiul Isdieve, 

< a-sar’s no merchant, to make [u’ize with you 
Of things that merchants sohl. 'riierefore 1 m» 
cheer’d ; 

MidvO not your thoui^hts your prisons : no, 
«iear (piccu ; 

For we iiittMid so to dispost* vou, as 
Yourself shall i;ivt‘ us counsel. Fei'd, and 
sleep : 

Our care and t)ity is so much upon you. 

That wt» reiiiaiu yt)ur friend ; and so, .adieu. 

< V* f». My ma.sti*r, and my lord I 

Nt)t so. Aduai. 
^F/nnrish. K.vvifnt C.esau <on/ his 'Brain. 
Cho. lie worths me. ijirls, ho wtu'tls me, 
that L should not nii> 

Im‘ iiohhOo myself : hut ha?*k tliee, ('’hariiiian. 

[ ]yh isfu rs ( u M I.VN. 
frns. Finish, I'ood huly ; the bright tiny is 
ilone, 

And N\«' are for the dark. 

Ch'O. 


1 liave spoke already, and it is provided ; 
do, put it to tin* hast(\ 

Char. Madam, I will 

Hr-enier Dolabella. 

Dol. Where is the queen f 
Char. Rehold, sir. [E(dti 

Ch‘o. Dolabella ! 

Dili. Madam, .as thereto sworn by your 
troiujiiand, 

AVIii<*h my love makt^s ndigiou to obey, 

I ttdl you this Ca*.sar through Syiia 
Intemls his joiiriioy, ami witliiii three days 200 
You with your children will he send before. 
Mjikt^yuur best u.seof this ; T have perform’d 
Your ph‘asure, and my proinhst*. 

Cfett. Dolabella, 

1 shall remain your d^^l)to^. 

Do! . T y'our servant. 

.\di(‘ii, good ijins'ii ; I must attend on Ca'sur. 
Ch'o. Fan*well, and thanks. 

[KUt Dolabelea. 
Now, Iras, what think’st thou f 
Thou, an Egyj)tiau puppet, shalt be shown 
In Koine, as well as 1 : mechanic slaves 
Witii gr(*asv aprons, rules, and Jnimmcj’s, .shall 
Uplift us to tin* Vf’ 'w : in their thick breath.s 
Rank of gross diet, shall we he encloiided, 211 
And forc’d to drink tlndr vapour. 

fras. ’file gods forbid I 

(J/ro, Nay, ’t is nnist cf*rtain, Irjis. »Saucy 
lictors 

Will catch at us, like strumpets ; and scald 
rhymers 

Rallad us out o’ tune : the iiuick comedians 
Extemporally will stage us, and ]»resent 
Our Ah*xandrian roveds. Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and T shall 
.see 

Some squeaking Oh'opatra boy iny gre;itness 
J’the jK)stnre of a whore. 

//v/.y. (.), the good gods ! 

Chut. Naiy, that is certain. 

/nts. I ’ll ne\er see it ; for, 1 am sure, my 
nails 

Are strong, i* than mine (*yes. 

( 'huK M'liy, that ’s the way 

'Po hiol their prepar.dion, and to coinpier 
Their most jibsnrd intents. 

/kt-riffi r ( 'll.MlMlAN. 

V 

Now, (^hanriian ? — 
Show me, my women, like a quetui go fetch 
My ht\st attires : — 1 am again for Cydnus, 

To meet Alark Antony. — Sirrah^ Ir.as. go. — 
Now, nohh* ( ’harmian, we ’ll de.spatch indeed ; 
And, when thou hast done this chare, 1 ’ll give 
thee leave 


Hie thee again : 
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Act V. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


SCKNK IT. 


To play till doomsday. — Bring our crown and 
all. [Ktkt Ika.s. a twise within. 
Wherefore 's this noise \ 

Enter one (tf the (jinnrff. 

Guard. Here is a rural fellow. 

That will not Im* <l(*nicd your highness’ 
presence : 

He brings you figs. 

Cleo, Let him coiim in. G uard.^ What 

poor an insti-umeiit 

May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty. 
My resolution ’s plac’d, and 1 liave nothing 
Of woyian in me : now from h(‘ad to foot 
I am marble-constant ; now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 

Re-enter Giuird, with a Clown hrimj'uHj in a 
basket. 

(fatird. This is the nia .i. uio | 

Cleo, A\oid, and leavti him. \E.rit Guard. \ 
llsust thou the jntitty worm of Nilus there, 
That kills and ] tains not t 

Clown. Truly 1 hav< him ; lait I would 
not be the party that should desi.*e you to 
touch him, for his biting is immortal : those 
that do die of it do st^hloi i or nevci* recover. 
(*leo. liemeiiiber'st thou any that have died 
on ’t 1 I'lH 

Clown. Very many, men and women too. 

I heard of one of them no longer than yest<*r- 
day : a very honest woman, but something 
given to lie, as a woman should not do but 
in the, way of honesty : how .she tlied of the 
biting of it, what j)a,iii she felt. Truly, sln^ 
Vuakes a very good report o’ the worm;, but 
he that will believe all that they say, shall 
never la* saved by half that they do. But this 
is nio.st fallible, the worm ’s an odd worm. 

Clou, (iret the(j lienees : fare.well. 

Clown. I wish you all joy of the worm. 

|*SV7w down the basket. 
Cleo. Fai-ewell. »<» 

Clown. You must think this, look you, 
that th(j W'Orm will do his kiml. 

CJeo. Ay, ay ; farewell. 

Chaim. L(K>’k you, the w'onii is not to be 
trusted but in the k(M‘])iiig of wise people ; 
for, iiKh‘ed, there is no gooilne.ss in tie* worm, j 
Cleu. Take thou no care ; it shall be lavded. j 
C/o/e;/. Very gocltl. (iive it nothing, i ; 
pray you, for it i.‘j not worth (he fe<*ding. ! 
Cteo. Will it eat me \ 2 :'» ! 

Clown. Youinu.stnot think I am .so simple, j 
but T know’ the <h*vil himself will not eat a 
woman : I know’ that a w’oman is a di.sh for 
the gods, if the devil dress her not. But, 
truly, these saim; wdioreson devils do the gods 


great harm in their women, for in (»verv t< n 
that they make, the devils mar fiv<\ 

Cleo. Well, get thee gone : farewadl. 
Clown. Yes, forsooth ; 1 wdsh you jc)y of 
the w'orm. | Exit. 

Re-enter Iras, with a robe^ crown, dc. 

Cleo. (hve me my ix)be, put on my enuvn ; 
1 have 

Immortal longings in mo. Now , no more :*• 
The juice of Egypt’s grape shall moist (his 
Ji|).— 

Yare, y are. good Iras; (juiek. — Methiiiks. 1 
hear 

Antony call : J see him rou.se himsidf 
To praise my nobh< act ; 1 In^ar him inra k 
Tlie luck of (kesar, which the gods gi\e men 
To excusfi their after wTath. iliisband, I 
come : 

Now to that name my courage prove my 
title ! 

I am tire and air ; my other elements 
I give to basiT life. So, -have you done ? 
Come then, and take th(‘ last warmth of my 
liiw. 

Farewell, kind Charmian Iras, long fare- 
w(d!. 

[ Eisses than. 1 RAS,/?///.v and iH> s. 

Have I the as])ic in my lips ( Dost fall ? 

If thou ami natun* (‘an .so g«*ntly part, 

The stroke of dt.'ath is as a lover’s junch, 
Which hurts, and is desir’d. Host thou 
.still 1 

If thus thou vanish(‘sl, thou teir.st the world 
It is not worth Icmiviv taking. 

Char. l)i.ssolve, thick cloud, and rain, that 
I may say, 

The gods them.selv(.*.s do W(a‘p. 

Clf‘o. ’riiis pi’oves me base : 

If she. first meet the eurh^d Antony, 

He’ll inakti demand of lier, and sj)eii(| fh.it 
kiK.s, 

I Wliich is my bcsiven t(j have. (Jome, tliou 
I mortal wred-en. 

j [7o the which she applit-R to Iwr breti^t. 
With thy shai7> tfieth this knot intrin.sicale 
Of life at once untie : poor v(‘nomous fool. 

Be angry, and de.spatch. (.) couhlst thoc. 
speak, 

That I might luNir the(i call gr(iat Ca*sarass 
UnjM)licied ! 

Char. O (^asterji star ! 

(]leo. I *(*ac( •, pej ic» * ! 

Dost thou not .s(?e rny baby at my breast. 

That .sucks the nurse asleep ? 

Char. O, break I O, break! 

Cleo. Ah sweet a.s balm, as .soft as air, as 
ge.nth;, — » 





•Act V. 


ANTONY ANO CLEOPATUA. 


Scene 11. 


0 Antony I — Nay, I will take tlioc to<i. 

[ o.tiot/mr nsp to h*‘r ttmt, 

\Yli5it slioiihl 1 Htay- - 

|^/V//Av on o hfitt wnif r/|V,¥. 
{JItnr. Ill this vile worhl f — S<i, hire tliee 
well. — 

Snw hoiist tlie<% (hriith, in thy possession lies 
A lass niiparallelM. — Downy wiiulows, close ; 
And jL<ohlen IMaebus never he beheld 
< )t' «*yes a^aiii so royal ! Y'oiir crown "s awry ; 

1 ’ll mend it, and tlien play. 

Enter the (tmirti, rnshinf/ in. 

I (t'inn’tf. Wliere is the queen ? 

Chnr. Speak softly; waki* her not. 

1 (tuonf. (>Vsar hath sent — 

dhttr. 'foo sli>w a iiics.s«*n^er. 

[^Applies the. nup. 

0 ! eniiie ; apact' ; <lespat/C*h : 1 partly feel 

(la-e. .‘tti 

I tinnrd. Approa«^h, ho I All s not well : 
Oa'sar’s beguil’d. 

li tinnrd. There ’s Dolabella sent from 
(!a*sar: call him. 

1 (inanf. What work is la‘re (- Oharmiaii, 
is this well done t 

Char. It is well tlone, and tilting for a 
priia-ess 

Descended of so many royal kings. 

A li, soltlier ! 

Ee enter DoEAUKl.LA. 

Do/. How goes it here ! 

‘J a nan/. All (h*ad. 

I hit. (’Jsvsar, thy thoughts 

'roach iheir etfects in this : thyself art cone 
ing 

'IVi see perform’d thi* <lrea<led act, wliich 
thou xhi 

So sough t’st to liinder. 

1 \Vitkin.\ \ way there I a way for CV'sar ! 

lie-enter ('.esau timl n// hiti Train. 

Do/. O, sir! you are too sur** au augurer : 
'fhat you did fear, is <lone. 

Co N*. JJravest at the hist : 


She levidl’il at our purposes, and, being royal. 
Took her own way. — The manner of their 
deaths t 

1 do not see them bleed. 

JJol. Who was last with thoin ? 

1 Cnartl. Asiiiiph*- countryman that brought 
her figs : 

This was his baski^l. 

Cits. Poison’d then. 

I (inard. O Caesiir ! 

This ('harmian livM )>ut now' ; slie stood, aiid 
s]>ake : 

I found her triinming ut> the diadem .*nti 

On her dead mistress ; tremhlingly slie stood. 
Ami on the sudden dropp’d. 

CiVH. O nobhi w'eaknes.s! — 

If they had sw'alhjW'M poison, 't would appear 
|>y exbu'nal swtdling ; but she looks like sleep. 
As she w'oiild catch another Antony 
In her strong toil of grace. 

Do/. llerOj on her b re; is t, 

Tlu'n* is a vent of blood, and soiiudhing 
blow n : 

'riie like is on laa* ah ii. 

I Cnttn/. ^riiis is au aspic's trail ; and these 
Hg-l<*avcs 

ll;iv(‘ sliim* iipoi tluau, such as the aspic 
lea Its :«.w 

Upon the cavi*s of Nile. 

Co'ti. Most probable, 

'I’liat so she* di(*d ; for her physiei.au tells me. 
She hath pursu'd coni'lusions infinite 
Of easy ways to die. 'lake* up her bed. 

And b(*ur her women from tlu* monument. 
She shall be buried by hi‘r Antony : 

No gr;ivt* upon the earth sludl clip in it 
A pair .so famous. High evt'uts as these 
Strike thost* that nuike them ; and their story 
is 

No less ill pity than his glory, which smi 

ih’oiight them to bi* lamented. Our army 
sh;dl. 

Ill .solciiiii show, attend this fuiienil. 

And tht*ii to Koine. - I'tjiiic, I )v)labclla, see 
High onl<*i’ in this grt*at solemnity. 
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PERICLES 


DR A MA TIS PEJISOX. K, 


AsTiocnrs, Klmj of A at iorh . 
I'EitiriiKs, Prhou *. of Tyn \ 


Helicam.s 

Esc^axes, 


i 




Ttro Ltmi'i of Tiin\ 


Simonides, Kiutj of Pf ' itfa / tolift , 


Cleon, Gon raor <f Thorsas. 


liYSIMACIirs, (ionToor of M it if oo\ 
CrillMON, a Lord of Rjdirsns. 
Tiialiahd, a Lord nf Ant iorh. 


Ell I LEMON. Sr r rant to Grrunon. 


Leonine, Scrrnnt to Dionu'jt, 
Afarshid, 


I A Pandrr. l>orLT, his Servant. 

. The Daiajhtrr o f Anti trltna, 

^)lONV/.A, Wife to Cleon. 

'rilAiSA, Daiajhirr to Simonilra. 

M A KINA, Dautfhtrr to Prririrs and Tlatisa. 
Ly<uiokii)A, ytfrsr to Marina. 

A Jinrd. 

Diana. 

, (»0WEK, as C horns . 

' Lords^ Lttt/irs^ Knif/hts, t/rnt/rinm^ Sailors^ 
I Pirates^ Fisht'i’inra. and .Mrssenifrrs. 


SCESE — DLs|H4-s(‘(lIy in various ( ‘oiintrics. 


ACT I. 


Enft r i i(»V E}.*. 

Iicforo tin* Palaci* of Antiocli. 

To sinj^ a soni^ tliat old was 
From aslirs ancient (|(»w(‘r is coin<‘ ; 
Assnniinif man’s infirmitii*s. 

To jijlml your ear, and nlease yonr (*y<*s. 

It liatl) Imm'Ii suiij; at festivals. 

On enil)er-ev(‘s, and lioly-al<*s ; 

And lords and ladies in tlieir lives 
Have read it for rrstorativt*s : 

The pnrclias(! is to make men ijlorious; 

Et honam qno antiqaius, rn ntr/ias. 

If you, l)orn in these lattt*r times, 

WJieii wit's more ripe, aeci'pt my rhymes, 
And that to hear an oM man sini^, 

May to your wishes pleasure hriiii;, 

I life won hi wish, and that 1 mi^dit 
AVaste it for you, likt* taper li^ht.- ■ 

'riiis Antioch, then, Antioehus the (h'eat 
Huilt up, this oity, for his ehiefest s(*at, 
I'he fair<‘st in all Syria. — 

[ tell you \vhat my authors say : 

This kill,*; unto him took a pheere, 

Who died and left a female heir. 

So ImXom, hlithe, and full of face, 

As heaven had lent her all his i^race* . 
With whom tlie father likini^ took, 

And her lo incest did provoke. 

Bad child, worst* father ! to entict* his OW'ii 
To evil, should he dom* hy none. 

But custom w’hat they ilid hegin 


Was, with long use, account no sin. :w 

The heaiity of this sinful danu^ 

Ma(h* many princes lhitln‘r frame, 

, To seek her as a hed-fellow, 

1 In imirriagf*-ph‘asur(‘s playfellow : 

' Which to j)r(*vent he made a law'. 

To k(M*p her still, and men in aw'e, — 

; Thjit whoso ask’tl her for his wife, 

' llis I'iddh^ told not, lost his life: 

So, f(n* her many a w ight did ilie, 

.\s yon grim looks do testify. m 

What now' ensues, to the judgimmt of your 
i*y(^ 

I give, my cause who last can justify. [E.rif. 


Scene I. — Antioch. A Boom in the Ealaee, 
Enter Antiooiii s, Pekicles, and Affrndnnts. 

Ant. Young Prim^e of 'lyre, you have at 
large j-ceeiv’d 

The danger of the task you undei-take. 

Per. J have, Antioehus, and, with a soul 
i Embolden’d with the glory of her praist*, 

Think death no hazard, in this enter]>rise. 

Ant. Bring in our daughter, clothed like a 
hrii le, 

For the embracemr*nts even of Jove him- 
self ; 

At whose eonception (till Lncina reign’d) 

Nature this dowiy gave, to glad her presence; 
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Act I. 


PERICLES. 


Scene I. 


Tlie soinitt^'lioiiNc ot' ]>luiietH all did sit, 

To knit ill Ikt their beiit perfections. 

MitHtc. Ktdt'i' thi DatufhOir Antiociits. 

yV/\ S(‘e, where she conies, jippJirellM lik'^ 
the sju-in;', 

<1 races Iht subjects, and her thoughts tln‘ 

kiii« 

Of (‘Very virtue «;;ivcs renown to iiHiii ! 

Her face, llie book of praises, wher(^ is read 
Nothing but ciurious ph'iisiiri^s, as from thence 
Sorrow W(U*(‘ ever raz’d, and tissty wnith 
Could neviu' be laa mild companion. 

You gods, that made im; man, and sway in 
Iov(*, 

That Jiavy iidlam’d dc^sire in my bivast, io 
To taste the fruit of yon celestial tree, 

Or die in the adventures be my ludps. 

As I am sou and servant to your will. 

To (MUiipass such a bouudh^ss ]iap))in<‘ss ! 

Atd, I*riuc«i Peri<*h‘S, - 
yVr. That would b(‘ sou to givat Antiochus. 
Ant. ileforu thee, stands this fair lltjs- 
p(‘rid(^s, 

With gold(‘n fruit, but <lang(‘rous to b<5 
toiudi’d ; 

For (h'atli-like dragons hen? ailright th(?e liard : 
Her face*, like heaven, enticeth thee to viiiw »» 
Ifer countless glory, which d(*sert must gain ; 
And which, without des(*rt, because thine i*ye 
Pivsumes to reach, all thy whoh? h«*ap must 
di<‘. 

Yon som<‘time famous princes, liki* thyself, 
Drawn by report, adventurous by desire, 

'IVll tla‘e with speechless tongues, and st*m- 
bhince ]>ale, 

That, without covering, save you field of 
stars, 

Tliey here stand martyrs, slain in Cupid's 
wars ; 

And with dead checks advise thee to tlesist. 
For going on death's net, whom none n*sist. lo 
I'er. Antiochus, I thank th«‘e, wlio hath 
taught 

My frail mortality to know itself. 

And by those fearful objects to ])re|mn* 

This body, like to them, to what I must: 

For deatli rememberM should lM‘lik»‘a mirror, 
Who t(dls us, lib^'s lait breath, to trust it, 
erroi-. 

I 'll make my will then ; ami, as sick nnm do. 
Who know the w<irld, see heaven, but, feeling 
woi». 

firipe not at l arthly joys, as ei-st they did : 

So, 1 biHpieatli a happy peace to you, .>• 

And all good men, as i‘V(‘ry prince should do; 
My riches to the earth from wheiict* they 
cann*, 


j [7*0 Uvn (laiKjhtf'r of AxTiocHrs.] But my 
unspotted tire of lovts to you. 
j Tlius, r(?ady for tin? way of lift? or death, 

I J wait the shar[)est blow. 

Ant. Scorning advice, read tlui conclusion 
' th(3n ; 

Whicli mad and not cxjioundtid, ’tis decreed, 

I As thesii befon? the.!?, thou thyself slialt bleed. 
I)aux]h. ( )f all, ’say’d yet, may st thou pi*ove 
])rosperous I 

Of all, ’sav’d yet, I wi.sli thee liappiness. no 
/V/*. Ijik(3 a bold chainpicui, L assume the 
lists. 

Nor ask advice of any oth(‘r thought 
Hut faithfulness, and courag(?. 

[Rfiftf/s the riddle. 

J out no viper ^ ijet I Jerd 
(hi mother* s flenh^ whirh did me Itre.ed 
/ Hoinihf a hiiiifmnd^ in ndiirh hdjon 
J fonnd thot kindnesH in a fothf f. 

He 'h J'(itlu i\ son„ and hiinbond. mAld^ 

7 moiht r^ ifiit his ehihl. 

How thep mo If bf\ ond yet in twOy jo 

/bv yon. wifi live^ iesolre. it yon. 

Sharp jihysic is tin? last : but, O you jiowcrs ! 
'rhatgiv(‘ h(ia veil /pun th*ss eyes to view men’s 
at'ts. 

W’hy cloud they not theii- sights ]M?rpetually, 
Jf this be tru(‘, which makes me pale to read 
it { 

Fair glass of light, I lov’d you, and could still. 
Were not this glorious cask(‘t stor’d with ill : ^ 
Hut 1 must tell you, — now, my thoughts re- 
volt ; 

For he? ’s no man on whom perfections wait. 
'Fhat, knowing sin within, will touch the gat* ». 
You ’re a fair viol, and your si?u.se the strings, 
Who, linger’d to make? man his lawful music, 
WiMild draw heaven down and all the gods to 
hearken : >:i 

Hut b(‘ing play’d upon before your timi'. 

Hell only danceth at so harsh a chime, 
tiood sooth, 1 care not for you. 

Ant. Prince Pericles, touch not, upon thy 
life, 

For that’s an article within .nir law, 

As dangerous as the ivst. Your time ’s ex- 
pi ns I : 

Either expoiiml now, or wceive your sentence. 

/W. (Ireat king, !»i 

Fe.w’ love to hear the sins they love to act ; 

”r w^ould ’braid yourself too near for me to 
tell it. 

Who lias a Iniok of all that moiiarchs do. 

He’s more secure to keep it shut, than shown ; 
For vice ivpeated is like the w’.ainh'ring winil. 
Blows dust in other’s eyes, to sjiread itself ; 



Act 1. PERICLKR S^i n, u. 


And ynt tin* »*iid «j 1‘ all is iKiut'lit tlnis 
Tho inx'Jith is and t)u‘ soil* *‘yos sn* ■ 

clear : ; 

To stop the air wiiidil linrt them. 'Pile blind 
mole easts '“• 

Ch»pJ»’d hills towards Iieaveii, lo t<*ll the eartJi 
is lhioni;’it 

By man's oppression ; and the poor wtain 
d(»tli die lor t. 

Kin^s an* eartli’s i^ods : in vice their law 's 
tlieir will ; 

And it* Jove stray, wlio dares say Jove doth 

iin 

It is enou;^li yon know : and it is tit, 

What iM'in.u: more known "rows \vt)i-s<‘, to 
Kinotln'i* it. 

All love the woiiili that tlieir lirst In-in" bred, 
Th(‘n .I'ive iny ton"ue like leave to love n»y 
head. 

] I lea \ en, t hat ! had thy head! 
he lias found I In* ni(‘anin" ; 

Hut I will "lo/e with liiin. A'onn" Ihiin-e of 
'lyre, \u> 

Thnu"h by (he tenor of our strict tsliel, 

Your exposition misiiiti rpietiu", 

\V«‘ mi"ht proceed to e.ineel ot your ilays ; 

Vet ho)M*, siu’ceediu" from so fair ii tree 
As your fair s«*lf, doth tune us otherwisi*. 

Forty <lays lou"er w<‘ <lo respite you ; 

If by which time our sei ret be uiidom*. 

This mercy shows, w<‘ II joy in such a son ; 
Ami until tlu‘U yonr entertain shall be, 

.As doth liolit our honour, ami your worth. la-i 
j Abv//y// f)ff I'KKiei.KS. 
/V/*. How couitesy woul<l seem to cover 
sin, 

Wlu'U what is done, is like an hypv»erit»*, 

TIui which is "riod in notliiii" Imt in sight ! 

If it In* true that I interpret falsi*, 

'riieii were it certain, \ou were not so bad. 

As with foul incest to almse your sotil : 

Wlicre now you ’re botii a father and a son. 

By your untimely clasjiings with your child, 
(Which jdeasiire fils a husband, not ;i father,) 
And she an eater of her molher’s Hesh, «••*- 
By the defiliii" of her parent’s lied ; 

And both like se«*pents are, who though they 
feed 

On sweetest flowers, yet they fioison breed. 
Antioch, farewell I for wisdom sees, those 
n^*n 

Blush not in actions blacker than the niglit. 
Will shun no course to keep them from the 
light : 

One sin, f know, aiiol]i<-r doth provoke ; * 

Murder \s as near to lust, as flame to smoke 
Poison and trea.soii are the hands of sin, 

Ay, and the targets, to put oil* the sharuo : no 


'ihen, lest my lite bt* eropp*<l to keep you 
clear. 

I'v ilight 1 11 shun the danger vvliich 1 fi*ar. 

I f:.> if. 

/i*r ruf. r A NTiorm s. 

A /if. lie hat.h found the lueauiu", for 
which wc mean 
'Po have his head. 

le must not live to trunipi't forth my infamy, 
; Nor tc'Il the world, Aniiochus dotli sin 
111 siu*h a loatJied manner; 

.\nd therefore insianlly this prince must die • 
l'\n* hy his fall my honour must keep high. 

, \\ lio attends us there t 

I 

I Enft r 'Pi I AM van. 

'• 7'/m/. Ootli youi* highness call ! i.v. 

I .1/1/. 'Phidiard ! 

! ^’ou re of our ehamher, and our mind ]»;'.)• 

* takes 

. Her private actions lo youi- sc»*i*c(*y ; 

And for your faithfulness we will advaiu e \ on. 

; 'Phaliurd, behold, here ’s poison, and 
j ^ Kold ; 

I We hate the Friiici* of 'PvJ’e, and thou muf ' 

! kill him; 

i It fils then not to ask the reason why. 

Heeause we hid it. Say, is it done ( 

Thai. M y lord, ’t is dom*. 

I Ant. Fiioiigh. — j'.» 

j It M»sttrn(frt\ 

j Let your hreath cool yours«*lf, Iclliu" your 
i haste. 

' J/e.v.v. My lord, Frinee Feri(*les is fh‘d. 

A n(. As t Imii 

Wilt livf*, fly after; and, like :ni arrow, s!in! 
From a well-ex perienc’d archer, hits the marl-, 
j His eye dotli level at, so ne'er ri*1n]n, 

: ^•lllf*ss thou say, “ IVinee !*ei-i«h-s is dc.c!.'' 
Thftl. i\ly lord, 

} If I can get him w’it-hin my pistol’s l< ii'.^(l(. 

I I ’ll make liim sure enough : .so, fan*v.i-ll i 
I your highness. 

1 An/. 'PJialiard, adieu . | A'* /V 'I’ii M.iAiin.] 

! Till Pericles lie dead, i 

j Aly heart can lend iio sui eonr to my hi-ail. 

[ /l./'ii 

ScB.NE II. — Tyre. A Uoom in the Pah-n 
Ji'ufi /' PkMK’LKS. 

\'To tluiufi lift none distuib 

U.S. — Wljy should this chaiiire ol 
tiiuiights, 
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Act I. 


PHIM(^LKS. 


SOKNB II. 


r!i(i s;ul cnnjp.iM ■ <hill-r\ (I m(‘]!iin:li(»ly, 
r*o, my so iisM ;i ' 'it, ;«s not ;iii htmr, 

In tin- (Imv’s wiillc, or poMrofiil /lij^lit 

ri’ln* loMil) nv'Ih'jv slmold sli*c|»), <':ni l>n*C(l 

me fjuirj , 

Mi rr louj-f iiiiiio <*yos, .Hid iiiiiio 

oyos slmn lliom, 

And djini(«*i\ Nv]ii<*li I fc.i r’d, is ;it Aiitioi.-li, 
Wliosr ;o/;j sccju-, f.n‘ too .siiort to Iiit llio 

Ik ‘IV : 

Vvt iwithvv piv., iiiv's nrt cuii jay uiy .spirits, 
Nor yot tlir orhrr’s flistunco coiuthi t iiiv. n* 
77ien it is thus : tin- passions of tlic luitul. 
That tiavo their first couce]»tion hy 
Viave aftev-iiourisiiment aiul lit‘o by care ; 

Aud M’hat w'as first b\it. tear what ])e 

done, 

(bj<^\vs t‘ld(‘r nose, oiid cares it lie not diioe. 

so with Jur : -tlio "r(‘at Antitifliiis 
(’(ufi/'ist whom I am too little to coiiti-mJ, 
Kim;*-’ bo’s so j;rr:it., can make his will his 
:u‘t) 

Will filwu’ik me sj.:*akiii^, fljou<fh I swear to 
iaileo(;e, 

Noi* lioots it. im* to say, I honour him, *-•«» 
If he sus)MKd 1 may dishonour iiim : 

And what may make him blush in beinor 
known, 

Jle'll stop th<‘ eotirst* by which it inii^ld. bo 

With hostile I'oi’ee.s he’ll o’er.spri*;ul the Ijiml, 
And with tlu* ostent of w'ar will look st» Inline, 
Ama/ejiient shtdl drive eour:n^<‘ from the 
stat(* ; 

Onr nnai he vainjidshM ere they <h) resist. 

And subjects jmnish’d that iie’<'r ihowi^ht 
oll'ene<* : 

Which care of them, not pity of myself, 

( Wh«» am no nmre but as the tops of tiers, ::v 
SVJiirh iener the root-s they ^row by, and de- 
fend tin •111, ^ 

Makes both ni\ body |»ine, ;mil .soni to 
la Ill'll isli. 

And punish that before, thalhewamld punish. 

A’n/rr H Kl.li’AM's ffjff/ itfhrr /.urdfi. 

I Ao/v/. #b» and all loiiifm l in \o\ir sacred 
breast ! 

L* Aon/. And k ep \onr mind, till you ro- 
Inrn to ii.'%, 

l\‘aeefnl and <•omlo)•tJlble . 

I/t'i. re;M*e, prace ! and }j;ive exjM rience 
loin^iie. 

'riiey do abuse the kiiii:; that tlatter him : 
lo»r tlatleiy is tin- belhiw's lilow.s up sin : 

The ihini; the whivh is flatter'd, but a .spark. 
To which th.it bi 'st eives heat and .slron"m' 
i;low im* ; e 


Whereas reproof, obiulieiit and in order, 

Fits kings, a.s they arc men, for they may err: 
Wlien Signior Sootli here does prochiiui a 
peace, 

Tfe flattei s yi>n, makes war uik)U your life. 
Prince, pardon me, orsti ikeme, if you please ; 
I e;inuot be mu«-h low’tw than my knees. 

All h‘av(r us else* ; hut let your cures 
o’erlook 

What .shipping and what lading^s in our 
haven, 

And then return t(» us. [Eiyr/ml AovvAv.] — 
Helical Ills, thou no 

Ha.st moved ns : whatse(‘.st tlion in our looks/ 
/M, All angry brow, drt‘<L<l i(jrd. 
yVe. If theri‘ be suiih a ilart in j>riin.v.s' 
frow'iis. 

How durst tby tongue move anger to our 

f.-iee? 

//'/, How' dare the pi. mbs look Uf> to 
hea\en. from whmict* t, 

'I'hey have their nourishment ! 

Prr. Tlnai know’st 1 liava* power 

'fo take t]iV life from this*. 

y/r/. [A' nriiuHi.\ I have ground tin* axe 
my .self ; 

Do you hut strike Vlu‘ blow. 

Ui.s(‘, pr’ytbee, ri.-o ; 
Sit down ; tlioii art no flatterer; 

I tli.ink thee for it : and heaven forbid, ff» 
Tli;it kings should let their ears hear their 
fan lbs hid 

Kit counsellor, and servant for a prince. 

\\ ho liy thy wis»h>m m.ak’st a ]>rim.e thy 
.serv.ant, 

W hat w'onldsl thon have me do t 

/A'/. 'J’o he.ir w'itli ]iatieneo 

Snell griefs as you your.s<*lf do lay upon 
yfuirself. 

/*»■/•. 7’hou s]»eak*ht lik<* a ]ihysician, lleli- 
«';iniis. 

Th;if mini.->t('r'st a |M>tion unto me, 

'I'li.-it tliou w’lMildst tremhle to i-eeeive thyself. 
Attmid me then : I went fo Anti(K*h, 

Wheie, as thon know’st, against the face of 
death t. TO 

1 sought the ]>nivhast' of a glorious beauty 
Kroiu wluMiee an i.s.sne I might projiagab*, 

A.i'* ,inn.^ to primes, and hring joys to sub- 

j'Vt.S. 

IliM' f.iee wa.stoiiiine eye beyoml all w'omier *, 
'I’hf re.sl (hark in t iiine ear) a.s hlack a.s inei'sl : 
Whicli hy my knowledge found, the .sinful 
father 

Seem’d not to strike, but .smooth ; but thou 
know'.st this, 

*'r i^ ibne to fe;ir, wlieii tyrants .set*in to kLss, 
Which fear so grew in me, 1 hither fled, 



PKRK^LKj^. 


Act* I. 

Under the ol' a (.iirelnl nii'lit, k. 

Who .set'ni’il luy giMxi |)n)t«'ctor : aiidj being ; 

liore, i 

Bethought nu? what was j»ast, wliat might 
succeed. 

I knew him tvnninoiis ; ami tyrants' tears 
J)ecreasc not, but grow taster than thi‘ir j 
years. ! 

And should lit* doubt it (as no <loubt h»*ih>tli). 
That 1 sliould o|)en to the listening air, j 

How manv worthy princes’ bloods wen* shed, . 

To kcf*[» his bed <»f l»la<*kn(*ss unlaid ope, 

'lo lop that do(;bt he’ll (ill this land with 
arms. 

And mak<* pn*t<*nce of wrong that I ha\(*done 
him ; 

When all, for mine, if I nia\ eall’i, olb-ner. 
Must feel wars blow, who spares not inno 
e»‘m*e : 

Which love to all, of whicli thyself art on«‘, 
W’Jio imw j-*proNe(lM me for it. ' 

Hrf. Alas, sir; 

/*ri\ l)rew sleep out of mine eyos, blood ! 
from my ela*i ks, 

Musings into my mind, a tliousand doubts 
Ifow I might stop this tempest enf it eame ; 
And iinding little eomlort to relieve them, 

1 timugbt it priiK-ely < liarity to grieve tbem. 

JIrL Well, my lord, since yon have given 
me lea\e to speak. i"* 

Kreeiy will I sjieak. Aniioebus you fear. 

And justly too, I tliink, y<ai fear the tyrant, 
Who either by jaibbe wai*, or private treason. 
Will take away your life. 
riiereft)n*. my lord, gt) travel for a wliile, 
d'ill that liis i*age and ange?' he birgot. 

Or till the Oestinies do ent his thn*ad of life. 
Your lule direct to an\ ; if to me, 
l).iv stjrves not light fmn'e faithful tlnni 1 'll 
be. 

hr. I dio not doubt tby faitb ; «:<• 

But should lie wrong my liberti**s In my 
ahs<*m-e i 

ilvl. We'll mingle on r bloods togetlier in 
tbe earth. 

From wbf*nee w'e liad mir being .and onr birth. 

/Vr. Tyre, I mnv hiok from thee tia'ii, and 
to 'riiarsus j 

Inteial iny traxad, where I ’ll la‘ar from tliee, j 
Ami by whose h*tters I 'll disjiose mys<*lf. 

The faro I laid, and liave, of subjeets’ g«M>d, 
f>n thee 1 lay, whose wisdom’s .strength can 
b(*ai- it. 

I ’ll tiike tliy w'oi-d for faith, not ask thine 
oatli ; I 

Who shuns not to lu’cak one, will sure crack j 

Ixitll. 12" I 

But in our orbs we 'll live so round and wife, : 


Sckm: iff. 

That tiine of loth this truth shall uv'v: 
coiivinee. 

Thou show ’list a subject’s shine, I a true 
prineo. .O''. 

Si’KNK III. — Tyri*. .\n .\utt* eliamber in 

the Balaee. 

A’/i7e/* ’rilALIAKI*. 

T/mf. So, this is 'lyn*, and this is the court. 
Here mnsi I kill King Berieles : and if I do 
not, I am sure to !»<* hanged at home : t is 
dangerous. -Well, I jieieeixe he was .i wIm- 
fellow', and had good discretion, that, beiiig 
bid to ask what be would of tin* king, desired 
lu* niigiit. know none of bis sivrets : now do I 
see be li.'id Some reason for t ; for if a king 
bid a man lx* a \illain, he is hound by the 
iinleiitnre of Ills oath to bi* one. -Iliisli ! Iiere 
(*ome the lords i »f ’Fx i’e. 

Eiitt'r 1 1 inai ANTS, Ksc vnks, \>iln r Li)rJ>. 

Htf. Von shall not. need, my fell<*w pia-iV' 
of 'Pyre, 

Further to ipiestion me of \ our king’s ilepai 
tnre : 

liis seal'll ••uinmission, left In trust w'i'i- 
me, 

I>o(b speak snllicientlx, he ’s gone to tra\« 1. 
I’littl. |.l.s/iA.| How ! the king gone ' 

Ilf/. If further yei \on will be sat islieil. 
Why, as it wero uiilieens'd of your loves. 

He wiuih! depait. 1 II give some lig'it lint » 
yon. 

Being at ,\iii io.'Ii 

yV/a/. Ll.s/»A‘. j \\ liat> from Aiitioeb i 
Ihl, Boyal -\nM4>eIins (on wlial e.-oi.s • i 
Know' not) 

j ’Fook soiin- 4lisj»!f*asure at him : ai a>f, 
judg'd S4> ; 

I And doubt ing h st lliai lii* bad err d 4»r >inii'd. 

j I'o show bis SOITOW be d eoj‘re«-l liim-.elf ; 

; So puts liimself unto the sliipmaii'.- toil. 

With wlioiii eac.b minnle t lirean iis life < »■ 
death. 

7Vfr//. [.IjS'/VA'. I Well, I pcFV’eive 
J shall not be, bang’d now. all bough I wonhi ; 
Blit since he 's goia*, the king il ."lire mu 
}>lease. 

He ’.scap’d the land, !•) perish at the .se.a, 

I ’ll |m.‘S(*ut myself. | 7’o Beac'* to tie 

lords of ’Fv J'c ; 

JfrI, Lord Tlialiaril from Antiociiu'^ 
wfdcomr*. 

'fhaf. F'rom him I come. 

With mes.sage unto prineidy IVriel, .^ : 

But .since my landing T have understood, 



Act J, 


SCRNK IV. 


PERICLES. 


Your lord luw butook himsolt* to unknown 

My nicssaj'f; must ivturn from wlionce it cauio. 

UaL Wo no roason to it, 

(k)min<unl<?(l to our master, not to uh : 

Yf‘t, oro you shall dopart, this wf‘ d«*Kiro, 

As fi-icnds to Antioch, w(* may feast in Tyre. 

[A’/w////. 

Sf’KNK IV. Tharsiis. A Room in the 
( lovn nor's Ihuise. 

IJntrr (h.KON, I)lONV/A, tlHti Affi'Ufhints, 

.My f)iony/a, shall we rrst us here. 
And 1»\' rrlatiiii' lales of of hers’ i^riefs. 
r>(M; if f will leaeh us to fori'ct our ow n ? 

I)uK That were to blow at tiro in hopf‘ to 
(pionoli if ; 

For who <lijL(s hills bocraust* they do asju're. 
Throw's down on»* mountain to east u]> a 
hiifhcr. 

O niy ilistri'ssrd lord ! ovi'ii such our grirfti 

XTvv(^ tlwy'rv 1 nit felt and soon ^vith mischhd’s 
eyes, 

But like to groves, being topp’d, they higher 
vise. 

C/f\ () Dionyza, lo 

Who wanb‘th food, and will not say he wants 
it. 

Or can coneivii Ins hunger, till he famish ( 

Our tongues and sorrows do sound deep 
Our woes into the air ; our eyi's ilo weep. 

Till lungs fetch hreath that may proclaim them 
louder ; 

That if heaven slumber, wdiile their cn*atures 
want, 

They may awake (lu*ir lu*lps to eomfort them. 

J ’ll then discourse our woes, felt several 
years, 

Ami, wanting hreath to sjn*ak, Indj) me with 
tears. 

/>/o. 1 Ml tlo my best, sir. 20 

C/r. This Tharsus, o’er whieh 1 have the 
g<nernmeut, 

A eity, on whom [deiny held full hand, 

For riches strt*w'd luTself twcii in tin* street ; 
Whosi* towers bore lieads so high, they kiss’d 
the clouds, 

.\]id strangtM’s ne'er beheld, hut wonder’d at ; 
Whos ' men and «lames so jet ted, and adorn’tl, 
Like om* allot liers glass to trim them hv : 
M'heir tables were sti)r’d full to glad the* siglit, 
.\ml not so much to feed on as delight : 

All poverty was seorn’d, ami j.ride so groat, 
’fhe name of help grew' odious to n*peat. :n 
Dlt}. O ! ’t is too true. 


I 67c. Rut see what heaven can do ! By this 
our change, 

Th(jse mouths, wliom but of lat<?, earth, sea, 
and air, 

Wen*, all too litth* to content and please, 
Although tli(*y gave their creatures in abund- 
ance. 

As liouses are defil’d for want of use, 

Tli(‘y iivr now starv’«l for want of exercise : 
Those palates, who, not yet two summers 
yoiingei-, 

Must have inviMitions to dcdight the taste, 4 d 
Would now h(‘ glad of l>read, and beg for it : 
M’liose mothers, who, to mnisle up their babes, 
M’houglit nought too curious, iiro ready now 
'fo (*at those little dailings whom they lov’d. 
So sharp an* liung(*r’s tcieth, that man and 
wife 

i)ravv lots, who fii*st shall die to lengthen 
lif(‘. 

ffere stands a lord, and there a hjdy weeping ; 
Here many sink, y(‘t those wdiieh see them 
' foil, 

Have scarce strength Id ft to give them burial; 
Fs not this’true ? su 

Dio. Our chi'eks and hollow eyes do witness 

67e. O ! let'tlios(^ cities tliat of plenty’s cup 
And lier jirosperities so largely taste, 

With their superfluous riots, liear these R'ars: 
MMie mis(*ry of Tharsus may hc^ tlieii*s. 

JCnfrr a Lord. 

Lor<f. Wliere ’s the loi'd governor? 

r/c. Hiw. 

Speak «)iit thy sorrow's wliieh thou hriiig’st, in^ 
haste, 

For comfort is loo far for us t«) expect. 

Aorr/. \Vc hav(* descried, upon our neigh- 
bouring shore, ft) 

I A portly sail of shij)s make hitherward, 
i Cft’. I thought as much. 

I One sorrow never eomes, hut brings an heir 
, MMiat may suecet*d as his inlieritor ; 

! And so in ours. Some neiglihonring nation, 

: Milking advantagt^ of our misery, 
j FFath stutf’d these hollow* vessels with their 
I |K)W'ei\ 

I M’o heat us dowui, the which are down already ; 

I And mak<* a conquest of unhappy me, 
j Wln*reas no glory s got t-o ovorconu*. 70 

Ao'/v/. MMiat ’s the least fear ; for, by the 
semhlanc 

Of tluur white flags disj)lay’d, they bnng us 

jKMie(\ 

And come tt) us as faA'ourcrs, not as foes. 
fVc. Thou speak’st like him’s untutor’d to 
rt'peat : 
i»i 



Act rr. 


PERICLES. 


SCKNK I. 


Who makes the fairest show, lueaiis most 
deceit. 

But bring they wlmt they will, and what they 
can, 

W hat need we fear ] 

The ground \s the lowest, and W(iTe half way 
there. 

i »o, tell their giuienil, we attend him h(‘rt\ 

To know for what he comes, and whence h(* 

eOlIK'K, Ni 

Ainl what he craves. 

Lord. I go, my lonl. [ 

WelcoiiH* is peace, if he on ]M*ace 
consist ; 

If waj’s, we are unable to resist. 

Eutvr Pkkku.ks, vnih Atirndnils, 

r*'r. Lord gov(*rn<)r, for so we hear yon are, 
Let notour shij»s and number of our men 
lie, like a beacon tir'd, to ama/.e your 
eyes. 

Weliavf* heard yrair niiseri<*s as far .-is Tyre, 
AikI seen the desolation of your streets : 

Nor conu^ we to add sorrow to your tear.s, 

But to relieve them of (heir heavy load ; 


And these our sliips, you happily may think 
. Are like the IVojan hors(*, wiw stuff'd within 
, Witli bloody veins, expecting overthrow', 

; Are stor'd with coin to makt? your iiceily 
I bivad, 

And give them lift^ whom hung(*r star\ \l half 
dead. 

'!//. Ilie geds of (Ireece protect you ! 

; And w'O w'ill pi*ay for you. 

7Vr. Arise, I pray you , rise : 

! We <lo not lot>k for revtuvnee, but for love. 
And Jiarbourage for on nudf, our sliip.s, and 
imui. KNj 

tVc. Th(‘ w'hittli w'hen any shall not gratify, 
Or pay ytui with iintlnnikfulness in tJioughf, 
r>i‘ it our wives, »)ur (‘hildren, or oiirstdves. 
The eiirse nf heaven and men succeed their 
ev ils I 

Till wlaui, (tin* which, 1 liojM*, shall ne’er be 
seen,) 

Voiir grnee is wedeome to our town ami ns. 
/V/*. Wliieh wehv me we’ll a«‘tM*|»t ; feast 
lau’i* awdiil(\ 

I’litil our stars, that frown, lend us a smile, 

lE.rr7r7d. 


A(T II. 


Eo/er ( iow^ER. 

H<ire have you s<*eii a mighty king 
His child, I w'is, to incest bring ; 

A better ])riiice and benign lord, 

TJiat will ]»rove awful both in d(M*d and word. 
Be <piiet tlien, as men should Iw, 

Till he has pass’d necessity. 

I 'll show you those in trouliles re'ign. 

Losing a mite, a moiint/iin gain. 

The good in couvt*rsation 
(To w'hom I give my InMiison) 

Is still at Tharsus, wlu*re each man 
Thinks all is w’rit lie spoken can ; 

-\nd, to remember what he does, 

Ihiild his statue to make him glorious : 

But tidings to the eontrary 

Are brought your eyes ; w'hat need .sj)e;»k 1 ? 

Dnmh-shoir. 

Etit^i\ at oiifi door^ PKKU.LES, Uilkhuj trifh 
C’leon ; all the. Tirahi, with them. Entrr^ 
ot Oitothm' door, a (ienihjnn)i, irdh o ht- 
ff.r to PkRKJLES •. PEKlf'LES shows iltP tftirr 
to ( 'leON ; thfoi ffivps the Messemfer o rp- 
word, mol knhjhts him. E.rjoLnt pEHiri.Es, 
t LEO.v, <fv., severally. 

flow. Go(kI Holicane, that stay’d at home, 
Xot to eat honey likt* a di-one, 

From others’ labours ; for though he striv e 


[ To kill(‘4 had, k(*ej» good alive ; s' 

I And, to fullil his priiM*!*’ desiri*, 

; Semis w'onl of all that lia|)S in Tyre : 

^ I low’ Tlialiard c’ame full bent with sin, 

And liid intent, t<» murder him ; 

And that in Tharsus was not best 
Loiig<*r fnr him to mak<‘ liis rest. 

He, d»)ing sf), pul fortli to seas, 

Wliere when men been, t ln‘re s .seldom ease. 
For now the wind Ix-gins lo blow ; 

Thunder abo\e. and de<!j»s Ijelow, :>• 

-Make sueh uncpiiet, that ihi‘ sliij). 

Should hou.se hill) .ssife, is W'laek’d and split - 
And he, good jirince, having ail lo.st, 

By waives fi’oni coast to coic.i to.‘>t 
All piTishen of man, of jn lf, 

\«* ought e.scajM*)! but liimsell , 

Till fortune, tir’d with doing bad, 

Threw liim ashore, to give hini glad : 

Ami Jiere lie come.s. WJiat shall be next, 
Pardon ))ld (iow'ei- ; (hns long’s tlic text. +•» 

[ E.rit. 

Scene 1. — Pentapolis. An (.>j>en Plaee by 
the Sea side. 

Eotrr Pericles, o rt. 

per. ^Vt ceus(* your ire, you angry .sL.,r.-, of 
heaven ! 
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PKIUCLKS. 


Act II. 


Scene T. 


rain, ainl tlniiidiT, n jin'iiilxT, oartlily 
man 

la but a sui»stamM‘ tliat must yi»*b1 to 
you ; 

Ami 1, as tits my natun*, <lo olx'V yon. 

Alas! tiui sea Iiatli ra^t im* nii tin* rorks. 
Wash’d mo from slmir lu slioro, ami h tt im* 
broath, ^ 

Notliini^ to think on. but (•nsuin:^ drath : 

Lo,t it sulli(M! tin* iLfioatm'ss <»f your jiowors, 

To havo bon-ft a priiiro of all his fort um*s ; 
Ami havinj:; tiirown him from your watrry 

^rntVO, 10 

llori- to ha\r doatli in jM'aci' is all h«* ’ll rravo. 
tln'fv Flsln i'iitrn. 

1 /'Vx/z. What, ho, I’ilrh : 
li /'V.s7/. Mo! ooim*, ami biiui^ away the 
m*ls. 

I Fisk. What, l*at« h bro/a li. I say ! 

Fish. What say \oii. master/ 

I Fish. Look how tiioii slirrest now ! (*oim* 
away, or I ’ll fotrh thee with a wannion. 

.*J Fish. ’Kaith, master, I am ihinkiiij' of 
the jioor men, that were <*as( away before U'l 
even now. i» 

I Fish. Alas, poor souls I if eri(*v<‘d my 
heart to hear what pitiful eries they made to 
IIS to helji them, when, well-aday, we eonld 
sciiirn hi'!}) (fiirs(‘Ivrs. 

•I FM. yuVf in:istvi\ Huiil not I as iiijicIj, 
wIkmi J saw the porpus, how* he bounced and i 
tumbled ? they say, they ’re Jmlf fish, Iialf 
Ih^sh ; a on tluMU ! they ne'er e<um% 

but I look to be washed. .Master, L marvel 
how the tislns live in the s<*a.. 

1 Fish. Why, as men do a land : tlu‘ ji^reat 
ones eat. up the little ones. I can etmipare 
our rieh misers to notliini; so titly as to a ; 
whale, a plays and uimliles, drivinij the i 
poor fry before him, ami at. last devtaiis them I 
all at a mouthful. Such w hales have 1 heard | 
on o’ the land, who never leave <j[apinif, till 
tluw ’vi* swallowa*d the whole parish, <-hureli, i 

steeple, U'lls, and all. i 

/Vr. |.l.vn/f’. I A pretty moral. j 

d Fi.sh. Ihit, master, if I had bc'en the | 
sexton, I would have bem th.it day in the I 
belfry, 1 


I ;» Fish. We would pur^'c the land of those 
! drones, that rob the hee of lier honey. 

/Vr. [J-s/VAj. j How from tlie finny subject 
! of tlie .sea 

'riie.se lisliers tell the inlirmities of men ; nr 
And from their watmy lanpiro recollect 
I All that may men ap|)roV(‘, or men detect I - ■ 
I’eace be at your labour, hon(\st fisliermen. 

' '1 Fish. Honest! gooi I fellow', wliat 's that, i:' 

' if it he a day tits you, scratcdi out of tiie 
I eidendar, and nohrxly look after it. 

I /Vr. V’ may the s(*a liath ea.st me 

! upon yonr eoast - 

i ‘1 Fish. M’liat a drunken knave was tin 
sea, to east the<» in our wjiy ! 

yVr. A man whom both the waters and 
the wind, ».* 

Ill that \a.st tennis court, hath made the hail 
. For them to play upon, entreats , on pity liim ; 
j He a.sks of you, that inn er us’d to be;*’. 

I I Fish. \o, friend, eanuot you beo- / Ihtc V 
them ill our eounn^'^v of (Irecce, more 

; willi heii{«4fine than we ean do with workin^f. 

'2, Fish. ( aiist thou eateii any fishes tluai 
Ft r. I nevc‘r janetis’d it. 

'1 /'ish. ^>ay. tnen tlioii wilt starve, sur<* ; 
for here 's notliiiiit to be ij^ot now-a-davs, 
unless thou eanst fish for ’t. n 

/Vy. W hat .1 have Ihhmi, T have for<(ot t< 
know ; 

Milt w hat I am, want teaches m(‘*to think on^ 
A man throng'd up witli cohl : mv vidus aii 
eliilJ, 

And have no more of life, tliaii may sutlice 
To ,ijive my ton;.;ne that heat to ask yifur 

W'hieh if you shall refuse, when 1 am dead. 
Ft»r that I am a man, |)ray set* me hiiric'd. r- 

1 Fish. Die, ipioth-a / \ow', i^ods forhid 

it ! I liave a ^owui here ; come, jmt it on ; 
keep thee warm. N^ow', afore nn*. a li.aiid- 
.some fellow'! (’oine, thou shalt go home, 
and we ’ll have llesh for holidays, fisli for 
fasting day.s, and moreo'ei- puddings and tlup- 
jacks ; jiiid tlnui slialt he Wilcome. 

/'ey. I thank you, sii*. 

2 Fish. Hark you, my friend ; you said you 
eoiild not beg. 

Frr. I did but eravi*. 


2 Fish. Why, man 1 :«• 

3 Fish. iJecaiise he should base sw'allowi'd 
me loo ; and when I had heeu in his belly, 
I w'onhl have kept such a jangling of the 
bells, that hi* should never have left, till h(^ 
cast. Iiells, steeple, church, and parish, up 
again. Ihit if the gooil King Simonides were 
ef my mind -- 

I\‘r. [.InAA. j Simonides i 


2 Fish. Ihil crave ? 'riien I ’ll tui’ii cra\e; 
too, and so 1 shall 'scape wliipping. 

yVy. Why, are all your beggars whijipei 
then I 

2 Fish. O I not all, tny friend, not all ; fo»- 
if all your beggars ' were whipped, I would 
wish no better ollice than to he a he.idle. 
Ihit, master, I ’ll go draw up the iu»t. 

[A\veinft tiro of Me Fishf^rm^n. 
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Act IL 


PK1U(.^LE8. 


}S(’KNK n. 


Per. [.l.v'VA .1 H(»\v well tliis lioncst mirth 
l*n'oiu<*> tlu'ir liiluuir ! 

1 Fis/i. Hark voii, sir; do you know 
wluMv you arr 
Per, Not woli. 

1 Fluff. Whv. 1 'll you : this is calliMl 
IVntajxdis, anti u\ir 'viiur. tlio ,ljo«m 1 Simoiii(h‘s. 

Per. Tin* I’ltod Siunuiitlr.s, ilo you 

oil I him ? 

I /»V.v//. Av. sir ; ainl lu* «h*M‘rv(‘s to lu* 
so calh'il. t‘t»r liU jOt-airahlt; rciviii, and lTcmhI 
i'ovrrnmt'ni. 

Per. Ilf is a hapi'V kin, if, since In* jL^ains 
tVoni his sulijcft.-' tin- name ol iio<»d )»y his 
jLfovt'nimcnf. ITt'W i'.w is liis ctnni. tlislant 
Ironi this siion* 

I FIs/t. .Many, sir, lialf a das's w : 

and I’ll tt'll vnii, |ji- iiath a fair daui^hlfr, 
and t<i-nnarow hei' hirthday ; ami llicn* 
an* ja'inccs ami kniirlit ^ come l‘rt)in ail parts 
of tln^ worM. to joii^l and toiiian y tor lua' 
love. Ill : 

f*( r. Were my tnrtn: as etjual to my <!«* i 
sires, I fould wi.di »o make one tlnaa*. 

I Ffs/t. (f sir ihini^s must he as they i 

juay ; ami wiiat a man e> aiiot he ni.ay 
lawfully tleal fo’- his uit'e's soul. 

AV'-C/t/i'/' fl,,‘ fii'ti 1‘ tli'iui'tntf it ft 

< i I f. 

'J Fi.i//. ll.‘iji. maaer, help! here's a lish 
liauji's in the net. iikv- a poor man's liuhl in 
the law ; t will har hv eome tail. lia ! hols 
on 't ; ’t i^ com • ai las*, mid 't i» turned lo a 
n; ;ty anman. |•'•• 

An armonr. hiemls ! I |iiMy yt»u. let 
me see il. 

Thanks, Kor‘um-. yet, that at'mr all thy 
ci‘t ^s^•e'^ 

'riiou .i^iv'.-%i m»- -'.oiiiewha.l- to repair myseli': 
And thoui'ii it w.is mine own, jnrl. of mim* 
lu'iifan'e. 

Which my deail fathei' did heipieath to me, 

W ith this stri«-t ehar',^e, (even as he left his 
life,t 

“ Keep it, my l^erieles, it, hath been a shi<‘ld 
Tivixt me ami tleal h ’ (ami [iointe<l to this 
hra<M-j ; 

“ For that jr .«.a\'d :.je, keep it ; in like Me 
cessity, 

'riie whil^i tile ;iod-< protect tlu'e from ! may 
defend tin •e. I.7> 

It kept where 1 kept, f so dearly lov'd il, 

'Fill the rou^li seas, that s]»are not any man. 
d'ook it in rajr**, though calm'd liavi* niven i 
air;iin. 

T thank thee har ray shipwrack now *s no ill. 
•Since I have Imre mv father's ^dft in 's will. 


I 1 Fl.s/i. Wiiat mean you, sir t 

j Pt r. To lM‘ir of you, kind frieiuls, this c#at 

of worth. 

For it was soiiietime target to a king ; 

I know it hy this mark, lie lov'd me dearly, 
: A,ud for his s:die I wisli the having of il ; ot 
j And that you 'il guidi* me to your sovereign's 
eonrt. 

When* with it I may appear a geiitlem.ni : 
And if that ev(*r my low fortunes la^tter, 

I 11 pay uuir hounties ; till then, rest \our 
debtor. 

I /'\V/. Wla. will Ihon touinev hr tin* 
lady ( 

i'rr. I *11 show the \irim* 1 h.ave lame in 
arms. 

1 Fish. \\ h\, dt) ye take it ; and tl.e goils 
give tliiM* good on *1. 

'2 /’ish. A\, luit, hark you. my frii'iul ■, 
t was we that made up this garment llirougli 
the rough .seams of the waleis ; llii'le aie 
C( rtain eoiidolemeiits, eerlaiii vails, 1 hop.-, 
•sir. if you thrive, you 11 i('memlH‘i‘ from 
wlu-ma* y<ui had it. r.;; 

/*t r. lielieve it, | w ill. 

I’y your furl herams- I am elotli’d iit steel; 
,\mj spite of , all llie raplure of the sea, 

'I'liis Jewel holds his gihling on my arm; 

I nto thy value will I mount myself 
1 ( poll a eouiser, wliosi* delightful steps 
’ Shall make the ga/er jov to -i-e him 1 read, nn 
Only. m\ fii»*mls. I va‘t am ui provided 
' < )f a pair of liases, 

2 Fish. We *11 Mire pi'ovide : thou shalt 
have my h<*'j( gown to make thee a pair, and 
I II bring thee to flu* eoiirl myself, 

/V/*. Tlu'ii liomnir he luit e(puil (o uiy vvil;! 
This day I ’ll rise, or else .».e! ill |o ill. 

, I /../■/ /»<//. 

S(‘KM-: IT. 'File t^aliie. .\ pldilie W av or 
Platform k*.ading to t he Li,sl>. A Pavilion 
near it, for the ri'eeption of tin- Ki.vo, 
Pkim KSS, Ladies, Lords, iVe. 

Sl,MONII)|-.S, TmAI.S.V, Ac/v/.v, mitl AUt it- 
dniih. 

Sim. Are the knights ready to Ix-gin the 
triumph ( 

1 Lin'd. 1'lii‘y are, my liege ; 

•Nud stay nmr eomiiig to jij-esent tliem.selv r- .. 
Sim. Keturn tliem, we arc ready ; and our 
dauglitei-, 

III lioiir)ur of wlio.se birth these* triumplis .-ire, 
I'^its here, like- he-.iufy's e-hilel, whemi naJun- gal, 
l'e*r nie-ii to .ve-, .-md .•'.■‘*ing wonele-r at. 

[A’.reV if J.i rd. 




Act II. 


PKIIIOLES. 


Scene TIL 


Thai, It |)h;!isoUi y<Mi, my roysil lather, to 
express 

My eoiiiriu'iichilions wIios(< merit \s 

less. 

Sim. ’ris fit it .sliould l>e so; lor prinees 
are 

A model, wliieli lioaveii m.ikes like tr> itself; 
As jewels los' tie ' ii* L* lory il* iiei^lortr'd. 

So jirinees their renown, il‘ not respeeted. 

■'ris now yoiir liononr, d.‘Ui^hl.»‘r. to explain 
The lahoiir of eaeli knii'lit in his <!evice. 

TJnri. \\'hi<*h. to pj-eserv«; mine honour, 
f 'll jterform. 

Knh‘r : /tr jxtssrs ort /' M<' s/in/t ^ ti,of 

his Sfinirr prrst nts his sJnrhl ht ihr PniNCKSS. 

Sim. Who is the first that doth prefer 
himself i 

TJmi. A kniifht of S])iiil;i, my renowneil 
fiiilii'i' ; j 

Aik/ the (levin* Ik* h<'iu>t iipen his sliivld I 

7s a hJuck Kthiojiy 7vaeh/nif at ilio stm ; i-i* 
Tht' woimI, An..r t/Kf vifa nuhi. 

S'hn. He loves you well that hohls his life- 
ol you. 

\Thr, srroiul Knltjhf )iii9sr.s o/v»r. 
Who is the second that pn-seiits liimstdf i 
'Thai. A prince of Alaeedon, my royal 
fa I her ; 

.\ml the d<‘vic<' he. hears upon his shield 
Is an aaiuM knii'ht, that’s compierM hy a 
holy ; 

Tlu‘ motto thus, in Spanish, I*ia. fiar (faf::,ara 
(ftn* jmr J nt>rr,a, j Tie' third Knajht 

^Hissrs nrer. 

Sim. And what 's the third I I 

T/ati. 'I'he third of Antioch ; ’ 

And his d<'\ice, a wreath of chivalry ; 

1 iie Word, Mr j>i>mi>a prorr.rif a/M’.r, ;;i ; 

I Thr j\ia rth KiTajht /tftssrs orrr. j 
^ita. What is the hairth i I 

Thtfi. :\ hnrnin“‘ torch, that '.s turmsl up- j 
• (lt>wn ; 

The wor«l, (Jmitf na id if, mr r.vtimjait . 

Sim. Which sIionns that lu'antv hath his 1 
]»ow»*r and will, 

Which can as well inflame, as it «-an hill. 

I .iid'* /"iaiifhf jut.ssrs orrr. 
Thai, 'file fifth, a hand environe«l with 
clomls, 

Holdini:’ out uold that ’s hy the ti>iichstone 
tried ; 

The motto tlius. Sir sprr/aiiflf fii/rs. 

[ Thr si. rth l\nii/ht passi s orrr. 
Sint. Ami what 's 

'rile sixth and last, tia' which the knight 
himself 4o 

W’ith such a graceful courtesy deliver'd ? I 


Thai. Jh‘ s(‘oms to lie a stranger; but his 
J) resent is 

A witlier'd hranch, that *s only gi*ecn at top ; 

Tin? motto, la har sjir riro. 

Sim. A pret ty moral ; 

Prom the di'jecteil stat(‘ wherein he is, 

IJe hopes hy you his fortuiKJS yet may tlonrisli, 
1 Lard, lie had need mean better than his 
out wail I slif»w 

(fan any way speak in Jiis jnst eoniniend ; 

Por b\ his rusty outside Ik^ appears r.> 

'lb ha.v<^ practis'd more the whipstock, than 
llie lance. 

“2 /..ord. He well may be a stranger, for he 
<‘oni< s 

To all honour’d friumph strangely fiiniislioil. 
d Ao/v/. And on si't purpose let his armour 
rust 

I'iitil this day, to .scour it in the dust. 

Sim. Opinion ’s hut a fool, that makes us 
scan 

The outward liahit hy th(^ inward man. 

I hit stay, th<‘ knigll^ s are coming ; we *1 
withdraw 

Into tin ‘ gallery. < [K.rraa(. 

[t/rrat .shoatt(\ ami cdl ert/, “ Thr mran 
• Kuhj/tt ! 

Scene 111.- 'Hie Same. A Hall of Stale. — 
A Ikimpiet pri'pai’isl. 

Eatrr SiMO.viDDs, Tiiaisa, Ltfdirs, Lords, 
Kttiijh/.s', and Att,(‘ad(t ats. 

Sim. Ivniglits, , 

'Fo say \ou re wcleomi* w'cri' snperlhious. 

'Fo place upon the volume of your de(‘ds. 

As in a tith* page, your worth in arms. 

Were moj-c tlian you exp<*ct, or more than 
lit, 

Siiic<‘ every worth in show eonnnends itself 

l*r<‘p;irc for mirth, foi* mirth hci‘om(‘.s .-i f<‘ast : 

You arc princes, and my gm-sts. 

'Thai, I hit you, my kniglit and gue.^t ; 

'Fo whom this wreath of vict<u’v I give, 

Aiul crown you king of this Aay’s hajijiine.s.s. 
l\r. ’'F is mori' ’ey fortune, ladv, than hv 
merit. is 

Si at. lAill it hy what you will, the day is 
youi’s ; 

And here, I hope, is nom* that envies* it. 

In framing an artist art hatli thus decreed. 

'Fo make siime gi»od, hut oilier^ to exceed : 

And you 're her iahour’d scholar. Come, 
(|ueen o' the feast, 

(Por, daughter, so you are,) he«^ take your 
plact* : 

Alarsluil the rest, as they deserve their grace. 



Act II. 


PERICLES. 


SrF.xF ITT. 


KnufhtH. \Vi‘ ari‘ lioiiourM much by gooil 

Vour juvsf'Tiro gliitls oni* tlay.s : 
lioiiour we l(i\ (*, 

KdI* who liiitoK liniiour, Imtos t.ho ifoils abi>\»*. 

Marsh^L Sir, ytmdfr is your phuM*. 

yV/-. Soiiif otlior is inon* fit. 

1 Kiittjht. Contoiul not. sir; for wi* aiv 
!.;»*utloiin?n, 

Thai noitlau* in our hoarts, nor outwanl *‘y»-s. 
Envy tho groat, nor <lo tin* low »iosj»isc*. 

/‘I'/V Vou art* right roni-trous kniglit.s. 

Sim. *^it, sir; sit. 

LI vnA'. ] liy •low, 1 woihIit, iliai is king ot 
thoughts, 

Tla-st* oatos r«‘sist me. In* not tlauight iiooii. 

Th^ti. [-(.v/fA'. j lU' .iiiiio, that is tjureii of 
inairiage, 

All \ iantls (hat J eat tlo seem unsavoury. 
Wishing Iiiin my meat. Suie. he \s : galhini 
gentleman. 

Still. H<‘ s but .a <‘»>un(ry geiitl* 

man ; 

H.is (lone no more tnau o(li«‘r liiiights linve 
(lone, 

.Has broken ;i stalV. (»r so : so h‘t it- pass. 

yVitfi. jJ.s/fA'.j 'r.» n'e he seems iik<‘ 
(liaimMid to glass. 

[JsvVA-.j Yon king's to me like loniy 
falhe.r’s pielure, 

SVhi< h tells me in that glory one(‘ he was; 
Had ]irinees sit, like stars, .about his throne. 
And he (he sun for (hem to n-xcreiiee. 

Nojie (hat belield him, but like le.s.^er lights m 
D id vail their (M’owns (o his supremacy : 
When* now Ids son ’s like a glow worm in the 
night, 

I Ik* which hatli tire in darkness, none in 
liglit : 

Wlu’reby I see tliat Time s the king of men; 
Me 's botli their jKireiit, and he is tla*ir gra\e. 
And givi*s tliem wliat Jie will, not wliat tliey 
erav(*. 

Still. Wliat, are yon merry, knights i 

1 Kiiiiiht. Who ean be other in this royal 
]»resenee ? 

Sim. Hen*, with a euf> tli.it s stor’d unto 
the bi ini, 

you do love, fill to your misiress’ lips.) ... 
AVe drink this liealth to vou. 

Kij^itjhlfi. VVe thank your gr.aee, j 

Sim. A"et ])anse awldle ; 

Yon knight (loth sit too mehineholy, 

As if th(* ertertaiiuiient in our court 

Hud not a show rniglit eonntervail his worth. 

Note it not you. Thaisa 

Thfi. AVhat is t to me. my father? 

Sim. O ! attend, my daughter; 


Princes, in this, should live like gods abo\e. 
Wlio frt'ely give to every one that comes c 
To honour them ; 

And princes, not doing so, an* like to gnats 
Wliieli make a sound, luit kill'd are wonder'd 
at. 

Thcri'fore, to inak(* Jiis (*nt ranee mor<i sw('et, 
H(‘re say, wi* drink lids standing liowl of 
wim* to him. 

Tlun. .Mas, my fatiu'r I it b(‘lits not me 
Dnto a stranger knight to he so l»old : 

He may my prolli*r lake for an oll'(*nee, 

SiiuN* im'ii take women’s gifts for impudeiiee. 
j Sim. How ! 

j Do as I bid you, or you ’ll mov(* me else. 

Thoi, [d.vAA*. ] Now, by t Ik J gods, la* could 
not please im* bel,tei-. 

Sim. .And furtla'iinon* ti*Il him, W(* d(*sire 
to know of him, 

Of whi‘ne«‘ he is, his mum', and ]>ar(‘nt!ig(‘. 
Thui. 'Die king my fathi*!-, sii*, has drunk 
to you. 

/V-r. I tlaink him. 

Thdi. Wishing it. so mneh l»lood unto your 
life. 

/Vy*. I thank both liiin and yon, and ]>ledge 
him fre(‘ly. 

Thtti. .Vml fnrlli(‘i’ he desires to know of 
yon, 

t )f whence you :u*e, y(uir name, and part'idage. 
1*11'. A geiith inan of 'ry»(‘, (my mtine, 
Derieh'S, M 

j -My edneation been in arts and arms,) 

I W ho, looking fu* adv(*nl nrvs in the world, 
j W as by t he rough seas reft of ships and men, 

I And afti'r sldpwrai'k dri\(*n upon this shore. 
'Thui. H<‘ thanks yruir gra( (‘ ; names him- 
self Pericles, 

A gentleman of dVre, 

Who oidy by misfiU’tune of the sens 
Hei’cft of sld]>s and men, east on (bis slioiv. 
Sim. Now. by the gods, I j>iiy his mis 
foi l line, !'■ 

.And will awake him finm liis nielaneholy. 
(A>nie, g(*ntlemen, w'e si( too Idiig mi trilles, 
And waste tlie tinu* wlii-.-ii hjoks foi' other 
revels. 

Even in your armonis, as yon ;ire address'd, 
Will V(‘ry well become a .^oldii r’s il.inei*. 

T wdll not llavl^ e.xen.se, willi .saying, (his 
Ijoud music is l.oo har.-^h for ladies’ heads. 
Since they love men in .arms as wa*Il as lieds, 
i Kni</hfs iftmrr. 
Sotlds was w'ell ask’d, 't was so w(‘ll perform’d. 
Conic, sir ; Iierc 's .a lady that wants breathing 
too : i»» 

And I liave In-ard, yon knights of Tyre 
Are excellent in making ladies trip, 



Acr IJ 




.Sc ENE V. 


A 1x1 MiJit ilirir im-;!Siin*s :in‘ ;is 

/V/*. Ill tlinsx tliJi?. J)r;icti;.r fix v Jin*, 

iijj lor<l. 

Sim. <)! t!i;il ’s as iniirii ;is you woiihl Uo 

<>1* voar fail' r<>urt-<‘sy. [ /’///■ I\nn/li/.< nml 
/jinli's ilnnrr.\ I’lirla.'.p, iiii»*lasj» ; 
'^riianks, Ixmcn, t<» all ; all Iia\<* ilom* 

\Tu I Hnl ynu IIm- Im-sI. l*aLr<*s 

uinl liifhls, tti I'ninhirt 

Thrsr kniLihts Ui. 'li tht'ir .sviv'/v// /nt/unntcs ! 

\'ours, sir, ; 

Wi; /i jiv<‘ f'ivt‘n ort/rr to ln‘ oni* own. M'» 

/*rr. I am at your jiloasiirr. 

Sim. rriiKa s, it is ttio l.-Un to talk of lov(‘, 
Ami tliat ’s tlx* mark 1 know you lovol at : 
^rix'rol'orx, rarli om* liotako him to his r(‘st ; 

'I’o lum row all for spot'diiiL^ ilo tlmir lM‘st. 

I hJ.rrn lit. 

S(';;ni: IV. 'lyri*. A lloom in tlx* 

( o>\a*rnor’s 1 1 oust*. 

A’/ itfl' 1 1 E L H X I s < O ^ f / I vs« • A \ I x 

/A'^ No, Kst-am-s, know (hisofnx*, 
/Xnliorhus IVoni iix*rst li\M not fro<‘ : 

I<'or whirh, tlx* most hiufh i^o l.s not i:iiixlin;u; 
loniLji’r 

To withhoM tlx* voui^t'aiuH* tliat tlx’V had in 

Si tut*, 

Dix* to his Ix'inous i*a|>i(al tilli'iu t*, ' 

hiXfii ill tlx* hfii^ht and ju itlt* of all his i?lory, 
NVh‘*n Ix* was .scatfd in a t-haritit 
Of ail ini‘st imaldt* valm*, ami his than^htor 
with him, \ 

A lii-t* from Ix'axon xaiix', ;iiul shrivt llM ii|» 
'rix’ir ht)dit s, t*vi*n tt» loathiniLc; for tht*y so - 
stunk, n» ; 

Th.it all thosf fVfs ailorM llx*ni t*rt* thfir fall, | 
Sforii m>\\ tlx'irhand shouhlj^ixt* thfin hurial. ' 
A’s«v/. ’d' was \ t*ry strauj^t*. | 

Anil yt*t hut- just ; for thitUi^h i 
'I’his kini; wort- !.;rfat, his L;rt*atnt*.ss was m> 
ijuaril 

'I'ti har ht'avt'u’s shaft, hut sin 1 atl his rt'ward. 
Ssrif. "r is vtM-y truf. 

Sntf'r fico or tln’tf Isto'ds. 

1 Aon/. Sop, m>t a man, in privatt' ooii- 
foronot* 

Or oounoil, has it‘S|K*ot with him hut ho. 
l! Lord. It shall no lonm'r !Lrii»*\o without 
r(*|)rttof. 

.‘I Lord. Anti oursM ho ho tliat will not ^ 
sooontl if. :m I 

1 Lord. Follow mt' thon. I.oi\l Mt'lioaiio, | 
a word. 


I /A'/. W'itli mo? ami wo],-oijip. — Happv 
j day, my lords. 

I 1 Lord. Know', that our ui iot's arii risen t'> 
I the top, 

■ Anil jxiw' at lon^th tlu'N .o\ ortlow’ their hank.:;. 
NrL \'our LTi iofs ! for w liat i wi-ong not 
tlx* ju'inotr you lo\ o. 

1 Ao/vA Wroni' lar youisoii thou, nohlo 
I li lio.-int* ; 

Ihit if till* piinoo ilo ijvo. Irt- us salute liiin, 
()j‘ know whnt i^voiuid 's iniido hnppy by his- 
hroatii. 

If in tin' wv)rhl Ix* Ji\i*, wo 'll .M-ok Jiim out; 

If in iii.s •(ra\(‘ ho i*t*st, xvi* 'll tind him then? ; 
Ami hi* ri*solv'<l, Ix? livi s to i^oxorn ns, .m 
O r iloail, i^dvi'S oan.si* to nxtuiii Jiis funeral, 
Ami h*avt‘s us to our froi* oh-otion. 

- Lord. Whoso di-ath imicod, the 
stron,i'(‘st in our oonsiiro : 

.\nd kixixvini^ this kinmloni is xvithout a 
hontl. ■ 

( I jkt* i^oodly huihliiiLjs h-ft xvithout x roof 
Soon fall to ruin,) yoin* nohh* s(*lf, 

'riial hi*st knoxv how U» ruh*. and how to roii'n 
Wo thus submit unto, om sovi-rt*i,L^n. 

J//. I.ivt', nohli* Mrlio.im* I i* 

/A7. For htMXM([>*-s raus'* forht*ar your 
.suirr:uu*s : 

If that ytm lovi* Frinoo Fi ri' los, forhear. 

M’aki* I yonr xvish, I loa]» into the seas, 

Wht*ro ‘s hourly titmhio fi.r a minuto’s east'. 

.\ txxt*lvi*mon( h Ion‘.^n*r, lot mo ontroat you 
'To forhoar tlx* ahsonoo of your kin.Lf ; 

If in whioh tiim* o\pir'd ho not roturn, 

I shall with a.^od pationoo lii'ai- xonryoki'. 

Ihit if I oamxtt win you to this lovt*, ' 

(Jo .sraroh iiko nohlos, liki* nnl>l‘* suhjt*ots, 

Ami in xoiir .S‘*aroh Np»*nd your atlvi*nturoiov 
xxorth ; 

Whom if you tint), and xx in unto rotui’ii, 

A’oii shall likt* iliamoixls .•nIt ahnut his oroxx ii. 

I Lord. 'To xvisdoiu ho 's a fool that will 
not yit*ld : 

Ami sinot* Lonl Holiraix* onjoiix'th us, 

Wo xx ith our tra.M*ls xvill t‘ndoaxour it. 

/A'A Tlx*n you lox** us. xvo^vou, and xx'o ’ll 
olasp haiuls : 

Wlioujioors thus knit. :» kinirthmi ox’or.stamls 

j K.rniiit. 

SoKXE V.- - Pontajioli.s. A lJi>om iu*’tho 

Palaoo. 

Enh r SiMONinKs, rradlnp o hffrr : fhr 

Knndds mf'i t ]»Im. 

1 Kiiiifht. (Jot>d iiioiTOxx' to the good 
Siiix)iiidt*s. 



Act j [. 


PElllCJ.ES. 


S<’KXK V. 


Son. Knights, from my dauglitcr tliis I let 
you know, 

Tliiit for this twflvemoutli she ’ll not uncler- 
tiike 

A nmrritMl life. 

flor reason to herself is only known, 

Whieh yet from Ji<‘r l»y no means < an I get. j 
1* Knhjhf. May we not get aeeess to her. j 
lev lonl * I 

Sun. Kaith, l*y no mt'ans : she hath so | 
strictly i 

'ri«Ml Iht to 1 h‘I* ehamlM*r, that i is imjto^sihle. 
Mne twelv(r moons more she'll wear hiaiia’s . 

livery \ !*• j 

'I'his hy the <*ye of (Vrithia hath she vowM, * 
And on her \ irgin honour will not hn^ak it. | 
o Kitnjht. Loath to l»id farewell, we tak«' | 

oiir h*aves. knnfhts. < 

Sim. So, 

riiey ’re well jlespati-ird . now to my ■ 
daughter’s letter. j 

Sin* tells me hen*, she ’ll w(‘d the .strange*!* j 
knight, 

'I.)r m*ve‘i* nmre to ^ i<*\\ imr elay imr light, 
r is well, mistress; y ui' choice* agn*es with 
mine ; 

1 like that well: nay. iiow ah.'^olnte sin* s 
in ’t, 

\ot miialing wln*ther I dislike* or no ! *-*'• : 

Well. I eomme'lid liei* choice*, I 

Anel will ne) longe*l* ha\e* it he* ele*l;iy'el. I 

•'^e)ft ' he*re he* ceune*s ; I must elisse*nilile* it, j 

I\ntrr I’KItle l.KS. I 


Sim, She tliinks not so ; ]>e'ruse* this 
writing e*lst*. 

7*er. [..Is/e/f*. j What ’s ht‘re t 
A h'tter, that she* le>ve*s the* knight of Tyre* { 
■'r is tin* king's snhtdty, te) have iny life*. 

()! .sce*k ne>t te) (*ntra|) me*, grae’iems herd, 

.V strange*!* anel eli.stre*sse*el ge*ntle*man, 

'Fhat iii've*]* aim'el se) high te) le)^•e• veiur 
elanghte*!*, 

Ihit l)t*nt all e)tiie'e*s te) heineeiir he*!*. 

Sim. The)!! hast l)e*\\ ilch’el my elaiighter, 
anel thoii art 
V \ illain. 

/Vr. l»y the* ge)els, I have* ne)t : .m* 

Ne*ve‘r eliel the>ught e»f mine* le*\ y ()tle*nee* ; 

Nor ne‘ve‘i* eliel my actieens \(*t e‘e)mni(*iie‘e* 

A eh*e*el might gain he*r le)\e*, e)!* yemr elis 
j)le*asme *. 

Sim. M’laite)!', theai liest. 

/Vc. 'fraite)!* ! 

Sim. Ay, triiitor. 

yV/*. E\e*n in his thniat, nnh*ss it he* the? 
king, 

That e*alls me* ti'a'iietr. I re*tnrn the* lie*. 

Sim. jJ.s'/e/c. I Ne)W, hy the* ge>els, T de) 
a|)|»lanel his e*e>uiage*. 

yV/*. .My ae*tie»ns are* as nohle* as my 
t he>i]ghts, 

'fhat ne*\e*r i*e*lishM eefa hase* ele*se'e*nt. 

I e*ame‘ nnte) yemr e*e)iirt fe)i* heeneiur’s e*ause*, •!'» 
Anel ne)t te) he* a re*he*l te) he*r state* : 

Anel he* that e>lhe*rwise* ae*e‘e>(ints e)f me*, 

'riiis .swe)!*el shall preexe*, he* 's heinemi 's e‘ne*my. 
Sim. Sot 


I** All feirtune* te) the* geeeeel Sime)|lie|e*.s ! ; 

Sim. Te) ye)U as iniie h, sii* I I am he*he)leling 
te) ye)ii i 

Kor ye)ur sweet musie- this la.st night : I eh) i 
Pnitest, my e*ai*s \ve*re* n**xe*r he*tte r fe*el 
With siiedi eh*lightful ph-.asing liariiiemy. 

It is ye)ur grac»*’.s pleasure* te) ceem 
me*nel, 


Ne)t my elesei't. 

Sim. Sir, yem aie* musie*’.s maste*r. 

yV/*. The? worst of all he*r .se.*he)lai-.s, niy ge)e)el 
le>rel. 

Sim. Le't me* ask one* thing. 

\V hat elo ye)n think eif my elaiighle*r, sir' 

y^'r. A most xiiteieius j>rine*e*.ss. 

Son. Ariel she* is fair te.u, is she* ne)t ? 

As a feiir elay ii* s.iinme*!*; \ve)nelre)ii.s 
fair. 

Sim. My elaiighter. .sir, thinks xe*rv we*ll e)f 
you ; 

-\y, sei well, sir. that ye>o most he* he*r m;i.ste*r, 

Anel she will he your sedieelar: the*re*fe)re*, h)e)k 
te) it. 

Ptr. 1 am n:iwfi]*!ii - n r he*r .scheK)lma.stcr. 


Ile*re* ce)me*s my elanghte*r, she* e*an xx itne*ss it. 

EnffV Til. MSA. 

yV'/*. The*n, as ye)u are* as xirtue)us as 
fair, 

l)e*sf)lxe* yeeiir angiy fathe*r, jf my te)iiguei 
Diel e’e*i* seelie-it, e)r my Jianel suhse*!*il)e* 

Te) any syllable* that maeh* !e)Ve* to yem t 

Thni. Why, sir, say if yon hael, *«• 

Wlie) takes e»lU*nre* at tJiat weailel make* me? 
glael t 

Sim. Ve*a, misli*e*.ss, are? yeai .se) per 

f?mptorv ! 

jJsif/r. J am glael on 't xvith all my 

li(*art. - 

f ’ll tiune ye)!! ; I 'll bring yeiii in snhje*e‘tion. 
Will you, not having my e*e)n.se*nt, 

I»e*.stow ye)nr h)ve* anel \e)ur alIe*ctions 
rj)on a strange*! ? [fmifk'J wliei, for aught I 
kne)w, 

May he.* (imr can I think tlie* (?ontrary) 

Ah great in hle)e)el as 1 iny.self 

'rhe*re*fe)re*, hc*ar yeiu, mistre?.ss ; e*ithe*r frame? •#) 

Your will te) mine* ; anel you, sir, lie'ar yf)n, 



Act ill 


PERICLES, 


Scene I, 


KifcJitT Ik? rul’d by int?, or I will niako you 
Man and wifo. 

Nay, conic, your liands and lips must seal it 
too ; 

And bciiii' join’d, I ’ll thus your hopes <lcs(roy ; 
And for afurtlicr ^'rief, (lod you joy I 
Wliat, an* you both pleas’d 't 

Thai, Yes, if you love me, sir. 


PfiT. Even as my life, or blood that fosters 
it. 

^iin. What ! are you both agi*eed 1 
Path. Yes, if ’t please your majesty. •.«» 
Sun. It plcasetJi me so well, that I will sev 
you wed ; 

Then, with wliat haste you can, get you to bed. 

\^Exf*ant, 


A (’T 

Euh‘r (loWKR. 

(Jow. Now slcop yslaktid hath tlui rout ; 

No din but siion's tlu^ lious<* about, 

Madtv loiuler by tbo o'<‘r fo<l br<*ast 
Of this most pf>mpous mjirri:ig<‘ frMKt. 

The eat, with eyne of burning e<jal. 

Now eouelu*s ’fore tlu^ mouse’s liol<‘ ; 

And erickets sing at tb«^ ov«‘n’s mouth. 

All the blitla*!' for tlu*ir droutli. 

Jlymen hath brought the bride to be<l, 

Where, by tin? hiss of niaidtinhead, i“ 

A babe is niouhh’d. Ih* attent. 

And time, tliat is so brielly spent, 

With your tine fanei«*s ijuaiutly eihe ; 

What ’sdumb in show, I ’ll [liain with speech, 

Danih-shntr. 

Katrr Pkuk’LKS (tnd Simon ipks at oar t/o<a\ 

trlfh A ttrmla ats ; a Mrssrta/rr tart fs fhna, 
karrh^ ami tflrra pRiurLKS a Irttf-r : 
VkUK’LES It tn Si MON I OKS ; thr Lards 

karri ta I’kuici.KS. Thr a ratrr 'I’ll A ISA 
a^ith rhU(L aad Lyi'iioiuoa : Simonides 
s/aars his tlaaffhlrr thr h ttrr : shr njairrs : 
tihr a ad Pekicles takr Irarr a/ hrr fathrr^ 
and all tirjtart. 

lloa\ By many a dern and [lainful jutcIi 
Of Pericles th(‘ careful st'arch 
By the four <ipposiiig coigns. 

Which tin* worlil tog«‘tlu*r joins, 

Is made, with all due diiigt'iice. 

That horse, and sail, ami high e:.]x'nse, v» 
Oaii stead the quest. At la.st from Tvre 
(Paine answ«*riiig the most strange inquire) 

'Po lh(* eouvt of King Simonides 
Are letters brought, the tenor llu’.si* : — 
Antioehus and his daughter dead ; 

Tlu*in(‘u of 'Pyrus on the head 
Of Il(*li(‘anus would s«*t on 
The erow'ii of 'Pyre, but he will nom* ; 

'Phe mutiny he tlicn* liastes (’oppress ; 

Says to ’em, if King TVricles 
C’ome not liome in twiee six moons. 


I J 1. 

Me. ob<Hlicntto their dooms, 

Will lake? the crown. The sum of this, 
Brought hither to Pcntajiolis, 

, Vravished the regions round, 

I And every one with claps can sound, 

“ Our heir-apparent is a king ! 

' Who tlrcam'd, who thought of such a thing?” 

; Bri<‘f, ho must henc<^ d(*pai*t to Tyre : 
j I! is <pu‘en, with child, makes heV desin* !> 
(Which wlio shall cross?) along to go ; 

• Omit we all (heir dohiiind woe : 
liVchoiida, her nurse, she takes, 

.\ml so b) s(^a. 'Plu*!” vessel shakes 

On Ne])tun(‘’s bi]lo^^^: h.df the flood 
j Hath their k(‘.vl cut: but fortune’s mooil 
Varies again ; the griz/ly north 
I Disgorges such a tempest forth, 
i ’Phat, as a duck for life that dives, 

So iiji ami down the ]ioor ship drives. 

’Ph(* lady shrieks, ami well-a-near 
I>oes fall ill travail with her fear: 

.Vnd what (‘usues in this fi‘11 storm 
Shall for itself itself perform. < 

. 1 nill relate, action may 
( Vmvenieiitly the rest eoiivey, 
j Which might not. wliat by im; is told. 

■ In voiir imagination hohl 
; 'Phis stag!' the ship, upon whose* deck 
Till* sea tost Pericles apjiears to s[K*ak. r*. 


SrEXE I. 

% 

Eatrr PeuK'MCS, oa shi rd , 

: Pri\ 'Plioii god of this great vast, rebuke 

! these surges, 

; Which wasli both lieaven and hell : and thou, 
that hast ^ 

I’pon the winds eommand, bind them in 
braas, ^ 

Ifaving call’d them from the deep. () ! still 
Thy deafening, dreadful thunders : gently 
quench 
l«4 



PERICLFS. 


Act III. 

Thy nimble, .sulphiirous fliuslies ! - O I hnw, 
Lyclinritbi, 

How does my <joefn i — Tlwui storm, venom- 
ously 

Wilt thou spit nil thyself /— Tim seamnu s 
whisth? 

Is as a whispc‘r in the ears of dt*iith. 

Unheard. Lyelairiihi I--- Lueina, O! j" 

J)iviiu‘st patroiK'ss, and niiilwite gentle 
To those that ery by ni'.dit, eoiivey thy th-itv 
Aboard our danein;.; boat ; make swift the 
pan;^^s 

Of iny queeJi'.s travails I —Now, Lychorifla I 
Entrr 1jV( jlOKlDA, With an ht/unt. 

Lijc. Here is a tiling t<K) young ha* sueh a 
plaee, 

Who, if it had eoneeit, w«aiid di<‘, as 1 
Am like to do. Take in your arms this 
j)ieee 

< )f your dead <jiieen. 

/Vv. How, how, Lyehorida ! ; 

LjU'. Patience, g<Hjd sir ; do not assist the ] 
.storm. 

Ifen* 's all that is left your living ipa eii, -'«» 
A little dauglitei* : for ‘be sake of it. 

Hi! manly, and take eon fort. 

/Vr. () you gods ! 

Why do you inaki* us love your goodly gifts, 
-Vnd .snatch them straight away i We here 
below 

Heeall not what we give, and tiierein may 
Vie honour with you. 

Lfjc. l*atienee, good sir, 

Kveii for this eharge. 

Prr. Now, mild may be thy life ! 

Kor a more blust’rous birth had never babe : 
Quiet and gentle tliy conditions ! 

For tliou Vt the rndeliest weleome to this 
world, 

That ere w'lus prince’s eliild. Happy what 
follow’s * 

Thou ha.st as chiding a natixity, 

As fire, air, water, eartli, and heavoi can 
make, 

To herald thee from tJie womb : <-veu at the 
lirst., 

Thy loss is more than eau thy |>oi*tage quit, 
With all thou can.stlind liere. — Noxvtliegood 
gods 

Throw their best eyes uj)on ’t ! 

Eulrr tiro SniliH's, 

] Sail. Wliat courage, sir t ( b>d .save you I 

Per. (Jourage enough. I do not fear the 
flaw ; 

It has done to me the wor.st. Yet for the 
love 


Sl’K.xNK II. 

I Of this poor infant, tliis fre.sh-iiew .se.i-farer. 

, ( would it would be quiet. 

! I Sail. Slack the bolin.s there, 'riiou will 

■ not, wilt thou i Fdow, .and split thyself. 

j 2 Sail. Hut sea-room, an the brine and 
j cloudy billow kiss the moon, I care not. 

I 1 Sitil. Sir, your queen mu.st ovei'biiai'd : 

■ the sea works high, the wind is loud, and 
w'ill not lie till the shi]) be cleared of the 

. dead. 

I yV'/*. That 's your superstition. r.<i 

j 1 Sail. Pardon ns, sir ; witli us .it. .--ea it 
! hath been still observeil, and we are sliongin 
custom, 'rhei’efore brietly yield iier, lor she 
mu.st overboard straight. 

yV/*. As yon tJiiiik meet. Most wn‘tched 
queen ! 

y.«/^*. Here she lies, sir. 
y^'<*. A terrihle. childbed hast thou had. my 
di‘ar ; 

No light, no tin* : the unfriendly elements 
Forgot thee utterly : nor have I time 
To give thee liallowM to thy grave, l»ut 
straight .v.. 

Must east, thee, .scarcely collin’d, in llu* oo/.i* : 
Where, fiu* a munum(*nt iqion thy bone.';, 

.A lid aye remaining lainjis, the belching xvhalc, 
And humming water, musto’erhelm thycor.-ie, 
lying with simple shell.s.- •( ) lyehorida I 
! Hid Nestor bring me spice.s, ink and papi J*, 

I My casket and my jewiTs ; .and bid .Nicamlei* 
Hriiig me the satin cotier : lay the babe 
I I -poll the pillow. Hie thee, whiles 1 .say 
A jiriestly farewell to her : suddenly, woman. 

j [A’/// LvrnojiihA. 

i 2 Sail. Sir, W’e have a irhest lieiiealh the 
liatches, caulk’d and bitiimed J■eady. ;i 

; yVr. 1 thank tliee. Mariner, .say whai 
I coast is tliis ! 

j 2 Sffil. We are near ’J'ljarsu.s. 

/W. 'riiiiht!!*, gentle marine)', 

I Alter thy conr.se fjom IN re. Wiieii caiist 

I thou reach it ! 

i 2 Sail. Hy break of flay, if tin- wind ceaM\ 
i yV'r. O, make tor ^riiarsus. 

[ ThfU’e will I visit Cbfroii, f<a* (lie l»alK- 
i (^tiii)ot hold out to 'I'yrus : there I II leave it 
! At careful nursing. - - t thy way.s, good 
; marini!!’ : 

! I ‘11 bring the body jue.seiitly, | 


j Hcem:. II. — Fphcsu.s. A Jtooiii in (.’ekimo.n .s 
j House. 

I E'idtr C.T:j<I.MON, a Serrant, ami Komft yVr.s yy/.i 

I trim Jatrr, hri'H Khipa'rnck^d. 

! CV/*. Philemon, ho ! 



Arr m. 




JSCKNE 11. 


Kutrr l'ji;..KMf»N. 


/Vm'/. I )ot,li iny Innl rull f 
f V/-, ( H‘t lin* iiixl iiHMt for IIm'Sc ptMiriiwn: 
It Inis hern a fiiihiilrnt ninl slonny nii'hl. 

S' rr. I liiivr hr(‘ij ill ninny; Inst .nrh n 
iii^lit ns this, 

Till NOW I iKiVfr oikIiii’M. 

t ^^>Nr ni.’islci' w ill l»o <t»‘ \<hi 

rotiirji : 

77htc' s jiotliiii^ can In* inini.storM tniuniirr, 
'I'liatcaii n;ooviT iiiiu. j '/o I'liu.KMoN. ] (Jivr 
tljis to tla' ’|m)(1m-c;ii N , 

And ti‘l] iiir liow' it works. 

I lyrrfnf till hut ( JkuIMoN. 

Snft r tiro ih'iith'inr,!. 

1 iltnf. tioixl Nsoirov.. i** 

!j tirnt. (lood nioi iow to your loivlsliiji. 

(*n\ ( 

Why do you stii* so 4':ii ly '( 

I (fiuit. Sir, 

t hir lodi'iii^s, stMiijlinix lih'uk upon tin; 

Shook, as (li(‘ oartli did (]U:dv(‘ ; 

7’lu* vt‘ry principals did scciii to rend, 

\nd all U) l(»pplc. Ihirc sur|u isc ajid fear 
Mad(‘ inn to (piit tin* house. 

'1 (i>'nt. 'riiat is tla‘ cause we I roidile \ on so 
early ; 

'r is not our hushaiali v. 

( 'c/'. ( ) 1 you say w <‘11. ;<• 

I (irnt. Hut I iniieli marvel that your loni 
ship, having- 

Ikieh tire about yon, .shouMat th<‘s«‘ (‘arly hours 
Shake* oil' the ^ohleii slundx'r of repose*, 
r is lueist stran<;<*. 

Nature* slioulel he* so <‘e»nv<*rsant with pain, 
Uein*' tlu're'tei not e'oiiipe'irel. 

( 'r/V I Iie-Id it e\ <*r, 

N'irtue* anel e'unnin «4 w e'ie* e*n<lo\viue*nts i*i*eat.e*r 
I'han nohh'iie'ss and rie’hes : <'a.ie‘l<*.ss h<*lrs 
.May the* two latl(*r darkt'n and e'\p<‘nd ; 

Ihit immortality attends the* former, :<• 

Makiiii' a man a i;nd. 'T is known, I <*\e r 
11 ive stuelieel physic, ihrou^h w hi»*h .secre*t art, 
l»y tiirniiiiif o’e*!* authuritie*s, I ha*e 
('rnuje'the'r with my prae li<*e) made famili.ir 
To me* ami to my aiel the*hle.st infusieuis 
'fhat dwe'll in ve-oe't i\ (*s, in urntals, stone-s ; 

Xsid I can sp<*.ak of the* elisturl)aue*e*s 
That nature* works, anel of he*r » ure*s ; which 
eloth ijive* me* 

A nieire* conte*nl in e eur.se* of I rue ih*li^ht, 

Than te) he thirsty .after totte*rini; hoiioui-, !■» 
t h* tie* my tre*.asure* up in silke*n h.aos. 

To ple'asc the* fextl .and <le‘:ith. 

- fhnt. N’eun* he»ne*ui' has thi*6ny;li Kph<‘.sus 
pour'el forth ! 


VfMir chat ily, and humir<*<l8 call tl^^rnselves 
^'ollr er<*atur<*s. who hy you have^ hocu 
re -st »)]•’< I : 

And not your know le di^e*, your personal pain, 

hut <*\<*n 

I Your jnirsr, still opem, iiatli built Lord 
Ccrinion 

Such strong re*uow'n as iu;vt*r shall elecay. 

h'tifrr ttrn nr fhrrr Sirronfs irifh a chest, 

St'cr. So ; lift tli(*r<*. 
ih‘r. What is that 

N'c/v*. Sir. <*vcn now 

Did the* .se*a, toss upe)n emr sheuv* this chest : »<» 
”r is <»f .*«.om<* wi'.ae’k. 

{\‘r. Se t it down ; h't s look uj>on 't. 

2 (j(‘nt . T is like* a collin, sir. 

(h'r. WJiat<^’e*r it hi*, 

’T is Axonelroiis lie*avy. A\’r4‘n<*li it open 
sliaiolit : 

If the* s<‘a s stiuoacli he* e»’i*)*cliar‘jj'el with 
'T is a ooexl ce)nsti‘aint. of feu tiin** it helch(‘s 
iipe)n ns. 

2 dent. 'T is so, my h^rd. 

t V/*. IIe>w e*le)se* ‘t is e*aulk’el ailel hituill’d ! 
Diel the* .se*a e ast it up i 

Srrr. I ne*\(*r saw s ,> Jiugc a hille>w, sir, 

As toss’el it llpeni shoif*. 

t (’eUlie*. W'r<*ll<*h it <.>p<‘n. 
Sed’t ! it smells most swa*e*tly in my K(‘n,se. 

2 (trttf. A ele*lie*ale* eeelour. 

.\s <*\cr hit my uostiil. Se>, up witli 
it. 

t) ye»u me).^l pe>t'-nl life M Is ! what ’s he‘re 1 a 
< e»rs‘* ! 

1 (trnt. Me>st straill^c I 

t 'c/'. Shi<>ude*el in e*loth of .state*; halm’d 
:inel <*nt re'aslir'ei 

With full haujs e»f spiea's ! A |)asspe>rt toe) : 
Ape)l|ee, pe*rfi*ct llie* i'tlie* e*li;erae*te*rs I 

yitcmts J rmn o scroll . 

Ht i'c J ijir" to o i/fh rstff inl, 

(// r'rr tins cotlio flrlcf it-lmnl,) 

/, h imj l*rrtch‘s^ hare Inst 

Tins icnrth oH nor lOO o(hi HC cost. 

IfVie) lo r, [ficr lor ho rf^otj : 

Slo' o'os the ihnn/htcr nj o knoj : 
lU's'nIcs fills f croso rc for o f'ct\ 

The (foils rcffoitf Ins charlt/f ! 

If tlioei liv’sl, IN*rie*le*s. them hast a he*;irt 
That <*\ e‘ii e rae*ks fe»r wen* I - 'Hiis e-haiic'el to- 
niirlit. 

2 (icof. .Me)st like*ly, sir. 

(h‘r. Na\. cerhainlN’ to-nii,dit ; 

Tea* le>ok. how fresh she* looks, 'riiey w<*rc 
toe.) re)U^h, 

'Phat threw her in the .sea. Make lire* within: 



Arr III. 


PKHJrLKS. 


S( i;xK l!J. 


bVU'li hitli^T all tlio lioxfs in my cloMt. 

j Exit <1 St r rtf nt. 

Dciitli may usurp on iiatur<‘ many Imurs, 

Ami yut till* lin* uf litV Iximlli* ai.raiii 

'ria* spirits. I liraril 

t )!’ an K;;yptiaji, lliat Inul ninr hours lu'U 
Wliu was l>y ilcoimI ai»pliaiuc nrincr. .!. 

lir-t nti r S^rnt/tf, trif/t /aj.. * >•. tt,ttl 

jirr. 

Well saitl, H'‘ll .sai<l; Mio tii’o inid tin* riotlis. - 
'Tin* ro!iirh ami \vnt‘»il musi - that \vu havt\ 

< ’aiiso it to sound, ljUM'rrh you. 

'I'lio \ial fiiu'c juojr : Ij«'V, thou .stiriVt, thou 
hlouk - “■ 

'riu* music tla-n* ! I pr.ay yo»i, i,dvf her air, 

< Jeut letJiell, 

'I'his <jueeu will live; nature' .ewalces: a 
warmt h 

l^r••ath^^^ e»ut <»r h' I* : she* lialli imf heeii 
e'ntraiicM 

.\h<>ve* live* hours. See*, lmM‘ she* *Lii|is to hloW 
Intel lire*‘s II iwer a*j;ai'i . 

1 'riu' he‘a\ e'ljs, 

rhroULth ye»U, iuei e-a.se* e)Ur v\ ei||ele*r, :nie( ‘Cl ’Ip 
\’e)ur fame* for e*ve*r, 

( I'r. Sl'<* isah\<‘l hi'hoM. 

||e*r eye-lids, ease-s to those* he-aVe-nlv je\\e*js 
Which reri<‘h‘s liath le»s(. m-. 

Ue*^iu te) part the-ir friuLje-s eif hrin!!l '^eejei : 

M’he diamomls eif a umsl. praised wate-r 
I >e> app<*ar, tf» iiiahe* the- worM fwie-e* rie h. 
Live, 

Anel make us we-'-p to hear yemr fate*, fair 
e i-e-at ui*e-. 

Hare as ye.u: se*em to l»e* ! |.s/e ///ei/v.v. 

T/itti. < ) e|i ;-r I )iaua ! 

W here* am 1 ! W'he*re-'s my huel f W’hat 
weirlel is til is ! 

'J Efut. Is not. this straiiee- / 

1 (jt t/f. oleis.t rare*. 

Et r. Hush, iji-nt h* ^e'iiihhe'mrs ! 

Lend me* yeiur haiiels ; to the- ne*\t e hamhe-r 
hear Jier. oe* 

He*t line-n : neiw this matte r must l»e- |eM»k’ei tei. 
Fell* her re'lap.se i.s nwirtal. ( 'eiiue , e*euu«* : 

And ^‘Kse-ul.apiiis ifuiele* us ! 

rtfrrfflufj 'ril.Ms,\ nn't’i/. ’ 

I 

ScK|fi: 1 1 T. —Tliar.su s. A Keiom in t'nreix .s 

JJemsi*. 

ii’a/o PKiiie Lr,.s, (huco.v. Dionyza, Lve iioinnA, ; 

if'tfh Maiun'A at ht r fir/tts. ! 

J^tr. .Meist lionoui’M Chci!, I nui.st ie*e*ds ! 

lie* ernim : i 


I .My twelve* memths c.r* Apir'el, ami d\ni« 
I stiiieh; 

j In a, li»ii:ie)us pe*ae!e*. .iml yemr laeiy. 

Take* lVe»m my he-arl ..d t l a’okrulne'.ss ; the- 

j i'eMis 

j Make up the i'i'st. upon \ . n ! 
j t 'A'. Yemr shafts e»f tea nme. theme^h tla*y 

! hurt yem meirtahy, 

i \h‘t e):niee; full waiieh’i .i.L; Iv on us. 

‘ li'ioit. ( » yemr s\> eel epu'e'n ! 

That the* stried. fale‘s hael ph-as'el y<ai hael 
I l>i*ea]e;ht la'r hit.hi-r. 

’ Te> ha\e* hless’ej min** vy s with he*r ! 

/*t r. \N'i* eaiineit. hut eilx-y 

, 'riie* peiwei-s aheive* ii.s. ( ‘oil Id I rai^i* and 
i reiai* ! 

I As elnth the* se'U ‘die* lie-.s in. ye‘1 the* e*nel 
, Must hi* as I is. .M^ eeiilh* liahe* .Marina 
I (whtmi, 

Fier she- was horn at s* a, I Iuim; naiiiM sir) 
he-re* 

I ediana* vour e-haiiiy wiihal, anel Ie*ave Iic*i‘ 

I The* inf.iiit, of yoiu’ ean*. lii-.se*e*ehine yem 
'ro i;i\e' iie-r piine*i‘ly IrainiM*^, Hiat she may 
De* maiiner el as she* is horn. 

(*ft. heal* IM'I, my hael. hiit think 

Yemr I'l’.-u'e*. flial feel my eoiiniry with yemr 
e-eini 

j (Feirv, hie-h the peeiph ’s piase rs .still fall u| on 

: 

: .Must in yemr eliihl i..- fhoiiLiht on. If 
I ne*i;le*e-t iesn 

. Slieiuhl the-i*e‘in make* im- \i|e, the- eeimimm 
hoely, 

l»y yem re*lie v’el, vVOIllel ha-'e- me- lei my eluty. 
I*»u1 if to that, my nature m-ed a. spur, 

, ddie* fr.iels n*ve-n^e* it Upon me* ami mine*, 

I d’o the* e-ml eif ee-m ration ' 

I /V/*. I Ix-lie-ve you ; 

N eiui- honour ami yemr i':oodne*ss te-ae-h me* tei t, 

I W'ithoiit. \emr veiws. Tii! slie he mari'ie*d. 
maelam, 

l>y Iniii^lit I)iaiia, wheau \\e- liomair, all 
1 ' nse'i.ssar el shall this hair of mine re*maiM, 
Tlieanjli I she»w ill in t. I t.-do- m\ h*a\*e-. 
Hoeiil maelam, make* me- l-les.'e-d in your care* 

In lirini^in*' up my e-hihl. 

/Jitm. I have* earn inyK(*lf, 

Wdie^ shall not. he*, more- -lear (e> my respeeit, 
Than yeair.s, my h>rel, 

/Vy. .Madam, m\ thanks anel ]»raye‘rs. 

fVr. W’^f:'ll hrini( your i^rae-e* (*ve*ii te) the- 
f*eli;e* o' the* shon- ; 

Then !Lrive* ye)u up te) tlu- mask el X< ptum*,and 
The* genth.'.st winels e)f iie-aven. 

Pfir. 1 will c-tnhrjuc 

Your ofler. (V)m'*, maelam.— U ! no 

t(*;*.r.s, 



A I •'!’ I \’ . 


PKIMCJLKS. 


ScKXK L 


J in I ;c;iiv. : 

JiHok t,o y<Mir littln iiiistiTss, on wliosi* grncn i.» 
You inji.v <l«*|KMnl — (Joitic, my lord. 

|\'. Kplirsns. A ICi^om In 
k’i;i{LMo.N’.s House. 

hJntt r Ckuimon tnul 'rij Ai.sA. 

Miidsim, iliis l« lt.er, nnd S(niie cerfMin 
jewels, 

liiiV witli you in y(nir r'lili-r : wliieii are 
AJ y«air rominainl. Kimw yon llie <*liaiMJ-ler/ 
Tim], li. is my lord s. 

’Hiat I was sliippM al m*:l, I well rem<*ndu*r, 


A (1 T 

Elitri' (JoWKIt. 

Imay;ine I'orirk's arrivM at '^lyn', 
Welcom’d and settlrd to Ids own 
Ills wol’id <{110011 we leaM* at. lOjilii'sns, 

Hnto I )iana 1 lieiv a volan*ss. 

Now to .Mariiei luanl your iiiiikI, 

W'liom onr last i^i’owini^ scimh* iniisl iind 
At M’liai’siis, and l»v < ’Icon train’d 
In iiMisie, I<*tt<*rs ; who hath gain’d 
t'M’ eihieat ion all tin' i^ra<*e, 

W'hii’h makes Ina* hot-h tin* heart- and [ilaee i'» 
()t‘ I'^MUTal woinhw. Ihil, alaek ! 

’riiat monster I'livv, ot’t tin' wrack 
Of eann'd ])r;iis«‘, Marina’s life 
Seeks to take otf hy tn 'a son’s knife, 

Ainl in this kind hath <iMr (Mi'on 
One ilau^hter, and a wi in'li fidl <;roM n, 

K\«*n ri|M‘ for marriaije rite ; this maid 
lli«(ht I*hih>teii ; and it is said 
Kor certain in onr st<M V, sin* 

\\ Onhl ev«‘r with Marina he ; '.v 

He t when she weav’d tlie sleide<| silk 
A\’itli tiiii^j'rs loin^, small, white as milk : 

Or wlmn sin* wonhl with sharp neetlle wound 
'riie eamhric, w hich s!ie imnle more soumi 
Hy hnrnn.L' it ; or wln'ii to the lut** 

Sin* smii'. ainl math' the niuht-hird mute. 

That still ii'cords with moan : oi' when 
Sin* wonhl with ri<'h and constant pen 
\'ail to In 'f mistress l>ian; still 
'rids Hhilotcn cont»‘inls in skill ;i» 

W ith ahsohitj' Mai'ina: so 
With the <h>vc of Paphos might tlic crow 
Vic featlu'rs white. Marina gc^ts 
All praises, which are paid as debts, 


j Hveii on my eaning time : hut W'hether there 
l>elivm*«M|, hy the holy gods, 

. I eannot rightly say. Put since King 
j l\*ricles, 

' My w<'<hh*d lonl, 1 ne'er shall see again, 

. A ve.stal lively will I take me to, m 

Ainl m \er more hav<' joy. 

6V/*. Madam, if this yon purpose tis ye 

Diana’s (emph* is nol distaiLt iar, 

WluTc yon may ahi«h* till your dat<‘ oxjiiro. 
MoiH'ovei’, if yon [ih-ase, a niece of mine 
Shall tln'i-j- attend yon. 

77////. My reeom|»ens(‘ is thanks, that 's all ; 
^^*t my good will is great, thougli the gift 
small. yE.crvut. 


I \ . 

• 

Ainl not as given. This so darks 
In PIdlotcn ail gract'fni marks 
d’liat < ‘Icon's wife, wdtif envy rai'<*, 

A j)rcs<'nt inunh'iN'r <locs pri*par<' 

Kor goo<l .Marina, t haV iicr daughter 
Might .stand ]M*<‘»’h‘s^i hy this slaughter. 

'file .sooiH'r liel* vilo thoughts to sr<‘ad, 
L\ehorida, our nurst*. is <h*ad : 

And cursed I )ionyza haih 
The pn'gnant instnmn'iit, of wraih 
Prest for tids Mow. 'fin* iinhorn evi'iit 
I do coiiiiin'iid to your eoiit<*nt : 

Only 1 eariy wingt'd linn* 

Po.st on the laim* feet of my ]-hyim* ; 

WIdeh iievi'r eouhl 1 so convey, 

Unh'ss your thoughts went on my W'ay. — - w 
Diouyza doth appi'ar. 

With J^eoidin . a Jii'irdert'r. \ E.i']t. 


S< I’M: I. 'I’harsu.s. An ()|Km Place near 
tin* S»‘ashor<‘. 

Ent^'r Dionyza I'ihl Lkomnk. 

« 

l)]o}K 'Thy o:ith reim*iiil)er ; thou hast 
sworn to do 't ; 

T is hnt ;i blow, wldeh never shall he known, 
'flioii ivinst nol <loa thing i’ the wa)rhl so soon, 
'I’o yield tluM' so nuieh jirotit. Lot^ not 
conscienee, 

WIdeh is hnt c<*ld, inflaming love i’ tliy 
bosom, 

Inilame too nii'ely ; nor let piiy, which 
Kv(*n w'omen hav<' east otf, melt thee, hut lie 
A soldier to thy purpose. 



Act IV. r ERlCLKS. S« i:m: 


Lpoti, 1 ii ‘lu t ; hilt y«‘t sin* is .i •^ocxlly 
(Toatur*?. 

Dion. Tlic tittiT, lli«‘n, the ^'ods slioiiM 
lit'!'. fh‘r»‘ "• 

Slu* (.H)inrs t’«»r Iior only inistn‘.ss’ 

oath. 

Then art r« •'solv'd ^ 

Lron. I aiii rosolvM. 

Ditf^ r M trifU •! Imsh'f fhnr, r.<, 

Mor. No. I will rol) 'rollns of lior 
To i-itivw thv v:r(*<‘ii witli ilowors ; tiu* yollows, 

)»liirs. 

TliP ]»m*ph‘ violot.s Mtul inariL^ohls. 

Sliull as a tarpot haji/jf iipcai thy j 

Wliih* siitnnuT-days do last. Ah iin*, jioor | 
maid ! ; 

Born in a liMiijiost, ^\ hen ni\ inn(ln‘r dit‘«h 1 

'Phis world to me is like a lastin;' storm, | 

Whirring me f?om m\ fiiemls. :«* | 

Dion. How now, .Mai’ii.’.i ! v. hy do yen | 
k<M'p iihnie ( I 

Ifow <*hanee my daughter is nut with you t * 

1 to not 

(Vnisunie your Mood with sorrow iiej; : y<ni 
have 

A nurse of me. Lord I h«»w youi- fa.\our's 
eh-ili'/d 

With this unproliiahle wool t'ome. 

Hive me your tlouevs. ei*e the sea Inal* it. 

Walk with Le(*nine ; lie* Jiir is .piiek tlea-e. 
And it pierces ami sliarpen.s the stomaeh. 

< 'oitje-. 

Leonine, t.ake her hy the arm, w;dk with her. 

J/er, \o, 1 ]»ray you : ;>• 

1 II not bereave vam of \a»ui* servant. 

Dion, i \)iin‘, eoine : 

I love tile kiiu; your father, and yourself. 

With more than f»)reign In-ari. We every 
day 

Expeet him liere : when he shall come, and 
tiiid IV 

Onr paragon to all reports thus hl.isted, 

Me will repent, the hre.idtJi of his gre.it 
A'oy.Mge : 

Blame both my lo,'d and me, that \\r h.avi* 
tfl’ell 

Nil care to your i)est four.se.s. (Jo. I pray you; 
Walk, and he cheerful miee ag.iin ; re.serv'e k> 
Tliat exeellent coinjilexieu, whieli did steal 
The eyes of y«)ung and old. (/are not f«»r me ; 

I can grjphoim* alone. 

.Uor. Well, I will go ; 

Ihit y(‘t T have no desire to it. 

Dion. Come, come, f know t i.s goo<l for 
you. — 

Walk half an hour. Leonine., at tlie least. 
Kemomher what 1 have said. 


I /n'on. 1 warrant yon, madam, 

j /Jlon. I !i h*ave you, my sW»‘el ladv , tor ;i 
i while. 

I Pray yon. walk .softly, dio not he.at your hhK»d . 
j What I J must have care of y<ui. 

A/ftr. .My thanks, s\v<*et madam. 

I Ah // Miow/.a. 

Is ilie wind westerly that l»iows / 

Lftn. South-West. I 

J/e'/\ When I was liorn, the \\in«l was 
north. 

A'^>//. Whas t svi ' 

Mor. My father, as nurse s.iid. did mwei 
fear, 

i But cried “thiod se.-jimai I’ to the s.ailors, 
galling 

Ilis kingly liands with h;ding of (lie ropes ; 
And, elasping l(t (la* mast, endur'd :i .se.a 
'Fliat .almost hurst tin* deck. 

Ij'iOi. When was this f 
J/r/y. W hen I was horn : 

Nevt'i* were waves nor wind nmre violent ; i* 
..Vnd fi’oin the hiddca* (aekl<‘ washes oil’ 

A eanv as elimher. “ Ha I” sa\s one. “wilt 
out (" 

And with a dropping industry they skip 
Prom .‘<tem to stein: the boatswain whistle,-, 
.and 

^ria' niasti r ealls, and trebles their confiisicui. 
/nn,/. (’»>niej .-:ay \ our piav el’s. 

I J/ey’. W hat mean \ im ( 

: /nnn. If you ie<piir«* a lilih* spare for 

I jaayer, 

I grant it. Ih’ay ; hut In* not tedious, 
k'oi’ the gotls are <piirk f»f ear. and I am 
: sworn .i. 

To ilo my wdik with liaste. 

.lAo*. Why will you kill me : 

A«o//. To satisfy my ladv. 

.l/(ir. Why Would sla* have im* kili d i 
Now, as I c'aii reiiieniher. hy mv troth. 

I iie.ver did leu* iiurt in all iny life. 

I mwer .sj)ake hml vva»rd, imr ilid ill turn 
To any living ereatnre : believe me, la, 

I m*ver kill'd a luonse, nor hurl ;i ll\ ; 

I trod upon Ji worm against my will. 

But I wept for it. Jlow have | olhaidei], 
W’hereiii my di-alh migJit v ield her any jirolir, 
Or my life imply her any daiiLfei* 

Aro/y. ^My eoilllllis.sij Jll 
I.s m»t to r«*ason <if llie <|eed, hut do’t. 

Afar. Von will not «lo t foi- ;ill tlie world, 

I hope. 

You am vvell-favonrM, atid your looks fore- 

show' 

You liav«,* a gmifle hr*art. I saw you lately, 
W'lien you caught hurt in parting two that 
fought : 
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sonili, it sIiowM Wfll ill ynii : <U» s<» 
iinv, : 

Yotir I.kIv srcl;-; my lif<* ; c-oun* you 
..'vinl s.iM* |tiM)r tin* \v«*;ik<“r. 

Lttnt. 1 iii:i sworn. 

Air! will i,r|i. I r.' .< //»v’. 

An/r/’ J*n'nl>s. 

1 /V/*. I loM, \ illiHii ! I Li:o\!\i' 

:i /*ir. A iirl/.i- ! a nri/r ! 

.■> /*lr. I lalf |»irf , mah-s, liall-part. 
k*.t ’s liJivi* lirr air .r*l .-.mMonly. 

[ Ell- It II* Ed'itli'A inth Al \HI\A. 


S' T.M-: I I. N'oar tin* Satin*. ' 

Eitti-r liKONiM:. 

/.‘ tm. ']"ln s** roiriiiii'^ I hirers srrvi* tln^ 
i'rrai piralo Va!<h*s ; 

Am'I iliry lia\«‘ srizM Mai'iiia. Lv( her irn : 
'rin*r<‘ s no Iio|m* sin* 'll r**tiirn. I 'll swnar 
sin* s (l«*a<l, 

.\inl tlir»)vvn into (In* soa. Ikil I II son . 
t'nrtlnT ; 

l*«'rlia|»s tln*y will Imt jiloasc tln*insnlvi*s ii|>on < 
ln*i*, 

\ol i'arry ln*r al»o ir<l. 1 1' sin* miiaiin ' 

Wlnnii limy liavt* iMvish'^l iniist. Uy iin* Im* . 
slain. I Exit. ! 

S(m:\k III.- Alitylrin*. A llo«tni in a l»rntln*l. i 

Eiitf'i' Eiimli'i'y lUiii'fL i(ml Km i/r. j 

Emnl. Koiill. ! 

/ifiu/t. Sir? 

EmnL Srai’rli tin* marki't iiarniwly ; Mity 
Inn* is i’lill of ifallants : wo li»s( t»M» iinicli 
nn»in*Y tliis mai t, liy liriiiL; too wa-noliloss. 

/titinf. Wo worn n(*vor so nmoli mit of i 
ort'atnros. W'o liavo ImiI j»oor tlir»*o, ainl 
lln*y I’tm <It) no nioio (lian tlioy t*an do; and 
tlioy with oontinnal notion aro o\a*n as j^ood : 
as r(»tton. 

Eitiiil. 'rin*roforo, lot s have* fre*sli e)ne*s, 

\\ liat«*’e*r we* nay for t]n*m. If lln*re* ho ne»t 
a. oonsoie'iioe* !»» ho use'd in oNe*ry traele*, we* 
shall ne*ve*r preisjie*!*. i.' 

limnl. 'rinni say'sl true* *. 't is ne»t the* 
hrin_:j;ln:' up e)f poor hasiarels, ■- as I think, I 
have* hreniicht up se>nie' e*le*ve*n 

liunft. Ay, tei oU*\e*n ; ami hroni;hf iht*ni ! 
tleiwn a^aiii. Ihit shall I se*are*h the* niarke*t \ 
/i'unt. What e*ise', man ( Tin* stiifl* >vt> 
havo, a stroiii^ wiinl will lilow it te> pitvos, 
t.h *y an* so pitifully sovldeMk. ro 

# 


Ell ml. i hoi I s.a\’ st trm* ; tlnty ’r*-* toe> Uii- 
whoh'sejltn^, e> e*onsoie‘noe'. 'rile* ])OOr Tl*ail- 
sylvanian is d(*ad, that lay witli tin* littl(‘ 

I h.*ii;i(;iij;<*, 

HmEt. Ay, sin* e|Uie kly poope'd him : she* 
i niaelo him re>asl me*al fe;r worms. JUit J 'll 
ge> se‘are'h the* inarke-l. 

Etnui. 'J’hr<*e' e)!- four llioiisaiul rhe'ejuiiis 
wore* as pr«“tty a pioporiion to livo epue*lly. 

' anel se) ^i VI* o\ or. 

liainl. Why to ui\o ovor, 1 pray you ! i.s 
it a shame* to jLje*( wln-n we* an? o!e| t n* 

Eiiiul. () I eiur eToelit oonn‘s not ill like tho 
e*e»nimoi]it V ; nor tin* e-omnnwlitv wa^e*s not 
with lhe*dan^e*r: I ln!«*ruro. if in •mi- veuiths 
we* e'oidel pie*k Up sonn* ]»ri*t.tv e*state*, t we*rt' 
not amiss to keH-ponr iloor hate-luMl. l>(*sid(‘.s, 
till! sf»re.* t<*rms wo stainl ii|ion with the* ,iL^oels, 
will he* stremi^ w ith us fe»r i^i villi' eivor. 

lUuril, ( 'oiin*, othe*r SOI ts e^lfoinl as we*ll as 
wi*. 

Eiiml. .\s W(‘II as uo.^ avi ainl t*(‘U(*r tea) ; 
we* e»ll(‘inl worse*. Noitln*r is our profe*.ssiou 
aiiv traeh* ; it 's in^ calling. I>ul In-re* oeimos 
He Ml It. . 

liiifuftr l>eM'i;r, Eith tin l*iiUiti'.fiHml y\\\\\s\. 

linnit. [7o .\Kuin.\.| ( 'oine* yeMir w’ays. 

My maste*rs, you say sin* 's a. vii i'iii { >• 

1 Eir. (1, sir! we* ehmht, it not. 
lUmIf. Maste*r, I ha,\ o iroTn* throuLfli for 
this pie*e*e*, veni s(*e* : it' you like^ he*!*, so; if 
init, I ha\e* lost mv e‘arne'st. • 

Eunnl. IleMilt, has she* aii\ eiualitie's ? 

Ilmilt. Sin* has a. LfenMl face*, sjM*aks wolh 
ami has e.*.\e*e*Ih*ut LjoeMl elothe*s: tln*re* Vy no 
flirt ln*r nooe*ssit\ i»f ejualitie-s e*aii make* he*r 
Oe* re*fnse‘e|. 

Enunt. What s ln*r price*, Boult '! a. 

lionlf, I e*aiim>t. l)»* haiti'ei olio eloit of a 
thousand pie*e*e*s. 

Emul. \\\*11, follow me*, my maste*rs, vein 
shall have* your imme-y pre*se*ntly. Wife*, 
take* I'or ill : inslrue*t In r what sin* has to do, 
th.it she* may in»t he* raw in ln*r onte'rtaiii- 
ljie*Ml. [ Exi-unt Ettmli'i' urn! Eimtf's. 

liinrtl, I»e)ult, take* you the* marks eif he*r, 
the* e'e>le)ur of he*r hail', e‘(MU])h‘xion, h<*i<.(ht, 
hor aire*, with warrant of hor viri'iiiity, and 
e.*ry, ** He* that will ^ive* imist, sliall have* he*r 
lirst.” Sue-h a maieh'iihoad we*ro no e.*h<*ap 
thiiu;, if men wore as tln*y have* l)«,^ii. <Ie*t 
this ehme* as I e'eimmaml von. 

Hmtit. Pe*rformaiice* shall folleiw. YE.rit. 
Mar. Alack, that Loonim* was se") slack, so 
sleiW I 

Ho .slnuild have* struck, not s])Dke‘ ; or that 
the*M* ]>irate*s 
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(Not :*iiou;^h l)jirl)iirijus) liail not o’«*rbo;inl 
thn»\vn me 

Fur tD Kci'k iJiy inotlin- I 

Ihnrd. Wiiy laiiifiit yov;, pn*tty out* I 
Mitr. Tlmt 1 :nn j)ivtty. 

Jifucd. ( ‘oiin*. tin* ^oils li:i\'t* tloiii* tlioir 
part ill you. •*" 

Jfftr. f aci-u.M* tln-iii not. 

/hiird. You an* li^Iit into luy liainls, wlu-n* 
you aro likt* to livo. 

J/tn'. Tin* luon* iny fault. 

1*0 ’scap»* liis liainls \vln*r*‘ i wa.s liki* t«> dio. 
Jlmnl. Av, ainl you slnill livo in |>li‘:i.sun*. 
Mur. Nt>. 

Jitnrd. V«*s. iinliTil, shall you, ami tasto 
iffiithain*!! of all fashion-;. V<ni shall fan* 
w'rll : YOU shall havo tin* dilfncina* of all 
YOinploxioiis. VN'hat ! do you stop your r;ii*s i 
Mur. An* you a woman i v.* 

/iturif. What would you havr mo 1 m*, an I 
1 h‘ not a woman : 

.Unr. An hon< st woman, or not a woman. 
Jitan/. Marry, whip thoo, ^aislinj': I think 
I shall have soinrthint; t(» do with you. 
t 'omo, you ’n* a y<ami; f<M>lish sapliiu^, and 
must ho howod a.s 1 would have you. 

Tin* i^ods dotond mo.! i"! 

/itnrf/. If it ploaso tin* .i^o.ls to dofoinl you 
hy moil, then mon must oomfort you, nioii 
must t\*t*<l you, mon must stir you up. 
Moult ’s roturnod. 

lii‘-*‘rf ‘r Jion.T. 

Now, sir, hasttln)uori(*dhorthroui,ditln*mnrkotf 
linnlt. I ha\o orio<l hor almo.st to tin* 
iiuiuIm*!' of ln*r hairs: 1 lja\<* drawn hor 
],uotun* with my voioo. 

Ilaml. Ami, I pr’ythoo, loll mo, how d«>st. 
thou iind tin* inolination of tho por)|»lo, osjm*- 
oially of tho youn;fi*r .sort ? ' -* 

lion It. ’Faith, tln‘y listonod to mo, ;is thoy ; 
would havo hoarki‘no(l to Ihoir father’s testa 
mont. ’riioro was :i Spaniard’s mouth .so 
watoivd, that ho wont to hod to hor very 
do.sorij)tion. 

llov'd. Wo shall havo him hero tomorrow 
with hi.s host ruff'on. 

Jionif. To-ni^ht, to-nii^ht. rhit, mislio.s.s, 
do you know tin* French knight that cowers 
i’ tho hams? 

Hno'd. Who \ Monsi<*ur Vorolo.s [ 1 

linnlt^ Ay \ Jio offor’d to out a caper at 
th * jiroolamation ; hut ho made airroan at if, 
arnl sworo Iiw would .see h<*r to-morrow. 

liawil. Well, well ; as for him, lie hn>u,"ht 
hi.; di.soaso hither: liort* ho ihM*.s hut repair it. 

I know, lie will conn* in our shadow, to.scatt**r 
liis jrowu.s in tin* sun. I 


; lUoilt. Wt‘11, if wi‘ iiatl of t‘vory nation a 
, traveller, wo should Iodide them with this 
' si.i'il. nr 

j Hon'd. [7(> .Marina. I Fray you, conn* 
' l»itln*r awhile. N on havo fortunos oomin.vj 
I up<»u you. Mark mo : you must s<*i‘m t<» do 
I that fearfully, which you (‘ummit willingly; 
, to do.sjii.si* pr«)!it, whore you ha\o mosi jLfaiu. 

'fo wooji that you live as yo du, iii.akos pity 
I in your loxors : seldom, hut. that, pily hoi^ots 
I you a ^ooil ojiinion. and tint opinion a nn*ro 
! protit. 

. Mnr. I umh*rstand you mil. 
i Honlt. (> ! take hor holm*, mistro.ss, take 

i hor homo; those hlusln's of hors must, lu* 

<}Uom*hod with .sonn* present piaetioo. 

linn'll. 'I'hou .say st true, i' faith, .so they 
must ; h>r y<iur hrido iroes to th;it with 

I shaim*, which is ln*r way to tfo with war- 
rant. I-:! 

Honlt. 'Faith, .some do, ami some do not. 
liUt, mistress, if I have hariLjainod for the 
joint, 

Han'd. 'I'Iniu may'.sl cut a morsel off the 
spit. 

I Honlt. I may so ( 

j Hon'd. W^ho shotdd deny it t < ’onn*, youn;^ 

, oin*, I likj* tin* manner of \our ;jarments 
, well. 

Honlt. Ay, hy my faith, they shall not ’oe 
i chanjL<c*d yet. i:i' 

! Hon'd. Moult, spend thou that in tho town : 

l•(*port what a .sjijouiner wi* have ; you ’ll 
; lose nothing hy eii.-tom. Win'll nature 
framed this pieee, she meant thee a i;ood 
till’ll ; thorofoi’e. .s;iv wh.'it a pjiraijon she is, 
and thou li.ist tin* harxest out of thine oxxji 
report. 

Honlt. I xxarr;inl y«m, mistress, thunder 
shall not .so .•ixv.ake the heds of (*els, ;is mx 
;;ivin;^ out her heaiity stir up the lexvdly iie 
(lined. I ’ll hrin^ holm* .soim^ to iii^^ht. 

Hon'd. (.!ome your w’.iys ; follow im*. 

Mor. If tire.-, he hot, knixes shaip, (jr 
xx’at-ers deep. 

Untied I still my vir;;in knot will keep. i.i 
Di.’iiia, aid my purpo.sr* ! 

Hon'd. W’liat hav«* w(* to do with I hana ? 
Fray you, xxill y(ju I'o xxith u.s I [A’./'c////?. 


SoKNK IV. - Tharsii.s. A Room in Cleon's 
Hou.se. 

Enti r Clko.v o,.d Dionvz.a. 

Dion. Why, an* you foolish i Can it ho 
undone t 
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Act tv. 


PEUrOLES. 


Scene IV. 


CU, O Dioiiyy-i ! suoli a y)ic‘c#‘ of .slaughter 
Tlio sun RTul moon no*er look’d upon. 

/Hon. I think, 

Yon ’ll turn a child again. 

Clf^. W<M«* I chief lord of all tins .s]>aeiou.s 
world, 

T ’d give it to undo the deed. () lady. 

Much leas 'ii hlooil than virtue, yel a princess 
Po crpial a:.y si:igl<* <*F‘own o’ tla* eartli, 
r the justiceof coiiipaie I O villain U‘oniiu* ! 
Whom thou hast poison’d too. i‘» 

If thou liad’st «lrunk to liini, ’t had been a 
kindness 

l5ecoining well thy fact : what eanst thou say, 
When rM>l»Ie Pericles sluill «Iema.nd his child ? 
Ditf/i. T’hat sIm^ is dead. Nurses are not 
the fates, 

T’o fosh'i* it, nor ever to preservt*. 

She (lied at night ; I ’ll say ,so. Who can 
<*ross it t 

liiil<‘ss vmi play the pious innocent, 

A/jfl for fin htnwsi nttvilnitr, cry out, 

•Slid tlinl hy foul jday.” 

CVc. ()! go to. Well, w'ell, 

Of all the faults heiu'ath th(^ h(‘av<>iis, tin? 

giuls ai 

Do lik<* this worst. 

/h‘o>^ l»e OIK* <»f those, that think 

'file ])etty wr<*ns of 'riiarsus will (Iv li(*iu*e. 

And open this to P»‘rieh*s. I do shann^ 

To think of wliat a nolih* strain you are, 

And of how coward a spirit. 

tVc. To siu'li ]>roceediiig 

Wlio ever hut his approhation atl(h*d, 
riiough not his prime t'onsi'ut, he did not tlow 
Prom honourable sources. 

Pinit. He it so, then ; 

Yel nom* d(u-s know’, luit vjin, how she e.aiiK* 
<h*ad. 

Nor none can know’. Leonine luung gom*. 

Sim did distain my <*liihl, and stood between 
Her ami her forlnnes: none wouM look on 
h(*r, 

Hut east their gaz»*s on .Marina's face ; 

Whilst ours W'as l>lnrted at, and held a malkin. 
Not worth the tiiia* of da^ . It pierc'd me 
thorough ; 

And tlioiigh you e:dl my eonise uniintund. 

You not your child well loving, yet f tind. 

It greets im* as an i*nterpris»- of kiiainess, 
PerformM t«) your .sole daughter. 

rVe. Ileav<‘ns forgive it ! 

Ami as for }\*rieh's. to 

What should he .say I AVi* w't*pt after lK*r j 
hearse. 


A gemu’al ju aise to her, and care in us 
At w'hosi* expense ’t is done. 

f 7e. * Thou art like the hrirpy. 

Which, to betray, dost, wdth thine angel’s 
face, 

Seize with tliim* eagle’s talons. 

Dion. Y'ou are like one, that superati- 
tioiisly 

Doth swear to the gods, that winter kills the 
flies : ^o 

JJut yet, 1 know, you ’ll do as I advi.se. 

[JSjceurtt. 

(U)\VKR, ln^/nrr tld' /nonn.niOit o/MarinA 
of I'lmrsns. 

(.roif\ Thus tiim? w<* w'aste, and longest 
leagues make short ; 

Sail .seas in eoi-kles, have an wdsli hut for ’t ; 
Making (to take your imagination) 

From bourn to l)oui*n, r<‘gion to i*cgion, 

J>y you h{‘i ng pardon’d, w'e commit no crime 
To use OIK* language, in each .several clinic, 
Where onr scenes seem to live. I do beseech 
yon , 

To learn of me, w’ho .stand i’ tlie gap.s to 
teach you, 

TIk* stages of our ’story. Periclos no 

Is now again thwai*ting the wayw'ai’d seas, 
AtU'ndefl Oii by many a lor<l and knight, 

To see hi.s daughter, all his life’s delight. 

Old Rscanes, whom llelicanus hiK* 

Advanc’d in time to great and high e.state^ 

Is left to govern. P»ear you it in mind, * 
Old Del ieanus goes along behind. 

Well-.sailing ships, innl bounteous winds, have 
brought 

'I’his king to Thar.sus, (think hi.s pilot tliouglit. 
So with his sh*erage shall your thoughts grow 
on.) 7" 

To fetch his daughter Imine, w ho fir.st is gone. 
Likes unites and sh.idows set* them move 
awhile ; 

A'onr ears unto Voiir eyes T 'll recoiKile. 

Pit mh-sitoir. 

Pnter Pkuiclks, tnth /tis l'rttin, at anr tioor : 
Or.KON fo/f/ Dioxvza other. Cli:on 

shatrs pKKIf LKS th>‘ tomb a/ AT.VKINA ; 
trherent pKUIci.KS niakfs lameatatfoii^ pats 
on sarhf'bith, ant! la tt iaiijhtif pttssioa (te- 
parts. 

itoa\ Set*, how bt'lief may suffer^ by foul 
show’ ! 

'fids borrow’tl pa.ssioii stands for true old 
woo ; 


\ndyet wa* immrn : her iimnuineiit And Pericles, in .sorrow' all devour'd. 

Is almost finish'd, and Ik*!* epitaphs With sighs shot through, ami biggest teal’s 

In glittering gohh*u characters expres.s o'er.slK)w'r'd, 
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Act IV. 


PERICLES. 


SCKNE VL 


Leaves 'Hiai-sus, aiid a^airi embarks. lie 
swears 

Never to wasli liis face, nor cut his liaii’s : 

He ])iitM on sackcloth, and to sea. He b<*ai's .*•» 
A teinjx^st, which his mortal v«‘ssel tcjir.s, 

And yet Ir* ride.s it out. Now ph-aso you 
wit 

The (*]>itu]>h is for Marina writ 
By wdcked Dionyza. 

^liends t/u' tuscriptioiiou Marina’s momniit'iit. 

The ftliresf^ sire/t'sty itUft hest^ hen h*‘t'e^ 

Who wither'd la her sjtrintj of }fear : 

Site was of Tifr as the ktmjs daaijhit t\ 

Oa wlann foal daath hath made this slaiajhter, 
Marhat a'as she ralTd : ood at her hirfh, 
Thetis^ heiioj jt-roatf sa:td/t>a''d some jntrt o* 
the earth : 

ThereJ'nre the earthy Jea rimj Ui he o'erfloa'th 
Hath Thetis hirtlaeh'dd on the heareiis be- 
stow'd : 

Wherefore she tfoes {a. ad sa'eftrs she 7/ aerer 
stint) 

Hake. ratfimj hatter if afuni. shores ofjlint. 

No visor d('Os l)cc(nji<‘ black villainy 
So well as .soft and teicici’ tiattcrv. 

Pcricies believe liis dji».'i'lit<*r s dead, 

And lM*ar Ids <*ouises to be wdered 

By Ijjidy KortiMM* ; wldb* our sciuieniiist play 

Jlis daughter’s wor and lieavy w»‘ll a-day, 

In her unholy M-j-vice. Patience tln*n, 

And tliink vou n<»w are all in Mitvlen. 

[Alr/A 

•Scene V. — Mitvlene. A Street b« bve tint 

P,roih<-l. 

£ntei\ J rom the hrothef^ /e-e t Irntlemen. 

1 (Hent. Did you ever h(*ar the like 1 

2 dent. No, nor ia*ver shall do in such a 
place as thi.s, she la dug oin.'c ;^om\ 

1 (heat. Piut to hav«i divinity pn-aclied 
there? ! tlid you ever dream of such a thin^jf 1 

2 Vent. No, no. (A)inc, 1 am for no more 
bawdydion.ses. Sljall’s ^o hear the vestals 
sini^ ? 

1 Veal. I 'll do anythiiijL^ now that i.*> 
virtuous ; Imt 1 am out of the road of ruttini; 
forever. yhJj^unt. 

ScENE*VI. —The Same. A Room in the 
Brothel. 

Enter Pander, BairJ, ami Boult. 

Pond. Well, I had rather than twice the 
wortli of lier, she hatl ne’er come here. 


Bawd. Fi(\ tie upon her I she is abh* to 
freeze the ^od Priapus, and undo a whoh‘ 
generation : we must idther get luu’ ravishod, 
i»r be rid of her. WIhmi sin* should do for 
clients her litmciit, and do me tla* kindness 
of our profession, sin? has me her quirk.s, her 
reasf»ns, lu'r mastt?r-r<»asons, h»*r j)r.ayers, her 
kn<H»s. that she w'ouhl mal«* a ]mritai\ of the 
tlcvil, if ht* should cheapen a kiss of her. i * 
Boult. ’Faith, I must ravish her, or sin* ’ll 
disfunnsh us of all our cavaliers, and make all 
our swean'rs priests. 

Pand. Now, the pox u})on h<*r gr(*i*n-sick- 
ness for me ! 

Baa'd. 'Faith, there ’s no way to be rid on ’t, 
but b\' fh(! way to the pox. Here ct)mcs the 
Lord LysinAchus, disgiiisiMl. 

Boidt. \Vt‘ should have both lonl and 
lown, if tln‘ ]m‘c‘\ ish baggage would but giv 
way to cusloni<‘]*s. 

Enter LYsiMAriirs. 

Lffs. How now! JIow a dozen (d‘ vir- 
giniti<*s i 

Baa'il. N(»w, thi‘ gods to bh?ss youi* hoiuair ! 
Boalt. 1 am glad to se<* vour honour in gooil 
health. 

A//.V. You may so; 't is the lM‘tt<*r for voii that 
your rf‘sort(‘rs staml upon sound leg.s. How 
now, whoh'some iniijuity ! havi* yon that a 
man may deal wit hal, and dtdy th<‘ surg<*on ■ 
Baanl. We li.ave liere on(‘, sir, if .sin* would 
— hut there* never came her like in Mitvlene. 

A//.V. If sIhj ’ d <lo the deed of darkness, thou 
would.st .s;iy. .ti 

Baa'd. Your honour knows what ’t is to 
say, well enough. 

A//.V. Well ; call forth, call fortli. 

Boidt. For tlesh and hlo(i<l, sir, w hite :ind 
red, yoii sliall .see a I’o.sc ; and sla* W'er<? a ro.-.o 
indeed, if she had hut — 

A //S'. What , ] »r’y t he,e 1 

Boa.lt. (), sir I I can h * modest. .'o 

Lifs. That dignities tin*, renown of ;i b.iv. d, 
no h*ss than it gives a good report toaJiiindier 
to he chaste. 

Elder Marina. 

Baa'd. Hero comes that which grows to 
the stalk ; — nev(*r ]»lncl\c<l yet, I can a.ssure 
you. -Is she. not a fail' creature { 

Lys. ’Faith, .sla? wouhl serve after a. long 
voy.age at .sea. Well, there 's for you : leave* us. 

Baaxl. I. hestiech your honour, give me 
leav€% a word, and f 'll have dom? presently. 
Eys. 1 beseeeli yon, d<». 

Jiavxl. [T'o M.'Kina. I Fiv.s<., I w'ould have 
you note, tJiis is an honourable man. r,i 



Act IV. 


PKRKn.KS. 


VI. 


Mm\ 1 <lo to find hiiii so, tliut I may 

worthily iiot«‘ liini. 

/iairtl. Next, ho \s tlie j;ov< mdi* ot* tliis 
oniiutrv, !iinl a I'Uin whom I am hoiui<l 

JAo'. If ln^ ;^ov(‘rn tlio yon aro 

hound to liim indotMl ; hut how iinnoiirahli^ lir 
is in that, I know not. 

lUnnL ’Pray you, witlnuita-iiy nion* vir^'iiial 
hairin;^, will you usn him kindly ^ Ho will 
!ino your aprofi vlth ^old. 'a 

Mar, What ho will do i(ra<*iou.sly, I will 
ihankfidly r<Toivo. 

A//V. I la VO \ (Ml done ? 

lUtii'd, My lord, sImj ’ s not pa(.*od y(‘t ; you 
must la.k(‘ s(Muo pains to work lior to your 
manai^o. < ‘mno, wa? will loa,\o liif^ honour and 
lo’i* foifolhor. 

(iiiiliy ways. \K,riintt l\itnb‘r,, 

ft ltd ISttri/r. j iVow, protly ono, liow' loiii^ hava^ . 

you hoon at this tradl^ ? :<* 

Mffr. What trado, sir ! 

Why, 1 cannot nanu* ’t hut I shall I 
ollond. I 

J/u/*. 1 cannol lx; odoiuhsl with my traih*. | 
IMoast* you to nanu* it. 1 

bi/s. How loujLi; ha-vo you hoon of this ])ro- , 
fossioii ( I 

.l/ur. K’or sino(‘ I can roniomhor. I 

bi/s. Did MMi j^o to it so yoini.i('! Woro 1 
you a i^anu'stcr at live, or at sovcmi f • 

.War. Karlior t<M), sir, if now I ho ono. 
y.//s*. Why, tho house; you dwell in proclaims 
V(Mi to he a croaturo of sale. m 

Mar. Do you know this house to Ik* a place 
of such n'sort, and will e-omo iulo’t I I hoar 
say, you are e»t’ honourahh; [larts, and an* tin; 
governor of this place. { 

b'i/s. Why, hath your principal made known 
unto you who I wm i 

Mar. Who is my principal ! 
bi/s. Why, ye Mir herlowoman ; she* that se*ts ' 
s#*eel anel roots of .shame and ini(|uity. O I - 
you have* h(*ard somethini; of my |»ower, anel 
st.» stand aloof h)r more* serious wooini;. But 
I prote'st to the'o, pi-etty e»i.o, my authority 
•^hall not see* the*e', ea- e*lse*, look triendly upe»u j 
hot*. Deune*, hriiii^ mo to se>nn* j)i’ivate* jdaee*: I 
come*, come. !»i I 

.War. If y«>u we're horn to honour, show * 
it now ; 

If put upon you, make* the* judgment ineuul 
'J'hat thou<rht \ou worthy of it. 

bi/s. He>w’sthis< he)W ’stilish — Some me.»re*: 

' he .sa;.;e. 

.War. Kor me*, ■ 

'IMiat am a maid, thougii, mo.st ungentle 
tVirtunc 


Hath plac’d me; in tlii.s sty, where, since I 
canic, HMJ 

Dise*asos have he*cn sold dearer than physic, — 
t ), that the; gexls 

WeMihl se*i me* free from this unhallow’d plae.*e, 
'riieMigh they did e*hange me to the* nmanest, 
hire! 

That flie*s i’ the; pure*r air ! 

bi/j<. J elid not think 

’riiou eouldst have* sjxiko .se) W'cll ; ueVr 
(h‘(*aniM llieMi eouldst. 

Had I hroiight hithe*r a eorrnpte'd mind, 

Thy .spoe*eh had alter’d it. Hold, he*re ^s gold 
f(»r the‘e : 

IN‘rse-*ve‘r in that clear way tlieai ge>est, 

And the* gexls stre*ngthe*n the*o ! 

Mitr. 1'he goels preserve* you ! 

bi/s. FeM‘ me*, lx* yoei the)nghte*n in 

That I e*ame; with no ill int(*nt ; tor to nio 
Tho ve‘rv elexms anel winelows .saveiur viledy. 
Farowe*!!. ’rhe)ii art a piece eif virtue*, anel 
I ehuiht ne)t hut tliy training Itath he*e‘n neihle, 
lleikl, he*re; ’s nieiro golel for the*e*. 

A (!urso upon him, die* ho like* a thie‘f, 

That red)s the‘o eif thy goe)eln(‘ss ! If thou 
eleist 

He*ar frenn me*, it Mia 1 1 he* for thy gexx.l. 
Jb.‘-ra/rr Boi l/r. 

Iloait. I lx*se*e‘c]i yeiur honour, one* pie*e.‘off»r 
me*. i»' 

bi/s. Avaunt, them elaniuoel elexu* ki*e*pe*r I 
A'oiir Jiem.se*, ^ 

Hut for this virgin that eloth preip it, we)iilel 
Sink, :inel ove*rwhe*lm yem. Away ! \K,rit. 

JlaaU. How’s lliis ^ We* must take* ane^the*r 
cemrse* with yon. If ye)ur [x*e*\ish ediastity, 
whioli is met wea-tli a hre‘akfast in the* 
che*ape*st e-oiinlrv umh*r the* e*e)pe*. shall iinelo 
a whole lieMise'lmlel, le*t me* lx* ge*lele*ei like a 
spaniel, (’emu* ye)ur way.s. 

Mar. W hitlu'i* wemhl you ha\e* me- ? r.-.» 

Utmlt. I must have ye>ur maiele*uhe*ad take*n 
e»ir, or tile* e'ommem hangman shall e‘\e‘eutc it. 
t/ome* your way. We* ’ll have* im iimrc gcntle*- 
iue*ii driven away. Ckime* verier ways. I say. 

Jb - iitrr /iaini. 

liaif'd. How ne»w I what s the* matter ? 
Inmit. Weu\se* ami wemse*, mi.stre ss : slie* 
has he're* spoken heily woi-els te> the Lore! 
Ijy.simaehus. 

liainb O, ahominahle ! 

Hoidt. She* makers e)ur pre>fe^ssie>n as it were 
ti> stink afore* the; face* e)f tlie* g'xks. 

/iawtl. Marry, hang ht'r up for e^ or ! no 
Itoalt. The* nohleman would ha\'. elealt 
with her like a uohlenian, anel she sent him 



Act 


VVAUCLEi^, 


uwiiy as (miM as a siiow-Ik'JI ; sayiiiLf liis 
prayers, loo. 

Jhivul. 1>ou1j, tak<* her away ; use her at 
thy ph‘asnr«* : erark tl\(\i(las.s of Ium* viririnify, 
aiid make lla* rei'.t- nialleahle. 

Jitndt. An if sh(‘ wen* a llioiaiier piia-e of 
groiiixl than she is, she shall he ])lon.i^he<l. 
Mar. Hark, haik, you i'chIs ! o'l 

Jiturti SIm‘ eon j 11 ns : away with her! 
’Wouhl slie hail never eoine wil hin niy iloors! 
— !Marrv, haiiLC you I She’s hern to undo 
ns. — Will you not j^o the way of women 
kind ? .Marry, « onie uji, iny dish of ehastity 
with rosemaiy and hays I 

iliKift, ( ’ome, mistress: eome ymir wa; with 
me. 

Mnr. Whither will Ihon have im* f 
linnU. 'I’o take from yon the jewel \on hold 
so dear. 

Mnr. I'r’x thee, tell me one thiiii^ lirst. 
/ituilt. ( ’oine now, your one tliini;. 

JA//-. What eanst thou wish thine enemy 
to he i !•.. 

tliudf. W hy, I eoiild isli him to ]»«• my 
master, or rather, my mi'«(r<‘ss. 

Mur. Neither of these iri so l»a<l as thou 
art. 

Sinee they do better thee in theii (ommand. 
'riioii hold'st a phiee, foi- w hii'h the pained’st 
tiend 

Of lad! w'oidd not in rejmtation ehan^e : 

Thou ai’t the damned door kee|n r to e\<‘ry 
( ’ovstril. that eome.^ inijuiriiii' for his 'fill : 

To the eholerie tistin;f of e\»‘iy ro^iie 

'riiy ear is liable ; thy food is sueh K" 

As hath been lielehil on l)V infeeled linn's. 

W hat, would von hav<* me do i iit» to 
tlu' wars, w ould you \ w here a man may serve 
seven years for the loss of a lei', and have ni>t 


Sckm: I. 

enoui;h money in the end to buy him a wdode-. 
one \ 

Mur. Do anyihini; bin. this thou doe-t... 
Km pl y 

t dll reeeptaeles, or eommon s«*\vn*rs, of filth : 
Serve by indeitturt? to the ^ommoii hain;- 
nian : 

Any of these ways are yet belter than this : 
Kor what thou professes!., a. babomi, emild la 
speak. 

Would own a nanio too dear. 'That the 
LTods e 

W'oiild safely deliver me from tiii.s plai’e I 
Here, hei-e ’s ifold for thee. 

If tliat thy master would I'ain h\ me, 
l*r«ielaim that I eaii sinif, wea\e, .sew. ain) 
danee. 

With other virtues, wliieh 1*11 keep from 
boast : 

And I will undertake all these to teach. 

I doiiht not lait this ]>opiiloiis eity will 
Yield many seholars. 

/inulf. lint eaii yon leaeh all this yoe, 
speak of / !■•• 

.Mur. l*ro\e that. I eaiiiiot, t.al\c me homi 
a.j'ain, 

And prostitute me |,o the basest. I'l’oom 
'I’lial doth freipieiit your house. 

JliuMt. Well, I will see whal> I ean do for 
thee: if I ean plaee thee, I will. 

JAo*. Ihit ainoiii'st. honest, women. 

Huiilt. h’aith, my aeipiaintanee lies litth 
aiiioni'st, them. lint, sim*o my master and 
mistre.ss hath bought, yon, there 's no I'oini' 
hut l»y tlieir eoii.-^enl, : therefnre, I will maki- 
I hem aeijiiainted wit h your purpose, aiiil 
I ihmbt not, but, I sliall find tbem Iraitalile 
eiioiii'li. (’onie; | ’ll do for tliee what I ean : 
eoilie voin* wa\s. [A.-'ce/// 


A C T 

Eiii>‘r ( low rat. 

(» 0 U'. Marina thus the binthe] scajss, and 
ehanees 

Into an honest house, oui’ stoiy .say.'*’. 

She sings like one immortal, and slie dances 

As goddes.s-Jike to her admired lays. 

Deep cRu’ks .she dumhs • and with her needle 
composes 

Nature's ow*u shape, of hud, bird, branch, or 
bcny. 

That ovt'ii hei* .art sisters the natural roses : 

Her inkle, silk, twin with the j-nhicd cheiiy : 

That 2JU]>ils lacks she none of noble ract*, 


Who pour their bounty on li< r : and In r 
gain 

She giM'S the elirsed l»a\vd. Here we her 
j»lace. 

And to Jiei* father tnrn onr ihonglils again, 

W’h(‘re we left liim, on tie* sea. We tlseiv 
liim lost, 

Wdimice, driven hef«>r«.* tlie winds, he i-, 
arrivM 

Here where his daughter dwells : and on this 
coast 

Snppo.se. liim now at anchor. The i-ity striv'd 

(iod Neptune's annual feast to keiji; from 
wh(Mic(* 



Act V. 


PEliKLKS. 


Scene I. 


liysMiiaclius owi- 'lyrian sliiji 
His hamirrs sal)l<‘, U’ljniii'tl witli ritli oxpfiiso ; 
Anil to liiiii ill liis willi f«*r\om- liios. -••• 

in yoiir sii|>|»nsin]LC onco iiion* jmt your sii'ht 
Of lir.-ivy Prriclos ; lliiiik iliis his l»ark : 
Wiirr*’, wlial- is <loti<* in a<*ti<»ii, iiion*, ii 
SJj.'tll In; (lisrov'rrVl ; j>lcasi* you, sit aiul hai'k. 

\KAt. 

Sri:Ni: I. -On }>' rd Pkiiiclks' ship, oil' Mity 
h*n<‘. A l*a\ ilioii on ihudc, with a curtain 
hi'torc it ; Pkumm.ks within it, I’cclinini; on 
•i «'oin*h. A hari^o lying hcsiihi the Syrian 

\ cssr'I. 

Kuh r tn'n Snftn's, auf hvionijunj to fitr Tiji'kou. 
rrssrt^ t/tr ntffi' to thn h(tn/t‘ ,* to tlunl 
\ f i:lic\m:s. 

T;fi\ SftiL I 7o //ic Saitor of 

WIkmv is Lord 1 Iclicanus t h^^ can 
resolve you. 
i ). h«*re he is. 

Sir. tluuH* s a hargo put olV froiu Mitylene, 

.\nil in il. is liVsiniachus, the governor, 

Who cra.V(‘S io <oiue ahoanl. What is vour 
will t 

Urt, That he liave liis. (^all u]) some 
geu< leiiU'U. 

Sail. JIo, genth'uieu I my lord 
calls. 

Kntf'i' tfro nr thrtY (IvntltonriK 

I Hi nt. Ooth your lonlship call \ 

/A7. Oeulleiui'u, ihei-e is some of worlli 
wouhl come al»oard : I pray, gn‘et tliem 
I’airlv. oiol Sirl/to’s 

oHf/ (JO on boord thr tnin/r, 

/’Jntrt\ /'r<nn tin ner, Lysi.maciii s nnd A<ov/s ; 
//c Tifrinn i ntb innt nnd the tn'o ISn ’dors. 

Tjfr. Snd. Sir, 

'This is the man th.al can in aught you would ' 
Uesohe you. 

bi/s. Hail, rt‘\ereud sir! the gods preserve 
you ! 

//el. And you, sir, to outlive tiie agi* I am. 
Ami die .as I would do. 

/-//V. ^’ou wish nu* well, 

lleiug on shore, honouring of Neptune’s 
triumphs. 

Set‘ing this giunlly vessel i*ide InTore us. 

I made to it to know of whejiet* ytui ait*. 

/A7. Kirst, what is your place I 
A//.-'. I. am the governor of this place you 
lie iM'fore. 

J/ef. Sir, 


Our vessel is of 'ryre, in it the king ; 

A man, who foi’ this three months Jiatli not 
spoken 

To cany <aie, nor taken sustenance, 

Ihit to prologue his grief. 

» Ay.v. rpon wliat ground is liis disteinpera- 
ture i 

IIpI. ^T would In* too tialious to r(?peat ; 
Ihit tin* main gri<.*f springs from tin.* loss 
Of a beloved daughter and a wife. sn 

/>//,v. May we not see him { 

//p/. Vou may ; 

I Jut bootless is \our sight : he will not speak 
To any. ^ ^ . 

A//V. Yet, h‘t me oblain my wish. 

J/pI. Behold him. | PlllMCLKS disrnVpr^A.'\ 
This was a gooiily person, 

'rill the (lisaster that, one mortal night. 

Drove him to this. 

////.<. Sir king, all Jiail I the gods picserve 
you I 

Hail, royal si 

//c/. It is in vain : lie will iiot s)>eak to 

Viui ! 

1 Lin'd. Sir, wt* have a maid in Mitylene, 

I durst wager. 

Would win some words of him. 

A//.S*. ’T is w«*ll bethought. 

She, tjuesl ionh*ss, with her s\V(‘et harmony, 
.\nd other i hoici* attractions, would allure, 
And iual<<* a b*iti(‘rv through his deafen'd 
parts. 

Which now an* iiddway stopp’d : 

She is all happy as the fair’st of all, 

.\ml with her fellow- mail Is is jjow upon 
'rin* leafy slielter that abuts against 
Tin* i-sland’s side. 

[ IVIt 'iKfnrs niip (ftitp ntt* n.dn nt Lords. 

LJ.eit /^ord. 

//el. Sure, all elfedh'ss: yi*t nothing we 'll 
omit. 

'I'hat lM*ars n*eo\ery’s i»aun*. But, siie-e your 
kindness 

W(* have stretehd thus far, h*t us b(*seech 
you, 

'Fhat for oiii- gold wi* may provision h;n e, 
Wherein we an* not destitute for wanl , 

But weary for tin* staleness. 

A//.N*. ( ), sir, a coiirte.sy, 

Wliieh if we should deny, the most just- 
gods 

For every gratf wouhl semi a caterpillar, 

And so iutliet our j>ro\ iiiee. — -Vet once 
mon* 

Let me enlriNit to know' at large the cause so 
Of your king’s sorrow. 

//id. Sit, sir, 1 will recount it to you ; — 
But see, T am prevented. 



Act V. 


PERICLFA 


ScKxi: i. 


lie-*nhr Lm'd infL Makina < f yuunti 
Lmhf. 

LffS. 

TJni laily that I for. WckoiiH*, faii^ 

on** I — 

Is Y in»t. a i;;o<Hlly pros‘*>u'f { 

//,./. Sju‘V a gjillarit la<h-. 

Li/if. Si.f s sncli a out*, tliai won* I 
as-^nr'd 

SIh* <*aino of kiinl. and isnlih' st**«*k, 

I 'd wisli no ln‘tT<‘i’ I'lioioo, and tliink inc 
raioly wod. 

Kail* < Jiio, all * 4 o»)dia*ss that oonsi.'^ts in l»ounty 
Kx|K*«*f <*v* n lion*, whon* is a tdiiirlv paliont ; 
ff that thy pmspia-ons and ai*t ili<‘i;il feat r- 
(’an draw liijn knt to aiiswor tlaa* in auiiht, 
'Idiv >.a<'i»*d j>h\.Ni<* s]i:dl i-oi** i\o such pay 
As tliy do^irrs ran wi>h. 

Mur. Sir, I will ns** 

My ntinost ski’d in his n*i-o\oiy, pro\i«h‘d 
’riiat non** l»iii I and ni\ companion inai^l 
Ik* Miffor’d t" ouiin* n<*a:- him. 

Av.v. t ‘ohir. h’t us h*avo hor. 

And tia* i^ods niak<* h<*r pni‘^p<*roiis ! 

'' I M \i:iNA .v//0/.s*. 
Mark’d lio Nonr inmiC i * 

M<n\ No. nor look'u (»n n.s. 

A//.V. Son, .'•la* will sprr.k t'l him. 

Mar. Ilaii, sii* ! my loi*d, loi.d o;'.r. •*"• 

/**'/•. 1 1 nil' ! ha ! 

Mur. I am a i.»ai<l, 

.M \ hu'd, that m**'!* Ik }*»!«• in \’ii<‘d «*\«*s-. 

Hut haih h(«*ii «in lik<* a comet : sm* 

, ••[•.•uks 

.^^y lord, that, may h**, hml: (mlurd a orna 
.Mil'ht cijiia! yours, if hnlh wi‘rc .jusll\ 
w<*iyh'd. 

'riioiiLfh wayward fortune did malii^ii my 
state’ 

Mv <h*rl\ a! ion vras fn.uu anei*sl<irs 
Who ..f ’i>d Cl ju i a l'*nt with miirhty kin^s ; 
l^iit tiiii'* lialh i-ooird out m\ parenlaire, •" 
.And to th<- world and awkward ea‘^ujd(ie.s 
r»ound mo in servitude. - [ J .wV//*.] I w ill 
d(*sisl : 

Ihit tln-re is: ni(*t him.' i'lows upon my elaa-k. 
And w]ii.'p( in mini ear, ** ( lo not till In* 
s| eak.” 

J*rr. .Sly fortunes — parentai'e .I'fiod j»a’ 

• rent ai;;e - 

To eipial mine!- -was it not thus what s;iy 
you ' 

.]fnr. I .sai^l, my lord, if you did know niy 
parentage, 

Yon would not do me violence. 

/t;*. I do think so,- -Pniy you, turn your 
.*yes upon mo. — 


: \’mi are like .something that What eountrv- 
I 'Woman I i * 

1 1 ere of tlu‘st* shores \ 

I .I/r/r. Nio, nor of any shores ; 

I V.*t 1 was mortaliy hrought forth, .iiid am 
. No oiher than 1 aj>pear. 

i /’#/*. I am great W'it h woe, ;iiid shall delivei 
weeping. 

.My di*arest wife was like this maid, and h 
a one 

.M\ daiighti*!* might Iia\e been: my ijue'*n’,s 
sipiari* hrows ; 

, I ler .statui-e to an in(‘Ii ; a.s wand- like .•'tiaight ; 

' .\s sihei* voic’d ; her eyt's as jewel like, 

I And i*a.s‘d as richly ; in pace another . I nno : 

I Who starves the eai*s she feeds, and make* 

I tlu‘m hungry, e 

( ^riie !m»re she gives tin m speech. Where do 
I \on live I 

' .i/f/r. W here I am hnt a stranger : fn-m 

I tiu* d<*ek 

I Vo*i may iliseei n the Jilaee. 

I /*rr. \\ here were M)U hied f 

,\n<l how ai*hie\ d you these endow uii'iit 
which 

You make nmre rich to ow e ! 

.i/ftr. If I .should tell my history, if would 
.st‘em 

' Like lies, di.sdain’d in the reptuting. 

Kr’ythie. speak : 
Kakseness eaiinot come fr</ni thee, fm tluu: 
look’st 

Modest as jnsliee, and thoii seeiu’.'-i a p,*.I;»'*e 
Kor the crown'd truth to dwell in. ! 1! 
helieve thee, 

.\nd make my senses credit thy rolaiion i. 
d'o poiiit.s that .seem impo.ssihle ; for thou 
look .vt 

Liki? one I lov’d indeed. What weie ihv 
friends ( 

|)i<lst thou not .say. wlien I did jnisli lin e h:n k 
. (AVliieh win. when I perceiv'd thee), tli:il thou 
I eaniNt 

' Kroin good dfsceiiding ( 

.J/ffr. So indeeil I did. 

.yV/*. Keport thy parentage. I think tlio'..* 
.saidsf. 

; ’^I'liou hadst hern to.ss’d from wrong to injnj*y, 

' And tliat thou lliought’st thy griefs might 
I eipial mine, 

j If hotli were open’d. 

! Mffr. Some siieh thing r 

1 .said, and .said no more hut what my 
til oil gilts 

Difl wanant me w'a.s lik<*ly. 

! JW. . Tell thy story ; 

! If tJiine consider’d prove the thoii.sandtii part 
I Of mv eiidiiraiice, thou art a niaij, and 1 



Act V. 


PERICLES. 


SCI&XE I. 


Havn HuflerM like* n : yot thou elosl look j Did soek U) inurdeT me : and having woo^d i?o 
Like Patience*, gazing on kings’ graves, and A villain to attempt it, who having drawn to 

do ’t, 

Extri-niity out of act. wen^ thy j A crew of ])irat(;s came and roscu’d me ; 

ivieiuls 1 : Hronglil me to Mitylene. But, good sir, 

Mow lost thou them 1 Thy name, my most f^'Jiither will you have me] Why do you 
kind virgin ] I W('<‘p 1 It may be, 

Recount, I do l)eseech thee. Conn*, sit by You think me an impostor : no, gofsl faith ; 
me. I** I am tin* daughter to King Pericles, 

}hn\ My name is Marina. If good King PtTicIes be. 

( ) ! I am iiioekM, IW. Ho, llelicaiius ? 

And thou by some ima'iisesl god .sent liitln‘r . /AV. Calls iny lonl I ir» 


To niak<i the world to laugh at nn*. 

J/r/r. l*ath‘nee, good .sir. 

Or liere 1 ’ll eea:>e. 

/V/*. Nay, 1 ’ll bo patient. 

Thou little kiiow’st how' thou dost startle me, 
To eall thyself Marina. 

Mtn\ 1’lie nann^ 

Was given im* by one tliat had .some power; 
Aly fathei*, and a king. 


/Vr. Thou art a grave and nobh? counsellor. 
Most wise in genc*ral : tell me, if thou canst, 
What this maid is, or what is like to be, 

'rii;it thus hath made me weep (■ 

/leL T know not ; but 

Hi‘re is tin? regent, sir, of Alityleiie, 

Speaks nobly of Inn*. 

Az/.s*. She in*vcr w'ouhl t<*U 

Her pan-ntagi* ; being demanded that. 


/Vr. How* ! a king’s daiiglitcn* 1 She would sit still and Aveep. 

And call’d Marina t I /V/*. () Jlelhanins! strike me, lionourd .sir; 

J.A/r. Von said y(»ii would b(dievt* me; i Hive nn* a ga.sh, jmt'ine to pres(*nt i»aiii ; 

Rut, not to b(‘ a troul>l(n* of your peace, | Lest this gr(*at sea of joys rushing upon me, 

I will end lier<‘. t)’t*rhear the shor(*Sjj^»f my mortality, 

/Vr. Rut are yon flesh and hlood i j And «lri>w’n me y^ith theii* sweetne.ss. O ! 


Have yon i\ working ptdse / ainl are no 


<*onn‘ hither. 


fliiry t — i.»j 1 Thou that begett’st him that diil thee beg(*t ; 

Motion! Well; speak on. When; w(*re 1 Thou that wast l)orn at sea, bin*ied at Tharsn.s, 
yon horn ] | And found at sea again. — O Helieanus I 

.\nd wherefore call’d Marina i Down on thy kin*(*M, thank tin* holy . gods as • 


JAo*. (’ail'd Marina, 

For I was liorii at S(*a. 

Prr. At sea! what motln*r? 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king; 
Who died tin* minute. 1 was born, 

As my gt)od mirsi* Lyehorida hath oft 
Deliver’d weeping. 

/Vr. O ! stop then* a little, 

[*l.v/r/e.] Tlii.s is the rare.st dream that e'er 
dull .sleep !»• 

Did mock sad fools withal : this cannot lu*. 
IMy daughtt'r's buried. - Well :--W'here wen* 
you bred ? 

1 ’ll hear you more, to tin* bottom of your 
story, 

.\nd never interrupt you. 

Mar. You .scorn to believe nn* ; 't were 
Iw’st 1 did give o’er. 

I*er. 1 w ill believe yon by the syllable 


loud 

As tliundi*r tlireatens ns : this is Marina. — 

I AVIiat was thy mother’s name i tell me lint 
that, 

For truth can in‘V(*i' be confirmed eiioiigli, 

Tlioiigli doubts did evt*r sleep. 

Mar. First, sir, T j>ray, 

What is your title 't •» 

7V/\ 1 am Periel(‘s of Tyn* : but t(*ll me 
now* 

My drow^ii’d queen’s name (as in the rest y(»u 
.siiid 

Tliou hast lK»eu godlike }>ei*fect), thon ’rt heir 
of kingdoms, 

And another life to Pericles thy father. 

" JIar. Is it no more to Ik* vour daughter, 
than 

To say, iny motlier’s name wjus Thaisa? 

Tliaisa was my motliei*, who did end 


Of what you shall deliver. Yet, give me The minute 1 began. 

leave : — /Vr. Now, blessing on thee I ri.se ; tlion 

How came you in these parts ? when* were art my child. tut 

you bred? (Jive me fresh garments! Mine own, Heli- 

J/rtr. The king, my father, iljd in Tliarsus caiiiis ; 

leave me, She is not dead at Tharsus, a.s she should have 

Till cruel Cleon, with his wicked wife, | been. 



Act V. 


PEHICLES. 


ScEXE iir. 


By savage Oleoii : s1h» sliall tell tlie<* all ; 
When thou shalt kneel, aial jiistity in know- 
loclgts 

She is thy very ])rinoess. *\Vlio is this ? 

IhL Sir, is the ;;rov(*rnor of Mityh^ne, , 
Who, heariii*? of your inelaiiehuiy stat(‘, 

Ditl come to see you. 

yV/\ I eiiihrace you. ’ 

Give me my rohes : 1 am wihl in my Ix^hohi 

in;:. 

0 heavens, l)h*ss my girl I Thit hark I wlial 

musi<; t — 

Toll Helicaiius, my Marina, lei I him 
0’<*r, point hy jK)int, for yet he s<*ems to 
floiiht, 

How sure you are my «ianghtei'. But what 
mu sir ? 

/A/. My lor<l, I hear none. 

J*rr. Nono t 

The musie of the sj)lier(*s I JJst, niy Marina. 
Jji/s. It is nht gooil to cross him : give him 
way. 

.Barest souials I .,l)o y<.* iM)t h<*nr ( 

Lj/s, -My Ion 1, I liear. |J///.s/c. 

/Vr. M/)st la*avenly musie : 

It nips nu? unto listhiing,;ian(l thick slumlxu' | 
iiangs upon mine eyes : let me ivst. [*S‘Avyi.v. 
Lffs, A } allow for his hea«l. 

yr/tr nii'fuln Ucforr tht* pnrifitui of 
1*KI<I<M.KS is riosrif, 

•So, leave iiim all. — Well, niy eoinpanion- 
friemls, 

Jf this hut answer to my just helh'f, 

1 ’ll well renaaiiber you. 

• IjYsimachi's. II f,M(*ani\s, 

MaI!1NA, ami offt'iniouf 


Sf’KNE 11. The Same. 

Pericles oit th*‘. iJpcJc usioep : D i ana oppf'ori mj 

to him, in a risio/t. 

Din, ^ly teniple staials in Kj»hesus : hi<* I 
thee tlyther. 

And do upon mine altar .saerilice. ‘ 

There, wlien my maiden priests are met 
together, 

Before the peojde all, 

Reveal how tlioii at sea didst lose thy 
* wife : 

To mourn thy crosses, with tliy dfl.nglit<‘r s, 
call, • 

And give them i*epotitioii to tlie life. 

Or peHorni my bidding, or thou liv’st in 

wfMi : 

Do it, and happy, by my silver bow I 
Awake, and tell tliy <lream. yDxaappmrs. 


yVr. Celestial Dian, goddess argent iiu-, u 

I will oIm\v thee ! — Helicaiius I 

AnAr Lysima«’IIi:s, IlELicANrs, r/m/ Mauixa. 

IL J. Sir ( 

JVr. .My imrpose was for 'riiarsiis, theic U 
j .strike* 

The inhospitable Cleon ; but I am 
For other MM’vice tirst : toward Fphesus 
Turn our blown sails; eftsooiis I ’ll tell tliet- 
why. 

Shall wt‘ n*fresh us, sir, upon your shore, 

Aial giv(* you gold for such ijio vision 
As our intents will neiid t 
Lys. Sir, 

With all my la'art ; and wh(*ii you efjuu 
ashon*, 

I have anotht‘r suit. 

/V/*. You shall jirevail. 

Wi*re it to woo my dtiught(‘r ; lV»r it seems 
Vcai Iiavi* Imm'u noble towards her. 

A//.V. Sir, lend your arm. 

/*fr. ( ‘oin«‘, my Marina. | 

Entrr tiOWEII, hf‘/or*‘ thv Tf'mph’ of |>1ANA of 
Ephesus. 

(ioo\ Now our sands art* almost rim ; 

Mttrt* a little, tind then tlumb. 

'riii.s, my last boon, givt* in**. 

For sueJi kinilnt*ss must r(‘lievt; me, 

'Diat you aptly will suppose 

What jmgt*antry, what feats, what slmws, 

I What minstrelsy, ami jiretty ilin, 

; I'he rt'geiit. math* in Milylen, 

To greet the king. So lie th liv'd, 

That la* is promis'd to he wiv'd 
’Po fair Marina ; but in no wise 
Till be lintl tloia* his saeriliee, 

I As Dian bade : wlau-eto bt*iiig bouial, 

The int(*riiii, pray you, ail eoufouial. 

[ Tn featia*rM bra‘fness sails an* fill'd, w 

And wdshes fall out as they 'i t; willM. 

At Ephesus, the teiupli? st*e. 

Our king, ami all his company. 

TJiat lie eaii hither come so soon, 

l.s by your fancy’s tbankful tlotmi. [A’/vV. 


•Sf’ENE ITT. — Tla; Temple of T)IANA :»t 
Epliesus ; Thaisa sUimling ia*ar the altar, 
sis high priestess; a nuiiibt*r of Virgins on 
each sitle ; Ceiiimon and other Inhabitants 
of Ephesus attending. 

EafprTvAUChVJi^, withhh Train: LvsiMACurs, 
liELn’A>;rs M.AIiina, and a Lady. 

iW. Hail, Dian! to perform thy jii-st com* 
mand, 


J7» 



Act V. 


PERICLES. 


Scene IIL 


J here confess myself the King of* Tyre ; 

Who, frightful fi-om my country, did wed, 

At Pentapolis, the fair Thaisa. 

At sea in childbr3d died she, lint brought 
fortli 

A iiiaid’Child call’d Marina ; who, O g(Kldess! 
Weal’S yet thy silver livery. She at Tharsiis 
Was nurs’d with Cleon, whom at foui-teeii 
y(?»rs 

He sought to murder : but her better stars 
iJrought her to Mityleiw* ; against whose 
shore i«> 

Hiding, her fortunes brought ihe maid aboard 
us, 

When*, by lier own most clear i-ememhrance, 
she I 

Made known hersvli my dmightev. 

TImL Voice and favour : — 

You are, you are () royal Pericles ! - - 

./Vr. What nu*ans the woman 1 she? dies : 

luilp, gentlemen ! 

Cer, Noble sir, 

I f yon have told Diana’s altar true, 

'riiis is your wife. 

Pfii\ Hev(*r(‘ud ap|)earer, no : 

1 tlinnv ht*r overboard with these very 
arms. 

Car. Upon this coast, f warrant yon. 

Pni\ ’T is most certain. 

Cer. Look to the lady. -- O! she's hut 
ov(*rjoy’d. 21 

Kirly ill blust’riiig morn this lady was 
Thrown on this shore. 1 op\l the* I’othu, 

Found tlunt^ rich jt*wels ; recover'd her, and 
plac’d her 

Here in Diana’s temple. 

yVr. May we se<* them ? 

Cfr, Creat sir, they .shall be brought you 
to my bouse. 

Whither I invite you. Look I Thaisa is 
Keeovered. 

'/Vifti i >, h*t iiu* Uiok ! 

If he be none of mine, luy sanctity 
Will to my sense Iw'iid no lic(*ntious <»ar. :«» 

Ihit curb it, spite of .seeing. Ijike him you 
s|H*ak, 

Like him you are. Did yon not name a 
tem})eat, 

A birth, and ileatli ? 

/Vr. The voiee of deatl TJiaisji ! 

77t(ti That Thaisa am T, supposeil dead 
Aiul drowu’<I. 

yVr. rmmortal Diaii ! 

7Vm<. Now 1 know yon belter. 

When we wdth tears parted Pentapolis, 

The king, my fathei*, gave you snob a ring. 

[Skoics a rhiy. 


Per, This, this : no moi'c, you gods ! ycrtip 
present kindness 

Makes my i»ast miseries sports : you shall do 
well, 40. 

That on the touching of her lii>s I may 
Melt, and no more be seen. 0 ! come, bo ' 
buried 

A secoiul time witliin these arms. 

Mar. My heart 

L(^a]is to ho gone into my mother’s bosom. 

[Kneels to Thaisa. 
Per. Look, who kneels here. Flesh of thy 
flesh, Thaisa ; 

Thy burden at tlie sea, and call’d Marina, 

For she was yielded there. 

77iai. Bless’d, and mine own ! 

J/el, Hail, madam, and iny (jueeii ! 

Thai. 1 know you not. 

Pe7\ You have heard me say, when I did 
fly from Tyre, 

I left behind an ancient substitute : so 

Can you remember what 1 call’d the man ? 

I have nam’d him o<^t. 

T/uii ’T was Helicanus then. 

Per. Still coiiliri|iatioii ! 

Embnice him, deal Thaisii ; this i.s ho. 

Now do T long to hear how yon wei-e found. 
How i)OSsU)ly preserv’d, and whom to thank, 
Ihiaidcs the gods, for this great miracle. 

'fhai. Lord (Jerimoii, my lortl ; this man, 
Tliroiigh whom the gods have shown thek* 
j)ower ; that can 
From first to last resolve you. 

Pr 7 \ lieverend sir, to 

The gods can have no mortal ofticer 
More' like a god tlian you. Will you deliver 
How diis dead <]ueeii re-lives I 

Cer. T will, my loixl : 

’Beseech you, first go witli mo to my house, 
Where shall be shown you all was found with 
her ; 

How she came placed here in the temple ; 

No needful thing omitted. 

/Vr. PiireDiaii! bless thee for thy vision; I 
Will ofl'er night-oblations to thee. Thaisa, 

This prince, the fair-betrothed of your 
ilaughtt^r, Tj 

Shall marry her at Peiita|X)lis. And now, 

This ornament, 

Make.s me look dismal, will I clip to form ; 

And what tliis fourteen years no ‘ razor 
touch’ll, 

To grace thy man iage-ilay, I Ml beautify. 

T/iai. Lord Orimon hath lettei’s of good 
credit, sir, 

My father 's dead. 

Per. Heavens, make a star of him ! Yet 
there, my queen, 



PEBICLES. 


V 


Scene III. 


. celebrate their nuptials, and our- 
' , selves 

triB in that kingdom sj^nd our following 
. days : w 

Our son and daughter shall in Tyrus reign. 
Lord Cerimon, we do our longing stjiy. 

To hear the rest untold. — Sir, lead s the way. 

[E^ceuiit. 

Entf^r ( Jow^Eii. 

Oow. In Antiochus, and his daughter, you 
liave hc^ard 

Of monstrous lust the due and ju.st reward : 
In Pericles, his queen, and daughter, seen, 
Although sissiiil’d wdth foi-tuno tierce and 

Virtue preserv’d from fell destruction’s blast, 


Led on by lieaven, and crown’d with joy at 
last. 

In Helicanus may you well descry 91 ' 

A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty. 

In n*verend Oerimon there well appeal's 
The worth that learned charity aye weai-s. 
For w'icked Cleon and his wife, wlien fame 
Hiul spread their ciii'sed dccnl, and honour'd 
name 

j Of Pericles, to rage the city turn ; 

I That him and liis they in Ids palaci' burn. 

Tlie gods for rnni'der seeiiuMl so eontcait 
To punish them,- — although not done, but 
meant. 

So on your jiatiencc evermore attending, «»» 
New joy wait on you ! Here our play has 
ending. [ Exit. 
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Trojan ata! (irf,^k Stddirrs, {!.;!■' Attmdaats. 
tlio <i}r<.*cij:ii Oiini|). 


P U O L <) i\ i; K. 


1\ Troy thoro lies tlu' scoih*. From Isl(‘s oi* 
H roc ‘CO 

'Flic* princc'S or;L^ulous, their blood eliiird, 
^4•lvc^ to the* port of Athc*ns seot th<*ir ships, 
Fr;iii|Lfht with the ministcTs and instriinmnts 
Of ernel war: sixty and nine', that w<»r<* 
'Pheir erownets rc's^al, from tin* Athc*niau bay 
Put tenth toward Phry.^ia ; and th<*ir vow is 
made. 

To ninsaek 'Frcn', within wliose stroni^ 
inmmres 

'Fhe ravish’d Helen, Mc*nc‘laiis’ cpioen, 

With wantcai Paris sleeps;- and that's the 
cjnarrel. lo 

'Fo Tent*dos they c'onn*. 

And the dc'ep-drawin*; barks do tlu*re 
dis^orji^e 

'Fln»ir warlike fraught a^jc* : now on Dardaii 
plains 


The* frc*sh and yc*t unbrnisod (Greeks do piteii 
Tlic*ir brave pavilions : PrianFs six-jLfated city, 
Dardaii, and Tyinbria, Hedias, Ohetas, Trojan, 
And Anti'iioridi^s, Avitli massy staph»s 
And eorresponsivc^ and fultillin|[' bolts, 

S|>err up tin* sons of 'Froy. 

Now c*xpc*etation, tickling skittish s])irits 
On one* and otln*r side*, 'Fi'ojan and Oreek, 
Sets all mi hazard. — And hither am I conn* 

A proloii'iie arm’d, but not in cc.)ntid<*nc(' 

(-)f authors |K*n, or aetor’s voiec*, hut suited 
Jn like (Conditions as our arjj;umc.*nt,- - 
To tell you, fair behohh*rs, that our play 
Leaps o’er tine vaunt and tirstlin>;s of those 
broils, 

Bc'ginnin.ir in the middle; starting thence away 
’Fo what may be* digesti*d in a play. 

Like, or tiinl fault ; do as your pleasures are: 
Now good, or bad, 't is but the chance of war. 


A C T I. 


J?>CKNE 1.^ — 'Froy. Before Priam's Palace. 

Rntrr ’Fkoilcs annrd, and Pandauus. 

Tro, i\\\\ ln*rc* my varlet, I ’ll unarm again: 
Why should I war without the walls of Troy, 


That find such cruel battle here within? 

Each Trojan that is master of his lu^art. 

Let him to tield ; Troilus, alas I hath 
’ none. 

Pan, Will this gear ne’er Ik; mended ? 



Act r. 


TROILUS AND C?RESSI1)A. 


ScKNi: I. 


■' 2Vo. The Oi-eeks are strong, imd skilful to ' Tliey lie iudrench’d. I tell tliee, 1 am mad 

their strength, ! In Oressid's love : thou answer st, she is fair : 

to their skill, ami to their fierceness Pour’st in the oihmi ul(M*r of my heart 
valiant; Her eyes, her hair, her «*heek, her gait, her 

But I am wx»akej' than a woman’s tear, vf»iee ; 

Tamer than sleep, fonder than ignorance, lo . Handiest in thy discourse*, O I that lM*r hand, 

XesR valiant that the virgin in the niglit, ; In whose comparison all whites are ink. 

And skilless as impraotisM infancy. | Writing iludr owji reproach ; to whose soft 

Pan, Well, 1 have toUl you enough of seizure' 

this: for my I’ll not meddle nor make ! The cygni't’s down is liaisli, and sjarit of 

no further. He that will liavi» a eakt* out of j stuise tw 

the wheat, must needs tarry tlie grinding. llanl as the palm of ploughimui : this thou 
7Vo. Have I not tarried 1 teH’st me. 

Pan, Ay, the grinding ; hut you must | As true thou li'Ilst me, when I hay I lovt 
tarry the bolting. her 

7Vo. JIave I not tarried? ao Jhit, saying tlnis, instt*:ul «>f oil and halm, 

y^an. Ay, tin* bolting : but you must tarry | Thou lay ’st in every gash I hat Jo\ liath 
the leavening. given im* 

7Vo. Still have 1 tari ied. The knife that made it. 

y^ffn. Ay, to the h avening ; hut liere ’s I /V/^o 1 .speak no more than truth, 
yet in the word lier<*after, tlie kne.iding, tlic j 7V/>. Thou dost not speak s<» mueh. 

making of the eake, the heating of tin* <>veu, j /V;#. ’KaitJi, 1 ’ll not uuMldh* in *t. Let 

and the baking ; nay. you must stay tin* her be as she is : if sln^ be fair, ’t is tlic better 
cooling too, or you may cbince to burn your • f«>r h(‘r ; an she he not, sin* has the nn*nds 
lips. I in her own hands. a* 

7Vo. Path'iice herself, vhat godd(*ss e’er! 7Vo. (rooil Pandarus ! How now, Pan- 

shc be, I flams ? 

Doth lesser bleneh at suHerancf* than 1 do. »• | Ara. I havf* liad my labour for my travail ; 

At Priam’s royal table do 1 sit ; I ilbt bought on of h(‘r, and ill-tlionght on of 

And when fair (’res.si<l eoiin*s into my you: gone betw(*eu, ami betwi*en, but small 
thoughts, j thanks for my labour. 

So, traitor ! — when she com(*s I — When is she ! 7Vo. Wliat, art tliou angry, I'andarus ? 
thence ? | what, wiili nn* ? 

y'u//. Well, she looked yf’sternight fairer j An#. Because she ’s kin to mo, thf‘n*fore 
than ever 1 saw ln*r lofjk, or any wfuiiaii els<*. ' .sin* ’s not so fair as Helen : an she were not 
‘7V‘0. I was about to tell tln?e : — wlieii my kin to me, sin* wouhl U* as fair on Kriday, as 
heart, H(*leii is on Sunday. But w hat carcf I ? 1 

As Wf'dged with a sigh, w(»uKl rive in tw'ain, carf? in)t, an she wt*re a Idark-a-moor ; ’t is 
l^*st Hector or my fatlier shouhl perceive me, all one to me. **i 

1 have (as wdien the .snn «loth light a .storm) 7Vo. Say T, sin* is not fair? 

Buried this sigh in wiinkh^ of a smile ; A/y/. 1 do not care whe.tlier you dt) f)r nf». 

But sorrow', that is cfafch’fl in seeming glail- She ’.s a fool to stay behind lier father : let licr 
ness, to the (lre(*ks, ami so 1 ’ll tell her tin; next. 

Is like that mirth fat<* tunis to sudden sjid- • time I see ’ r. For my part. I’ll meddle 
ness. I nor iiiakii i.o mon* i’ the matter. 

Pan. All her hair were not soniew'hal ! 7Vc. Pan(jaru.s, — 

<hirker than Helen’.s, (well, go to,) tln*re w'eiv | Not 1. 

no more comparison between tin; womf*n ; — 7Vo. Sweet Pandarus, - 

hut, for iny part, she i.s my kinswoman : T Pffu. Pray you, spf«ik no nnu'e to me ! I 

would not, as they term it, praise her; -hut j will leave all as 1 fouinl it, and ther ;ui 

1 would somebofiy had heanl her talk yes- eml. [AV/i? Panoaki s. An iMaivm. 

t(*i*day,*as I did : I will not dispraise your 7Va Peace*, you ungracious clamours 

sister Ca.s.siuidra*s wit, but — peace, nnle .sou mis • 

7V(). O PtMidarus ! I tell thee, Pan- Fools on both sides ! Helen must nc*efl.s bf* 
dams, — .v» I fair, 

When I dfi.tell thee, there my hope.s lie When w'ith your bloofl you daily paint licr 
drown’d, i thus. 

Reply not in liow many f:tt]iotii.s deep I 1 cannot fight upon iJiis argument ; 
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Act L 


troilus and CRESSIDA 

7 


Scene II. 


It J.S too starv'd a^nbject for my sword. 

But Paiidariis — O gods, Low do you ]jlague 
me ! 

I cannot come to Cressid, hut by Pandai ; 

Aiwl he s as tetchy to b<} woo Vi to woo, 

As sJu* is stnliborn-cliuato against nil suit, lot 
Tell me, Apollo, for thy l)aphjie’s love. 

What Cressid is, what Pamlar, aiul what we ? 
Her bod is India ; tlierc^i she li(‘s, a pcvirl ; 
netwceii our Jliiim and wlieni she resides, 

Let it becallVl the wild and wand(*riijg Hood; 
Ourself the meiv hant, and this saiiing iViii- 
dar 

( )ur do\ihtful liope, our convoy, and oui’ bark. 
Alannu. Eider ^Enkas. 


Ores. What was his cause of ang^j 

Akjc. The noise goes, this : there is am^ 


Ilow now, Prince. Troilus'l where* 
foi*(^ not aliehl f 

Tro. JkH*ausi‘ not there : this woman’s 
answer sorts, 

For womanish it is to be from tluMico. ii» 

What news, yEneas, from the. field to-day ? 

^Kiie. 'Hnit IViri.s is returned hom(‘, and 
Imrt. 

Ti'o, Jfy whom, /Eneas ! 

./Cttr. MVoilus, l)y aVLaielaus. 

Tro. L(it Paris bleed : V is but a scar to 
scorn ; 

Paris is gor’d with !\Fenelaus’ Iiorn. \ Affimiii. 

.fCur. Ifark, wliat goo<l sport is out of 
town to-day ! 

7'/u IlettcTAt liome, if ‘‘’would I might” 
were “ may.” - - 

But U) the .sport abroad : - are you Ixaiiid 
tliitlier I 

.Kne. In all swift haste. 

Ti'o. Come, go we then together. 

[ E.n nnt. 


ScKVK II. -The Same. A Street. 

Elder CiiKssin.v uitd Ai.kx.xxdkk. 

Cren, Who were tho.se wt'nt hy I 

d/e.i*. t^ueeii lleciiha, and Helen. 

Cm?. And whither go they! 

Ah\r. Pp to the eastern tower, 

Whose heiglit eomiaands as subject all tlie 
vale, 

To set* the battle. Hector, whose jKitieiico 
Is, as a virtue, fix’d, to-tlay wa.s mov’d : 

He chid Andromache, and .struck Ids 
a nm Hirer ; 

And, like as there were liu.shaiidry in war. 
Before tlie .sun rose, he was harnessM light. 
And to the tield got'S lu* ; where e.very flow'er 
Hid, as a proj>het, wet‘p what it foresaw lo 
In Hector’s wrath. 



hhed many 
»ns : he is m 


the Greeks 

A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hi 

They call him Ajax. 

Ores. Good; and wk 

Alex. They say he is a very i 
And stands alone. 

Crea. So do all men; 
drunk, sick, or have no logs. 

Alex. This man, lady, haj 
beasts of their 2)articiilar adi 
valiant as the lion, chui’lish as the hear, slow 
a.s tJie elephant ; a man into whom nature 
hath so crowded humours, that his valour is 
cni.slied into folly, his folly sauced with dis- 
ertition : there is no man hath a virtue that 
he hath not a glim[)se of, nor any man an 
attaint but he carries some stain at' it. He 
is melanclioly without cause, and merry 
against the hair : ho liath the ^joints of every- 
tiling; but ev(‘rything so out of .joint, that 
lie is a gouty Briareus, many hands and no 
uso ; or piirblindtul ‘Argus, all <?yes and no 
sight. • 

Creit. But how should this man, that 
mak(‘s me smile, nuvkc^ Hector angry? 

Alex. They say, he yesterday copoil Hector 
in the battle, and struck him down ; the dis- 
(lain aiul shame whi‘r(*of hath ever since kept 
Hector fasting ami waking. 


Cres. 

A/ex. 

( %’ett. 

Alex. 
1*1 ni. 
( Vc.s*. 
Tan. 


Enter Pandarus. 
Who comes liere'l 


Aladam, yoin* uncle Pandariis. 
Hector s a gallant man. 

As may he in the world, lady. 

What ’s that? what ’s that ? 

Hood morrow, uncle Pandavus. 

(hK>d morrow, cousin (kvssid. Whfit 
do you talk of t- Good morrow', Alexander. — 
How ilo you, cousin \ When were you at 
Ilium ■? 

Gres. This moriung, uncle. 

I*an. What weit^ you talking of, wdien I 
came? Was Hector armed, and gone, ere 
ye came to Ilium ? Helen vwas not up, was 
she ? 

Cres. Hector was gone; but Helen wa.s 
not up. 00 

Tan. E’en so : Hector was stirring early. 

Cree. Tliat wcie we talking of, and of his 
anger. 

Tan. Was he angry? 

Cree. So h(* says here. 

Tan. True, he was so ; I know the cause 
too: he’ll lay aViout liim to-day, I can tell 
them that : and there s Troilus will not colne 
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Act I. 



behind liiin ; let them take heed of 
iluSy I can tell them that toa 
What, is he angry too ? 

Who '( Troiliis '{ Troilus is the better 
two. « 

Jupiter ! there 's no comparison. 
^ ■^’'hat, not between Troilus and 
Hector t y '^ ) you know a man if you see 
him? 

Creg. Ay 1 ever saw hiiti l>efore, and 
knew him. 

JPnn. WelI,^*T%ay, Troilu.s is Troilus. 

Creg, Then you say as I siiy ; for I am 
sure he is not Hector. 

J^an. No, nor Hector is not Troilus, in 
some tlegrees. 

Ores. T is just to each of tluun ; he is 
himself. :o 

Pan. Himsi?!f ? Alas, i»oor Troilus ! I 
would he were. 

Cren. So he is. 

Pan. Condition, 1 had gone bare-foot to 
India. 

Cres. He is not Ht?ctov 
Pan. Himself ? no, he ’s not Iiimself — 
’Would ’a were himself ! , Well, the gods are 
al)Ove ; time must friend, or end. Well, 
Troilus, well, — I wouhl, my heart were in her 
body ! — No, Hector is nob a better man than 
Troilus. 

Creg. Excuse me. w 

Pan. He is elder, 

Creg. Pardon me, panlon me, 

Patf. The other \s not come to ; you 
shall tell me anotlier tale, when the othcT^s 
ccnie to 't. Hector shall not liave hi.s wit 
this year. 

Creg. He shall not need it, if he have his 
own. 

Pan. Nor his qualities. 

Ores. No matter. 

Pa 7 i. Nor his beauty. 

Creg. ’T w'oiild not l>f*come him ; his own ’s 
better. 

Pan. You have no judgment, nicHie. Helen 
herself swore the other day, that Troilus, for 
a brown favour (for so ’t is, 1 must confe.ss) 
— not brown neither — 

Creg. No, but brown. 

Pan. 'Faith, to say truth, brown and not 
brown. 

Oreg.^To say truth, true and not true. 

Pan. She prais’d his complexion al>ove 
Paris, u 

Creg, Why, Pari.s hath colour enough. 

Pan. So he has. 99 

Crea. Then Troilus should have too much : 
if she praised him above, his complexion is 
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I higher than his ; he having colour enough, 
I and the other higher, is too flaming a praise 
I for a good complexion. I had as lief Helen’s 
golden tongue had comnuMidod Troilus for a 
copper nose. 

Pa 7 i. I swear to you, I think Helen loves 
him better than Paris. 

Cres. Then she 's a meriy Greek, indeed. 109 
Pan. Nay, I am sure she doc^s. She came 
to him the other day into tlie compassed 
window ; — ami, you know, he has not [NUHsed 
three or four hairs on his chin, — 

Creg. Indeed, a tjipster’s arithmetic may 
soon bring his pai*ticiilar 8 therein to a total. 

I*an. Why, he is very young ; and yet 
will he, within thive pound, lift as much a.s 
his brother Hector. 

Creg. Is he so young a man, and so old a 
liftcT? 

Pan. Ihit, to prove to you that Helen 
loves him : — she came, and puts me her 
white hand to his clovtm chin,-- 

Creg. Juno have merey ! — How came it 
cloven ? ia> 

Pan. Why, you know, ’t is dimpled. I 
think his smiling Ixh^oiiu^s him l>ctter than 
any man in all Phrygia. 

(h'es. O ! he smiles valiantly. 

Paw. Dof‘s he not ? 

Creg. O ! yes, an ’t w ere a cloud in 
autumn. 

Pan. Why, go to tlien. — But to prove to 
you that Helen loves Troilus, — 

Creg. Troilus will stand to the proof, if 
you ’ll prove it so. ia» 

Pan. Troilus? why, he esteems her no 
moi’e than 1 esteem an addle egg. 

Creg. If you love an addle egg as well as 
you love an idle head, you would cat chickens 
i’ the shell. 

Pan. I cannot choose but laugh, to think 
how she tickled his chin : — indeed, she has a 
marvellous white hand, I must needs con- 
fess, — 

Creg. Without the rack. 

Pa?i. And she takes uj)Ou hc‘r to spy a 
white hair on his chin. 140 

Creg. Alas, poor chin ! many a wart is 
richer. 

Pan. But there was such laughing : Queen 
Hecuba laughed, that lu;r eyes ran o’er. 

Creg. With millstones. 

Pan. And Cassandra laughed. 

CreAi, But there w’as more temperate fire 
under the pot of her eyes did her eyes run 
o'er too ? * 

Pan, And Hector laughed. 

Creg, At what was all this laughing ? 


Act L 


TROILUS AND CllESSlDA. 


Scene 1L 


Pan, Marry, at the white hair that Helen 
Hpied on TroiJuH* cliiii. i&i 

Crn)*. An had Ijccn a green liair, I slioiild 
have iaughod too. 

Pan, Th(!y laughed Tiot ho iiiut:h at the 
hair, iih at hiu pretty aiiHw<;r. 

Crfirt, What waa Jii.s aii.swer? 

Pan, Quoth she, “ Her<i ’s hut two-and-hfty 
hairs on your chin, aini one of them is 
white.** 

CrcH, This is her cjuestion. iJ«o 

Pan, TJiat ’h true ; iiiaki! no question of 
that “ "I'wo and'lifty hairs,” (juoth he, “ and 
one white : that whiU^ hair \h my father, and 
ail the rest are his sonH.*' — “ Jujiiter ! ” «|uoth 
she, “ which of these hairs is Paris, my hiis- 
haml ? ’* — ** Th<! forked om*,” <juoth he ; 

“ pluck *t out, and give it liiin.** J3ut there 
was such laughing, and Iltden so hlu.slu'd, 
and Paris so eiiafed, and all the rest so 
laughcMl, tiiat it pjisse<l. 

Crt^s, So h^t it now, for it has been a gixjat 
while going by. 

Pan. W(j 11, cousin, 1 tohl you a thing 
yestiu’day, think on ’t. ni 

CreH. So 1 do. 

Pan. I ’ll Ik; sworn, ’t is true : he will wwj) 
you, an ’t w'cre ii man born in April. 

Crrs. And 1 ’ll spring up in his teaix, an 
*fcwore a lU'ttle against May. 

[.'I t'Ht'eat son nt led, j 

Pan. Hark! they are coming from the* 
field. Shall we stand iqi here*, and see them, 
as they pass toward Ilium 1 good niece, do; 
sweet ni(;<;e Onissida. 

Cre.8, At your ])h;asure. iw 

Pa n, 1 1 ere, here ; hem ’s an excel lent i)Iace : 
hern we may see most bnively. I ’ll t/«'il you 
them all by their names, as they imiss by, but 
mark Troilus above tlie rest. 

Cn'8. Speak not so loud, 

/Kneas passes over the statje. 

Pan. That *s ^‘Kneas. Is not that a bmve 
man 1 he ’s oiu' of the flow'crs of Troy, I can 
tell you : but mark Troilus ; you diall see 
anon. 

Cres. AVI 10 ’s tliat 1 im 

Antenou passes ocer. 

Pan, That 'h Antenor ; he has a shmwd 
wit, I can ttdl you ; and he ’s a man good 
enough : he s ono o* the soundest judgments 
in Tmv, whosoever, and a pn)j»er man of jK?r- 
son. — When comes Troilus I ’ll show you 
Troilus anon : if lie see me, you shall see him 
nod at me. 

Cns. AVill he give you the nod? 


Pan, You shall see. m 

Cres, If he do, the rich shall have more. 

Hector passes over, 

J*an, That ’s Htjctor, that, that,' look you, 
that, there; ’s a fellow I — Go thy way, He^r. 
— ’s a brave man, nieca — O brave 
Hector! — Look how he looks; there *b a coun* 
tenance. Ts ’t not a brave man ? 

Cres, O ! a brave idan. 

J\in. Is ’a not ? it does a man’s heart 
good. Ijook you what hacks are on his hel- 
met ! look you yonder, do you see ? look you 
them There ’s no jesting : there s laying on ; 
take ’t ofit who will, as they say : there be 
hacks 1 

Cres, Ho those; wdth swords ? a» 

Paris jmsse^ over. 

Pan. Swords? anything, he cams not; an 
the <ievil come to liim, it ’s all one : by God’s 
lid, it does one ’s heart good. — Yonder comes 
Paris ; yomh'r comes Paris : look ye yonder, 
iimce : is ’t not a gavlant man too, is ’t not ? — 
Why, this is bravo now. — Who said he came 
hurt home to-day? j>c ’s not Jiurt : why, this will 
do ILden H heart .^ood now. Ha ! ’wouhl I 
could see Troilus now. — You shall see Troilus 
anon. 

Cres, Who ’s that ? 

Helknus passes over. 

Pan. Tliat *s Helenas. — 1 marvel, where* 
Troilus i.s. — That’s Helenus. — 1 think he 
went not forth to-day. — That ’s Helenus. m 

Cres. Can Helenus fight, uncle '» 

l*an. Helenus? no; — yes, he’ll fight in- 
difierent well. - -1 marvel, whei*c Troilus is. 

- - Hark! do you not hear the people cry, 
Troilus 1 — Helenus is a prie.st. 

(Ws. What sneaking fellow comes yonder? 

Troilus passes over. 

Pan. Wli(‘re ? yonder ? that ’s Doiphobus. 

-’T is Troilus ! there *s a man, niece ! — Hem ! 
— Brave Troilus, the prince chivalry ! 

Ores. Peace I for shame; ; peace ! saft 

Pan. Mark him ; note him. — O brave 
Troilus ! — look w’ell u|K)ii him, niece : look 
you, liow his sword is blooilied, and his helm 
mort; liack’d than Hector’s ; and how he looks, 
and how he goes 1 — O admirable yoiith ! he 
ne’er saw three and-twenty. Go thy way, 
Tix)ilus, go thy Avay ; ha<l I f. sister M^ere a 
grace, or a daughter a goddess, he should take 
his choice. O adminiblo man I Paris ? — 
Paris is dirt to him ; and, I warmiit, Helen, 
to change, would give an eye to boot. 
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Soldiers pass over tJiS statje, 

Cres, Here couie more. 

^an. Asses, fools, dolts, chuff and hran, 
chaff and^hran : |K>rridge after meat. I could 
live and die i’ the eycm of Troiliis. Ne’er look, 
ne’er look : the eagles are gone ; crows and 
daws, crows and daw’s. 1 had rjither be such 
a man as Troilus, than Agamemnon and all 
Oteece. 

Cres. 'riiere is among the Oi-eeks Achilles, 
a Ijetter man tlian Troilus. 

Pan. Achilles ? a dmynian, a porter, a very 
camel. 

Cres. Well, well. »•> 

Pan. Well, well? — Why, have you any 
discretion? have you any eyes? Do you 
know what ii man is ? Is not birth, l)eauty, 
good shape, discourse, manluKxl, learning, 
geiitleiiesH, virtue, youth, liberality, and so 
forth, the s[)ice and .salt that season a man ? 

6 Vw. Ay, e minced man : and then to 1 m‘ 
baked with no date in the pie, — for then the 
man’s date ’s out. 

Pan. You are such a woman ! one knows 
not at what wani you lie. aw I 

Cres. Il^iion niy back, to defend iiiy Wily ; j 
14)011 my wit, to defend ’iiy wiles ; u[)on iiiy j 
secrecy, to <lefen<l mine honesty ; iny mask, to ' 
defend my beauty ; and you, to deftuul all | 
these : and at all thes(* wards J lie, at a 
thousand watches. 

Pan. Say one of your watches. 

Crrs. Nay, I 'll watch you for that ; and 
that ’s oue of the chiefest of them tm) : if I 
cannot wanl what 1 w'oidd not have hit, T can 
watch you for telling how' J took tlie blow, 
unless it swell past hiding, and then it ’.s past 
wat<;hing. 2:0 

Pan. You are such another ! 

Enter Troill:.s’ Jioy. 

Boy. Sir, my lord would instantly speak 
with you. 

Pan. Where* ? 

Bmf. At your own liou.se, there lie unarms 
him. 

Pan. Good boy, tell him I come. 

[ Exit Bmj. 

I doubt he be hurt. Fare ye well, good niece. 

Cres. Adieu, uncle. 

Pa^. 1 *11 be with you, niece, by-aml-by. 

Cres. To bring, uncle 1 

Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus. wo 

Cres. By che same token, you are a bawd. — 

{ E.xit Pandaruh. 
love’s full sacri- 

iico, 


He offers in another’s enterprise ; 

But more in Troilus thousand-fold I see, 
Than in the glass of Bandar’s praise may be. 
Yet hold I off. Women are angels, wooing: 
Things won aie done, joy’s soul lies in the 
doing : 

That she belov'd knows nought, that knows 
not thi.s, -- 

Men prize the thing ungain’d more than it is : 
That she w'as never yet, that ever kiu*w sw 
IjOVO got so sweet as wluui tlt*sire did sue. 
Therefore, this maxim out of lovc^ 1 teach, — 
Achievement is command ; ungain’d, bes<MH;h ; 
Then though my heart’s content firm love doth 
bear. 

Nothing of that shall from mine eyes appear. 

[Exit. 

Scene III. — The Grecian Gamp. Before 
A(;amemnon’s Tent. 

Sennet. Enter A<samkmnon, Nestor, 
IJi.vssES, Mknelal's, and others. 

A (jam. Prince.s, 

What grief liath set the jaundice on your 
cheeks ? 

The ample proposition, that hope makes 
In all de.signs Wgiin on earth below, 

Fails in the promis’d larg(uie.ss : checks and 
di.sa.sters 

j Grow in the ve*ins of actions highest rear’d ; 

I As knots, by the conflux of meeting sap. 
Infect the sound pin**, and divert his grain 
^ Tortive and errant from his course of growth. 

. Nor, princes, is it matter new to us, w 

: ’Fliat we come short of our suppose* so far, 

: That, after .seven years’ siege, yet Troy walls 
* stand ; 

Sitli every action that hath gone before, 
Whereof wo have record, trial did draw 
Bias and thwart, not answering the aim, 

And that unbodicHl figure of tlui thought 
That gave ’t surmised shape. Why then, you 
princes, 

Do you with cheeks abash’d behold our works, 
And think them shames, which are, indeed, 
nought else 

But the protnictivi! trials of great Jove, » 
To find jiersistive coiisbincy in men ? 

The fineness of which nuttiil is not found 
In fortune’s love ; for tlum, the bold and 
coward, 

The wise and fool, tin? artist and unmid, 

The hard and soft, seem all affin’d and kin : 
But, in the wind and tempest of her frown, 
Distinction, with a brosul and ])owerful fan. 
Puffing at all, winnows the liglit away ; 
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And what hath mass, or matter, by itself 
JjidH rich in virtue, and iiiiinin j^led. ^ 

JVwt. With diw observance of tJiy godlike 
Heat, 

Great Aganiomnon, Nestor shall apply 
Thy latest words. In the reproof of chance 
Lies the true proof of men : the sea being 
smooth. 

How many shallow bauble boats dare sail 
Upon her patient breast, making their way 
With those of nobler bulk 1 
But let the ruHiaii Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis, and, anon, bchohl 
The strong-ribbM bark through liquid moun- 
tains cut, 40 

Bounding between the two moist elements, 
lake Peraeus’ horse : when) *8 then the saucy 
boat. 

Whose weak uiitimber’d sides but even now 
Co-rivaird greatness 1 either to liarbour fled, 
Or made a ^ast for Neptune. Even so 
\ Doth valour’s show, an<l valours wortli, <li- 
vide 

111 storms of fortune : for, in her ray and 
bnghtncss. 

The herd hath more annoyance by the breese 
Tliaii by the tiger; but when the splitting 
wind 

Makes flexible the knees of knotted oaks, so 
And flies fled under shade, why then, the 
thing of courage, 

As rous’d witli rage, with rage doth sympa- 
thise, 

And with an accent tun’d in selfsame key, 
KetoHs to chiding fortune. 

Agamemnon, 

Thou great commamler, nerve and bone of 

(.Treecti, 

Heart of our numbers, soul and only spirit, 

In whom tlu; tempers and the minds of all 
Should be shut up, hear what Ulysses speaks. 
Besides the ap]>hiuae and avpprobation 
The which, — [<f> .\(iAMEMNON] most miglitv 
for thy place and sway, — m 

\To Nestor] And thou most reverend for 
thy sti-etch’d-out life, — 

I give to both your spt'eches, which weitj 
such. 

As Agamemnon and the hand of CJreece 
Should hold up high in brass; and such 
again, 

As venerable Nestor, hatch’d in silver, 

Bhould with a bond of air (strong as the axle- 
tree 

On which heaven rides) knit all the Gret^kish 
ears 

To his experienc’d tongue, ^yet let it please 
both, — 


Thou great, — and wise, — to hear Ulysae^ 
speak. 

Agam, Speak, Prince of Ithaca; and be’t 
of less expect 

That matter needless, of importless h pH en; > 
Divide thy lips, than we are confidem, 

.When iTink Thersites opes his mastiff jaw% 
We shall hear music, wit, and oracle.* 

Ulyas, Troy, yet upon his basis, had been 
down, ^ . 

And the gi-eat Hectoi*’s sword had lack’d & 
master, 

But for these instances. 

The specialty of rule hath been neglected : 
And, look, how many Gi’ecian tents do stand 
Hollow upon this plain, so many hollow fac- 
tions. » 

When that the general is not like the liive, 

To whom the foragers shall all rejmir. 

What honey is expected? Degree being 
vizarded, 

The iinworthiest sliows as fairly in the mask. 
The heavens themsc^lves, the planets, and this 
centre, 

Observe degrae, priority, and place, 

Insisture, courae, projwrtion, season, form, 
Office, and custom, ifl all line of order : 

And therefore is the glorious planet, Sol, 

111 noble eminence enthron’d and spher’d w 
Amidst the other ; whose uied’cinablc eye 
Corracts the ill aspects of planets evil. 

And })osts, like the commandment of a king, 
Hans check, to good and bad : but when the 
planets. 

In evil mixtui’e, to disorder wander, 

What plaguesj and what jiortents, what^ 
mutiny. 

What raging of the sea, shaking of earth, 
Commotion in the winds, frights, changes, 
horrors, 

Divert and crack, rciul and deracinate 
The unity and married calm of states mo 
Quito from their fixture ! O ! when degree is 
shak\l, 

Which is the ladder to all high designs. 

The eiiteq^rise is sick. How could communi- 
ti(»H, * . 

Degrees in schools, and brotherhoods in cities, 
Peaceful commerae from dividable shores, 

The primogenitive and due of birth, 

Prarogative of age, crowns, sceptres, laurels, 

But by degree, stand in authentic placei^ 

Take but degree away, untune that stnng. 

And, hark, what discord follows ! each thing 
meets ' no 

111 mere oppugnancy : the liounded waters 
Should lift iheir bosoms higher than the 
shores, 
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Aiid make a sop of all this solid globe : 
Strength should be lord of imbecility^ 

And the rude son should strike his fathc^r 
dead: 

Force shouicl be right; or, rather, right and 
^ wrong 

(Between Y^hose endless jar justice resides) 
Should lose their names, and so should justice 
4 too. 

Then everything includes itself in j)o\vor. 
Power into will, will into appetite ; la* 

And ap^ietite, an universal wolf. 

So doubly seconded with will and ])owcr. 

Must make pei*force an universal pi'ey, 

And last eat up himself, (xmit Agamemnon, 
This chaos, wlien degi’ee is suffocate, 

Follows the choking. 

And this neglcction of degm; it is. 

That by a pace goes backwanl, in a put*})OKe 
It hath to climb. The general ’s disdain'd 
By him oije step lielow ; he, by the next ; i.% j 
That next, by him Iteiieath : so, every step. 
Exam pled by the tji*8t jwice that is sick 
Of his superior, grows to an envious fever 
Of j)ale and bloodless emulation : 

And ’t is this fever tliat keros IVoy on ft)ot, 
Not her own sinews. To end a tale of lengl ii, 
Troy in our weakness lives, not in her 
strength. 

Nest, Most wisely hath Ulysses here dis- 
cover’d 

The fever when .'of .all our jK)wer is sick. 

Atjfini, The natui'e of this sickness found, 
LTlysses, 

What is the remedy ? ui 

Ulyss, The great Acliilles, wliom o])inioii 
crowns 

The sinew and the foi^ehand of our host, 
Having his ear full of his airy fame, 

Grows dainty of his woi'th, and in his tent 
Lies mocking our designs. With him Patro- 
clus, 

Upon a lazy bed, the livelong day 
idreaks scunnl jests ; 

And with ridiculous and awkwaixl action 
(Which, slaiulere?*, he imitation calls) 

He pageants us. Sometime, great Agamem- 
non, 

Thy topless deputation he puts on ; 

And, like a strutting player, — whose conceit 
Lies in Ins hamstring, and doth think it rich 
To hear the wooden dialogue and . sound 
Twixt his stretch’d footing and the scaffold- 
age,— 

Such to-be-pitied and o’er-wrested seeming 
He acts thy greatness in : and when he speaks, 

*T is like a chime a-mending ; with terms un- 
wjuar’d, 


Hoenr III. 

Which, from the tongue of roaiing. Typhon 
dropp’d, 100 

Would seem hyperboles. At this fusty stuff, 
Tlie large Achilles, on his pixWd IhhI lolling, 
From his deep chest lauglis out a loud 
applause ; 

( /Vies — “ Excellent ! — ’t is Agamemnon just. — ^ 
Now play me Nestor; — hem, and sti'okc thy 
lieaixl, 

As he, being dress’d to some omtion.” 

That ’s done ; — as luiar as the extrciiH.‘Ht ends 
Of |>arallels, — as like as Vulcan and his wife; 
Yet good Achilles still cries, “ Excellent ! 

T is Nestor right ! Now play liim me, 
Patroclus, im 

Arming to answer in a night alarm.” 

And then, forsooth, tlie faint dt^focts of ago 
Must be the scenic of mirth ; to cough/ and 
spit, 

And with a palsy, fumbling on liis gorget. 
Shake in and out the rivet : — and at tliis 
s|)ort, y 

Sir Valour du‘s ; cries, “ O I — enuugli, Patnr 
clus ; 

Or givt< UK", rihs of stci*! ! 1 sliall R])lii all 

In pleasure of my sjilecn.” And in this 
fashion, 

All our abilities, gifts, natures, shapes, 
Severals and generals of graice exact, it* 

Achievements, plots, orders, pixaventions, 
Excitements to tlie held, or sjhxkjIi for truce, 
Success, or loss, what is, or is not, serves 
As stuff for tliese two to make paradoxi^s. 

NpM. And in the iiiiitsitiun of thf$K({ twaiin 
(Who, as Ulysses says, opinion crowns 
I With an im|K*riul voice) many are infect. 

Ajax is grown self-willM ; and laears his head 
In such a rein, in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles ; keejjs liis tent like him ; 
Makes factious feaists ; rails on our staite of 
war, mm 

l»ohl iis Jill oraede, and stits Thm’sItcH 
(A slave whose gall coins slanders iiki a 
mint) 

To match us in comparisons witli dirt ; 

To weaken and disci-cdit our fixposui-e, 

How ixink soever rounded in with danger. 
Uhfss, They tax our jK)Iicy, and call it 
cowarflice ; 

Count wisdom as no nujinber of tlie war ; 
Forestall prescience, and esteem iio act 
But that of- hand : the still and mental 
parts, — *« 

That do contrive how many hands shall 
strike. 

When fitness cal^s them on, and know, by' 
measure 

Of their observant toil, the citeuicts’ weight. 
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Why» thiH hatli not a fingor’8 dignity. 

They call tliis bed-work, niapjx?ry, closot-war : 
So that the ram, that battera down the 
wall, 

For the great awing and rudeiieas of ids poise, 
They phice Ix^fore his hand that made the 
(mgiiie, 

Or tliose that with the fineimss of their souls 
Ry resiHon guulo his execution. 210 

fjet till'-: lie gnuitcHi, and Aeliilles' 
Ijorse 

Makes itiimy Thetis* ayes, [/f tucket. 

Agam. What trumpet ? look, Meiielaus. j 
Me?L From Troy. 

hJnte^r /Eneas. 

Agam. What would you Tore our tent ? 

Is this great Againemiion’s tent, 1 
pray yon ? 

Agam. Even tliiu. 

Jiiie. May one, that is a h<*nild and a 
prince, 

Do a fair message to his kingly eai-s? 

Agam. With surety stronger than Achilles* 
arm 

’Fore all the (fi'eekish heads, which with one 
voices 23 ) 

Call Agunieiiinon lunwl and genen,.. 

uhue. Fair leave, and large security, 
ilow may 

A siranger to those most iin|)erial looks 
Know tliein fioiii eyes of other inortiiLs ? 

Agam. How ! 

^fluc. Ay ; 

T ask, that 1 iidght waken reverence. 

And bid the eluM^k Iw reiuly with a blu.sli, 
Modest as iiiorriiiig when siu; coldly eyes 
'riie youthfid Pluebus. 

Which is that ginl in oflice, guuling men ? aao 
Which is the high and mighty Agaiiieinnon ? 
Agam. This Trojan scorns us, or tlie men 
of Ti*oy 

Aiv cetvmonious courtiei-s. 

^hne. Courtiers as fn»e, as debonair, urn 
arm’d, 

As iHMuliiig aiigtds: that ’s their fame in |S'ace; 

Rut when they would .seem soldiers, they have 
galls, 

Cood arms, strong joints, true swords ; ami, 
tiove’s accH>ixl, 

Nothing so full of heart. Rut j>eace, il^hieas, 
React', Tixi^jan ! lay thy finger on tliy lijis. 

The wortliiiiess of praise disdains his worth, 

If that the prais’d himself bring tlie praise 
forth , 241 

Rut what the repining enemy commends, 

That bi’eath fame blows; that praise, sole pure, 
transceiida 


Agam. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourself 
/Eneas % 

JHiie. Ay^ Gi*oek, that is my name. 

Agam. What ’s your affair, I pray youl 
yKne. Sir, jiardon, ’tis for A^memnon’s 
ears. 

Agam. Ho hears nought privately that, 
comes from Troy. 

Nor 1 from Troy came not to whjsper" 
him . 

I bring a trumpet to awake his ear ; m 

To set his sense on the attentive bend, 

And then to speak. 

Again. Speak frankly as the wind. 

It is not Agamemnon’s sleeping hour ; 

That thou shalt know, Trojan, he is awake, 

He tells thee so himself 

^^ne. Tnimjiefc, blow loud. 

Send thy brass voice tlirough all these lazy 
tents ; 

And every Creek of mettle, let him know, 
What Troy moans fairly shall* be S|i6ke aloud. 

\Trumpet sounds. 

We have, great Agiimemiion, here in Troy 
A prince ciiH’d Hector, (Priam is his father,) 

^ ho ill this dull ^nd long-continued truce 261 
Is rusty grown : jw bade me take a trumpet, 
And to this pur[)osc speak. — Kings, princes, 
lords ! 

If there Ix' one among the fair’st of Gi-eece, 
lliat holds his honour higher than his 
ease ; 

That seeks his praise nioix^ tlian he fears his 
IH-ril; 

That knows his valour, and knows not his 

; 

That loves his mistress more than in con- 
fo.ssioii 

(With truant vows to her own lijxs he loves), 
And dare avow her beauty and her worth ro 
In othf'r arms than hers,— to him this chal- 
lenge. 

Jloctor, iu view of Trojans and of Greeks, 

Shall make it gisnl, or do his best to do it, 
lie hath a lady, wiser, fairer, traer. 

Than ever (}re«?k did coni]Mi,s in his arms ; 

And will io-inorrow with his trumpet call,’ 
Midway Iictwci>n your tents and walls of 
Troy, 

To rouse a Grecian that is true in love : 

If any come. Hector shall honour him ; 

If none, he *11 say in Troy, when he ifetires, 

Tlie Grecian dames are sun-burnt, and not 
worth , 

The splinter of a lance. Even so much. 

A<jam, This shall be told our lovers, Lord 
/Eneas ; 

If none of them have soul in such p. kind. 
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We left them all at home : but we ai-e 
Roldiera ; 

And may that aoldier a mere reci^nt prove. 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 
If then oife is, or hath, or means to be, 

That one meets Hector ; if none else, I am 
he. 

Nest, Tell him of Nestor, one that was a 
• man »• 

When lioeior's grandsire suck’d : h»‘ is old 
now \ 

But if there not in our Grecian host 
One noble man, ^iat hath one spark of lire 
To- answer for his love, tell him from me, 

1 *11 hide my silver Inward in a gohl beaver, 
And in my vantbracc put tliis witlu'r’tl brawn; 
And, meeting him, will toll him, that my 
lady 

Was fairer than his gt'undam, and as chaste 
As may be in the world, llis youth in flood, 
1 ’ll pawn this truth with my thrive di*o]m of 
blood. 3UJ 

jEne. Now heavens forbid such scarcity of 
youth ! 

XJlyaA. Amen. 

Agam. Fair Lord yEneas, let me* touch your 
hand ; 

To our pavilion shall I h»ad you fii-st. 

Achilh^s shall have wonl of this intent ; 

So shall each lord of Grct.*ce, from tent to 
tent ; 

Yourself shall feast with us bt'fore you go, 
And find the welcome of a noble IVs;. 

[E'xeuiU all hut Ulysses uud Nestoii. 
Ulystt. Nestor, — 

Nest. What says Ulysses 1 :«n» 

Ulyss. I have a young conception in my 
brain ; 

Be you my time to bring it to some shajK*. 
Nest. What is *t 1 
Ulyss. This 't is : 

Blunt wedges rive hard knots : the 8€‘eded 
pride, 

Tliat hath to this maturity blown u]) 

In rank Achilles, must or now be cropp’d. 

Or, shedding, breed a nureery of like evil, 

To overbulk us all. 

Nest. Well, and how 1 

Ulyss. This challenge that the gallant 
Hector sends, 

However it is spread in gentnul name, 

Relates In pur])ose only to Achilles. 

Nest The pur|K)8e is ptjrspicuous even as 
substance, 

Whose gressness little characters sum up : 

And, in the publication, make no strain. 

But that Achilles, were his brain as barren 
As banks of Libya, (though, Apollo knows. 


*T is dry enough,) will, with great speed of 
judgment^ 

Ay, with celerity, find Hector’s pui*pose 
Pointing on him. m 

Ulyss. And wake him to ihti answer, think 
you 1 

Nest. Yes, ’t is most meet : who may you 
else oppose, 

That can from Hector bring his honour off, 

If not Achilles'! Though’! be a spoilful 
comluit, 

Yet in the trial much opinion dwells ; 

For liere the Trojans tasit) oui* dear’st repute 
Will) their iiii’st pnlait} : and trust to me, 
U lysses, 

Our imputation shall be oddly ])ois’d 
In this wild action ; for the succc^kh, 

Altliough particular, shall give a scantling sm 
O f good or hod unto the general ; 

And in such indexes (althougli small pricks 
To their subsequent volumes) there is seen 
The baby flgiini of the giant inasH 
Of things to come at large. It is suppos’d, 
He, that meets Hector, isRiies from our choice: 
And choice, l>eing mutual act of all our souls, 
Makes merit her idectiou, and doth boil, 

As 't were from forth us all, a man distiird 
Out of our virtues ; who miscaiTyiiig, 

What heart receives from hence the compicr* 

I P»^rt, 

To stcM‘1 a strong opinion to iliemselvos ? 
Which entertain’d, limbs are his instruments, 
In no less working, than an: swords and l>owB 
Directive by the limbs. 

Ulyss. Give: pardon to my speech : — 
Therefore ’t is meet, Acliilles meet not Hector, 
Lc:t us like mcrcliants sliow our foulest wares. 
And tliink, j)erchance, they ’ll se.ll ; if not, 

The lustre of the lK*tter yet to sliow aao 

Shall sliow tlie lietter. Do not consent, 

That ever Hector and Achilles iiM:et ; 

For both our lionour and our shaiiif:, in tliis, 
Are dogg’d with two strange f«)llowc*rs. 

Nest. T see them not with iny old eyes: 
what are they 1 

Ulyss. What glory our Acliilles sliares from 
Hector, 

Were he not proud, we all sliould wear with 
him : 

But he already is too insolent ; 

And we were bettf:r parch in Afric sun, m 
Than in the ))ride and salt scorn of his eyes, 
Should he. ’sca]Hi llex;tor fair: if he were 
foil’d, 

Why, then we did our main opinion crush 
In taint of our best man. No ; make a 
lottery, • 

And by de\ice let blockish Ajax draw 
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among onr- ! That we have better men. But, hit or miss, 


Tlie sort U) figlit witli Hector : 

Give him allowance as the worthier man, 

For that will physic the great Myrmi<ion, 
Who broils in loud applause ; and make iiiiu 
fall 

His crest, that j)rouder than blue Iris 
biuids. 

If the dull brainless Ajax come safe off, 

We U1 dims liini up in voices : if li(‘ fail, 

Yet go we under our ojtinion still. 


Our project’s life this sliape of sense 
assumes, — 

Ajax employ’d plucks down Achilles* plumes. 

Nest. Ulysses, * 

Now I bcigin to relish thy advice ; 

And I will give a taste of it forthwith # 

To Agamemnon : go we to him straight. 

Two curs shall tame each other: pride alone aw 
Must tarre the mastiffs on, as ’t were their 
bone. [Exeunt, 


AC^J 

ScKNK I. Another Part of the Orecian 
(Jamp. 

Elder A.iax inn/. TiiEUSlTKs. 
yf /Vw. Thersit(^s ! 

77/y*r. Agaiiiemnon — how if ho had biles ? 
full, all over, goiKMully ? 

Ajnv., IHiersitos ! 

7Vier. And thoH<» biles did run? — Say so, 
— did not the general run Uhmi ? wore not that 
a botchy core t 
AJo^r, Dog ! 

77/er. Then would come some matter fi’om 
him : I swh* none now. lo 

Aja,'K Thou bitch^wolfs son, canst thou not 
hear ? Feel then. . [iSfriirs him, 

Tiber, Th(« plague of Oroeco upon thee, 
thou mongrel iM^t^f-witted lor<l ! 

Aj<ix, Speak then, thou vinnewedst leaven, 
4^peak : I will l>eat thee* into handsomeness. 

liter. 1 shall sooner rail thee into wit and 
holiness : but, I think, thy horse will sooner 
con an oration, than thou le^irn a ])r;iyer 
w'ithout Isiok. Thou canst sti’ike, canst thou f 
a ml murrain o’ thy jaile’s tricks ! 

Aja.v, Toadstoi)!, leai'ii me the pro- 
clamation. 31 

7Vier. Dost thou think I have no seiisi*, 
thou strik’st me thus ? 

AJnv, The ]>roi;la]iiation ! 
liter, lliou art proclaimeil a fool, T think. 
Aj(i.r. Do not, porpentiiie, ilo not : my 
tiiigei's itch. 

l^Aer. I would, thou did.st itch from head 
to foot, and I had the smutching of thee ; I 
would make tlicM^ the loathsomest scab in 
Greece. When thou art forth in the in- 
cuiuions, thou strikost as slow lus another, si 
Ajoiv, I say, the proclamation ! 

T/i^r. Thou grumblcst and railest eveiy 
2!Our on Achilles ; and tlip\i art lis full of 
envy at his greatness, ns Cerberus is at 


’ I 1. 

Proserpina’s beauty, ay, that thou barkost at 
him. 

i Ajax, Mistress Thersites ! 

* liter. Thou shouldst strike him. 

AJa.r, Cobloaf ! 

i T/utr. He w^ould pun tliA* into shivers 
I with his fist, as a sailor breaks a biscuit. 4i 
i AJa.7\ You whoi;g 80 u cur I [Bca tiny him, 
j liter, .Do, do. 

Ajax, Thou stool for a witch ! 
liter. Ay, do, ^do ; thou sodden -witted 
lord ! thou h;ist nd more brain than I have in 
mine elbow's ; an assinego may tutor thee : 
! thou scurvy- valiant ass ! thou art here but to 
I tlinish Trojans; and thou art bought and 
I sold among those of any wit, like a barbarian 
i slave. If thou use to beat me, T will begin at 
thy heel, and tcdl w'hat thou art by inches, 
thou thing of no bowels, thou ! ss 

Ajax, You dog ! 
liter. You scurvy lord ! 

AJ(jui:, You cur ! [Be/ifiny him, 

liter. Mars his idiot ; do, rudeness ; do, 
! camel ; do, do. 

[ Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 

• Achif. Why, how now, Ajax 1 wherefore do 
you this? 

How now, Thersites ? what ’s the matter, 
man ? 

Titer. You see him there, *do you? » 

A chil. Ay ; what ’s the matter ? 

Ther. Nay, look upon him. 

Achil, So T do : what ’s the matter? 

Ther, Nay, but regard him well. 

I Achil, Well ! why, so I do. « 

Ther, But yet you look not well upon him ; 

. for, whosoever you take hiqi to be, he is 
I Ajax. 

Achil, I know that, fool. 

Ther. Ay, but that fool know's not himself. 
Ajax, Therefore I beat thee. k 



Act II. 
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Scene IT. 


Lo, lo, lo, Jo, what modicum^ of wit 
he utters ! his evasions have ears thus long. 

I have bobbed his brain more than he has 
beat my b^^es : I will buy nine sparrows for 
a penny, and his pia viater is not worth the 
ninth pait of a sparrow. This lord, Achilles, 
Ajax,* who wears his wit in his belly, and his 
guts in his head. I’ll tell you what I say of him. 
Acliil, What? 

Tlutr. I say, this Ajax — 

[Ajax offers to strike At/i/, Achilles 
interposes. 

AchiL Nay, good Ajax. w 

Ther. Has not so inueh wit — 

Ac.hiL Nay, 1 must hold you. 

Ther. As will stop the eye of ITelcirs 
needle, for whom he com<3s to light. 

Achil. Peace, fool ! 

Ther. I would have jM^ace and quietness, 
but the fool will not : he there; that he.dook 
you them 

Ajar. O thou damned cur ! 1 shall — 

Achil. Will you set your wit to a fool’s ? 
Ther. No, 1 warrant you; for a fool’s will 
shame it. uu 

Tatr. Good words, Ther.dtos. 

Achil. What’s the (|uarie] 1 
Ajax. I bade the vile owl go learn me the 
tenor of the pix>clamation, and ho rails n|)on 
me. 

Ther. 1 serve thee not. 

Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 

Ther. 1 serve here voluntary. 

Achil. Your last service was sufferance, 

’t was not voluntary ; no man is beaten 
voluntary : Ajax was here the voluntary, and 
you as under an impress. m* 

Ther. E’en so ; — a great deal of youi* wit 
too lies in your sinews, or else there be liai*8. 
Hector shall have a gi*eat catch, if he knock, 
out eitlier of your brains ; *a were as goo<l 
crack a fusty nut with no kernel. 

Achil. What, with mo too, Tliersites 1 
Ther. There ’s Ulysses, and old Nestor, — 
whose wit was mouldy ore your grandsires 
had nails on their toes, — ^yoke you like 
draught>oxen, and make you plough up the 
wars. 

Achil. What? what? 

Ther. Yes, good sooth : to, Achilles ! to, 
Ajax ! 4o ! 

Ajax. I shall cut out your tongue. 

Ther. ’Tis no matter; I sh^l speak as 
much as thou, afterwards. 

Pair. No more words, 'Fhersites, peace ! 
27ier. I will hold my |)eace when Achilles’ j 
brach bids me, shall I ? 

Achil. There ’s for you, Patroclub 

m 


Ther. I will sckj you hange<l, like clotpoles, 
ere I come any more to your tonts: I w'ill 
keep where there is wit stirring, ami leave 
the faction of fools. [Exit. 

Pair. A go(Ml riddance. la 

Achil. Marry, tliis, sir, is proc]ain\’d 
through all our host - 
That Hector, by the fifth hour of the sun, 
Will, with a trunijwt, ’twixt our tents and 
Troy, 

To-morrow morning call some knight to arms. 
That hath a stonnudi ; and such a one, that 
hire 

Maintain — f know not what : ’t is tnish. 
Farewell. 

Aj(t.c.. Farewell. Who shall answer him? 

Achil. J know not: it is put to lottery; 
otherwise, jso 

He knew his man. 

Ajax. O I miMining you. — I will go learn 
more of it. [Exeunt. 


Scene H. — Troy. A Room in Priam’s 
rtilacij. 

Enter Priam, Hector, ’riiOiLus, Paris, and 
11 ELEN us. 

Pri. After so many hours, lives, K])eecheH 
spent 

Thus once again says Nestor from tlio Greeks: 
“Deliver Helen, and all damage else — 

As honour, loss of time, travail, exjNmse, 
Wounds, friends, and what else dear that is 
consum’d 

In hot digestion of this cormorant war — 
Hhall be struck off.”--- Hector, what say you 
to’t? 

IJect. Thougli no man lesser ’ fears the 
GrciekH than I, 

As far as toucheth my particular, 'yet, * 
Dread Priam, jo 

There is no lady of more softer bowels, 

More spungy t<» suck in the sense of fc^ar. 
More ready to cry out— -“ Who knows what 
folloM’s ? ” 

Tlian Hector is. The wouml of peace is 
surety, 

Surety secure ; but modest doubt is call’d 
The beacon of the wis(‘, the tout that searches 
To the bottom of the woi-st. Let Helen go : 
Since the first sword wa.s drawn about this 
question. 

Every tithe soul, ’mongst many thousand 
dismes. 

Hath been as dear as Helen ; I mean, of 
ours: au 
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If we have lout so manjr tenths of ouru, 

To guard a thing ttiot ours, nor worth to us, 
Had it our name, the value of one ten ; 
What merit 's in that reason, which denies 
The yielding of her up 1 

7Vo. Fie, fie ! my bi*other ! 

Weigh you the worth and honour of a king, 
So great us our dreiid father, in a scale 
Of common ounces? will you with counters 
sum 

The past-proiK>rtion of his infinite 1 

And buckle in a waist most fathomless so 

With spans and inches so diminutivi* 

As fears and reasons? fie, for godly shame ! 
Hel, No marvel, though you bite so sharp 
at reasons, 

You are so empty of thoin. Should not our 
father 

Bear the great sway of his affairs with 
reasons, 

BiHause your siieech hath none, that tells 
him so ? 

Tra. You are for dix'ums and slumViers, 
brother priest ; 

You fur your gloves with reason. Here arc^ 
your nasons : 

You know, an enemy intends you hariii ; 
You know, a swoni employ’d is f>erilous, m 
And retiHoii ili<^s the object of all harm. 

Who marvels then, when Helen us beholds 
A Grecian and his sword, if he <lo set 
The very wings of reason to his heels, 

And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove, 

Or like a star disorbM? — Nay, if we talk of 
ivasuii. 

Lot ’sshut our gates, and sleep : manhood and 
honour 

Should have|haixvhearts, wouhl they but fat 
tlioir thoughts 

With this ci’aiiiin'd reason : reason and 
resjK'ct 

Make livers pale, and lustihood deject. so 
llect. Brother, she is not worth what she 
loth cost 
The holding. 

7Vf). What is might but as ’t is valued? 
HeH, But value dwells not in particular 
will ; 

Tt holds his estimate and dignity 
As well wherein ’t is precious of itself, 

As in the prizor. ’T is matl idolatry. 

To make the service greatc^r than the god ; 
And the will dotes, that is inclinable 
To what infectiously itself aftt'cts. 

Without some imogi^ of the aflei'teil merit, w 
Tro, I take to-day a wifo,«and iny election 
Is led on in the conduct of my will : 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears. 


Two traded pilots ’twixt the dangerous shores 
Of will and judgment. How may I avoid, 
Although my will distaste what it ejected, 
The wife 1 chose ? there can be no evasion 
To blench from this, and to stand firm by 
honour. 

We turn not back the silks upon the merchantt 
When we have soil’d them ; nor the re- 
^ mainder viands n 

Wo do not throw in unrespective sink. 
Because we now are full. It wias thought 
meet, 

Paris should do some vengeance on the 
Greeks : 

Your breath of full consent liellied his sails ; 
The seas and winds (old wranglers) took a 
truce, 

And did him service : he touch’d the ports 
desir’d ; 

And, for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held 
captive, ‘ * 

He brought a Grc*cian queen, whose youth 
and freshness 

Wrinkles Apollo’s, and makes stale the 
liiorning. 

Why kwp we her? the Grecians keep our 
aunt. •* w 

Is she worth keeping ? why, she Ls a pearl. 
Whoso price hath launch’d above a thousand 
shi[)s. 

And turned crown’d kings to merchants. 

If you ’ll avouch ’t was wusdom Paris went 
(As you must needs, for you all cried — “Go, 

If you ’ll conf(*ss ho brought home noble prize 
(As you must needs, for you all clapp’d your 
hands, 

And cricxi — “ Inestimable ! ”), why do you 
now 

The issue of your proi)er wisdoms rate. 

And do a deeil that fortune never did, w 
Beggar the estimation which you priz’d 
Richer than sea and land ? O theft most base, 
That wo have stol’n what we do fear to keep ! 
But thieves unworthy of a thing so stol’n. 
That in their country did tliAm that disgrace. 
We fear to warrant in our native place ! 

Cos, [ WUhin,'\ Cry, Trojans, cry ! 

Pri. What noise ? what shriek is this ? 
Tro, Tis our mad sister, I do know her 
voice. t 

Cas, [HWam*.] Cry, Trojans! 
llect. It is Cassandra. iw 

Enter Cassandra, raving, 

C(i9, Cry, Trojans, ciy ! lend me ten 
thousand eyes, 

And 1 will fill them with pi'ophetic tears. 


m 
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Hect Peace, sister, peace ! 

Cos, Virgins luid boys, mid-age and 
wrinkled old, 

Soft infancy, tliat nothing canst but cry, 

Add to my clamours ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that mass of moan to come. 

Cry, Trojans, ciy ! practise your eyes with 
tears ! 

Ti*oy must not be, nor gtx)dly Ilion stand ; 
Our firebrand brother, Paris, burns us all. ik> 
Ciy, Trojans, cry ! a Helen, and a woe ! 

Cry, cry ! Troy burns, or else let Helen go. 

Ihct, Now, youthful Troll us, do not these 
high strains 

Of divination in our sister work 

Some touches of rcinorae ? or is your blood 

So nuuily hot, that no discourse of reason. 

Nor fear of bad success in a bjnl cause, 

Can qualify the .same % 

Tro, ^Vhy, brothei* Hector, 

We may not think the justness of each act 
Such and no other than ov« nt doth form it ; 
Nor once deject the courage of our minds, 121 
Because Cassandra ’s mad : her Virain-sick 
raptun's 

Cannot distiiste the goodness c>f a (|uarrel, 
Which hath our several honours all engag’d 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 

I am no more touch’d than all Priam's sons ; 
And Jove forbid, there should be done 
amongst us 

Such things os might ofi'end the weakest 
spleen 

To fight for, and maintain. 

Far. Else might the world cronvince of 
levity 1.30 

As well my undertakings as your counsels ; 
But, I attest the gods, your full consent 
Gave wings to my propension, and cut off 
All fears attending on so dire a project : 

For what, alas ! can these iny single arms ? 
What propugnation is in one man’s valour, 

To stand the pusli and enmity of those 
This quarrel would excite 't Yet, I protest, 
Were 1 alone to {atss tlie difficulties, 

And had as ample power as 1 have will, i4u 
Paris should ne’er retract wliat he hath done. 
Nor faint in the pursuit 

FrL Paris, you speak 

Like oijp besotted on your sweet delights : 

You have the honey still, but these the gall ; 
80 to be valiant is no praise at all. 

Far, Sir, I propose not merely to myself 
The pleasures such a beauty brings with it ; 
But I would have the soil of her fair raj)e 
Wip’d oft’ in honourable keeping her. 

What treason wei*e it to the ransack’d queen, { 


Disgrace to your great MKil^hs, and shame to 
me, 

Now to deliver her |)osse,sRion up. 

On terms of btusc compulsion ] (^an it be. 
That so degenemte a strain as this 
Should once set footing in your generous bo- 
soms ? 

’There ’s not the meanest spirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or sword to dmw, 
When Helen is defended ; nor none so noble. 
Whose life wore ill Ixjstow’d, or death an- 
fam VI, 

Whei'e H(‘len is the subject: then, J say, i«i 
Well may we light for her, whom, we know 
well, 

The world’s large spacers cannot parallel. 

J/fict. Pjiri.s, ami Troilns, yon have both 
sidd wcdl ; 

And oil the cause and que^stion now in hand 
Have glozM, — but supiu‘licially ; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Aristotle thought 
Unlit to liiMir moral philosophy. 

The reasons you allege do more (snidiice. 

To the; liut pa.ssion of disttuiiper’d blood. 

Than to make up a fixie determination tro 
Twixt right and wrong ; for pleasure, and 
ifwenge, 

Have ears moi*o deaf than addei^s to the voice 
Of any triu^ decision. Nature craves. 

All dues bts render’d to their owners : now, 
What nearer deV>t in all humanity 
'I’han wife is to the husband 'f If this law 
Of nature Ik 3 eorruptcid throngli aft’eotion, 

And that great minds, of partial indulgence 
To their benumbed wills, resist tne same, 
There is a law in eacli well-ordered nation, iiw 
To curb those raging up|M%tites that are 
Most disobedient ami refi’actory. 

If H n then lx? wife to Sjiarta’s king. 

As it is known she is, these moral laws 
Of natuie, ami of nation, speak aloud 
To have her back return’d : thus to persist 
In doing wrong extenuates not wrong, 

But makes it much more heavy. Hector’s 
opinion 

Is this, in way of truth : yet, ne’crtheless. 

My spritcly brethren, J pro|Kmd to you 
In resolution to kecqi Helen still ; 

For ’t is a cause that hath no mean depen- 
dance 

Upon onr joint and several dignities. 

Tro. Why, thei-e you touch’d tho life of 
our design : 

Were it not glory that we more affected 
Than the jierformaiice of our heaving spleens, 

‘ would not wish a drop of Trojan blo^ 

Spent more in her defence. But, worthy 
Hector, 
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She% a theme of jpiiour and renown, 

A Hpur to vaUantlpid magnanimous deeds, vf%) 
Whoso proscnit cdtirage may tieat down our 
foes. 

And fame, in time to come, (ianoniw* us : 

For, 1 presume, l»rave Hector would not 
lose 

So lich advantage of a promis'd glory. 

As smiles upon the forehead of tJiis action. 
For the whle world s revenue. 

Meet, T am yours, 

You valiant offspring of great Priam us. — 

1 have a roisting challenge sent aniong.st 
The <lull and ftictious iiohles of tlu! (Iret^ks, 
Will strike amaxeimuit to their drowsy 
spirits. 21 U 

I was advertis’d, tlndr gr<‘at gcmeral slept, 
Whilst <unulatLon in the army crept : 

This, [ presume, will wake him. [A^py»?€nt. 


Scene III. — The (JrecM.in (^imp. Before 
A(Uiiijj<:s’ T(‘nt. 

A'n/tfr Tiieksites. 

77wr.' FTow now, Thersites? what! lost in the 
labyrintli of thy fury *1 Shall the elephant Ajax 
i^arry it thus I he beats me, and I rail at him : 
O worthy satisfaction ! ’woul<l, it were other- 
wise, that I could beat him, whilst he railed 
at me. ’Sfcsit, I’ll learn to conjui’e and raise 
devils, but 1 ’ll see some issue of my s{Hteful 
execrations. Then, ther(‘ 's Achilles,- -a rare 
engineer. If Troy be not taken till these two 
undermine it, the walls will stand till they fall 
of themselves. O thou gn‘at tlniiuler-darter of 
Olympus ! forget that thou art .T<)ve the king 
of go(ls, and. Mercury, lose all the serjwntine 
ci-aft of thy e^uluceus, if yr tak(» not that little, 
little, less than-little wit from them that they 
have ; which short-armed ignorance itself 
knows is so abundant smree, it will not in 
circumvention deliver a Hy from a spider, 
without drawing the massy irons and cutting 
the web. Aftt»r this, the vengtvince on the 
whole e4inip ! or rather, the Neapolitan lx)ne- 
ache ; for that, methinks, is the curse de|)en- 
dant on thost* that war for a placket. 1 have 
said my prayt^rs, and the devil Envy, say 
Annul. SVhat, ho ! my Lord Achilles ! 22 

A-’w/cr Patuoclt.'s. 

Who’s theiv 1 Thersites ? (lootl 
I'liersites, come in and rail. 

77/f?r. If 1 could lia\e lyiiuiinlsuvd a gilt 
counterfeit, thou wouldst not. have slip^MHl out 
of my contemplation ; but it is no matter : 


thyself upon thyself I The common curse of 
mankind, folly and ignorance, l)e thine iu 
gi^at rovonue ! lieaven bless thee from a tutoi', 
and discipline come not near thee ! Let thy 
blood lie thy direction till thy death ! then, if 
she, that lays thee out, says thou art a ^r 
coi-so, 1 ’ll he sworn and sworn upon % she 
never shrouded any but lazars. Amen. 
Wliere ’s Achilles ? 

/Wr. What ! art thou devout ? wast thou 
in prayer ? 

Ay ; the heavens hear me 1 
Achilles. 

AchxL Who ’s therc ^ '( 

Pat,r. Tlieiwtes, my lord. 

AehU, Where, where 't — Art thou come ? 
Why, my cheese, my digestion, why hast thou 
not served thyself in to my table so many 
meals 1 Come, what ’s Agamemnon ? 4s 
7’//«r. Thy commander, Achilles. Then tell 
me, Patrocius, what ’s Aohille.s f 

Pair. Thy lor^\, Tlieisites. Tlnui tell me, 

I pray thee, what^s thyself? 

llier, Th}" knower, Pati-oclus. Then tell 
me, Patrocius, what art thou ? 

Pati\ I'hou may’st tell, that know^est. 

AchiL O ! hdl, tell. » 

Tlm\ • il ’ll decline the w'hoh* cpiostion. 
Agamemnon commands Achilles ; Achilles 
is my lord ; I am Patrocius’ knower ; and 
Patrocius is a fool. 

Pair, You rascal ! 

Thm\ Peace, ffM>l I I have not done. 

AchiL He is a privileged man. — Proceed, 
Theisites. • 

Thf*r. Agamemnon is a f<x)l ; Achilles is a 
fool ; Thersites is a fool ; anti, as afoivsaid, 
Patrocius is a fool. 

AchiL Derive this, come. w 

Thn\ Agsimeniiion is a fool to offer to 
command Achilles ; Achilh^s is a fool to be 
commanded of Aganieinnon ; Thersites is a 
f<x>l to .serve such a fool ; anti Patrocius is a 
fool |)Ositivp. 

Patr. Why am I a fool ? « 

Ther. Make that demand to the Ci’catoi’. 
It suffices me thou art. Jiook you, who comes 
heiv 1 fl7 

Acamemnon, ULY.SSES, Nestor, 
Diomedes, and Ajax. 

Achil, PatiHicliis, 1 ’ll speak with nobody. 
— Come in with me, Tliersite!,. [Exit. 

Ther. Heiv is such patchery, such juggling, 
and such knavery! all the argument is, a 
cuckold and a whore ; a good quarrel, to draw 
emulous factions, and bleed to death upon. 
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Now, the diy serpigo on the subject, and wa 
and lechery confound all ! [Exit 

Agam, Where ’s Achilles 1 
Fair. Within his tent ; but ill-dispos*d, my 
lord. 

Again, Let it be known to him that we are 
heiv. 

He shent our messengers ; ami we lay by 
Our appertainments, visiting of him : 

Let him be tohl so ; lest, perchance, he think 
We dare not move tJie question of our place, 
Or know not what we are. 

Pair, I shall sjiy so to liini. [EAt, 

Ulyas, We saw him at the o[)ening of his 
tent : 

He is not sick. 

Ajax, Yes, lion-sick, sick of proud heart: 
you may call it melancholy, if you will favour 
the man ; but, by niy head, ’t is pride : but 
why'l why? let him show ns a cause. — A 
woi*d, my lord. [Taking Aoamemnon aside. 
Neat, What moves Aiax thus to bay at 
him ? 

Ulyas, Achilles hath inveigled his fool from 
him. w> 

Neat, Who ? Thel^sitf .^ ? 

Ulyaa, He. 

Neat, Then will Aja,x lack matter, if he 
have lost his argument. 

Ulyaa, No, you see, ho is his argument 
that has his argument, Achille.s. 

Neat, All the Ix^tter ; their fraction is more 
our wish than their faction ; but it was a 
strong counsel, a fool could disunite. 

Ulyaa, The amity tlint wisdom knits not, 
folly may easily untie. Here comes Patro- 
olus. m 

Neat No Achilles with him? 

Re-enter PATROOLirs. 

Ulyaa, The elephant hath Joints, but none 
for courtesy : hLs legs are legs for necessity, 
not for flexure. 

Pair, Achilles bids me say, he is much 
sorry. 

If anything more than your sport and 
pleasure 

Did move your greatne.ss, and this noble state, 
To call upon him ; he hopes, it is no other 
But; for your health and your digestion .sake, 
An dfter-dinner's bi*eath. 

Agam, Hear you, Patroclu.s. 

We are top well acquainted with these 
answers ; m 

But his evasion, wing’d thus swift with scorn, i 
Cannot outfly our apprehensions. ‘ 

Much attribute he hath, and much the rea- 
son 


Wliy wC ascribe it to fln ; yet all his virtues. 
Not virtuously on his mm part beheld. 

Do in our eyes begin to lose their gloss ; 

Yea, like fair fruit in an unwholesome dish. 
Are like to rot untastinl. Go and tell him, 
‘We come to s[)eak with him ; and you shall 
not sin, ist 

If you do say, we think him over-proud, 

And under honest ; in self-assumption greater 
Than in the note of judgment ; and worthier 
than himself 

Here tend the savage sti'angeness he puts on, 
Disguise the holy strength of their command, 
And underwrite; in an ol)s<;rving kind 
His humorous predominance ; yt^a, watch 
His pettish limes, his ebbs, his flows, as if 
The pas.sage and whole cairinge of this action 
llmh; on his tide. (Jo, tell him this ; and add. 
That, if he overhold his price so much, wi 
We ’ll none of him ; but let him, like an en- 
gine 

Not portable, lie under this report : — 

Bring action hither, this cannot go to war ; 

A stirring dwarf we do allowance give 
Before! a sleeping giant : — tf‘ll him so. 

Pair, I shall ; and bring his answer pre- 
sently. [EAt, 

Again, In second voice we’ll not l)e satis- 
lied ; 

Wo come to speak with him. — Ulysses, enter 
you. [EAt Ulysses. 

Ajax, What is lu* more than another ? i«> 

Again, No more than what he thinks ho is. 
Ajax, Is he so much ? Do you not think, 
he thinks liiiihself a letter man than I am? 
Again, No question. 

Ajax, Will you subscribe his thought, and 
say he is ? 

Agam, No, noble Ajax ; you are as strong, 
as valiant, as wise, no less noble, much more 
gentle, and altogether inoi'c tractable. 

Ajax, Why should a man be proud ? How 
loth pride grow ? I know not what pride 

S. lAU 

Again, Your mind is the clearc;r, Ajax, and 
your virtues the fairer. He that is proud 
^ats up himself : pride is his own glass, his own 
:rum|>et, his own chronicle ; and whatever 
;>raLses itself but in the deed, devours the deed 
n the praise. 

Ajax, I do hate a proud man, as I hate the 
mgendering of toads. 

Neat, [Aaidje,\ Yet he loves himself: is’t 
not strange ? 

Re-enter Ulysses. 

Ulyaa, Achilles will not to the field to* 
morrow. 
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Agam, What ’u hij|y^xciiHe 1 
Ulgss. Hf*. dotli n‘ly on 

Tioiio ; “w 

But carrioH on the Htmiin of Iiih 
W itlioiit obscrvaiico or rc‘sp(*ct of any, 

In MTi'll peculiar and in Melf-adrniKHion. 

Again. Why, will ho not, upon our fair re- 
quest, 

Untent his person, ami shai-e tlui air with 
us] 

Things small as nothing, for recpiest s 
sake only. 

He makes itn]K)rtant. Possess’d he is with 
^'reatnciss ; 

And s])eaks not to hiins(*lf hut with a ])ride 
Tliat quarrels at siilf-hreath : imagin'd worth 
Hohls in his blood such swoln and hot dis- 
course, 170 

That, ’twixt his mental and his active jwirts, 
Kin^dnin’d Achilh^s in conniiotion i*a;?es, 

And batb'i'S ’gainst itself : what should 1 s;iy'l 
He is so plaguy proud, tliat the death tokcuis 
of it 

Cry — “ No recovery.’’ 

A gam. Let Ajax go to him. - 

Dear lord, go you un<l gre(»t him in his t(»nt : 
*T is said, he holds you well ; and will be led. 
At your request, a litth* from himself. 

IJlgus. O Agamemnon ! let it not be so. on 
We ’ll consecrate the steps that Ajax mak(\s 
When they go from Achilles : shall the proud 
loi’d, 

That bates his arrogance with his own seam, 
And never suffers matter of the world 
Enter his thoughts, — save such as do r(*volve 
And ruminate himself, -shall he be wor- 
shipp'd 

Of that we hold an idol more than he 1 
No, this thrice-worthy and right valiant lord 
Must not .so stale his palm, nobly acquir’d ; 
Nor, by iny will, a.ssubjugata his im*rit, 

As amply tithul as Achilles is, ino 

By going to Achilles : 

Tliat W(‘re to inlard his fat alrea<ly ])ride ; 

And add more coals to (^inc<u*, when he burns 
With entertaining great Hyperion. 

This lonl go to him ! Juj>iter forbid. 

And say in thumh*!* — “Achilles, go to him." 
J\rcsf. [A»uh\'\ () ! this is well ; he rubs 
the vein of him. 

Dio, And how liis silence drinks 

u]> this applauses ' 

Ajajc. If 1 go to him, with my arineil list 
I'll pash him o'er the face. 

Again. O, no ! you shall not go. 

Ajoii'. An *a bo proud with me, 1 ’ll pheese 
his ])ride. 

Let me go to him. 


Vhj88. Not for the worth that hangs upon 
our quarrel. 

Ajax. A paltry, insolent fellow ! 

NpM, ^Aside,^ How he describes himself ! 
Aja.v„ C'an he not be sociable ? 

Ulgsa. \^Asule.^ The raven chides black- 
ness. 

Ajax. 1 ’ll let his humours blood. 

Agam, [Asitln.^ He will be tlic physician, 
that should lx; the ]mtient. 21 j 

AjiLC. An all men were o’ my mind, — 

( Igas. Wit would be out of fa.shion. 

Ajax. ’A should not bear it so, ’a should 
eat swords first : shall pride carry it? 

Ni‘st. [ylx/We.] An ’t would, you ’d carry 
half. 

Vlgsa. [^Aaidr.^ 'A would have* ten shares. 
Ajax. T will knead him; I will make him 
supple. 

Aient. [Ashh.^ He 's not yet thorough 
warm : force him with ])rais(i£ Pour in, 
]K>ur in ; his ambitij^n is dry. 

UtgsH. [ To A(iAMflMNON.] My lonl, you 
fet'd too much on this dislike. 

X^Kt. Our n(>ble general, do not do so. 

JHo, Vou must ju'epare to light without 
Achilles. 

Ulyas. Why, ’t is this naming of him does 
him harm. 

Here is a man — But *t is before his face ; 

1 will be silent. 

Xf,Ht. Wh(U’efore should vou so ? 

He is not emulous, as Achilles is. 

Uhjss. Know this whole world, he is as 
valiant. • 

Aja.v. A whoreson dog, that shall palter 
thus with us ! 220 

’Would, he were a Trojan ! 

Xest. What a vice*, were it in Ajax now, — 
Ulgss. If he were j>roud. — 

Dio. Or covetous of ]>raise, — 

Utgss. Ay, or .surly lionie, — 

Dio. Or strange, or self-affected ! 

Ulgss. Thank the heavens, lord, thou art 
of sweet composure ; , 

Praise him that got thee, she that gave thee 
suck : 

Fam’d l»e thy tutor, and thy ]>aits of nature 
Thrice-fam’d, lieyond all erudition : 

But he that di.sciplin’d thine arms to ‘fight, 

Let Mara divide eternity in twain, * »» 

And give him half : and, for thy vigour, 
Bull-l)earing Milo his addition yield 
To sinewy Ajax. I will not pmise thy wis- 
dom. 

Which, like a bourn, a pale, a shore, confines 
Thy spacious and dilated parts: Ixei-e's Nes- 
tor; 
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Iiuitructed by the antiquary times, 

He must, he is, he cannot but be wise ; 

But pardon, father Nestor, were your days 
As green as Ajax', and your brain so temper'd, 
You should not have the eminence of him, aw 
But be as Ajax. 

Jjaar, Shall I call you father! 

Ay, my goorl son. 

Dto, Be rul’d by him, Lord Ajax. 

fT/yw. There is no tarrying here : the hart 
Achilles 

Keeps thicket. Please it our great general 


To call together all his s^te of war ; 

Fi'esh kings are come to ^|§N>y : to-moiTOw, 

We must with all our main of power stand 
fast : 

And here ’s a lord,r-*coine knights from east 
to west. 

And cull their flower, Ajax shall cope the 
l)est. 

Af/am. Go we to council T^t Achillea 
sleep : am 

Light boats sail swift, though greater hidks 
draw deep. [A]rfi?mL 


ACT III. 


Scene I. — Troy. A Room in Priam's 
Palace. 

Enter Pandarus and a Servant. 

Pan. Friend ! you ? pray you, a word. Do 
not you follow the young ix)nl Paris ! 

Serv. Ay, sir, when lu goes liefore me. 

Pan. You de|»end uj)Oii him, I mean. 

Serv. Sir, I do depend u|K)n the lord. 

Pa7L You deiKJiid u|;on a noble gentle- 
man : I must needs praise him. 

Serv. The lord laj j)nnHed ! 

Pan. You know me, do you not t 

Serv. 'Faith, sir, superficially. lo 

Pan. Friend, know me l>etter. I am the 
Lord Pandarus. 

Ser?^. I hojK‘, I shall know your 
better. 

Pan. I do desire it. 

fS^erv. You are in the state of grace. 

Pafi. Grace I not so, fiiend ; honour and 
lordship are my titles. — [J/ue/c imt/dn.] 
What music Ls this 1 

Serv. I do but partly know, sir : it is 
music in parts. si 

Pan. Know you the musicians ! 

Serv. Wholly, sir. 

• Pah. Who play they to ? 

AS*erv. To the hearers, sir. 

Pa?i. At wdiose pleasure, friend ? 

Serv. At mine, sir, and theirs that love 
music. 

Pa7i. Command, I mean, friend. 

Se?^. Who shall I coniiiiaiid, sir? » 

Pa^^ Friend, we understand not one 
another : I am too courtly, and thou art too 
cunning. A> ^whose request do these men 
play? 

tSer?*. That *s too 't, indeed, sir. Marry, 
sir, at the request of Paris, my lord, who. is i 
there in person ; with him the moi*tal Venus, | 


the heart-blood of beauty, love's invisible 
soul 

Pafi. Who, my cousin (yressirla ? 

Serv. No, sir, Helen : could you not find 
out that by her attributes ? ^‘9 

Pan. it should seem, follow, that thou 
hast not 8(‘on the Lady Gi*essi<l>i. I come to 
speak with Paris fn>m tlie Prince Troilus : 1 
will make a complimental assault uim>u him, 
for my business seetlu^s. 

Sere. S!;k>ddeu business ; there 's a steward 
phrase, indeed. 

Enter Paris and Helen, attended. 

Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all 
this fair conqian^! fiir desires, in all fair 
measun*, fairly guide them I es(>ecjally to 
you, fair qiuH;ii ! fair thoughts be your fair 
pillow ! 

lleleu. Dear lonl, you are full of fair 
wonls. 

Paai. You speak your fair pleasure, sweet 
queen. — 

Fair princt*, here is gooil broken music. 

Par. You have broke it, cousin; and, by 
my life, you shall make it whoh^ again : you 
shall piece it out with a piece of your jK*r- 
fbmiance, '-Nell, he is full of harmony. 

Pa7i. Truly, lady, no. 

Helen. O, sir ! — 

Pan. Rude, in sooth ; in gootl sooth, very 
rude. M 

Par. Well said, my lord ! Well, you say 
so in fits. 

Pan. I have business to my lord, dear 
queen. — My lord, will you vouchsafe me a 
word? 

Helen. Nay, this shall not hedge us out : 
we '11 hear you sing, certainly. 

Pan. Well, sweet queen, you are pleasant 
with me. But, marry, thus, my lord. — My 
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dear lord, anJ moat esteemed friend, your 
brother Troiliin, — 

JhUn, My L^jrd iPandarus ; lioney-swetit 

lord, — 

Pan. (to to, sweet queen , ^fo to com- 
iiiends hiniHCilf most afFt?ctu»niitely to you. :o 
I/dfiu, You shall not hoh us out of our 
inelotly : if you <lo, our melancholy ujmjii 
your head ! 

Pan, Sweet queen, sweet (jucjeii ; that ’s a 
sweet qu«5<m, — i’ faith, 

Helen, And to make a sweet hwly siwl is a 
sour ofience. 

Pan, Nay, that sliall not servo your turn ; 
that shall it not, *in truth, la ! Nay, 1 wii-o 
not for such woids ; no, no. — And, luy lord, 
he desires you, that if the kinfi^ eull for him 
at Hup|)(tr, you will make his excuse. ho 

Helen, My Lord Pandarus, - 
Par. What says my swe<it qu(‘en, — my 
very very sweet <|uecn 'i 

Par. What exploit ’s in hand 't whei*c sups 
he to-night 1 

Helen, Nay, but, my lord,— 

Pan, What says niy sw<iet qianm 1 My 
cousin will fall out with you. — You must not 
know where he sujis. 

Par, I *11 lay my life, with my dis|K)ser 
Cressida. 

Pan, No, no ; no such matter, you are 
wide. C'Ome, your disjKiser is sick. 

Par, Well, 1 ’ll make excuse. 

Pa7k» Ay, good my lord. Why should you 
say Cressida? no, yoiir j)oor disposer’s 
sick. 

Par, I spy. 

Pan. Y'ou spy ! what do you spy -Come, 
give me an instriiinent. — Now, swcN^t queen. 
Helen. Why, this is kindly done. 

Path, My niece is horribly in love with a 
thing you have, swfjtit queen. h© 

Helen. She shall have it, iiiy lonl, if it bt^ ! 
not my Loix) Paris. I 

Pan. Ho ! no, she '11 none of him ; they ' 
two ai^e twain. I 

Helen. Falling in, afttu* falling out, may 
make them three. 

Pan, Come, come, 1 ’ll hoar no more of 
this. 1 ’ll sing you a song now. 

Helen, Ay, ay, })r’ythoe now. By my ! 
troth, sweet lortl, thou hast a fine forehead, no 
Pan, Ay, you may, you may. 

Helen. Lot thy song be love : this love j 
will undo us all. O Cupid, Chipid, Cujiid I : 
Pan. Love ! ay, that it shall, i’ faith. ! 
J*iu\ Ay, gooil now, love, love, nothing 
but love. 

Pan. In good troth, it begins so. 


Love, love, 7a>thiny but lorn, vtiU more ! 

For, oh ! lovers how 
Shoots hack and doe : 

The shaft confounds, » 

Not that it wounds. 

Bat tickles still tlve sore. 

These lovers cry — Oh ! oh ! they die / 

Yet that which seems the loound to MU, 
Doth turn oh ! oh ! to lui ! Jat I he / 

So dyimj love lives still : 

Oh ! oh ! a whih, hut ha ! lya f ha 1 
Oh ! oh / yroans out for ha ! ha I ha I 
} Leigh -ho ! lao 

Helen, In love, i’ faith, to the very tip of 
tile riosc^. 

Par, He eats nothing but doves, love ; and 
that breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets 
liot thoughts, and hot thoughts beget hot 
deeds, and hot deeds is love. 

Pan, Ts this the generation of love ? hot 
bkxMl, hot thoughts, and hot Meeds ? Why, 
tliey are vipers : is love a generation of 
vipers ? Sweet loi\^ who ’s afield to-day ? 

Par, Hector, Deiphobus, Helonus, Antenor, 
and all the gallantry of Troy : I would fain 
have armed to-day, tbut my Nell would not 
have it so. How 6hance my brother Troilus 
went not ? i«i 

HeUn, He hangs the lip at something : — 
you know all, Lo^ Pandarus. 

Pan, Not I, Jioney -sweet queen. — I long 
to hear how they sped to-day. — You ’ll re- 
member your brother's excuse ? 

Par. To a hair. 

Pan. Farewell, sweet queen. • 

Helen, C'Ommend me to your niece. i» 
Pan. I will, sweet queen. [Exit. 

[.4 retreat sounded. 
Par. They ’re come from field ; let us to 
Priam’s hall, 

To greet the waniors. Sweet Helen, I must 
woo you 

To help unann our Hector : his stubborn 
buckles, 

With these your white enchanting fingers 
touch’d, 

Sliall more oliey than to the edge of steel. 

Or force of Greekish sinews : you shall do more 
Than all the island kings, — Disarm great 
Hector. 

Helen, ’T will make us proud to fie his 
servant, Paris : 

Yea, what he shall receive of ut in duty, nw 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have. 
Yea, overshines ourself. 

Par, Sweet, above thought I love thee. 

\ExeunL 
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Scene II. — Tlie Same. Pandarus’ Orchai-d 
Enter Pandarus and a Servant, imHimj, 

Pan, How now ? where ’s thy iniister ? at 
iny cousin Oressicla’s 1 
Serv. No, sir; lie stays for you to conduct 
him thitlier. 

Eivter Troilus. 

Pan, O ! hei-e he comes. — How now, how 
now? 

Tro, Sin-ah, walk off. [Exit Servant, 

Pan, Have you seen my cousin ? 

Pro, No, Pandarus: I stiilk about Iier door, 
Like a strange soul upon the Stygian lianks 
Staying for waftage. O ! be thou my Charon; 
And give mo swift tran8|X)rtance to those 
helds, u 

Where I may wallow in the lily-beils 
Pi*op 08 Vl for the deserver. O gentle Pandarus ! 
From Cupid’s shoulder pluck his painted 
wings, 

And fly with me to Crcssid. 

Pa^i, Walk here i’ the orchard. I ’ll bring 
her straight. [Exit, 

Tro, I am gwldy : expectation whirls me 
round. 

The imaginary relish is so sweet 
That it enchants my sense. What will it be, 
When that the wateiy palate tastes indeed n 
Love’s thrice-reputed nectar? death, J fear me; 
Swounding destruction ; or some joy t(X) fine. 
Too subtle-potent, and tw sharp in sweetness, 
For the ca{)acity of my ruder |X)wei*s. 

I fear it much ; and 1 do fear besides, 

That T shall lose distinction in my joys ; 

As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
The enemy flying. » 

Re-enter P.\ndaru8. 

Pan., She ’s making her ready ; she '11 come 
straight : you must l»e witty now. She does 
so blush, and fetches her wind so short, as if 
she wei*e frayed with a sprite : I ’ll fetch her. 
It is the prettiest villain : she fetches her 
breath so short as a new-ta’en s|)anx)w, [Exit, 
Tro, Even such a pa.ssion doth embmce my 
bosom : 

My heart beats thicker than a feverous pulse, 
And a|l my powers do their bestowing lose. 
Like vassalage at unawares encountering 
The eye of majesty. » 

Enter Pandarus and Cressida. 

Pan, Come, come, what need you blush? 
shame ’s a baby. — Here she is now : swear 
the oaths now to her, that you have sworn to 


me. — What ! ai*e you gone again ? you must 
be watched ere you be piade tame, must you ? 
Come your ways, come your ways ; an you 
draw l>ackward, we ’ll jmt you i* the fills. — 
Why do you not speak to her ? — Come, draw 
this curtain, and let’s see your pictui'e. — 
Alas the day, how loath you arc to offend 
daylight! an ’t were dark, you ’d. close 
sooner. So, so ; rub on, and kiss the mistress. 
How now ! a kiss in fee-farm ! build thei'e, 
cai*j)enter ; the air is sweet. Nay, you shall 
fight your heai'ts out, ei-e I part you. The 
falcon as the tcu'cel, for all the ducks i’ the 
river : go to, go to. 

Tro, You have bereft me of all words, lady. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds ; 
but she ’ll bereave you of the deeds too, if she 
call your activity in cjuestion. What ! billing 
again? Heni’s — “In witne.ss whereof the 
parties interchangeably ” — CVirne in, come in : 
1 ’ll go get a fire. [Exit, 

Crex. Will you walk in, iny lord ? no 

Tro. O Cressida 1 how often have I wished 
me thus ! 

CrcK. Wished, rny lord? — The gods grant. — 
O my loifl ! 

Tro. What .should they grant ? what makes 
this pretty abruption? What too curious 
dreg espies my sweet lady in the fountain of 
our love ? 

Cree. More dregs than water, if my foal's 
have eyes. 

Tro. Fears make devils of cherubins ; they 
never see truly. 

I Cres. Rlinfl fear, that seeing reason leads, 
finds safer footing than blind ifioson, stum- 
bling without fear : to fear the worst oft 
cures the worse. rs 

Tro. ( ) ! let my lady apprehend no fear : 
in all Cupid’s pageant there is ja-esentcd no 
monster. 

Crea, Nor nothing mcmstrous neither? 

Tro. Nothing, but our undertakings ; when 
we vow to weep seas, live in fii*e, eat rocks, 
tame tigers; thinking it harder for our mistress 
to devise imposition enough, than for us to 
undergo any difliculty imjiosed. This is the 
monstruosity in love, la<ly, — that the will 
is inflnite, and the execution confined ; that 
the de.sire is boundless, and the acc a slave to 
limit. 

Cres, They say, all lovers swear more per- 
formance than they are able, and yet reserve 
an ability that, they never perform ; vowing 
more than the jierfection* of ten, and dis- 
charging less than the tenth part of one. They 
that have the voice of lions, and the act of 
hares, are they not monsters ? m 
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Are there such ] such are not 
Praise us as we are .tasted; allow us as w( 
prove; our head shall go bare, till merh 
crown it. No perfection in reversion shali 
have a prHi>4e in present : we will not name 
desert, before his birth, and, Ijeing l)oni, his 
addition shall be humble. Kew words to fair 
faith : Troiliis shall be such to Oressid, as 
what envy can say worst, shall lie a mock for 
his truth ; ami what truth can si^eak truest, 
not truer than Troilus. 

Cres, Will you walk in, my h)nl i 

Re-enter pANfMfirs. 

Pan, What ! blushing still I have you not 
done talking yet '1 lou 

Crea, Well, uncle, wliat folly I commit, I 
dedicate to you. 

Pan, 1 thank you for that : if my lord get 
a boy of you, you ’ll give him me. Bo true 
to iny lord ; if he dinch, chide me for it. 

7'm Yon know now your hosttigoH ; your 
uncles word, and my drm faith. j 

Pan, Nay, I 7i give my word for her too. 
Our kindred, though they be long 01*6 they 
are wooed, they are coiisbiut. being won : 
they are bui*s, I can tell you ; they ’ll stick 
where they ait* thrown. iii 

Cres. Boldness comes to me now, and 
brings mo heart. — 

Prince Troilus, 1 have lov’tl you night and 
day, 

For many weary months. 

7’ro. Why was my Cressul then so hard to 
win] 

Cres. Hard to seem w'on ; but T Wiis won, 
my lord, 

With the first glance that ever — Pardon me : — 
If I confess iiiuirh, you will play the tyrant. 

1 love you now ; hut not, till now, so much 
But I might master it. — In faith, I lie : 120 

My thoughts w'tu’t* like unbridled children, 
grown 

Too hoiiilstrong for their mother. See, w’e 
fvK)ls ! 

Why have I hlahb’il ] wlio shall lie true to us. 
When we are so unsecrot to ourselves ] — 

But, though I lov’d you well, I woo’il you not ; 
And yet, good faith, I wishM myself a man. 

Or that we women hail men’s privilege 
Of 8 }K*aking first. Sweet, bid me hold niy 
tongue ; 

For, in this rapture, I shall surely siH*ak 
The thing 1 shall i*epeut. See, see ! your si- 
lence, ISO 

Cunning in dumbness, from^, my weakness 
< I raws 

My very soul of counsel. Stop iiiy mouth. 


Tro. And shall, a^it sweet' music issues 
thence. 

Pan. Pretty, i’ faith. 

Cres. My Ibrd, I do beseech you, pardon me ; 
*T was not my purpose, thus to a kiss : 

1 am asham’d : — O heavens ! what have I 
done ] — 

For this time will T take my leave, my lord. 
Tro. Your leave, sweet Oressid ] 

Pan. Leave ! an you take* leave till to- 
morrow morning, — la 

Ores. Pray you, content you. 

Tro. What offends you, lady! 

Cres. Sir, mine own company. 

2*ro. You cannot shun yourself. 

Cres. Lot me go and try. 

I have a kind of self resides with you ; 

But an unkind self, that itself will leave, 

To bo another’s fool. — Where is my wit ] 

I would Iw gone. — I speak I know not what 
7Vo. Well know they what ^hey s|)eak, that 
speak so wisely. isr» 

Ores. Perchanc* my lord, I show more 
craft than Imre, 

And fell so roundly to a large confession. 

To angle for your thoughts : but you are 
wise, 

Or else you love not, for to be wise, and love, 
Exceeds man’s might ; that dwells with gods 
al>ove. 

Tro. O ! that I thought it could be in a 
w'oman, 

(As, if it can, T will presume in you,) 

To feed for aye her lamp and flames of love ; 
To keep her constancy in )>light and youth, 
Outliving l>eauty’s outwai-d, w ith a mind A 
That doth renew sw'ifter than blood decays ; 
Or, that ])ei* 8 uasion could but thus convince me, 
That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be affronted w'ith the match and weight 
Of such a winuow’’d purity in love ; 

How were I then iiplifteil ! but, alas ! 

1 am ns true as truth’s simplicity, 

And simpler than the infancy of truth. 

Cres. In that I ’ll w’ar with you. 

7Vo. O virtuous fight ! 

When right with right w'ui's who shall be most 
I’ight ! in 

True swains in love shall, in the world to come, 
Approve their truths by Troilus : when their 
rhymes, 

Full of pretest, of oath, and big compare, 

Want similes, truth tir’d w’ith iteration, — 

As true as steed, as plantage toHhe moon, 

As sun to day, as turtle to her mate, 

As ireii to adamant, as earth to the centre, 

Yet, after all coinparisoiis of truth. 

As truth’s authentic author to be cited. 
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As true as Troiliis shall cix)wh up the verse, 
And sanctify the numbers. 

CrtB. Prophet may you be ! 

If I be false, or swerve a hair from truth, 
When time is old and hath foi^ot itself, 
When waterdrops have worn the stones of 
Troy, 

And blind oblivion swallow’d cities up. 

And mighty states characterless are giatetl 
To dusty nothing ; yet let memory, 

From false to false, among false maids in 
'love, 

Upbraid my falsehood ! when they have sjiid, 
as false 

As air, as water, wind, or Siindy earth, m 
As fox to lamb, as wolf to lieifer s calf, 

Pard to the hind, or sU^pdame to her son ; 
Yea, let them ssiy, to stick the heart of false- 
hood, 

As false as Cressid. 

Fan. Go to, -a bargain made ; seal it, seal 
it : 1 ’ll Ik? the witness. — }I<a'e I hold your 
hand ; here, my cousin's. Tf ever you prove 
false one to aiiothfu*, since 1 hav(^ taken such 
pains to bring you togeth(*r, let all pitiful 
goers-betweeu be called J,o the world's end 
after my name, call them i*ll Pandars ; let all 
constant men be Troiluscs, all false women 
Cressids, and all brokers bet>veen Pandai's! 
say, Amen. 

Tro. Amen. 

Cre8. Amen. 

Pan. Amen. Whereupon I wull show you 
a chamber with a bed ; which bcnl, because it 
sjiall not speak of your pretty encounUirs, press 
it to death : away ! 

And Cupid grant all tongue-tied ni.aidens 
herc^ 

Bed, chamber, Pandar to provide this gear I 2 h» 

\Exeunt. 


Scene Til. — The Grecian Camp. 

E'titer Agamemnon, Ulysses, Diomedes, 
Nestok, Ajax Menelaus, ami Calchas. 

Cal. Now, princes, for the service I have 
done you, 

The advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for i*ecomi)eiisc. Appear it to your 
«mind, 

That, through the sight I bear in things to 
come, 

I have abandon’d Troy, left my possession, 
Incurr’d a tmitor’s name ; expos’d myself, 
From ceii^in and ])osses8’d conveniences, 

To doubtful fortunes, sequestering from me 
all 


That time, acquaintance, custom, and con- 
dition, 

Made tame and most familiar to my nature ; 
And here, to do you service, am l>ecome n 
As new into the world, stmnge, unacquainted : 
I do beseech you, as in way of taste, 

To give mo now a little benefit, 

Out of those many I'egister'd in promise, 
Which, you say, live to come in my behalf. 
Aijam. What wouldst thou of us, Trojan 1 
make demand. 

CaL You have a Ti*oJan prisoner, call’d 
Antenor, 

Yesterday took : Troy holds liiin very dear. 
Oft have you (often have you thunks there- 
fortj) 

Dc^sir’d my (Vessid in right gi’eat exchange, 
Whom Troy hath still denied ; but this 
Aiittmor, 

I know, is such a wrest in their affairs, 

Th:it tlu^ir negotiations all must slack, 
Wanting his inanage ; and tluw will almost 
(five us a jirince of bloisl, a son of Priam, 

In change* of him : let him be sent, great 

]>rilUH‘S, 

And he, shall buy my dauglitei’; aiul her 
])res(*nce 

Shall quite strike off all stu vice J have done, 
Tn most accf*j)tfjd j)ain. 

Atjam. Let Diomtules bear him, so 

Ami bring us Cressid hither: Calchas shall 
have 

What he re(pi(?sts of us. — (fOod Diomed, 
Furnish you fairly for tliis iuteichaiige : 
Withal, bring w'ord, if Hcjctor will to-iiiorrow 
Ik? answer’d in his cliallenge : Ajax is ready. 
Dio, Tliis shall 1 un<h*rtiike ; and ’t is a 
burden 

Which I am jiroud to bear. 

\^k.n>unt Diomedes and (’alciias. 

Enter Achilles ami Patroclcs, before 
their tetif. 

Ulyas. Achilles stands i’ the entrance of his 
tent ; 

Please? it our g<;neral to j>ass straugedy by him, 
As if he were forgot; and, princes all, « 
Lay negligent and loose ngjird uj)on him : 

I will come last. Tis like, lie ’ll question me, 
Why such nriplaiisive eyes arc liciit on him : 

If so, 1 liave derision iiKHlicinable, 

To use bctwct?n your strangeness and his pride. 
Which his own will shall have desire to drink. 
It may do good : pride liatb no other glass 
To show itself, hut pride ; for supple knees 
Feed arrogance, and arc the proud man’s fees. 

A yam. We ’ll execute your purpose, and put 
on M 
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A £onn of stmngeneHH as we pass along : — 

So do onoh lord ; and either greet him not. 

Or else disdainfully, which shall shake him 
move 

Than if not look'd on. I will lead the way. 
Ac/iil, What I comes the general to speak 
with me 1 

You know my mind : 1 *11 Hglit no more 
'gainst Troy. 

Again. What says Achilles] would he aught 
with us] 

Would you, my lord, aught with the 
general ] 

Achil. No. 

Nest. Nothing, my lord. oo 

Agani. Tin; better. 

[Exevnt Aoamkmnon and NESTOit. 
Achil. (iood day, good (hiy. 

Men. I low do you ] liow do you ] 

Achil. What ! does the cuckold scorn me ] 
Ayvr.. How now, Patroclus ] 

Achil. Hood morrow, Ajax. 

Ajax. Ha] 

Achil. Hood morrow. 

Ajar. Ay, and good next day too. [Exit. 
Achil. What mean these fellows ] Know 
they not Achilles ] :<i 

Pair. They pass by strangely : tlu'y were 
us'd to bend. 

To send their smiles before them to Achilles; 
To come as humbly as they us’tl to cree[> 

To holy altars. 

Achil. What! am 1 poor of late ] 

'T is certain, greatne.ss, onot* fall’n out with 
fortune, 

Must fall out with men too : what the ilecliird 
is. 

He shall as soon rea<l in the eyes of others. 

As feel in his own fall for men, like hutter- 
Hies. 

Show not tIuMr mealy wings but to the summer, 
And not a man, for being simply man, w 
Hath any honour ; hut honour for those 
honours 

That an; without him, as place, riches, ajid 
favour, 

Prizes of accident as oft as merit : 

Which, when they fall, as being slippery 
standers, 

The love that loan'd on thi*m as slippery too. 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 
Die in the fall. But ’t is not so with me : 
Fortune ami I ai*e friends : I do enjoy 
At ample point all that I did possess,' 

Save these men s looks ; who do, im;thinks, 
lind out * w 

Something not worth in me such ricli Miold- 

ii\g 
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As they Jiave often given. Here is Ulysses : 
f 'JJ internipt his reading. — 

How now, Ulysses ? 

U/i/ss. ^ Now, great Thetis' son ! 

Achil. W’hat are you reading ] 

U/gss. A strange fellow here 

Writes me : That man, how dearly ever 
|>arted, 

How much in having, or without, or in, 
(Jannot make 1x)ast to have that which he 
hath, 

Nor feels not wh.at he owes, but by reflection ; 
As when his virtues shining upon others loo 
Heat them, and they retort that heat again 
To tlio first giver. 

Achil. This is not strange, Ulysses. 

The befiuty that is borne here in the face 
The l>earer knows nof, but commends itself 
To others' eyes : nor doth the eye itself, 

That most pure spirit of sense, behold itself, 
Not going from itself ; but cyKi to eye oppos’d 
Salutes each other with each other’s form : 

For si)eculation tl^ns not to itself 
Till it hath tra veil’d, and is married there no 
Where it may see itself. This is not strange 
at all. , 

Uhjss. I do not* strain at the position, 

It is familiar, hut at the author’s drift ; 

WJio in his circumstance expressly proves, 

That no man is the lord of anything, 

Though ill and of him there be much consist* 

Till ho commuiiicnte his parts to others : 

Nor dotli lie of himself know them for aught 
Till he lieliold them form’d in the applause • 
Where they ’re extended ; who, like an arch, 
reverlierntes i») 

The voice again ; or, like a gate of steel 
Freiitiiig tlie sun, i^eceives and renders l>ack 
His figun* and his lieat. I was much rapt in 
this ; 

And apprehended here immediately 
The unknown Ajax. 

Heavens, what a man is there ! a very horse ; 
That has he knows not what. Nature, what 
things there are, 

Most abject in regani, and dear in use 1 
What things, again, most dear in the esteem. 
And poor in worth ! Now shall we see to- 
morrow — im 

An act that very chance doth throw ii^xiii 
him*- ■ 

Ajax reiiown’d. O heavens, ^hat some men 
do, 

While some men leave to do ! 

How some men creep in skittish Fortunes 
hall. 

Whiles othera play the idiots in her eyes ! 
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How one man eats into another’s pride, 
While pride is feasting in his wantonness ! 

To see these] Grecian loi*ds ! Wliy, even 
already 

Tliey clap the lubber Ajax on the shoulder, 
As if his foot were on brave liector’s breast, 
And great Troy shrinking. ui 

AchU, I do believe it ; for they pass'd by 
me, 

As misoi’s do by iM^ggars, iieitluM’ gave to me 
{rood word nor look. What ! are my tleeds 
forgot ? 

Uhj8». Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his 
back. 

Wherein he jTuts alms for oblivion ; 

A great siz’d monster of iiigratitiuh^s : 

Tho.se .scrajw are gowl deeds past ; which aiv 
devour’d 

As fast as they are made, forgot as soon 
As done : perseveranc^e, deal* my lord. im 
K eeps honour bright : to li.ove done, is to hang 
Quite out of fashion, like a rusty mail 
In monumentiil mockerv^ Take' the instant 
way 

For honour travels in a strait so narrow, 
M’’hei’e one but goes al)P*ast : keep then the 
path ; 

For emulation hath a thousand .sons. 

That one by one jiuisue : if you give way, 

Or licslge aside from the direct forthright,. 
Like to an enter'd tide, they all rush by, 

And leave you hindmost ; i*j 

<)r, like a gallant horse fall’n in tii'st rank. 

Lie tlierc for pavement to the abjt»ct rear, 
O’er-run and tmmpled on : then what they do 
in pre.sent, 

Tliough less than youi-s in i»a.st, must o’er-top 
yours ; 

For time is like a fa.shionable host. 

That slightly shakes his parting guest by the 
^ hand, 

And with his arms outstretch’d, as he would 

fly, X 

Grasps-in the comer : welcome ever smiles. 
And fai*ewell goes out sighing. O, let not 
virtue seek 

Remuneration for the thing it was ; no 

For beauty, wit, 

High birth, vigour of bone, desert- in .service. 
Love, friendship, charity, are subjects all 
To envious and calumniating time. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world 
kin, 

That all, wiV;h one consent, praise new-boni 
gawds, 

Though they are made and moulded of things 

|Xl8t, 

And give to dust, that is a little gilt. 


More laud than gilt o'er dusted. 

The present eye }>mises tli© present object : 
Then marvel not, thou gi'eat and complete 
man, 

That all the (In^eks begin to worship Ajax ; 
Since things in motion sooner catch the eye. 
Than what not stii*s. The cry M'ent once on 
thee, 

And still it might, and yet it may again. 

If thou wouldst not entomb thyself alive, 
And ciiso thy reputation in thy tent ; 

Who.se glorious deeds, but in these fields of 
latt‘, 

Made emulous missions ’mongst the gods them- 
stdvoK, 

And drav<* great Mars to faction. 

ArhiL Of this my privacy 

1 have strong ri^asons. 

UlysH. But 'gainst your privacy 

The reasons are morn put(uit and Inuincal. nw 
'T i.s known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With oiu‘ t>f Priam's daught(^rs. 

IchiL 11a! known ! 

(lysa. Is that a wonder I 
The providence that 's in a watchful state, 
Knows almost evi»ry grain of Plutus' gohl, 
Finds bottom in the uncomprehensivi^ deeps, 
Keeps place with tliought, and almost, like 
the gods, 

Does tlioughts unveil in their dumb cradles. 
There is a niy.stery (with whom relation 
Diirat never imsldle) in the soul of state. 
Which hath an operation iiufrc' divine. 

Than breath, or jK*n, can give expressurf* to. 
All the commerce that you have had with 
Ti-oy, 

As I)©!*!**©!!)' is ours, as yours, my lor<l ; 

Ami better would it tit Achilles much 
To throw* down Hector, than Polyxena; 

But it mii.st grieve young Pyrrhus, now* at 
home, vi» 

When fame shall in our islands souiuJ her 
trump. 

And all the Gi-eekish girls shall tripping 
sing,— 

“Great Hector's sister did Achilles win, 

But our great Ajax bmiely beat down 
him.” 

Farewell, my lor<l : 1 as your lover sj^eak ; 
The fool slides o’er the ice that you should 
break. [Exit, 

Pair, To this cflect, Achilles, have I mov'd 
you. 

A woman impudent and mannish grown 
Is hot more loath'd, than an etfeminate man 
In time of a/ctioiL I stand C 9 ndemn'd for 
this : 

They think, my little stomach to the war, 
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And your love to me, r(^st^aillH yoi 

thus. 

Swoet, ixiusa youi-Hclf ; and Iho weak wanton 
Cupid 

Shall from your neck unloose Iiis arnorouB 
fold, 

And, like a dew-drop from the lion’s mane. 

Be shook to air. 

Achil. Shall Ajax fight with H<*ctor] 

Pair, Ay ; and, jH*rhap», recfuve much 
honour by liirii. 

Achil, I SCO, rny roj)utati()n is at stake ; 

My fame is slirewdly gor’d. 

Fair, ( ) ! then beware : 

Those wounds lu^al ill that iiieii do give thorn- 
sol viis: a:a) 

Omission to do what is nocessary 
Sf'als a commission to a blank of danger ; 

And danger, like an ague, subtly taints 
Even then when w«*, sit idly in the sun. 

Achil. (lO call Thorsitos liithor, swoet 
Vatroclus. 

I ’ll semi the fool to Ajax, and desire him 
To invite the Trojan lonls, after tin* eom- 
bait, 

To sec us here unurmM. I liavo a woman *s 
loii«ing, 

An apjwtite that I am sick withal. 

To see gnuit Hector in liis wci'ds of peace ; 1-40 
To talk with him, and to behold liis visjigc. 
Even to my full of view. — A labour kjjV d ! 

Enter Tukusites. 

Thcr. A w'onder ! 

Achil. What l 

Ther. Ajax goes up an<l tlown the field, 
asking for himself. 

Achil. How 80 1 

Ther. He must figlit singly to-morrow with 
Hwtor ; and is so propludically j)roud of an 
heroical cudgelling, that lie raves in saying 
nothing. i.vi 

Achil. How can that be? 

Tlivr. VVMiy, he stalks up and down like a 
peacock ; a stride, and a stand : ruminates 
like an hostess that hath no arithmetic but her 
brain to set down her reckoning : bites his 
lip with a politic regard, as who should say% 
there were wit in his head, an 't would out : 
and so thert^ is; hut it lies as coldly in him as 
fire in a Hint., which will not show without 
knocking. The imin ’s undone for ever ; for 
if Hector hmik not his neck i’ the combat, 
ho 'll break 't himself in vainglory. He 
knows not me : I .said, “ Hood morrow, Ajax 
and he ivpliQs, “Thanks, Agameninon.’’ What 
think you of this man, that takes me for the 
general '? He ’s grown a very land-fish, lan- 
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guageless, a monsUu*. A plague of opinion I 
a man may wear it 011 both sides, like a leather 
jerkin. 

Achil, Thou must be my ambassador to 
him, Thersites. sos 

Tlytr. Who, 1 1 why, he ’ll answer nobody; 
he professes not answering : speaking is for 
beggars ; he weara his tongue in his arms. I 
will put on his presence : let Patroclus make 
his demands to me, you shall see the pageant 
of Ajax. 

AchiK To him, Patroclus : toll liim, I hum- 
bly desii'e the valiant Ajax to invite the most 
valorous Hector to come unurnied to my tent ; 
and to procure safe-conduct for his pei*son of 
the magnanimous, and most illustrious, six-or- 
seveii-times-honoured c.aptaiii-geiuT.al of the 
Hrecian army, Agnmcmiion, et ciek^riL Do 
this. 

Fidr. Jove bless great Ajax ! sso 

liter, Humi>h ! 

Fair. I come from the worthy Achilles, — 
Ther. Ha? 

Fair. Who most numbly desires you to in 
vite Hector to his tent, — 

Ther. Humph ! 

Fair. And to pvocure safe -conduct from 
/Vgamemnon. 

Ther. Agamemnon ? 

Ftdr. Ay, my lord. 2 «o 

Ther. Ha? 

Fatr. What say you to ’t ? 

Ther. (rotl 1)0 wi’ you, with all my heart. 
Fair. YoUf* answer, sir. 

Ther. If to-moi‘row bo a fair day% by eleven 
o’clock it will go one way or other; howsoever,' 
he shall pay for me ere he has me. 

Fatr. Your answer, sir. 

Ther. Fare you well, with all my lieart. 
Achil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is 
lie ? SCO 

Ther. No, hut he ’s out o’ tune thus. What 
music will be in liim when Hect^ru^has knocked 
out his brains, I know not ; but, I am sure, 
none, iiiiless the fiddler Apollo get his sinews 
to make eatliugs on. 

Achil. Come, thou shalt bear a letter to him 
straight. 

Ther. Let me lH»ar another to his horse, 
for that 's the more capable cimture. 

Achil My mind is ti’uuhletl, like a foimtain 
stirr’d ; 

And 1 myself see not the bottom of it. 

y ^.veant AcHii.LKs and Patroclus. 
"oiild tlie fountain of your mind 
were clear again, that I might water an ass at 
it. 1 had lather be a tick in a sheep, than 
such a valiant ignorance. [Exil^ 
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Scene I. — Troy. A Sti-eet. 


Par, His purpose meets you : ’t was to 

^ntor, of *r, >«,.<, wit), j ^ there to remlev him, 

For the enfreetl Anteiior, the fair Oressid. 

Let *8 have your company ; or, if you please. 
Haste there before us. 1 constantly do tiiiiik, 
(Or, rather, call my thought a certain know- 


a to^xh ; at the other, Paris, Deirhobus, 
Antenor, Diomedks, and others, with 
torcfies, 

Paris. See ho ! who is that there ? 

Dei, It is the Lord .^neaa 

JSne. Is the prince thei'e in person ? — 

Had I so good occasion to lie long. 


ledge.) 

My brother Troilus lodges there to-iiiglit : 
House him, and give him note of our approach. 


As you, Prince Paris, nothing but heavenly j With the whole quality wherefore : 1 fear, 


business 

Should rob my lied-mate of my oom|)any. 

Dif). That 's my mind too. — Good morrow. 
Lord .^hieiis. 

Par. A valiant Greek, .^neaa; take his 
hand : 

Witness the process of your speech, wherein 
You told how Diomed, a whole week by days, 
Did haunt you in the lieid. 

Health to you, valiant sir, w 
During all question of the genth* truce ; 

But when I meet you arnl’d, as black defiance, 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and other Diomed embraces. 
Our bloo<]s are now in calm, and, so long, 
health : 

But when contention and occasion meet. 

By Jove, I'll play the hunter for tliy life, 

With all my force, pursuit, and policy. 

And thou shalt hunt a lion, that will 
' fly 

With his face backward. — In humane gentle- 
ness, a» 

Welcome to Troy : now, by Anchises’ life, 
Welcome, in<leed. By Venus’ hand I swear, 
No mail alive can love, in such a sort. 

The thing he means to kill, moro excellently. 
J)io. We sympathise. — Jove, let .tineas 
live. 

If to my swoi’d his fate be not the glory, 

A thousand complete courses of the sun ! 

But, in mine emulous honour, let him <lie. 
With every joint a wound, and that to-mor- 
row ! 

/Ene. We know each other well. » 

JHo. We do ; and long to know each other 
worae. 

Par. This is the most despiteful gentle 
greeting, 

The noblest hateful love, that e’er I heard of. — 
What business, lord, so early ? 

I was sent for to the king; but why, 

I know not 
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! We shall be much unwelcome. 

I ^Etie, That I assure you : 

Troilus had rather Troy weiv liorne toGivece, 
Than Cressid borne from Troy. 

Par. There is no help ; 

I The bittfM* disposition of the time 
i Will have 't so. On, lord ; we ’ll follow you. 


^Ene. Good morrow, all. \^Kxit. 

Par. And tell me, noble Diomed ; Taitli, 
tell me true, m 

I Even in the soul of sound good-fellowship, — 
Who, inyoiir thoughts, merits fair Helen most, 
Mysidf, or Menelaus? 

Dio. lh>th alike : 

He merits well to have her, that doth seek her, 
Not making any scruple of her soilure, 

I With such a hell of pain, and world of charge ; 

; And you as well to keep her, that d(*fend her, 
; Not palating the taste of her dishonour, » 
I With such a costly loss of wealth and friends : 
I He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
i The lees and dregs of a flat tamed pii*ce ; 

I You, like a l(*cher, out of whorish loins 
I Are pleas’d to brcwl out your inheritors : 

. Both merits pois’d, each weighs nor h*ss nor 
j moro ; 

' But he as hc% the heavier for a whore. 

Par. You are too bitter to your country- 
i woman. 

! Dio. She’s bitter to her country. Hear 
I me, Paris : — 

For every false drop in her bawdy veins 
A Grecian’s life hath sunk ; for every .scruple 
j Of her contaminated carrion weight ri 

A Trojan hath been slaiiL Since she could 
six^ak. 

She hath not given so many good words breath, 
As for her Greeks and Trojans suffer’d death. 

Par. Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do. 
Dispraise the thing that you desire to buy ; 

, But we in silei^ce hold this virtue well, — 

We *11 not commend what we intend to .sell. 
Here lies our way. \Exiiun%. 
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Scene II. — The Same. A Court before the 

ifoUHO of PANDAItlJS. 

Kuter Tkoilu.s and Crkhsida. 

Tro. Dear, trouble not youm*lf : thc» nK>rn 
iH cold. 

Cres, Then, Bweot iny loi*d, 1 '11 call iiiincj 
unchj down ; 

He shall unbolt the gates. 

Tro. Trouble liim not ; 

To bed, to bed ; nleej) kill thow* j»retty 
eyes. 

And give uh soft attach nient to thy senses, 

As infants’ empty of all thought ! 

Crtis. (»ood niorrow then. 

Tro. Pr’ythee now, to bed. 

Crtii. Are you aweary of me I 

Tro. O ( jrossida ! but that the busy day, 
Wnk'd by the lark, hath rous’d the ribald 
crows, 

An<l dreaming night will hide our joys no 
longer, .o 

I would not from thee. 

Crrs, Night hath be(*n too brief. 

7Vo. Reshrew the witch ! with venomous 
wights she stays, 

As teiUously as hell ; but Hies the grnsjis of 
lov(?, 

M'ith wings more momentary-swift than 
thought. 

You will catch cohl, and curse me. 

Crrs. Pr’ythee, tiirry. — 

Y ou men will never tarry. 

(> foolisli Cressid ! — 1 might have still held off, 
And then you would have tjiirie^l. Hark ! 
there ’s one up. 

Pan. [ir#V/t/n.] \Vhat ! ai'e all the doora 
o|Km hen^ i 

Tro. It is your uncle. 

Cres, A jiestihaice on liim ! now will he be i 
mocking : ' 

I shall have such a life. - 

Etdt^r pANDAurs. 

Pan. How now, how now i how go maiden- 
heads ? — 

Here, you maid ! wliere's my cousin Cressid? 

Cres. Go hang yourself, you naughty mock- 
ing uncle ! 

You bring jiie to do, — and then you flout me 
too. 

y*n>o To do what 1 to do what 1 — let her 
say what : — what have I brought you to do ? 

(/rc«. Come, come; beshrow your heai't ! 
you '11 ne'er be gooil, 

Nor sufler others. .*» 

Pan* Ha, ha ! Alas, jwor wretch I a jjoor 


capocchia ! — hast not slept to-night ? would 
he m)t, a naughty man, let it sleep ? a bugbear 
take him ! fEnoc^n^* 

Crrjs. Did not 1 tell you? — * would he were 


* knock’d o’ the head ! — 

Who 's tliat at door ? good uncle, go and 
see. — 

My lord, come you ngain into my chamber ; 
You smile, and mock iiie, as if I meant 
naughtily. 

Tro. Ha, ha I 

Cm*, t^ome, you are deceiv’d ; I think of 
no such thing. — \KnocMng. 

How earnestly they knock ! — Pray you, come 
in ; 40 

I >¥01111! not for half Troy have you seen here. 

[Eiceunt Tkoilus ffnd Cressida. 
Pan. \(iohuj to the door^ Who’s there? 
what ’s the matter ? will you beat down the 
dcK)r ? How now ? what 's the matter ? 


Enter .^^NEAS. 

Good morrow, lord, good mon-ow. 
Pan* Who ’s there ? my Lord ^dCneas ! By 
my troth, 

I knew you not: what news with you so 
early ? , ' 

^Enr. Is not Prince Troilus hero ? 

Pan, Here ! what should lie do hero ? 

^Ene. Come, lie is liere, iiiy lord ; do not 
deny him : m 

It doth ini])ort him much to speak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, say you ? ’t is more than I 
know, 1 ’ll be sworn : — for mine own |>art, I 
came in late. What sliould he do hero ? 

^Ene. Who! — nay, then: — come, come,^ 
you ’ll do him wrong ere you are 'ware. 
You 'll be so true to him, to be false to him. 
Do not you know of him ; but yet go fetch 
him hither : go. 

Ec-enter Troilus. 

Tro. How now? what’s the matter? 

^Ene. My lord, I scarce have leisure to 
salute you, «o 

My inattiT is so rash. Thero Cs at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 

The Grecian Diomed, and our AiiUmor 
Deliver’d to us ; ami for liini forthwith, 

Ere the first sacrifice, within this hour. 

We must give up to Dioinedes’ hand ^ 

The Lady Cressida. 

Tro. Is it concluded so ? 

^Ene. By Priam, and the geiici*al state of 
Troy : 

They are at hand, and remly to effect it 
Tro. How my achievements mock me ! 70 

I will go meet them : — and, my Lord JSneas, 
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We met by chance ; you did uot find me 
here. 

Goody good, my lord ; the secrets of 
natim? 

Have not more gift in tjudturiiity. 

Troilus and ^^iInkas. 
Pan, Is ’t possible t no sooner got but lost ( 
The devil take Aiitenor ! the young princv 
will go moil. A plague ui>oii Aiitt^nor 1 
would, they had broke s neck ! 

lU-pnier Grrssioa. 

Cres. How now? what is the matter? Who 
was here ( 

Pan. Ah ! ah ! 

Crps. Why sigh you so ju’ofoumlly ? where ‘s 
my lord ? gone ? 

Tell me, sweet uncle, what ’s the* iiijitter i 
Pffit, ’Wouhl 1 were as deep under the earth 
os 1 am above ! 

Cres. (.) the •'Oils ! -what \s the matter t 
Pan. Pr’ythee, get thee in. ’Would thou 
hadst ne’er lw:‘en born ! 1 knew, thou wouldst 

be his deatJi. O poor geifthirnan ! — A jdague 
upon Anterior. 

Cres. GocmI uncle, I beseech you, on my 
knees 

I besetHih you, wdiat’s the mutter? 

Pan, Thou must b(» gone, wench ; thou 
must be gone : thou art changed for Anterior. 
Thou must to thy father, and Ik* gone from 
Troilus : ’t will be his death ; ’t will bt* his 
bane : he cannot bear it. 

Ores. O you immortal gods ! — I will not go. 
Pa7t. Thou must. 

• Cres. I will not, uncle : I have* forgot iny 
father ; 

I know' no touch of consanguinity ; 

No kin, no love, no blood, no .soul so 
near me, i ^ 

As the sw'eet Troilics. — O you gods divine ! 
Make Cressid’s name the very ci’own of false- 

h(X>d, 

If ever she leave Troilns ! Time, force, and 
death. 


' Scene HI. — The Same. Ik'fore Pandarus* 
House. 

I Eider Paris, Troiias, /Ene.\s, Dkiphobi's, 
Antenor, and I)iumei>e.s. 

Par. It is gt'eat inoi’ning, and the hour pre 
fix’d 

Of her delivery to tin’s valiant Grc*<*k 
i ’ornes fast upon. — Good my brother Troilus, 
I\‘ll you the lady w'hat she is to do, 

And haste her to the pui'posc*. 

7Ve. VValk into her house ; 

1 I’ll bring her to the Grecian pi*osi*ntly ; 

I And to his hand whi‘ii T deliver her, 
j Think it an altar, and thy luother Ti’oihis 
A priest, there offering to it his own heart. 

[A’.r//:. 

Par. 7 know’ wdiat ’t is to low ; w 

And ’would, as 1 shall pity, 1 eoiild help! -* 
Please you, walk in, my' lords. [Erenni, 


Scene IV. — Tho Same. A Room in 
PaNDARCS’ House, 

Eider Pandarus and (’UEssiDA. 

Pan. He moderate, 1 m^ modei’atc*. 

Cres. Why tell you me of m<Hlf‘ration I 
I'he gri(‘f is fine, full, pc‘rfi*et, that 1 tast»^ 
And violentetli in a sens** as strong 
As that which eauseth it : how’ can I 
moderate it ! 

If T could temporise with my affection, 

Or brew' it to a w'eak and colder palate, 

The like allayunent could 1 give my grief: 
My love aduiits no (pialifying di*oss ; 

No more ny grief, in such a pivciuus 
loss. li 

Enfer TuoiLl'S. 

Pan. Here, here, lu^re he cromes. — Ah, 
sweet ducks ! 

Cres. O Troilus ! Troilus ! 


Do to this body w'hat extremes you can, 

But the strong base and building of my 
love 

Is as the very' centre of the earth, 

Drawdiig all things to it.— 1 ’ll go in, and 


Pail. 


w'eep, — 
Do, do. 


Cres. Tear my bright hair, and scratch my 
praised cheeks ; 

Crack my clear voice wdtli sobs, and break my 
heart 


With sounding Troilus. I will not go from 
Troy. [Ea>sune. 


[ Etnhracinff him. 
Pan. What a pair of spectacles is here ! 
Let me embrace too : 0 heart , — as the goodly 
saying is, — 

— () heart, heaiy heart. 

Why sifjlist thou vnthoiU hreakintj ? 

w'here he answers again. 

Because thou caiist not ea-se. thy smart. 

By friendship nor hy speakiny. 

Thei'e was never a truer rhyme. Let us cost 
aw'ay nothing, fot we may live to have need 


Act IV. 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


Scene IV. 


of Hiich 11 vow* : wo see it, we see it. How 
now, Iniiilis'^ « 

Tro, (1n*HHi<l, I love thw? in ho strain’d a 
piirity, 

Tliiit tlie bloHs'd goils — hh angry with iiiy fancy, 
M<»r<j bright in zeal tlian the devotion witich 
Cold lips blow to their deities — take thee 
from me. 

Have the gods envy 1 

J*an, Ay, ay, ay, ay : ’t is t(M) ]»lain a case. 
Cres, And is it true, ihat 1 must go from 
Troy 

Tro. A hateful truth. 

VV'hat! and from Troilus too 1 
Tro. From Troy, and Troilus. 

Cr*‘t<. Is it possible ? .ii 

Tro. And suddenly ; where injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, justles roughly by 
All time of pause, rudely Ix'guiles our lips 
Of all rejoindun!, forcibly jinivents 
Our lock’d embrasures, strangles our dear 
vows 

Even in tint birth of our own labouring breath. 
We two, that with so many thousand sighs 
Did buy each other, must poorly scdl oui*sclve.s 
With the rude brevity anti distdiargo of one. 
Injurious time now, with a robber’s haste, o 
Crams his rich thit^very up, he knows not how : 
Ab many farewtdls ns bt* stars in htiaven. 
With distinct breath and consign’d kisst*s to 
them. 

He fumbles up into a loose adit*u ; 

7\nd scants us with a single famish’d kiss, 
Distasting with the stilt of brok(*]i tears. 
j’Knr. [ Within.^ My lord, is the lady ready? 
Tro. Hark ! you are caiU’d : .some saiy, the 
(lenius so 

Cries “ Come ! ’’ to him that instantly must 
ilie. .'lO 

Rid them have pati(*n(*e ; she shall come anon. 

Pan. Where are my tears? rain, to lay 
this wind, or iny lieart will bt* blown up by the 
root ! [ A’ciV. 

Cres. I must then to the Crecians? 

Tro. No n»meily. 

Vrfs. A woful (■ressid ’mongst the merry 
(Jnu'ks I 

When shadl w'o see agaiin ? 

Tro. H t*air nn\ my love. l>e thou but true 
of heart,- -- 

Cres. 1 tru(^ ! liow now ? what wicked dc'cm 
IS this ■? 

Tro. Nay, we mn.st use (*x{)Ostulation 
kindly. 

For it is ]uirting from us : «» 

1 speak not, “lie thou trin*,” as feat ring tluv ; 
For I will throw my glove to I)«*aith himself, 
That there ’s no luaculation ill thy heart ; 


But, “ 1)0 thou tnie,” say I, to fashion in 
My HOfpient jirotestatigii ; be thou true, 

And I will see thee. 

Cres. O ! you .shall be expos’d, my loi*d, fo 
dangers 

Ah infinite as imminent ! but I ’ll be true. 
Tro. And I ’ll glow friend with danger. 
Wear this sleeve. 

Cre». And you this glove. When shall I 
see you ? to 

Tro. 1 will corrupt tlu^ CTr<»<;ian sentinels, 
To give thee nightly visitation. 

But yet, he true. 

Cren. O heavens ! — lie true, again 1 

Tro. Hear w'hy I speak it, love : 

The flrcHjian youths anj full of quality ; 

Their loving well compos’d with gift of nature, 
Flowing and swelling o’er with arts and exer- 
ci.se : 

How novelties may move, and ])artK with per- 
son, , 

Alas, a kind of godly jealousy 

(Which, T hoseecli you, call a virtuous sin) w 

Makes me afraid. 

(■rett. () liea veils ! you love me not. 

Tro. Die 1 a villain then ! 

In this I do not call your faith in question, 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot sing. 

Nor heel the high lavolt, nor sweeten talk, 
Nor play at subtle games ; fair virtues all. 

To wdiich tJie Crecians arc* most prompt and 
jin^gnant : 

But I eaii tell, that in each grace of these 
There lurks a still and dumb discoursivo 
devil 

Tliat tempts most cunningly. But be not 
ti'mpted. 00 

Crrs. Do you think I wn’ll? 

Tro. No. 

But something may he done* that we will not ; 
Ami Kt)!m*tiiiies wa arc devils to ourselves, 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powders. 
Presuming on their chaug<*ful potency. 

\ \Vithin.^ Nay, goo<l my lonl, — 

Tro. Como, ki.ss ; and let us part. 

Par. [IIW/Z/i.] BrotluT Troilus ! 

Tro. Cood brother, come you hither; 

And bring ..Eneas and tlie Creciau wdth you. 
( Vc.v. jVIy loiil, will you be true ? loo 

Tro. Who, I ? alas, it is iny vice, my fault : 
Whiles otliers fish withemfb for gr€*at ophiion, 
1 w ith gri*at truth catcli mere simplicity ; 
Whilst some with cunning gild their copper 
crowns, 

With truth and plainness I do wear mine 
haix*. 

Fear not my tinith ; the moral of my wit 
Is — plain, and true, — there’s all the reach of it. 
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Enter ^Eneas, Pakis, Antenor, Deiphobus, 
and Diomedes. 

Welcome, Sir Dioniod. Here is the laily, • 
Which for Antenor we deliver you : | 

At the port, lord, I ’ll give her to thy hand, no 
And by tlie way possess thee what she is. 
Entreat lier fair ; and, by my soul, fair Greek, 
If e’er thou stand at mercy of my sword, 
Name Oressid, and thy life shall be as safe, 

As Priam is in Ilion. 

Dio, Fair Lady Cressid, 

So please yon, save the thanks this prince 
expects : 

The bistre in your eye, heaven in your cheek, 
Pleiuls your fair usage ; and to Diomed 
You shall be mistress, and command him 
wholly. 

Tro. Grecian, thou dost not use mo cour- 
teously, i-jo 

To sliaine the seal of my petition to tlu*e, 

In praising hef. I tell thee, lord of Grc^ece, 
She is as far high-soaring o’er tliy praise.s, 

As thou unworthy to be eallM her servant. 

I charge thee, use her well, even for my 
charge ; 

For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou do.st 
not. 

Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guanl. 
I’ll cut thy throat. 

Din. ( ) ! be not mov’d, Prince Troilus. | 
Let ino be privileg’d by' my [)lace and 
message, 

To be a sjieaker free : when I am hence, iw 
I ’ll answer to my lust ; and know you, lord, 

J *11 nothing do on charge. To her own worth 
Sho shall be priz’d ; but that you say' - be’t so, 

I ’ll speak it in my spirit and honour, — no. 
Tro. Come, to the port. — 1 ’ll tell thee, 
Diomed, 

This brave shall oft make thee to hide tliy 
head. — ^ 

Lady, give* me your hand ; and, as we walk, 
To our own selves beinl we our needful talk. 
[ Eji'mnt Troili s, Crkssida, and Diomede.s. 

soiuidud. 

Par, Hark ! Hector’s trumiiet. 

How have we .spent this morning ! 
The prince must think me tardy and remis.s, 
That swore to ride befon? him to the held, ui 
Pq.r, ’T is Troilus’ fiiult. Come, come, to 
® field with him. 

Dei. Let us make ready straight. 

^ Ene . Yea, with a bridegroom’s fresh alac- 
rity. 

Let us address to tend on Hector’s heels. 

Tlie glory of our Troy doth this day lie 
On his fair worth, and single chivalry. [ ExeurU . 


Scene V. — The Grecian Camp. Lists set 
out. 

Entpr Ajax, armed ; Auamemnon, Achilles, 
Patroclus, Menelacs, Ulysses, Nestor, 
and ot/iers, 

Atjam, Hmv art thou in appointment fi’esh 
anil fair. 

Anticipating time with starting courage. 

Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Tix>y, 
Thou dreadful Ajax ; that the appalled air 
May pierce the head cf the great combatant, 
And hale him hither. 

Aj(U\ Thou, trumpet, tht‘re ’s my purse. 
Now crack thy lung.s, and split thy brazen 

Blow, villain, till thy spheml bias idicck 
Outswell tim colic of puff'd Aqiiilon. 

Come, stretch thy chest, and let thy eyes s[)out 
blood : i<» 

Thou blow’st for Ifectoi*. yy^ntinpet sonnda, 
ritfss. No trumpet answers. 

Aehif. ’T is but early days. 

Again, Is not yond Diomed with Culchas’ 
daughter i 

Ulyss, ’T is he, F ken the manner of his 
gait; 

He rLses on thr^ toe : that spirit of his 
In aspiration lifts him from the earth. 

Enter Diomedes, with Cressida. 

Agam, Is this the Lady Cressid \ 

Dio, Even she. 

Agam, Most dearly welcome to the Greeks, 
swe€»t lady. 

Xee. Our general doth salute you with a 
ki.ss. 

(Hyss, Yet is the kindness but particular ; 
’T were better she were kiss’d in general. 

Nest, And very courtly couiLsel ; I ’ll 
begin. — 

So much for Nestor. 

Achil, I ’ll take that winter from your lips, 
fair lady : 

Achilles bids you welcome. 

Men, I had good argument for kissing oncc\ 
Patr, But that ’s no argument for kissing 
now : 

For thus jx)pp’d Paris in his hardiment. 

And parted thus you and your argument. 
Ulyas, O df?adly gall, and theme of all our 
scorns ! m 

For which we lose our heads, to gild his horns. 
Patr, The first was Menelaus’ kiss ; — this, 
mine ; 

Patroclus kisses you. 

Me9i. O I this is trim. 
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Pair, PariH, tuid J, kina evermore for him. 
jlPiH, 1 ’ll have my kis8, sir.-- -Lady, }>y 
your leave. 

C/rs. In kissing do you I’eridor or receive? 
y\t/r. IJoth take and give. 

1 ^11 make my matcli to liv<‘, 
The kiss you take is Ixjtter than you give ; 
Tlierefoi-e no kisa 

A/m. I ’ll give you boot ; 1 ’ll give you three 
for one. o 

Ores. You ’re an odd man : give even, or 
* give none. 

Afm, An o<ld man, lady ? e.very man is o«ld. 
('rtiH. No, Paris is not ; for, you know, 'tis 
true. 

That you an? odd, and lie is even with you. 
Aim. You iilJip me o’ the heiwl. 

(.*rf‘s. No, I 'll be sworn. 

(•/t/sM. It w(»re no match, your nail against 
his horn. - 

May I, swec^t lady, ls‘g a kiss of you ? 
rVcs. You may. 

J ilo desire it. 

(^ren. Why, beg then. 

Vlyns. Why tlu‘n, for Venus’ sake*, give me 
a kiss, 

When Helen is a maid again, aiul his. .v» 
C’/v'rf. I am your debtor ; claim it when 'tis 
dm*. 

UhjAS. Never ’s my day, and then a kiss of 
you. 

JHo, Lady, a word:— I’ll bring you t 
your fath(*r. 

[Diomkdeh hiuU oHt Ckkssida, 
A woman of (|uick sense. 
lUyHft. Fie, fie upon her! 

'riicn? ’s language in her eye, her cheek, lu*r 
li|>, 

Nay, h(?r foot speaks ; her wanton spirits 
look out 

At every joint and motive of Inn* body. 

O! these encounterers, so glib of tongue. 

That give a coasting welcome ere it comes. 
And wide unclasp the tabU‘s of their thoughts 
To every tickling rciwlor, set them down 
For sluttish H|K>ilH of oppc»rtunity, 

A nd daughtei'H of the garm\ [ Tru m pH loithi n. 
AIL The Trojans’ truinjH‘t. 

A yam. Yonder comes the troop. 

Ktdt^r Hkctor, armed ; -‘Ene.\s, Troilcs, 
and other Trojan^y iH(h Attendanta. 

.Kne. Hail, all you state of (i recce ! what 
shall lie done 

To him that victoiy commands ? Or do you 
pur).)ose, 

A victor shall be kjiown ? will you, the 
knights 


Shall to the edg(j of all extremity 
Pursue cjich other, or shall be divided 
By any voice or order of the field ? 

Hector bade Jisk. 

A gam. Which way would Hector have it? 
uEne. He cares not : he ’ll obey conditions. 
Ach'd. ’Tis done like Hector; but securely 
done, 

A little jiroudly, and great deal disprising 
The knight oppos’d. 

Ahif\ If not Achilles, sir, 

What is your name ? 

Aehil. If not Achilles, nothing. 

yEne. ThfTcfore Achilles ; but, whate’er, 
know this : — 

In the (extremity of great and little. 

Valour and pride excel themselves in Hector; 
The one almost as infinite as all, to 

Tlie other blank os nothing. Weigh him 
well. 

And that which looks like pride is courtesy. 
This Ajax is half made of Heefor s blood : 

In love wliereof half Hector stays at home ; 
Half heait., half liaAd, half Hector comes to 
seek 

This blended knight, half ’rrojan, and half 
If reek. » 

AchiL A maiden'^ battle then? — O! I per- 
ireivt* you. 

Jic-mter Diomedes. 

Ayam, Here is Sir Diomed. — (Jo, gentle 
knight, 

Stand by our Ajax : ns you and Tjonl ..^]ueas . 
I^onsent upon the order of their fight, no 

So l)e it ; either to the uttermost, » 

Or (dse a bimtli : the combatsuits l>eing kin. 
Half stints their strif*} b<*fort‘ their strokes 
lK*giii. 

[Ajax and Hector enter tltr, lists, 
riyss. Tiny are oppos’d already. 

Ayam. What Trojan is that same that 
looks so heavy ? 

/lyss. The youngest son of Priam, a true 
knight ; 

Not yet mature, yet matchlcfss.,; firm of word, 
S|x»aking in deeds, and decxllessin his tongue; 
Nut soon jirovok’d, nor, being provok’d, soon 
calm’d : 

His hc^art and hand both open, and l>oth free ; 
For what he has, he gives ; what thinks, he 
shows ; 101 

Yet gives he not till judgment guide his 
lx)iin1y, 

Nor dignifies an impure thought with breath. 
Manly as Hector, but more dangerous ; 

For Hector, in his blaze of wrath, subscribes 
To tender objects ; but he, in heat of action, 
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. Is more vindicative than jealous love. 

'lliey call him Troilus; and on him ei'ect 
r A second hope, as fairly built as Hector. 
Thus says .tEneas ; one that knows the youth, 
Even to his inches, and with private soul m 
Did in great Ilion thus translate him to me. 

\Alaruin, Heci’OR ami XiXXjiyhL 
Agani, They are in action. 

Neat, Now, Ajax, hold thine own 1 
Tro, Hector, thou sleep’st : awake thee ! 
Agam. His blows are well dis|josM : — there, 
Ajax ! 

Dto. You must no more. [Trnmpeta amae. 
aEne, Princes, enough, so please you. 

Ajax, I am not warm yet : let us light 
again. 

Dio, As Hector pleases. 

Uect. Wliy, tlum will I. no more. — 

Tliou ai*t, great lord, my fath(3r's sister’s 
son, I 2 U 

A cousin-german to great Priam’s seenl ; 

The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation 'twixt us twain. 

Were thy commixtion Greek and Ti*ojan so. 
That thou couldst say This hand is < h’ecian 
all. 

And this is ’’Projan ; the sinews of this leg 
All Greek, and this all Troy ; my mother's 
blood 

Runs on the dexter cheek, and this sinist<‘r 
Bounds-in my father’s l»y Jove multi] K)tent, 
Thou shouldst not bear from me a Graekish 
membei* 

Wherein my swonl had not im]n*essure iiuide 
Of our rank feiuL But the just gods gain.say. 
That any drop thou borrow’dst from thy 
mother. 

My sacred aunt, should by my moiial sword 
Be drain’d ! Let me embitice thee, Ajax. — 

By him that thunders, thou hast lusty arms ; 
Hector would havo them fall upon hiju thus : 
Cousin, all honour to thee ! 

Ajax, I thank thee, Hector : | 

Thou art too gentle, and too free a man. I 
I came to kill thee, cousin, and bear hence i4u j 
A gi'eat addition earned in thy death. I 

Nect. Not Ncjoptolemus so mirable 
(On whose bright crest Fame with her 
loudest Of/ez 

Cries, “ This is he 1 ”) could promise to liiin- 
^If 

A thought of added honour tom from Hector. 
^Em, There is expectance here from both j 
the sides. 

What further you will do. 

Hect. We ’ll answer it ; 

The issue is embracement. — Ajax, farewell. 
Ajax, If 1 might in entreaties find success, 


As seld 1 have the chance, I would desire \m 
My famous cousin to our Grecian tents. 

Dio, *T is Agamemnon’s wish ; and givat 
Achilles 

Doth long to see unarm’d the valiant Hector. 

//€}ct, .^neas, call my brother Troilus to me : 
And signify this loving iutcirview 
To thocxpecters of our Trojan jjjirt ; 

Desire them home.^Givc me thy hand, my 
cousin : 

1 will go eat with thee, and see your knights. 

Ajax, Great Agamemnon comes t<» meet us 
here. 

The worthiest of tlnuii tell me name 
by naiiK^ ; mo 

But for Achilles, mine own scrarching eyes 
Shall find liim by his large and ]x>rtly size. 

Again, Worthy of arms ! as welcome as to 
one 

That would be rid c»f such an enemy ; 

But that ’s no welcc»me : umhn’stand more 
clear. 

What’s past, and what’s come, is strew ’d 
with husks 

And formless ruin of oblivion ; 

But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 
Strain'll purely from all hollow ))iaK drawing, 
Bids thee, with most divin<3 integrity, no 
From heart of very heart, great JJector, w(;l- 
coim». 

llei't. i thank thei*, most imperious Aga- 
memnon. 

Again, [ 7’o Troih’s.] My well-fam'd lord 
»f Troy, no l<3ss to you. 

Mhh, Let me confirm my princc*ly brother’s 
greeting : 

You brace of warlike brothers, welcome 
hither. 

Heel, Who must we answer? 

^Eaa, Tlie noble Mmielaus. 

Hect. O! you, my lord? by Mars his 
gauntlet, thanks. 

Mock not, that 1 affect the untiiulcd oath : 
Your gaondani wife swears still hy Venus’ 
glove ; 

She » 'well, blit bade me not Miiniueud ber to 
yon. 

J/e7i. Name her not now, sir ; she ’s a 
rleadly theme. 

Jlect, O I jiardon ; T ofiernl. 

Neat I liave, tliou gallant Trojan^ seen 
thee oft, 

LalK>uring for destiny, make cruel way 
Through ranks of Greekish youth : and I 
have seen thee, 

As hot as Perseus, spai* thy Phrygian steed, 
And seen thee sebming ibrieits and subdue- 
ments, 
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Act IV. 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


Scene V. 


When thou hast hung thy advanced sword 
i' til' aii% 

Not letting it decline on the dtx'lin’d ; 

That I have said unto iny staiuh^rs-hy, m 
** Ix), Jupiter is yoiuhir, dealing life !’* 

And I have seen the<i pause, aiuJ take thy 
breath, 

When that a ring of (riveks Jiave heniniM 
thee in, 

Like an Olympian wrestling; tliis have I seen; 
But this thy countenaiuje, still I(K;kVl in steel, 

I never saw till now. 1 knewtliy grandsire; 
And once fought with him : lie was a soldier 
good ; 

But, by great Mars, the captain of us all. 
Never like tlun*. Ijet an old man embrace 
thee ; 

And, w'orthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 

T is the old Nestor. jwt 

y/ficH. Let me embrace thee, g<K)d old 
clironicle 

Thou hast so long walk’d hand in hand with 
time. - 

Most ri'vereml Nt^stor, 1 am glad to clas[) 
thee. 

I would, my arms could match thee 
in contention, 

As they contend witli th(‘e in courtesy. 

//ect I would they (jould. 

Ha ! 

By this white beard, I ’d tight with thee to- 
morrow. 

Well, w'elcome, welcoim* ! I hiive .seen the 
time — 210 

I wonder now how yonder city 
stands, 

When we have liere her laiseand pillar by u.s. 
//ret. 1 know your favour, Lord Ulysst^s, 
wtdl. 

Ah, sir, tliere’s many a ( Jreek ami Trojjui <lea<l, 
Hinct^ Hrst I saw yourself and Dioined 
Jii Ilioii, oil your Hreeklsh embas.sy. 

f Sir, I forettild you tlimi what would 
ensue ; 

]\Iy ju'ophecy is but half his jouiiiey yet ; 

For yonder walls, that pertly front your town, 
Yoml tow'ers, wdiost' wanton tops do buss tiu* 
clouds, 2 -.M 

Must kiss tlieir own feet. 

//ec/. I must not believe you : 

There they stjiiid yet ; and iiuHlestly I think. 
The fall of every Phrygian stone will cost 
A tlrop of Grecian blood : the end crowns all ; 
And that old common arbitrator, Time, 

Will one day end it. 

07j/ss. So to him wo leave it. 

Most gentle, and most valiant Hector, wel- 
come. 


After the general, I beseech you next ^ 
To feast with me, and see me at my tent. 

Achil. 1 shall forestall thee, Loixi Ulysses, '• 
thou!-~ m 

Now, Hector, 1 have fed mine eyes on thee : 

I liave with exact view perus'd thee. Hector^ 
And ({noted joint by joint. 

IfecL Is this Achilles ) 

Achil. 1 am Achilles. 

Heel. Stand fair, 1 jiray thee : let me look 
on thee. 

AchU. Behold tliy fill. 

Ifect. Nay, I have done already. 

Achil. Thou art too brief : I will the second • 
time, 

As 1 w'ould buy thee, view thee limb by limb. 
Hcct. O 1 like a book of s^iort thou It read 
me o'er; 

But there 's more in me than thou imder^' 
stand'st. mti 

Why dost thou so oppress me with thine eyo 1 
Achil. Tell me, you heavefts, in which jiart 
of his body 

Shall I destroy him, whether there, or there, 
or then* ] 

That I may give the local wound a name, 

And make distinct the very breach, whereout 
Hector's great N|»irit flew. Answer me, 
heavens I 

llect. It would discredit the bless'd god.s, 
proud man. 

To answer such a (]nestion. Stand again ; 
Thiiik’st thou to catch my life so pleasantly. 

As to preiiominate in nice conjecture, sw 
Wlujre thou wilt hit me dead ? 

AchU. 1 tell thee, y^a. 

Hcct Wt*rt tlioii the omclt* to tell me so, 

1 VI not bt‘lieve thee. Henceforth guard thee 
well, 

For I’ll not kill thee tliere, nor thei’e, nor 
there ; 

But, by tint forge that stithied Mars his helm, 

1 'll kill thee everywhere, yen, o’er and o'er. — 
You, wise.Ht Grecians, jiardon me this brag : 

His insolence draws folly from my lij^ ; 

But I ’ll endeavour d(H‘ds to match these words. 

Or may 1 never — 

Ajax. Do not chaft* thee, cousin ; — «o 
And you, Achilles, let these threats alone, 

Till accident, or i)urpo.se, bring you to 't ; 

You may have every day-enough of Hector, 

If yon have stomach. The generak state, -I 
fear, 

Can scaive entreat you to be odd wdth him. 

Hect. 1 pray you, let us see you in the field; 
W«‘ have liad pelting wara, .since you infus’d 
The Gi-eciaiis’ cause. 

AchU. Dost thou entreat me. Hector) 
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Act V. TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. Scene I. 


Tonnorrow do I meet thee, fell as death ; 
To-n^ht^ all friends. 

. HecL Thy hand upon that match, sm 
Agavi, Fii-st, all you i^eei-s of Gi-eece, go to 
my tent ; 

Hiere in the full convive "wc : aftei^wards. 

As Hector’s leisure and your bounties shall 
Ocmcur together, sevenilly entreat him. — 
Beat loud the taliourines, let the trum]i«4;s 
blow, 

That this gi-eat soldier may his welcome know. 
[Exetuit all hut Troilus and UlY8.sks. 
Tro. My Lord Ulysses, tell me, I beseech 

yon, 

In what place of the held doth Oalchas kc^ep? 
Uly$8, At Menelaus’ tent, most princcdy 
Troilus : 

There Diomed doth feast with liim to-night ; 


j Who neither looks on lieaven, nor on earth, 

; But gives all giize and l»ent of amorous 
I view 

; On the fair Ci’essid. 

! Tro. Shall I, sweet lord, be bound to you so 
much, 

Aftc?r w'e j)art from Agauieinnoii’s tent, 

; To bring me thither] 

j Uhjss. You shall oommaml me, sir. 

' As gcuitle tell iii(% of what honour was 
This (^ressida in Troy] Hatl she no lover there, 

I That wails her absence ] 

j Tro. O, sir I to such as boasting show their 
scars, MW 

A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord] 
She was belovVl, she lov’d ; she is, and doth : 
But, still, sweet love is food for fortune’s tooth. 

\^£jcennt. 


ACT V. 


Scene I. — The Grecian Camp. Before 
Achilles* Tent- 

Enter Achilles ami* rATROCLUs. 

Achil. I ’ll heat his blood with Greekish 
wine to-night, 

Which with my scimitar I’ll cool to-morrow. — 
Patrocliis, let us feast him to the height. 

Pair. Here comes Thersiti^s. 

Eater Thersitks. 

' Achil. How now, thou core of cuivy ? 

Thou crusty batch of nature, w hat ’s the news] 

Ther. Why, thou ph^ture of what thou 
seemest, and idol of idiot-woi-shippers, here’s 
, letter for thee. 

Achil. From whence, fragment ? »» 

Ther^ Why, thou full <lish of fool, from 
Troy. 

Pair, Who keeps the tent now ? 

Ther. The surgeon’s box, or the patient’s 
wound. 

Pair. Well said. Ad v<irsity! and what need 
these tricks ] 

Ther. Pr’ythee, lie silent, boy ; I profit not 
by thy talk : thou art thought to be Achilles’ 
male varlct. 

Patr, Male varlet, you rogue ! what ’s 
that ? 

Ther. Why,'' his masculine whore. Now' 
the rotten diseases of the south, the guts- 
griping, ruptures, catarrlis, loads o’ gi-avel i* 
the back, hithargies, cold palsies, raw eyes, 
dirt-rotteii livers, wheezing lungs, bladders 
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I full of impoKthume, sciaticas, lime-kilns i’ the 
I ])alm, incurable* bone-ache, and the rivelled 
I fce-simi)le of the tetter, take and take again 
' such prejiostoroiis tliscovtjries ! 

Pair. Why, thou damnable box of envy, 
thou, w'hat nic!aiu*st thou to curse thus ? 

Ther. Do i curse thee ] 

Pair. Why, no, you ruinous butt; you 
wlioreson iiKlistinguishable cur, no. :»i 

Ther. No \ why art thou tlu*n exaspt‘rate, 
thou idle immab‘rinl skein of sleave silk, thou 
green sarcenet flaji for a sore eye*, thou tassel 
of a prodigal's purse, thou / Ah, how the 
]>oor w’orhl is pesti*rc*d with such waUT- flies, 
diminutives of nature ! 

Patr. Out, gall ! 

7'her. Finch -egg ! 

Achil. My sweet Patroclus, I am thwarted 
fpiite 

From my great jnirpose in to-morrow’s battle. 
Here is a letter from Onet*n Hecuba ; o 

A token from licr daughter, my fair lovl^ ; 
Both ta.xing me, and gaging me to k»*(*p 
An oath that 1 Iiave sw'oni. J will not break 
it : 

Fall, Greeks ; fail, faiiu* ; honour, or go, or 
stay ; 

]My major vow lies heie, this 1 ’ll obey. — 

[ (-’oine, come, Thersites, help to trim my tent; 
This night in banr|uetijig must all be sjieiit. — 
Away, Patroclus. <9 

\E, renal Achilles and l*ATROCLi:s. 
Tlier. With too much blood, and too little 
brain, these two may run mad ; but if with 





Act V. 


TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


SCENK IL V 


too much brain and too little l)loo(l they do, 
1 ’ll I Mi a cuivr of madmen. Here ’s Agamem- 
non, — an lionest fellow enough, and one that 
loves ([iiaiJs, but he has not .so iiiiioh brain 
as <;ar-wttx : and the gowlly transformation 
of JiijatiT there, his l)rotli<M-, tlio bull, the 
piimitive statue, and oblique nietnoiial of 
cuckolds ; a thrifty shoeing-liorn in a cliain, 
hanging at his brother’s h*g, — to what form, 
but that he is, should wit lanled with malice, 
and malice forced with wit, turn him to i 
To an ass were nothing : he is Iwith ass and 
ox ; to an ox were nothing : he is both ox 
and ass. To bt^ a ilog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew, 
a toad, a liz;ird, an owl, a puttock, or a her- 
ring without a rcM*, J wouhl not care ; hut to 
Ihj Mejielaus, — I would conspii*e against des- 
tiny. Ask me not what 1 would Im\ if I 
were not l’lierHib?s, for I care not to be the 
louse of htzar, so J were not Meneliu.s. — Hey- 
day ! s[>irits and fir(‘s . 

JCnfnr Hwrrott, TitoiLir.s, A.iax, AciAMKMNON, 

nLYSSK.H, NksTOH, M KNKLAirs, au(/ 

DioMEOKS, with iijhtH. 

Atjaw. We go wrong ; wo go wrong. 

Ajar. No, yomler ’t is ; there, where we 
s(^e the lights. ro 

Hect. 1 ti’ouble you. 

Ajax. No, not a whit. 

Ufi/Bs. Here comes himself to guide you. 

/Cutter Aciullks, 

ArhlL Welcome, brave Hector: welcome, 
[)rinc(is all. 

Affiim. So now, fair prince of Troy, T bid 
good night. 

Ajax commands the guard to ten<l ou 
yon. 

//ext. 'rhanks,and good night, to the Greeks’ 
j^cneral. 

Good night, my lord. 

JffCt. CIuckI night, sweet Lord Menelau.s. 

77wi\ Sweet draught : sweet, quoth ’a ! 
sweet sink, sweet sewer. 

Achil. (rtK)d night, siid welcome, l»oth at 
once to tliose ho 

That go, or tarry. 

A^jatn. Good night. 

reuut Agamemnon tnu/ Mknklai's. 

ArhiK t^ld Nestor tarries ; and you too, 
Diomed, 

Keep Hector coiii{tany an hour or two. 

Dio. I cannot, lord ; I have im})ortant 
business, 

The tide whereof is now. — Good night, great 
Hector. 

Give me your hand. 


Ulyas, [Aside to Tkoilus.] Follow kiiE 
torch, he goes to Calchas’ tent. 

I '11 keep you company. 

IVo. Sweet sir, you honour me. 

Meet. And so, good night. 

[Exit Diomkdes ; Ulysses and Troilus 

following, 

A chil. Come, come ; enter my tent. •! 

[Exsinit Achilles, Hector, Ajax, and 

Nestor. 

Ther. That same Diomed ’s a false-hearted 
rogue, a most unjust knave ; 1 will no more 
trust him when ho let*rs, than I will a serpent 
when he hisses. He will spend his mouth, 
and promi.sf», like Bi-abbler the hound ; but 
when he performs, astronomers foi'etell it: 
it is pnxligiouH, there will come some change: 
the sun boiTows of the moon, wdien Diom^', 
kee[)H his W'ord. I will rather leave to 8^^ 
Hector, than not to dog him : they say,* 
he keeps a Trojan drab, and uses the traitor 
(yulchas’ ttiut. T ’ll after.-— Nothing but 
lechery ! all incontinent varlets ! [Exit. 


Scene IT. — llie Same. Before Calohas’ 
IVnt. 

Enter Diomkhes. 

l)io. What, are you uj) here, ho ? spe.ak. 
Col. \ \Vilhin.] Who calls! 

Dio. Diomed. — Oalchas, I think. — Where’s 
your daughter ? 

Col. [ iriMiw.] She comes to you. 

An/fo* Troilcs o7id Ulyssfs, a.t a distance; 
tfter Ihentf Thkksitr.s. 

f 7//.v.s\ Stand where tlie torch may not dis- 
cover us. 

Enter Crkssida. 

7V(). Gi*essid comes forth to him. 

Dio. How now, my charge ? 

Cres. Now, my sweet guardian. — Hark ! 

a word with you. t [W^hispera, 
2'ro, ^"ea, .so familiar ! 

Clyss. She will sing any man at fii-st 
sight. 

Ther. And any man may sing her, if he 
can take her cliff ; she ’s noted. ii 

Dio. Will you remember ? 

Cres. Remember'! yes. 

Dio. Nay, but do then ; 

And let your mind be couple<l with your 
words. 

Tro. What should she remember 1 
Ulyas. List I 
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Act V. TROTLUS AND CKE8SII)A 

Ctcs. Sweet lu)iu*y (.Jm*k, tempt m«? no j 


SCKNK ll. 


more to folly. 

The.r, lioguerv ! ! 

Dio. Nay. thciii,- - -' ! 

Cres. I ’il tell yon wluit, — j 

Dio. PJio : i)lio I eoiiie, tell a pin : you ; 
ai’e forsworn. 

Ci'f^s. Ill faith, I cannot. What wonhl you 
have me do I 

ThtiV. A ju^'glin'if trick,- to he s«‘cretly 
opmi. 

Dio. What did yfm s\v<'ar you would 
bestow on me ? 

Cretf. 1 pry thee, <h> not hold me to mine 
oath j 

Bill me do anything but that, swe<‘t <Tn*ek. 

Dio. (rood night. 

T,''\ Hold, j»atienet* ! 

Ctifss. JJow now, Tr<»jan ( 

Crrs. nioniiMl, 

Dio, No, no: good night: I'll In* your 
fool no mor<?. 

Ti'O. 'Phy better must. 

f'mv. Hark I one word in your ear. 

Tt'it. <) ])lagu(; and inadiu'ss I m 

(Iffiis. You ar«i movM, ]»rince ; hu us 
dispart, 1 jiray you,, 

Lest your displeasuri' should enlarge itself 
To wrathful terms. ’’J ’his place is dangerous ; 
Tin' time right deailly : I Ix'seecli you, go. 

Ti'o. Behold, r j)r:ty you ! 

Nay, goo<l my lord, go oil’: 
You liow to great distraction j come, my hn*d. 
Ti'o. I pr’ythee, stay. 

You have not ]»ath!nce : ••ome. 
Tro. I pray you, slav. By hell, and all 
hell’s torimmts, 

I will not speak a word. 

Dio. And .so, good night. 

Cres. Nay, but you jiai-t in aiigrn-. 

Tro, I )oth that gri**v«* thei* ? 

0 wither’d truth I 

Ulyss. Whv, liow now, lord ? 

Tro. * By Jov. 

1 will be jiathuit 

Crea. Tiuardian .'--why. <ir»M*k ! 

Dio. Pho, pho ! adieu, you ]»alt<T. 
t’mv. In faith, 1 do not : come hither once 
again. 

UhfSH. You shake, iny lord, at .sona*thing : 
will 3’ou go*l 
You win hmik out. 

Tro. Sh(? strokes his cheek ! 

riyss. *' Come, come. 

Tro. Na^’, stay : by Jove, T will not speak 
a woixl : 

There is lietweeii 1113' will and all offences 
A guard of patience -stay a little while, .v 


Thrr. How the devil Liixuiy, witli his fat 
rump and potato finger, tickles thi‘se to- 
gether ! Fry, h*cheiy, fry I 
Dio. But will \'ou tli(‘n 1 
Crcit. In faith, I will, la : neviT trust me 
el.st‘. 

Dio. (Jive na» some token for the surety 
of it. 

Crt‘s. J ’ll fetch ya\i one. [D.Ki(. 

flyss. ^’ou Iiavi? sworn patit*nce. 

Tro. Fear me not, sweet lord ; 

I will not he mvscdf, nor have eognition 
Of what I fetd : 1 am all patience, 

Dt -futfir (’j{K.ssiJ)A. 

7’//cr. Now till* j)h‘dge ! now, now, now ! 
Cr*>s. Here, |)if)nM‘d, ke«‘j> this sleeve. 

Tro. O beauty 1 where i.s tliy faith t 
U/t/ss. JMy lord, — 

7'm I will bt‘ ]>ati<‘nt ; outwardly 1 will. 
Ci'fft. N’ou lo«>k upon that shn'Vi* ; behold 
it well. 

He lovM me O false wench! me 

again. 

Dio. VVJiose was 1 1 

Cres. It is no mattm*, now 1 liavt‘ 't again : 

J w'ill not nn*»*t with yon tomorrow night. 

1 pr'ytliee, Diomed, visit me n(> mor<^. 

77 tf>r. Now she* sliarpcuis. .said, 

wdietstone! 

Dio. J .shall have it. 

Cras. What, this? 

Dio. A3', that. 

Crra. (), idl yon gods! — () jiretty, prettj 
pledge ! 

Tly master now' li(»s thinking in his hed 
Of thee, and me ; ami sighs, and takes my 

And gives memorial dainty kisses to it, 

.\s I ki.ss thee. - Nay, do not .snatch it from 
me ; 

Ibt that takrs that d*>ih taki* my lieai'l 
withal. 

Dit*. I hail your hi*art before ; this follows 
it. 

7Vo. I did .swc‘ar patience. 

( Vc,v. You sliall not have it. Diomed ; ’fMitli, 
3MH1 .shall m»t. 

1 ’ll give you something else. 

Dio. I will Jjave this. Whose was it? 

Cr^is. ’T is no matter. 

Dio. (^mie, t(*ll me wJio.se it w'as. 

Cre8. ’T w'as one’s tliat lox ’d me Isdter 
than 3'ou will. 

But, now you have it, take it. 

Dio. " Who.se was it ? 

Crt?8. By all Diana’s waiting- women, yond, 
And by herself, 1 will not tidl you whose. 
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Act 


TROILUH AND CRESSIDA. 


Scene IL 


Dio, To-iiiorrovv u’ill I wear it oii my 
lieliii, 

And liis Hpirit iluit dares not dial- 

it. «» 

y'ro. Wort thou tint devil, and wor’st it on 
thy horn, 

It should ho challeng’d. 

CrfiH. Well, well, ’t is done, *i is past ; — 
and yot it is not : 

I will not keep iny word. 

Dw, ^^'hv Man, faro well ; 

Thou never shalt mock Dioniod again. 

You .shall not go.- -One oaiinot speak 
a word, 

Ilut it stiaight .stai’ts you. 

Dio. I do iK>t like this fooling. 

77//0*. Nor I, hy Pluto : hut that that likes 
not iiu', 

Ph'.asfts iiH* h«»st. 

Dio. What ! shall I come I tlu‘ hour i 
6V/W. Ay, (tome ; -O dove ! - 

Do come : -1 shall he jilaguM. 

Dio. Karctwell till then. n‘i 

C/rfw. Oood night : I pry thee, (tonun 

[ A>/7 1>io.Mi:i>i:s. 
Troilus, farewell I one eye yet hjoks on tlu*(», 
Hut with my lu'art tin* otln'i- ey(t doth .s(t(‘. 

Ah, poor our .si^x ! this fault in us I find, 

The error of our ey(* diiwts our mind. 

What error leads, must err. () ! then con- 
clude. 

Minds, sway’d hy eyes, are full of turpitude. 

7V/r'r. A proof (*f strength she could not 
puhlish more. 

Unless she said, “ My mind is now turn’d 
\vhor(\” O'* 

(Jfjfss. All ’s done, my lord. j 

7^■o. 1 1 is. 

(Jliffis. Why stay we tlum ' 

7Vo. '\\t uv.xki' a reeord:iti(»u to my soul 
Of ev(*ry syllal)le that here was .spoke. 

Hut if I tell how tlie.se two did eo-aet. 

Shall I not lu^ in puhli.shin,g a truth 1 
Sith y(*t there is a credence iiL my h(*art. 

An es|H‘rane(‘ so ohstiuately strong, 

Tlial doth invert tin* attest of (*yt»s and ! 
(‘ar.s. 

As if thosc^ organs had de(*eptuous funetion.s, | 
Created only to (jalumiiiate. t-j* 

Was ( h'essid here ? 

/7//.s*.v. I caiinot coujure, Trojan. 

7 Vo. Sh(‘ was not, sure. 
lDi/s8. Most sui'c .she was. 

7’/*o. Why, my mgatioii liath no taste of 
madiies.s. 

U/i/s.s. Nor mine, my lord : Ci'cssid was 
liiu*e hut now. 


j Tro. Lf3t it not be Ijeliev'd for womanv' 
I hood ! ' . / 

I Think we had motlu^i's : do not give advantage 
I Tostuhhorn critics, — apt, without a theme, * •: 
j For d(‘pravation, — to square the geu(3ral sex 
' By Cressid’s rul(3 : rather think this not 
i ( ‘i'(*s.sid. 

' Uliftfs. VV^hat hath she done, ])rince, th(fct 
can .soil our mothcra ? itu 

Tt‘o. Nothing at all, unless that this wei*e 
.slie. 

Thf'v, W'ill he swagger him.self out on 
own eyes'! 

Tro. This slu? '! no ; this i.s Diom^’s 
( 7*(*ssida. ' / . 

If l>eauty havci a soul, this is not sli(3 : ^ 

If soul.s guide vows, if vows 1x3 sanctimony, 

I f sanctimony be the gods’ dedight, 

If there he I’lile in unity itself. 

This is not she. D madne.ss of discourst*, 

That cause .s(*t.s up with and against thystilf ! 

Hi -fold authority ! where ri^a^on can rt'volt n«» 
W'ithout pei-dition, and loss assume all reason 
Without revolt : thi.s i.s, and is not, Oimsid ! 
Within my soul there doth conduce a fight 
Of this strange natiir(‘, tliat a thing inKe[>arate 
Divuh's more widev than the sky and ewth ; 
And yet th(‘ Mjjaeious hriaulth of this division 
Admits no orifice foi* a point, as subtle 
; As Ariaelm(‘'s broken woof, to enter. 

! rnstance, ( ) instanct* ! strong as Pluto’.s 
gates; 

(Ve.ssid is mine, titMl with the hoiids of 
lu'Jiveii; ISO 

In.stance, O instance ! strong as heaven itself ; 
Tli(‘ londs of heaven are .slipp’d, dissolv?!, 
and loos’d ; 

[ 'And with another knot, livtsfiiiger-tied, 

'riie tractions of her faith, orts of her love, 

Tlie fragments, .scraps, the bits, and greasy 
ixdiqiies 

Of lier o’er-i'aten faith, are hound to Diomed, 
UttfUH. May worthy Troilus he half attach’d 
Witli that which here his passion doth ex- 
press ! 

Tro. Ay, Greek ; and. that shall be 
divulg’d wel 

In characters as red as Mars his In^art 
Intlam'd with Venus ; never did young man 
fancy 

With so eternal and so ti?^d a soul. 

Hark, Greek : — as much as T do Ci'eii^^id love, 

ISo much hy weight hate T her Diomed ; 

That sleeve is mint' that lit ’ll l»ear in his 
helm : 

Were it a casque conqios’d by N’ulcan’s skill, 

My sword .should bite it. Not the dreadful 
spout. 


US 




Cipriani, Ptnxt, C. Golobirg, Seuipt, 

HECTOR, ANDROMACHE, AND CASSANDRA. 


Andromache, O! be pMttded. 

**TiMLU8 AND ClIMlDA,” K., SctfU It!. 
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srKNK rri, 


' Act V. * TROILUS AND ORKSSIDA. 


Which sliipuH ji do tlic? hiin-icaiio call, 
Oonsti'ingVl in mass by the almighty sun, 

dizzy Nvith moiv clamour Neptuncs 
ear 

Til his descent, than shall my pj’omjitetl swoni 
Falling on 1 Honied. 

Tlyif, Jl(‘ 'll tickle it for his concupv. 

7 Vo. O Oessid I O fa Iso (.'r<*ssid ! false, 
false, false I 

Let all untruths stand hy thy stained name. 
And they ’ll seem glorious. 

<)! cMuitain yonr.s(‘ 

Your passion draws ears hither. i 

/i\ //<'/• jKnkas. i 

I have been seeking you this hour, j 
my lord. 

jlect-or, by this, is arming him in 1'roy : 

Aja.v, y)ur guard. sta\s t<i conduct you 
home. 

Ti'o. Have with you, jirinet*. — ^ly eour- j 
tfous loi?l, adieu. 

riirewell. r(‘volte<l fair I and, Diomed, 

Stand fast, and wear a castle on (liy lu‘ad I 
VUjaH, I ’ll bring you to the gates. 
yVo. Accept distraete<l thanks. 

"ri;oiLi s, Unvssix 

[(/ow/zu/ J ^Woulijf I c 

rntidt that rogue Diomed ! 1 woidd croak like 
a raven ; f would IkmIc, I would boile. Pa- 
troclus will give mo anything for the intelli- 
gence of this whoiv : the parrot will not do 
more fa* an almond, than he for a com 
modioiis drab. Lech(.*ry, lecheiy ; still, w.-irs 
and lechery : nothing <*lse holds fashion. A 
ht?i*ning de\il take them ! [A’r/7, 


S(’i:m: III.- Trov. Pefore Pa i ah’s Palace. 

• ^ I 

Hkctoh f/z/rZ AxnuoHAriTK. ! 

J/ff/. When was my lord so much ungent 
tempci*’d, 

To stop his ears against adinonishnuait f 

Unarm, unarm, ond do not tight to-<lay, 

///W. You trails me to otfmid you; get you 
gone : 

By the everlasting gods, J ’ll go. 

JjifZ. My dreams wdll, sun*, prove oniinoiis 
to the tlay. * 

/A'/’/. •No mure, f say. 

A^iH/rr Cass.vxdra. I 

CftJf. Where is my brother Heetor 

yluf/. Here, sister : arm’d, and blomly in 
intent. 

Con.sortwith me in loud and dear petition : i 


Pursue we him on knetis ; for I have 
dream’d lo 

Of bloody turbuleuee, and this whole nighi 
Hath iiothiug Ikmmi but sha)>es and forms of 
slaiiglitt*!-. 

( ) ! ’t is tnu*. 

///W. Ho I bid my trumpet sound ! 

Cfrs. No notes of sally, for the heavens, 
sweet brotlKT. 

//crl. Be gone, I siiy : (hegiKis have heanl 
me svvtiar. 

Cffif. The gisls are deaf to hot and p»‘eN ish 
I vows : 

They are ]>olluted offerings, more* ahhoi r'd 
Than s{>otU*d livers in the saerifiee. 

JW. ()! 1)4* pi'i’siiarled : (h) not I’oiiiit it 
holy 

To hurt (hy being just : it is as lawful, vo 

Fi)!* W4‘ woiihl give as niindi t4) violeni fln'fts, 
Ami rob in tin* btdialf of charity. 

f W. ft is lilt) purpose* (hat makes str4>Mg 
(he* vow ; 

But vows to ev(‘ry purpos«* must not hold, 
rnarm, svv(‘(‘t Hector. 

//f'f’/. Hold you still, I say ; 

!Mine lionour ke(*ps tin* W4*ath4*r of my fate: 
Life i*V4*rv man holds d4*ai* : hut the* elcar man 
Holds Iiouour far mojc* pr(*cious-dear than 
lif<‘.-- 

1 A’/dc/* Thoim s. 

I How now% young man ' meijn'sl thou (•> fight 
to-elay ! 

I Jj/fZ. Cassandra, call my fathe*!’ to per- 

j suade. j CJas.sa.muj A. 

/ArZ. No, faith, young Tnu’lus ; doff thy 
liarnchs, yontli : ::i 

am to-day i’ the vi'in 4>f chivalry. 

Let grow thy sinews till their knots he? 
strong, 

A ml teaiipt not ye*t the brushes of the* war. 
rnarm thee, ge> ; and de>ubt tliou im)I, bra\e! 

i">y. 

I ’ll stand te)-day for time, and me. anil 'froy. 
7’i*o. Bi*otlu*r, you have a vi<*e of mercy in 
you, 

Which better fits a lion tJiaii a man. 

/ArZ. Wliat vice is that, good Troilus? 
chide iiu! for it. 

Tro, When manv time s the captive Crecian 
falls, 

Even in the fan anel w iml of your fair swe)rd, 
You bid them rise, anel live*. 

//z’rZ. ()! ’tis fair play. 

7Vo. Fool’s fday, by heaven, Hector. 

/Acl. Ifow now ? how' now* { 

Tru, For the lo^'c of all the gods, 



\in' V. 


TiiOlLrs AM) f’RKSSJUA. 


SCKXK IV. 


Ltjt’s Jfjivr tlir lM?nnit |)itv with our luotlioi-s. 
Ami wlioii we li.'ivo otu* iiriiiours hucklocl on, 
Till! voiioMi’il riih* upon our swoi-ils : 

Spur tliiMii to rutliful work, n in liu ui from 
rut h. 

Ihd. Kin, sava^o, lir ! 

7 Vo. iirrtor, llu*n ’t is wars. 

Umi. Troilus, I wouhl not liavr you li^ht 
to-ihiy. ; 

Tro, Wlio sliouhl witlilmlil im* f 
Not fatc!, ohciliriu!(*, mu- tin* liaml of Mars 
Duokonin^ with fiery trunelu iMi my r«!tirt! ; 
Not 1 ‘ria.muM ami lleeuhji ON knee.s, 

TImir eyes o’eriialleil with rerourse of t(‘ars ; 
Nor you, rny hrother, witii your true sworil 
drawn, 

()ppoM(‘<i to hinder me, should stop my way, 
Ihit l»y my ruin. , 

A*e /aVer <J.\S.SAM)I{A, /e/M PuiAM. , 

CV^v. Lay hohl upon him, Priam, hold him ' 
fast. : •!«» ; 

He is thy eruteh ; now, if thou lo.s(! thy stay, , 
Thou ou him leanin.v:* and all 'I'roy on thee, ; 
Pull all toi^ether. i 

/^•l. (V)m<*, lleeloi*, come; *40 haek : 

'riiy wife hath dream’d ; thy motliia* hatli had 
visions ; 

Passamlra iloth foresee; and I myself 
Am like a ]U‘ophet suddenly enra))t, 

'fo tell thee that this day is ominous: 
Therefore, eome haek. 

Ut i't, /Kneas is afield ; 

And I do stand eii^aic'd to many (Ireeks, 

Vi\ en in the faith of valour, to ap[KJar 
This moruini' to them. 

/V/. Ay, lull thou shalt not i(o. :»» 

1 must not hreak my faith. 

You know me dutiful ; therefore, dear .sir, 

Let me not shame respeet, hut jL^ive me leave 
'Po take thateourse hy \ oiii'i'onsiMit and voice. 
Which you «lo hen forliid me, royal IViaiii. 

() Priaiii ! yield not to him. 

Anti. Do not, dear father. 

.Vmiromaehe, I am offended with 
you : 

rjwm the love you hear me, i^et you in. 

[b'.rit AnDUOMACIIK. 
Tro. This foolisli, dreamim;, .sujierstitious 
j^irl 

Makes all thesi* IxMleimMits. 

(’e.v. 0 farewell, dear Hector I 

Look, how thou diest I hxik. how thy ey«* 
turns pall! ! 1*1 

Look, ho>v thy wounds do hlei*d at many 
vents ! 

Hark, Imw Troy I’oars I how Hecuba cries 
out ! 


How poor Andromache shrills her dolour 
forth ! 

llehold, distraction, fren/y, ami amazement, 
lake witless aiitieks, one another meet, 

And all eiy Hector I Hector’s ch‘ad I D 
Jfector I 

Tru. A way I a way I 

Cits. Karewell. -S\*t, soft!- Hector, I take 
my leave : 

Thou dost tliy.self ami all our Troy deceive, m 



H*‘rL You are amaz’d, my lieji^e, at her (!X- 
claini. 

(io in, and ehi*er the town : we’ll forth, and 
fi^dit, 

Do deeds worth praise, and ti ‘11 yon them at 
ni‘.(ht. 

/V/. Parewell, the ^oilswith safety stand 
ahoiit thei*! 

St re ra If jf PuiAM untl Hiuvroii. 

[ J tar urns, 

Trn. ’riiey are at it ; hark I Proud 
1 >ionied. he]i(‘ve, 

1 eome to lose my ai-m, or win my sleeve. 

\(fohty. 

hJttfrr l*ANi)Aitrs. 

f\nf. T).» vou Lear, iny lord t do you hear/ 
yVo. What now f 

f*tni. Here \s a letti*r come from yond poor 
•^irl. 

7 ’/vi. lict me read. mo 

A whoreson tisick, a wJiore.soii 
ra.seally tifliek .so ( roubles me, and tlie foolLsh 
fortune of this ^irl ; and what one thing, 
what another, that I .shall leave yon one^ 
the.se da\s : ami I have a rheum in mine eyes 
tiH) ; and .such all ache in my hones, chat, 
unless a man were eiirsed, 1 cannot tell what 
to tliink on ’t. -What .says she then* ! 

7 Vo. Wonls, words, mere words, no matter 
from the heart ; fAr Zc///*?*. 

I The I'tfect doth operah* anotlier way. 

(to, ^^ind to wind, there turn and eliange to- 
gether. !H’ 

My lot e w irh words and errors .still she tecd-s, 
Put editii s another with lu^r ilced.s. 

[ Ah VI tt it t jie r*»raffy. 


! ScKXK IV. Ikdweeii 'IVoy and the (ireciaii 
(*anip. 

Alannns : Ks'i'ursinns. Eittf'r T1IKR8ITE8. 

77 fC/*. Now they are clap|)er-clawin" one 
mother: I’ll go look on. That dissembling 
ahomiiiabh* varlet, Diomed, has got that same 
scurvy doting foolish young knave's sleeve of. 



?^(’KNK V. 


Acv V. TKOILI S AND CRKSSlDA. 


'Proy tlior**, in Iiis lielin : T \vonl«l tain son 
them meet ; that tliai s;inie yoim;' 'iVqiaii ass, 
that loves tJio wlioio tlioiv, ini^ht semi that 
Dm^kish whoromasteily villain, witli the 
sleeve, hack to tIaMliNsciiiblin.if luxurious drah 
ot* a sle(*vch*ss f*rrainl. (-) the otlM‘r si(h‘. tin* 
|M>liey of th(»se crafty swearing; rascals, that 
stale old iiiouse-catcn dry cheese, Nestor, and 
that saiiK* dog fox, inysses, - is not. proveil 
worth a hlackherry : (hey set me np, in 
policy, that niongrtd ciir, Ajax, against tliat 
dog of as hail a kind, Achilles ; and now is 
the cur Ajax jirouder than the ciir Achilles, 
and will not arm t(Mlay ; whereii])on (he 
ilrecians l»cgin to proclaim harharism, ami 
policy grows into an ill ojiinion. Soft ! h«‘re 
conies sh*evc, and t'other. 

Kuftr Diomkdks, Tiania s /h//o//'o#//. 

Kly not : for shonld.st ihon take the 
river Styx. 

I would swim alha*. 

iJiti. ^riion dost miscall icfire : 

I do not fly, hnf advantageous <*ar<‘ 

Withdrew me from tin* odds of multit;ule. 
Have, jit ihec ! 

2%^r, Hold tliy whore, ^Ireciaii ! now for 
thy whore, 'rrojan !--now tla* sleeve ! now iIm‘ 
sleevt* I 

[liJ.tyhtd TrOIIJ’S e//// I )lOMi:in:s. //;//d//e/. 

/^Hfrr Hk< roit. 

/Jf'Cf. What art thou, (hcek ( arf thou for 
Heetor’s match ( 

Art thou of l>loo<l and honour t 

Tivpr. No, no: I iim a j-ascal : a scur^y 
railing knav(‘ : a \ery iillliy rogue. 

llvi'f. 1 »lo believe tliec : live. I A’»aV. 

Tlur. ( Jod-a mei-ey, that thou will helieve 
me: but a ]»lagiie break I by m‘ck, for frigbl- 
ing me I Wbat s become of tin* wenching 
rogues t I think, tiny have swallowed one 
another : I would laugh at tliat mii:n-!e ; yet, 
in a sort, lech»*ry eats itself. I’ll sick them. 

[AavV. 


ScKxi: Y._-.The Same. ! 

Enttu' DioMKpKS tun! tf Sf rvtniL 

Dio. fio, go, my servant; take thou i 
IVoi Ills' Iiorse ; . 

Present tin* fair’ steed to my r.H-idy ( Vi^ssid. 
Fellow, coniniend niy servit'e to liei* heaiitN* : 
Tell her, T liave chastis’d t he amorous Trojan, 
And am her knight by proof. 

»SVrv, J go, my lord. \^E.nt. | 


: Eutf '!' Aoamkmxo.n. 

AfjiWi. lvein*w', renew I 'Phe iieiee l^uly 
j damns 

; Hath beat down Meiion : bastard Margareloi 
* Hath Doreiis prisoner, 

And stands eolossus-wis<*, waving bis beam. 
Upon tin* pashed corses of the kings i 

Kpistroplins and (^ulins : Polixeiies is slain : 
Amphiinacliiis, and Thoas, deadly hurt : 
Palroelns la’en, or slain ; and Palamcdes 
Sore hurt and hniisM ; tln‘dn*adful Sagill.iiy 
Appals our niimb(*rs. Haste* \v(*, Diomed, 
To reinforci'iin-!it. or we perish all. 

Enhi ' Nkstoii. 

AVn 7. (b), hear l‘atroclns’ body to A(*liilh« 
And hid the snail pac’d Ajax arm foi 
shaiin*. - - 

'^riierc is a I honsand Hectors in the (iehl : 
Now, Inae he tights on (Jalallie his horse. 
.'Vnd tln*re Jacks work ; anon, Jic ’s there 
afoot. 

And there tiny llv, c»r die. like scaled scidls 
liefore tin* belching w halt* ; tin*!! is In* yonder, 
And then* tin* strawy Ureeks, lipe for his 

Fall tiown befort' Jiim, likt* the nmwei's 
swath : 

Here, tln*r(‘, ami t*\ cry wiiere, In* l(*aM*s, and 
takt*s : 

l><*xterity so olu^ying appclile, 

"I’Jiat AvJiat In* will, lie dttes : ami iloes sti 
nin(*h, 

’riiat j)roof is caM’tl imptissibility. 

hm'n’ I IiVSSKS. 

/'/i/s.'i. 1), courage, eoliragt*, princes! great 
Achilles :9t 

Is arming, wei*piiig, eiirsiiig, v owning ven- 
geanet* : 

I'atroclus’ wounds liavi* nuis’tl his tlrowsy 
bhx )d, 

Together with his mangled .Myrinitlons, 

’Phat mtsch*ss, hamlh*ss, hack’d and chipp’d, 
come ti) him, 

(hying on H<*cfor. Ajax hatli hist a 

friend, 

And foams at nioutli, and In^ is arm’d, and at 
it. 

Roaring for Troilus : who hath done to- 
day 

Mad ami fantastic e\(*cutioii, 

KiigJigiiig ami redet*ming of himself, 

With such a careless foi-ce, and forcelc.ss 
c*ar(*, 49 

As if that luck, in very spit<* of cunning, 

Rade him win all. 
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Acrr V. 


TROILUS AND CRKSSIDA. 


Si ENK VIII. 


EtUnr Ajax. 

Aji<y. 'IVoilus ! thou cowani Truiliis ! 

/>/(>. .\ y, tliore, llieiv. 

X' st, So, so, w(^ draw 

Eutrr AfiifiJ.Ks. 

ArkiL Whon* is tliLs llec.*tor ? 

Conn*, coiiw*, tlioii h<»>' qoollor, show tliy faro ; 
Know what it is to iiioft Aoliillcjs aiij^ry. 
lioctor ! whoro s llootor? I will iioiio but 
J lector. 


Sf’iONK VI. — Aiiotiwr Part of the Field. 

Eitt* r Ajax. 

Ajttj', 'ProiluH, tlioii eowiird Tioilus, sliow 
thy IumhI ! 

Kutt r Diomedks. 

l>i(K Troilns, I say ! when* \s 'IVoilus't 

J/<M*. What wouldst thou i 

/>/o. I would eoJTe<*t him. 

Ajax. Wen* I the i;<']i«*ra], thou shouldst 
liavtf my olHei* 

Fre tliat eorreetiou. "'JVoilu.s, I say! what, 
'I’roilus ! 

Kuh t 'PRoitrs. I 

'/Vo. () traitor DionuMl ! turn thy fals< 
fact*, thou tmitor, 

And pay thy life thou <iw’st iik^ t\)r my honsf* ! 

/bo. I hi! art thou tli(?re t 

J/'/.*-. I ’ll lyit with him alone ; st-iiud, 
DioiiHMl. 

/b’o. lit* is luy prize ; I will not look 
upon. 

7Vo. t’oi.u* both, you eo.<jf.iji ni' (Jreeks, have 
at you both. yE.i'ennt., Jltfhtiinf. 

Eiifrr i I KCTOM. 

/IfTf. Y<‘a, 'Proibis t (), well fought, luv 
youngest brother I 

Eiifrr AriiiLLEs. 

Ai'hit. Now do 1 set* tlu'e. Ila!-— Haveat 
thet*, I lectoi*. 

Htxt. Pau.st*, if thou wilt. 

AchU. I do disdain thy courtesy, proud 
'Projan. 

Pe happy that, my arms are out <d‘us<' : 

]My rest and m‘j:flifijt*nce befriend tht»e now, 

But thou anon shalt hear of me again : 

Till when, go seek thy fortune. [Exit. 

llixL F.'in* thee wt*ll.— 


r would Jjave been jiiuch more a fresher man, 
JIad I expected thee. - How now, my brother?' 

Rr-p.ntf'r TrOILI.’S. 

/Ve. Ajax liath taVn ."Kiieas : shall it be? 
No, by the tlame of y<)nd<*r glorious heaven, ay 
Hi* shall not carry him : 1 ’ll be taken too, 

Or bring him oil.- - Fate*, hear me wliat Isay ! 
1 reck not though thou c*n<l my life to-day. 



Eittrr tnif hi suinjdii.ouH armonr. 

Stand, stand, thou (treek: thou art 
a goj)dly mark. — 

I No? wilt thou not ? -I liki* thy armour well ; 
j I ’ll frush it, and unlock tin* rivets all, 

I Put 1 *11 he master of it. Wilt thou not, 
I beast, abide I ;jo 

' Why tlu‘u, tly on, I *11 liunt thc».* for thy hide. 

[A’ce/r///. 

ScKXi: VIl. -Tlie Same. 

I Enh"!' AcifiM.K.s, //'//// M t/rmhlints. 

ArhiL Come hen* about me, you my 
.Myrmidtms e 

Mark what I say. .\tt<‘nd )}ie where 1 

w heel : 

Strikt* m»t a stroke, but keep yoursehe.s in 
i)n*ath ; 

And wh(*ii I ba\e tlu* bloody Hector fonml, 
Kmpale him with your wea))oiis round about; 
In felh*st manner execute your arms. 

Follow' iiH*. sii’s, and my proceedings eye. — 

It is decreed- -!l<*etor the great must die. » 

I ExmaiL 


SrKNK VTir. TlieSanie. 

I Etitrr Mf.nki.ai s Paris, //'///f Zb/// ; 

Tiikrsites. 

77r/’r. The euekohl and the cuckold-make 
are at it. Now, hull! now, «log ! ’Loo, 
Paris, ’loo ! now, my douhlc-heniied sparrow ! 
’loo, Paris, 'loo ! 'Phe hull lias the game : — 
’ware horns, ho ! 

[Exemtf Paris and Mknklai s. 

Eltfn' M.VlUiARELOX. 

AI u\ 'Purn, slave, and fight. 

77/er. What art thou t 

J/ar. A bastanl sou of Pria-iu’.s. 

77ifi\ I am a bastard too. I love bastanis; 
I am a l»astard begot, bustard iiistructetl, 
Im.stard iii mind, bastard in valour, in evciiy- 
thing illegitimate. (>ue bear will not bite 



Act V. 


TllblLUS AND CRESSIDA. Scem: XI. 


another, and wherefore sliouhl oimj liastjinl I 
Take liecd, tlie (juarrol 's jnost oniinous to us : 
if the sou of a wliore tight for a whore, lie 
tempts judgment. Farewell, bastjird. 

Mar, The devil take thee, eoward ! 

[ Kj'fHhut. 


Sf’KNE IX. — Another Part of tJie Field. j 

Euit^r IIectok. j 

Most pnti*eiied core, sfi fair without, I 

Thy gtKKlly sirmour thus hath cost thy lift‘. 
Now is my day’s work done ; I ’ll take good 
hmith : 

Re.st, sword ; thou ha.st tliy fill of blood and 
death ! I 

ttf)' his "titd /i( I/s his sironl (fsitlr. 

EnU'r Achilles and M tfratiduas. 

Arhif. Look, Hector, how the sun begins 
to set ; I 

How ugly night coiin*s breathing at his 
lieids: 

Even with the vail iiiid (larking of tin? sun, 

To close the day u]>, iJ«*ctor’s life is doiUN 

I am unernfd : forego tliis vantage, 
(ir(;ek. 

J<7/<7. Strike, fellow.s, strike ! this i.s the 
man 1 seek. [ 1 1 KCTORyh//.y. 

So, llion, fall thou lU'xt ! now, 'froy, sink 
down ! 11 

Here li(*s thy hoai’t, thy siiu'ws, and thy lioiie. 
On, Myrmidons ; and cry you all amain, 
Achilles hath the mighty Hector slain. 

[.^1 reirtial soandr.d. 

Hark I a retreat upon our Orcjciaii part. 

J/yy. TJie Trojan trump(?ts sovind the like, 
my lord. 

Achih The <lragon wing of night o’(‘r.sj)r(*ads 
the earth, 

And, stickler-like, the armies s(?parate.s. 

My lialf-supp’d sword, that frankly would 
have ted, >» 

Pleased with tliis dainty bit, thusgoes to bed.- 
[Sheadies his Hu:ord. 
(yome, tie hi.s body to my hoi-sc’s tail ; 

Along the iicld F will tlie Trojan tniil. 

[E.i:ennl. 


• Scene X. — Tlie Same. 

Agamemnon, Ajax, Mknelacs, Nestor, 
Diomedes, and othm's, march ir.fj. Shoats 
imthiu. 

Again. Hark ! hark ! what shout is that ? 
Nest, Peace, drums ! 


[iriV/oa.] Achilles! Achilles'. Hector’s 
slain ! Achilles ! 

Dio. The limit is, Hector s slain, and hy 
Achilles. 

Ajiuc. If it Im' so, bragless let it be : 
Oreat J lector was a iua,n as gootl as lu*. 

Aijam. Murcli patiently along. — Let one be 
sent 

To pray Aehilh's see us jit oui* tent. — 

If in his death th<^ gods have us bcfritunled, 
(rreat Troy is ours, and our sharp wars ar»i 
(-•luied. yE.vranf murchitaj. 


Scene XI. .AiiotJier part of the. Fhdd. 

Eatn' vEneas and Trojan Force's. 

^Enr. Stand, Iio ! vet are we masters of tlie 
field. 

Never go hona^ : here starve w(^ out the night. 
Enter Thoili's. 

Tro. Hector is slain. 

Ad. Hector ? — Tlie gods forbid ! 

Tro. IL^’s (lead; and at the. murderer’s 
horse’s tail, 

In beastly sort, dnigg’d through the shameful 
fitdd. 

Frown on, you Jieavens, effect your rage with 
speed ! 

Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and smile at 
'I’roy ! 

1 say, at once let your bricif jiJagues be mercy, 
And lingm* not our sunt destructions on ! 
^Enc. My lord, you do discomfort all the 
host. 

Tro. You understand me, not, that tdl me 

Sf). 

J do not spi;ak of flight, of fear, of death ; 

Jhit dan; all imminence that gods and men 
Address their dangei*s in. Hetjtor i.s gone ! 
Who shall t('ll Priam so, (ji* Hiicuba t 
Lf;t him tliat will a s<;n;(!idi-owl ay<; lie call’d 
(io in to Troy, and .say tlicn? -Hector’s 
dead : 

riiere is a word will Priam turn to stone, 
Make wells and Niolies of the maids and 
wives, 

; (!old statues of the youth ; and, in a word, 
Scare Troy out of itsidf. Ihit, march, away : 
j Hector is d(;ad ; there is no inoni to say. 

Stay yet. — You vile ahoniinable tents, 

Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains, 
Let Titan ri.se as early as he dare, 

I ’ll througli and through you ! — And thou, 
great-si/’d coward, 

No space of earth shall .sunder our two hate.s: 







Act V. 


TROILUS AND (JRESSTDA. 


SCKNE XI. 


1 ’ll Imunt tliCM* lik<‘ :i \vi<;k<;(l roii.scicncc* still, 

That iii()uhh*l:li ^ohliiis .swift as fn*ii/.y 

Sh’ikf> a frcfc iiiurcJi to '^IVr)y I with ronifort 

iru : 

llojM- of i'<*\ shall liiih; oiii* inward w'oo. 

I A'.iU'ffit/ /K.ve.xs fftn/ T/'oJffu Ftu'iu's. 

Ait 'VtlOlIA’a is ffni Hi/ j'l'nin Otitf’r \ 

sif/r, I^.WDAItls, I 

/*an. Jhit henr yon, hoar you ! I 

Tro. Hcuco, )»ix>kL*r-l;u;k(*y ! igiioiiiy and j 

sliaiiu* ; 

Pursue thv life*, and live ayt* with thy iianu* I 

[ ATr/V. 

Paa. A i^oodly iu(‘di(.*iiu* for niiiu* aching 
bones ! -(> world ! world ! w'orld I thus is tlio 
]KW)r agent despise<l. O traitors and bawds, 
how (^arn(‘stly are you sed. a-work, and how ill 
n‘ 4 uitod ! why should our emleaxemr be so 
ihjsired, and the perfon nance so loathed i what 


\ ei-se for it 1 what instance for it 1 — Let me 
see. — M 

Full merrily the humble bee doth sing, 

'I’ill lie hath lost his honey, and his sting ; 
Aiul being once subdued in armed tail. 
Sweet Jion<*y and sweet notes togetherfail. — 
(rood trader's in the flesh, set this in your 
]*ainted cloths. 

A.s many as be here of pander’s hall, 

\'i)iir eve.s, half out, wee[> out at Pandar’s 
tall : 

Or, if yon cannot wot*]), yet give some gi'oans, 
Though not for me, yet for your aching bones. 
Jlrethreii, and sisters, of tlu* hold-door trade. 
Some two iiionths lierjce my will shall hero 

made ; m 

U sliould be now. but that my fear is tJiis, — 
Some galled goose of Winchester would hiss. 
Till tlaui 1 ’ll sweat, and seek about forcjises; 
And at. that tinu* b(“uueath you my diseases. 

* rPxit 



CORIOLANUS 


i)ir{ MA r/S PERSiKWK. 

CA^^s IMahch's, nfttn'H'm'th C/Airs Maim’H’s A (^itiwn vf Aui\}nn. 
OoiUol-AM’s, Hithh' RituHtti. Ttt'o Vitlxrhni finurt/x. 

Trrrs Laktius, | fit^upvala titjuinst th*- !'#»/- 


CdMiMis, j ariftHs. 

AlENENirs A<;kii*pa, Enrmi to ( 'oriolo ttott. 
SiciN-irs Vkm tcs, ^ 

JuNii's 1**111 ns, 1 ^ 

Vovnif AI AKcirs, Son to Coriohmos. 

A Romnu UprotR. 

TUMA’S Al’FlDirs, Hviovol of t}o‘ VolapiflOi. 
LieutPHont to Anjifiins. 

(Jo/tspii'ff tot's trtl/t Attjii/i/ts. 


X’oM MMA, .\fothpr tit ( \n‘io/ft)i its. 

ViHCtiLlA, H if to ( 'ort’o/a Hits. 

Valeria, Erifitt/ to Virtji/ht. 

iirutlptt'ionftit ittti‘ inihuj on Vttytfin. 

Jioiiioit otnf VofitPitin Sn, otto's. l*itt r'n'tn 4ts, 

^Kt/tfp.Sy Ltrtiyi's. So/(/ii“'Sy (^itilP/is. .)//'/<■ 

sp/itf/pps. Sf'rronts ttt Anfiihnsy omf oth* P 
A tte.mio nis. 


SCKyE - Riirtly in ItiiME ; and partly in tlic* Tfrritt)ru‘s of tlic N'olscians and Antiatns, 


A U T 1 . 


Scene I.- Konit*. A StnM‘(. 

K'rtfpp a coitipootj of nttffiJtotts ('iti\Piu^y trith 
sfovps. pfohSy iltid otitpp tPPjt juois. 

1 ('it. raddrc we pr<)(M‘<Ml any fni thcr. hear 
me speak. 

Ad. Speak, speak. 

1 Vit. Vou are all veso]ve<l I’nilier to <lie 
tlian to faiiiisli t 

All. Tiesol \ ed, resolved. 

1 Cti. First, yoii know, (yaius Mareins i.s 
chief enemy to tin? ])eople. 

All. We know ’t, we know 

1 i^it. Let us kill him, and we ’ll liave <*orn 

at our own prie<*. Is ’t a verdi< t { ii 

All. N<i more talkin;; on ’t ; let it IwdoJie. 
Away, away I 

2 (fit. One wor<l, "ood eiti/ens. 

1 ('ft. We are aeef)imted ])oor eitizen.s, tlje 
patricians u^ood. Wdiat authority surfeits <m 
wouhl relieve us. If tlu?y w'onld yiehl us hut 
the superlhiitv, while it were wdiolosome. we 
might "Hess they relieved us humanely ; hut 
they thj^ik, we are too dear : the hianiiess that 
afflicts us, the ohject of our misery, is as an 
inventory to partieuhiri.se their ahundaiiee; our 
sutFeraiice is a i^ain to them. — Let us revenge 
thiswdth our j»ikc*s, ere we l*f?come rakes; for 
the gods know, 1 speak this in hungen* for 
bread, not in thirst for rc\enge. 


2 ('it. W'ould yf)u proee(Ml esp(‘eially againsi 
Cains Mareins ( 

All. Against him first : he \s a very dog ti* 
fla* eommonalty. 

; 2 ('If. (.Consider \ou what scaviees he has 

, done for his country ? •" 

1 ('if. Very w'ell ; and eoidd lx* content to 
give Iiim good re|)ort idr’t, hut that In* pay.'- 
Iiini.self with being proml. 

2 ('if. .\ay, lail .sj»eak not mali<-iously. 

1 (Jit. I say unto you, what In* liatli done 
I famously, he did it to that end : thougli soil 

eon.scienef‘d men ean he; <*ontent to .say it wa.*- 
for liis country. In* did it to |)k*ase his inotlier. 
ainl tr» bci partly proud : which he i.s, e\(;n !<» 
the idtitudff of Jiis \ irtne. «• 

2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, 
you .Mccount :i vicr* in liini. \’oii must, in im 
way .say lie is covetous. 

i ('it. If T iiiu.st n«»t, I need iiol he barren 
of ;iecus,ati«»ns : lie hath faiilt.s, with surjdiis, to 
tindii rejietition. \Slioittstritliin. ] What sin. uts 
are fhe.se i Tln^ other side o' the city i.s ri>en : 
why .stay we jjiating here ? to the (k-ipitol ! 

All. Come, come. 

1 ('At. Soft ! who <-mnes here f 

Eitfpp M i:\ Exirs A ci r i ri'A. 

2 (Jit. WorthyMenenius .Agrijipa ; onetliat 
hath alw'ays loved the people. 



Act 3. 


OOPJOLANUS. 


Scene I. 


1 Cit. Ho ’s (HM‘ hoiiost oiiou^li : 'wonlil, all , 
tlie HiSt \v<To so I I 

WliJit work ’s, my coiintrymoii, in | 
liaiul 1 Wlioro "o yon 

With hats ami <*lni».s I Tin- nia.tt« r ( S|)oak, 

I j>ray you. 

1 rV//. Onr husinoss is not nnkiiowii to tlio 
Hoiiato : thoy laiva; Inul inkliii;*', t-liis tortiiiii;iit, 
what W (5 intoml to <lo, wliirh now wo’ll sh<»w 
’orii in <loo(ls. Thoy say, poor siiitras havo 
strong l)r<*a(-hs : thoy shall know, wo havo 
strong arms too. '•« 

JAo/.. Why, iiiastors, my g»)od IVioials, mino 
lionost noighhonrs. 

Will you nmlo yoursolvos ( 

1 (/if. Wo oaiinot, sir ; wo ar<j omlono 
alroady. 

J/t'/i. I toil you, l‘ri<*n(ls, most charit-jihh^ 
(!aro 

!lavo tin; patrioiaiis of you. Kor your wants. 
Your Kuiroring in this dojirtli, you may as 
woll 

Striko. at tho lioavon with your stav<‘s, as lift 
thorn 

Against tho Uomau state, whost* oourso will on 
'Hio way it takes, oraoking t<*n thousand oiirhs 
Of more strong link asumlor than can <‘vor 
Appear in your imptMlinuMit. Kor (h<Mh‘arth, 
'riio go<ls, not tho patricians, mak<? it. ; ami 
Your knees to them, not arms, must la*lp. 
Alack ; 

Yon ar(5 transport(^<l hy calamity 
Thither wh(‘n» more atttmds you ; ami yon 
slander 

'riie. helms o’ the stato, who can‘ for you like 
fa-tluM's, 

When you curse them asiauauies. r** 

I (Jlf. i^are for us I — 1Vue, indet'd ! They 
iic’tu’ <rarejl for us yet.. Sutler us to famish, 
and their st<»re- houses e]'a.mimMl with grain : 
make edicts for usui*y, to snp{>ort usiu'ers : 
repeal <laily any wholesome act estaMishetl 
against the rich, and pro\ide more |)iercing 
statut(?s daily to chain uj) and restrain the 
poor. If tlm wars eat us not up, they will; 
and thong’s all the love tiuw hear us. 

Mm. Wither yon must 
(kmless yours(;lves wondrous inalicioii.s. 

Or he accusM of folly. I shall tell you 
A pr<*tt.y tale : it may 1 m% yoii ha.v(» la*ard it ; 
lint, since it serv(*s my purpo.s(», J will ventnn* 
To .stale ’t a little more. mj 

I (jif. W(*ll, I ’ll hear it, sir : yet yon must 
not think to h)h oil’ our disgrace with a tale ; 
but, an ’t please yon, deliver. 

Men. ’riaa-e was a tiim', when all the 
body’s members • 

Rebel I’d against the belly; thus accus’d it: — 


That only like a gulf it did remain 
r the mid.st o’ tlm body, idle and uiiautive, 

Still cn])boardiiig tin; viand, never bearing loo 
j.iike labour witii the rc.st; wlio'e the other 
instriinuuits 

Did see and heal’, devise;, instruct, walk, feel, 
And, iiintnally participatt*, did minister 
Dnto the- appetite ami alfection commoit 
(3f the whoh; body. 'Fho belly answered, — 

I Cif. Well, sir, what answ<,*r made the 
Indly ! 

Mill. Sir, J .shall tell you. — With a kind 
of smile, 

Which ne’er came from the lungs, but even 
thus, 

(For, lor)k you, J may make the belly smile, 
As well as speak,) it tauntingly replied no 
T<j tla; <lisconteiited members, the mntmous 
]^arts 

1’liat (*nvi(‘d his receipt ; t3veu so most fitly 
As you malign onr scuiators, for that 
’flaw are not such as you. • 

I ('if. Yonr belly’s answer ? What I 

'^riie kiiigly-erowiied head, the vigilant eye, 

Tlu‘ counsellor ln*art, tin; arm oin* soldier, 

Our sttMul the; leg, the tongue our trumpeter, 
With otluT munimgits ami ])C‘tty helps no 
In this onr fal)rie,*if that they — 

Men. What then? — 

’Fon* me, this billow speaks! What tlieii? 
what tlnm ! 

I Cif. Should l)y tin; cormorant belly be 
restrain’d. 

Who is the sink o’ tlu; body, — 

Mm, Well, what then ? 

1 Cif. Th(‘ former agents, if they ilid coigi; 
plain, 

Wliai couhl the belly an.swor ? 

Mm. I will tell you : 

Tf von ’ll bestow a small (of what you have 
mth*) 

Patience awhile, yon ’ll hear the belly’s 
answer. 

1 (/if. Ye ’re long about it. 

Men. Note me this, good friend; 

Your iiiost grave belly was dclibemtt?, 

Not rash like his accusers, and thus an- 
sw(‘r'<l : — 

“ True is it, my incorporate friemls,” quoth 
he, „o 

“ That 1 receive the gciiei-j^l food at first, 
Which you do live upon ; and tit it i#, 

B<M;anse T am the store-house, and the shop ' 
Ot the wholtj body : but, if yo|i do remember, 

1 send it through the rivers of your blood, 
Even to the court, tho heart, to the seat o’ the 
bi ain ; 

And, llirough the cranks juid offices of man, 



^CT I. 


CORIOLANUS. 


S(’i:nk I. 


'l iio strongest nt r\os, aiul snuill inlerioi* veins. 
Fi-om me reeeiv«- that natural eoinpeteiiey 
Whorehy tla-y h\t‘. Anti though that all at 
oiiet*, 

You, niy good friends,” - this says the holly, 
mark in* . — 

1 Cit. Ay, sii ; well, well. 

Men, “Though all at onct* eannot 

S<*e what 1 do d«*liv(;r out to each, 

Yet I can make my ainlit nj>, that all 
Ki'oin in** do hack receive the tltuir of all. 

And leavt* me hut the hran.” Wliat. sav vou 
to 't ? 

1 Cit. It was an answer. How apply yon 
this \ 

Men. 'Phe St‘nators of Koim* are this goo*l 
hidly. 

And yon the niuiinous ineinhi*rs : forexainintj 
Their counsels and tiadr cares ; iligest things 
rightly, 

Touching the weal o’ the coniuioii ; you shall 
fimi, i.',i 

No puhlic benefit which yoti r(*ceive, 

Ihit it proceeds, or comes, from them to you. 
And no way from yoursehes. — What do yon 
think, 

Vou, the great toc^ of thi#’ assmiddy ? 

1 CH. I the great toe*? Why the gr<*at 
toe ? 

Men, For that, being om^ the lowest, 
has(;st, poor(*st, 

Of this most wdso rein*! lion, tliou go’st fore- 
most ; 

Thou rascal, that art worst in blood to run, 
Jjcad’st first to win some vantage. 

^ut make you ready your stiff l>ats and clubs: 
Koine and her rats ai*c at the point of battle; 
The one shle must Jiave bale. — Hail, noble 
Marcius I 

IJnter CAirs Makcivs. 

• 

Mar, Thank.s.- AVhat ’s the matt<*r, you 
dissentious rogues. 

That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 
Make youi’sclvt^s scabs ? 

1 Cit. We have over your good word. 

Mar. He that will give ^o(xl words to thee, 
w’ill flatter 

Beneatli abhorring. — What would you have, 
you CHI'S, 

That like nor poacg, nor w’ar I the one affrights 
#ou, 

The other makes you proud. He that trusts 
to you,§ 

Where he should find you lions, finds you 
haves ; m 

Whei’e foxes, geese : you are no surer, no, 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 


Or hailstorn* in the snn. Your virtm* is 
'Po make him worthy wdiose olfeiic** subdues 
liim. 

And curst* liiat justict* did it.- Who des(*rves 
great ness, 

Heserves y»>nr hate ; ami your affections aiv 
A sick man's a})p»‘tite, who tlesir(*s m<‘st that 
Whicli w'onld increase his t*vil. He. that 
depends im 

Hpon your f:iv*-mrs, swims with fins of lead. 
And hews <l*>w ii oaks wnth rnsh<*s. Hang ye ’ 
'Prnst ye ! 

With evtay minute you do change a, mind. 
And call him nobh* that was now' your hate, 
Him vih^ that was your garlantl. Wliat s 
the ni:itt.(*r, 

"Phat in these sev(*ral jilaees of the city 
Vou cry against. th<^ ntible s(aia.t(% who, 

Tmltir the gods, kt'ep y*»ii in awe, which else 
WouM fc*ed on om! anotln*r f- Wliat 's their 
se<*kiiig I 

J/>‘n. Forc*»rn at their own l atcs : whereof, 
they say. 

The city is w**ll sior d. 

Mar. Hang ’em! They say 1 i'H) 

Tht*y 'll sit by the fire, and ]>r(*sum(; to know' 
Wliat ’s done I’lla? (‘apitol; wdio 's liki* to 
risf*, 

Wlio fhrivi*s, and who d*‘eliiics ; si*le facti*»n! 
and give out 

( ’oiijectural marriages ; making partitis strong, 
v\iid feebling such as stand not in their liking, 

; Jielow tlieir cobbled shoes. I'liey say, then* 's 
grain •‘uougli ! 

Would the nobility lay aside tlieir rutli, 

And let me use my sword, I M make a (juarry 
With lliousaiids of thesi*, (puuter’d slaves, as 
high 

As 1 c«)uld pick niy lance. 

I Men. Nay, tliese are almost tlioroiiglily 
! persuaded ; 

For tbongli abundantly they laek discr(*tioii, 
Yetaretln^y passing cowardly. JJut, I b(*s(*ecli 
yon, 

Wliat says the otliei* troop ? 

Mar. Tlu»y are dissolved. Hang ’em I 
Tliey said, tliey were an-linngry ; sigliM fortli 
proverbs : 

That hunger broke stom^ w alls ; that dogs 
must <;at ; 

That meat was nanle for mouths ; that the 
gods sent not 

j Com for the rich men only. — With these 
shmJs 

They vented their comphiining.s ; which being 
answ'erM, 

And a |)etition 'granted them, a strange one, 
(To break the heart of generosity, *u 
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(M)RrOLANi;S. 


And iiijikf 1 )(jM look palo,) thoy thro 

tli(*ir 

Ak tlu'V wniiM luin;' tlmiii on tloi horns o' tin* 
moon, 

SlioiitiiiLC thrir oinuhition. 

Mvu. WhiiL is .i(r5into<l thoin ? 

Min'. Kivo tribunoH, to (h*h‘ml iIum:* vulgar 
w isdoins, 

Of tlirii-own clioico : ono ’s Junius Jinitus, 

i^ioinius Voiul us, and I know not -- ’Si loath I 

'I’lio raUih* shouhl havi lirst unroof’d tin* 
oity, 

I’hi* so prosailM with nui : it will in tiiuo 

Win upon powi-r, and throw forth i(r«‘ator 
tlionios 

A)r insui ioi-tion’s ari^uin^. 

Mt‘u. 'riiis is straiii'o. 

Mur. Oo : ifot you hoJin*, you fra^i'nionts ! 

Mess. W'luTt* s ( ■M.ius .Maroius'l 

Mar. Mor<‘. What is tlio iimttor ? 

Mess. Tlu* nows is, sir, thi‘ Volsoos aro in 
anus. 

Mar. I mil •'lad on ‘l ; then wc? shall ha’ 
moans to vont 

Our musty suporiluity. - Soo, our host oldors. 

/Catrr (‘o.MiMi’s, 'Firrs Laktk'h, inM athr 

Srnators : .loNirs IliM Ti's aad SuMNll s 

V Eurrs. 


1 Sr a. ^^Jur company to tluj Capitol ; whei’e, 
J know. 

Our groatost friends attend ns. 

Tit. [To CoMiNins.] liC^ad you on : 

[7'o Maiumi's.J Kollow Cominius; wo must 
follow you ; 

Right worthy you priority. 

Coot. Noble Marciiis ! 

1 Srii. [7’> thr (-iti:.f‘ns.[ Hojico ! To your 
homos ! 1)0 tfone. 

Mar. Say, let them follow ; 

I'ho Volsoos have much corn ; tak<‘ those rats 
thitlu'r, 

T() gnaw their garmas. -Worshipful muti- 
nors, 

Vour valour puts well forth ; j)ray, follow. 

^A'.rrtnt/ SriHtfors^ (\)MI\ir.S, ^IaIUUT’S, 

Trrrs, ami Menkmi’s. ('U'nfus 
stf'fti fura//. 

Sir. Was i‘V(‘r man so proud as is this 
AlariMiis ' 

/Sra. 1 1(? has no (spial. 

Sir. WluMi wi‘ wore i liosou tribunes for the 
p(M)plo. 

/tnt. Mark’d you his lip and oyos'f 
Sir. Nay, but his taunts. 

/irtt. Roing mov’d h(‘will not spare logii'd 
the gods, ‘ 

Sir. lhanook the modest moon. 

^V/^ d'ho j»ros(‘nt wars di^vour him I ho is 


1 Sra. .Maroius, 't is true that you have 
lab'ly told us ; 

The A^)lsoos aro in arms. 

Mar. 'I'boy have a load«*r, 

Tullus .Vuruliiis, that will put you to’t, 

I sin in onvying his nobility ; :.m 

.\nd wore 1 anything but what I am, 

1 N\ ould V ish me only ho. 

CniH. You haso fought togothor. 

Mar. Were half to half tlu' world by tin* 
oars, and lie 

Tpon my party, I ’d revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him: ho is a lion 
'fhat I am proud to hunt. 

I 'riion, worthy Maroius, 

xVttond upon Cominius to thosi* wars. 

(^ooi. It is your former promis<*. 

Mar. Sir, it is ; 

.Ami I amoonstant. 'fitus Lartius, thou 
Shalt see na* onot* more strike at 'rulliis' 
face. VI.1 

What I art thou still* I stamTst out I 

Tit. No, ( 'aius Maroius ; 

I ’ll h'aii upon om* orutoh, and fight witJi the 
other, 

Kiv sl.-iy belli ml this bu.siiio.ss. 

Mr a. O. truodirod ! 


grown 

'I’oo proud to bo so valiant. 

Sir. Such a nature. 

Tioklod with good success, di.sdains the 
shadow 

Which ho treads on at noon. Rut 1 do 
wonder, 

llis iii.solemu* can brook to bo eomnianded 
I l-mler Cominius. 

i lira. Kamo, at tlie wliieh ho aims, 

I In whom rJi’i'ady he s well graci’d, eaniiot 
Rotter be* bold, nor more* attain’d, than by 
A jdaee b(*low the tirst ; for what mi.scarrit*s 
Shall be* the* gemerars fault, though he* jiorform 
To the* utmost of a man ; and giehly e.*on- 
sure 

Will then erv emt of Maroius, “ O, if lu* 

Ifael borne the* busim*ss I” 

Sir. Re*siele*s, if things go We*ll, 

Opinion, that so sticks on Marcius, shall -n 
Of his elemi'rits rob Ceimini’is. 

lira. (^ome :> 

Half all (.k)minius’ honours aro to Man ius. 
’rhe)ugh Alarcius e*arnM them not ; and all his 
faults 

I’o Alaveius shall be* honours, though, inde'cd, 
111 aught he uu*rit not. 

Sir. Le t *s lienee and hear 
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How tlui <l<jspatoh is imule ; siini in wlisil 
fashion, 

IMore than his singularity, lu* gO(*s 
I -poll his present a<ition. 

Let ’s along. [A’lv /zn/. 


S<^KNK 11. — Corioli. The .Senate- house. 
Enh^r TriJ.rs ArFinirs un^tl Stnmtors. 

1 Stm, So. yonr opinion is, Antidin.s, 

That they of Ilona* are (‘iiterM in onreonnsels, 
Aiul know how we j>roe»*e(l. 

Anf. Is it not y<»nrs I 
What e\er havi* heeii thought on in this 
state, 

'riiat conhl he hronght to hodily act en* Koine 
IL'ul eireuniveiitioii i T is not four days 
gone, 

Sinee I heard thence : I he.si* art* the w«)rds : I 
think, 

f hav(* the letter hen* : yes, la*re it is : 
[/iV<ff/.v.] “They have* pressed a ]Kiwer, hnt it 
is not known 

Whether for east, or west. The <h‘arth is 
great ; lo 

Tln< people inntinons ; and it is rnnioun*d, 
(kjininins, Mareius your old enemy 
(WJio is ot* Home worse hatt*d tJiaii of you), 
And Titus Jiartins, a most valiant Homan, 
These three* l(*ael on this pr(*]>aration 
Whither ’t is hi*iit : most likely, t is for you. 
Consieh*r of it. ’ 

1 .SV//. Onr army’s in tla^ field : 

“'We neve*r y«*t made, donht hnt Jlona^ was 

leatly 

To answer ns. 

Anf\ Nor did yon think it folly, 

To kt*ep your great jiretenees v(*ird till when 
Tliey n(*eds must show themselvc*sr; which in 
the hatching, vi 

It seem’d, a|)p(*ar'd to Koine. Hy the dis- 
covery 

We shall h<? shorten'd in our aim ; which 
was. 

To take in inaiiy towns, ere, almost. Koine 
.Should know wi* w<*re afoot. 

2 Son, Xohle .Vutidins, 

Take yonr coinmission ; hie you to yonr hands; 
f.et us alone to iVnanl (Wioli : 

If they set down lH*fore’s, for the remove 
Kriiig up your army ; hut, I think, you ’ll find 
They ’ve ia)t ]>repar’d for ii.s. 

Avf. O', donht not that ; » 

I sp(»ik from eeiiaiiities. Nay, inorf? ; 

Some parcels of their power are forth already, 
And only hitherward. 1 lejive yonr honours. 


If we and t aius Mareius <*hane<* to meet, 

; ’T is sworn hetwc*en us, wt* shall evt*r strike 
j Till one can do no more. 

I All, ’I’la* gods assist you ! 

Anf, And keep your liommrs safe I 

1 Son. Farewell. 

2 Son. Farew(dl. 

! AH. Faivwell. | Sxmnts 


! ScEXiv 111. Komt*. An Apartnu*ni in 
I .M.MU’irs* House. 

Entor N’oi.I'.mm.v \'li{ 4 :iiJ\. Tin- if tilt 

d(Hon on ftoo Itno sttuds, nm! srir, 

Vol. I ]>ray yon, 4 laugh ter, sing : 4)r 4*xpr4*s.s 
yonrsiilf in a m4)r4* c'omfortahh* sort. If my 
. S4m weri*. my huslaiml, I sluaild fr4*4*li4*r rejoice 
in that ahs4‘nce wh4*r4*in la* W4m lainonr, than 
• in tla* 4‘mhrac4*mi‘nts 4)f his h4‘d, wla-i^; he 
wonhl slaiw nmst hixa*. Wh4*n y4*t lai was 
hnt i(*ii4l4‘r ho4li4*«l, Jiiul ila* 4ndy son 4>f my 
W4)mh ; when youth with 4*om4*lin4*ss plucke4l 
all giize his way ; wht*n, for a. ilay of kings’ 
4*ntreati4*s, a m4)th4‘r shiinhl m^t s<*ll him tin 
; hour from her h4*h4)l4ling : I,- 4'4nisid4*ring 
how h4>n4)ur would hi*c4nn4* smrh a pi*rs4Ui ; 
tlmt it was n4> h4*tt(*r than pi4 tnr4-like t4i 
. hang hy tin* wall, if r4.*n4)wn imnh* it not stir, 

' — was ]>l4*aH4*4l to h*! him .se4*k 4hing4*i* 
wh4*Te In? was lik4*. t4) liiul faun*. 'I'o a enu*! 

; war I S 4 *nt him ; from wh 4 *i: 4 M*. la* n‘lnrn 4 Ml, 
his brows ImhiimI with 4 >ak. 1 ti-ll tla* 4 *, ihiugli- 

j t 4 »r, I s)>rang mit iiain* in joy at first hearing 
; he was a man-chihl, than now in first sc^n’iig 
1h^ had pr4)ved hims 4 *lf a man. 

Vir. But hail he di4*4| in the hnsiiu'ss, 
iinnlam 1 how th4*n t 

Vol. ’rh4*n his g4M>4l r4*j)4>rt shonhl have 
I been my son : I th4*rein W4aihl ha\4* fonml 
; issue. Hear me jirofi ss sin4,*4*r4fly : hail 1 
a dozim sons, — 4*a4*h in my haa* aliki*, and 
none h'ss ih^ar than thiia; and my good 
' Mareius, J ha4l rather ha«l 4*leveji 4li4^ imbly 
for thi'iriiountry, than om* voluptuously snrf4nt 
i out of action. 

I Euioe a llritflrinHuon. 

, (rp.}it. Madam, the l..a4ly \'al<*ria is come to 
visit you. 

Vir. ’Beseech yon, givi* nn* h*av4* tor4?tir4j 
myself. 

I Vol. Indeed, yon shall mit. 

' Mc^thinks, I h«*ar hither your hnsbaml’s jlrum, 
.See him pluck, Antidius down by tin* hair; w 
As children from a bear, the Volsc4*s shunning 
him : 



Ac?r J. 


COUIOLANUS. 


Scene IV. 


MethinlcK, [ him stam[) thus, uiul call 
thuM,- 

“ ( Wic on, you cowards ! yoii w(‘r»‘ *j(ot in fear, 
Though you wore horn in Rome.” IJ is ljloo<iy 
hi'ow 

With liismailM hand thou wiping, t'ortli heroes, 
Like to a harvost-inaii, tliat’s laskM to mow 
Or all, or lose Inis hire. 

Vir. Mis bloody brow! <) .lu|>it(*r, no 
blf>od ! 

Vnf. Away, you fool ! it mo? •• btTomosa man, 
Thau f^ilt his trophy : tlio bn^sists of Hocuba, 
\Vli(*u sh<< did suckle Mocrlor, looked not love- 
lier 

Tliaii M(!etor’s ibrelieiid, wlieii it spit forth j 

blood I 

At (Ireeijiu swords, contemning. — Tell ! 

N'fileri.i, I 

We jiie lit to bid her wi'Icome. 

I yf.i it 

Vir. Meavi'iis bless my lo?*d from fell 
Aididitis ! 

Vnt. Me ’ll beat Auiidiiis’ liea<l below his 
knee, 

And tread upon his neck. 

llr.-rntrr itPnth-trtmttnu i'^ith ValEIMA ami an 
I'shrr. 

VaL My ladies bolh, ^ood day to you. 

VoL Swe<*t madam. 

n\ I am jj;lad t<» s<*e your lad3’ship. 

VaL Mow (lo you both ( y<»u are iinniifest | 
boiisekt*e[»ers. What are you sewinj^ here I 
A tine spot, in ‘j;o<Kl faith. -Mow «loo.s your 
littU^ son I ! 

V/r. I thank your lad\'sliip ; well, ^^ood 
iiiadani. 

I'oL Me had rathei’ see tin* swords, and 
hoar a <lrum, than look upon his school mast<>r. 

VftL O’ my word, the father’s .son ; I ’ll 
swf‘ar, 't is a veiy ]»ri*ttv bov. O’ mv troth, 

I look(‘d upon him o’ Wedne.sda v half an hour | 
together : hi* has such a contiriiied eouu* I 
ttuianiH*. I saw him run after a i^ilded butter- | 
fly; iind wlnui In* caught it, he let it yo | 
a|»ain ; and after it again ; and over and over ) 
ho <*omes, and up again, catehed it again : <ir 
whetlu'r his fall enraged him, oi- how ’t was, 
ho did so s(‘t his teeth, and t(M\r it ; O ! 1 
warrant, how ho mammocked it ! 
fW. One of his father’s mo«»ds. 

VaL liidtHMl, la, t is a noble child, 
r/r. A cmek, mmlam. i 

VaL Oaue, lay aside yonr stiteherv : 1 | 
must hav(‘ \tai pl.aj' tin- idle hnswib* w'ith 
mo this afternoon. 

Vir. No, gocnl nnulam ; I will not out of i 
(hx)rs. I 


VaL Not out of doors ! 

VaL Sho shall, slie shall, 
r/r. Iridood, no, by your patience : I ’ll not 
over tlio threshold, till iny lord return from 
tlui waiu 

Val. Fit* 1 you continc yourself most un- 
reasonably. CoiiK? ; you must go visit the 
gocwl lady that lies in. 

r<V. 1 wdll wish her s[)oody strength, and 
visit her wdth my j)rayi*rs ; but 1 cannot go 
thither. 

VoL Wh\', I pray you'? «> 

Vir. ”r is not to save hiboiu’, nor that I 
want love. 

Val. Von would be anotl a T Penelope; yet, 
tla^v say, all tlie yarn she spun in Mlysses’ ab- 
sent! did but till Ithaca full of moths. Come ; 
1 would, your cambric w'en^ sensible as your 
Huger, lluit you might leave ])ricking it for 
l»ity. (!oiiu*, you sliall gr) with us. 

Vir. No, good madam, ]>ardon me ; indeed, 
I will juit forth. 

lu/. In truth, la, go with me ; und I ’ll tell 
you e\cell(‘nt n^^w^s of your husband. w 

r/r. O, goo<l madam, theut? can be none yet. 
Val. Verily, 1 do !iot Jest with you : there 
caim* news from him last night. 

V/r. huh^ed, madam ? 

Val. In f'arnest, it’s true ; I heard a sena- 
tor speak it. Thus it is : -the Volsces liave 
an army forth, against whom Ckmiiuius the 
general is gone, wdth om* part of our Roman 
power ; your haul, and Titus LaHius, are set 
d<nvu Ix'fore llieir eity Corioli ; they nothing 
doubt prevailing, and to make it biief wars. 
This is true, on mine honour ; and so, I pray, 
go wilh u.s. 

r<V. (five me lixcuse, good madam ; 1 will 
obey von in everything hereafter. a» 

Vo/. lA't her alone, lady : as she is now, 
she will but disease our better mirth. 

f\/L In troth, I think she would. — Fare 
you W’ell tlieii. — Coiiu?, good sw'eet lady. 

IV’ytlu'e, Virgilia, turn tliy sol(*mn(*.ss out 
o’ diKa*, and go along wdth us. 

r<r. No, at a wonl, madam : indeed, I 
must not 1 wdsh you much mirth. 

Val. Well tin'll, farewell. 


Scene IV. — Refore Corioli. 

Eafrr, with i/rmn and co/cufr#, Marcius, 
Trnrs Lartits, Ojfirrrs, and Soldiers. To 
them a Mrssrnyrr. 

Mar. Yoialer comes uews : — a wager, they 
have met. 



Acjt 1. 


CORIOLANUS. 


ScKNv: IV 




Lart My horse to yours, no. 

Mar, T is done. 

Lart, Aj^wd. 

Mar. Sjiy, has our general met the 
enemy I 

Me»H. They lie in view, but have* not sj»oke 
as yet. 

Lart. 8o, the good hoi-se is mine. 

Mar. 1 ’ll hiiv him of you. 

Lart. No, 1 ’ll nor sell nor give him : h iid 
you him 1 will, 

For half a huiulnsd yeans. — Summon the 
town. 

Mar. liow far oft’ lie these armies f 

Mrifs. Within this mile and half. 

Mar. Then shall Iu*ar their ’larum, and 
they oui-8. 

Now, Mars, T |)r’ythee, make us quick in 
work. 

That we wdth smoking swoi*ds may march from 
lituice, ^ 

To help our lieldeil friends ! -Come, blow thy 
bhist. 


Ahirum^ ami (.rtnut Romans ami ro/ww, 
jiyhtiny. Thr Ronanm are heatea bavh' to 
their trenches. Re-entrr Maik irs. 

Mar. All the etmtagiou of the south light 
on you, . :m 

Vou shames of Koine I you liiM'd of - lUles and 
plagues 

I Master you o'tu*, that you may be abhorr'd 
Further than seen, and one infect another 
Against the wind a mih* I Vou souls of ge4*K<‘, 
Thai U^ar tlu‘ Nhap(^s of men, how have you 
run 

From slaves that aj»es would beat ! Pluto 
and hell ! 

All hurt b(‘himl : backs red, and fact's pah; 
With night and agiu'd tear ! Meml, and 
cJiarge home. 

Or, by th(* tires of heaven, 1 'll leave the foe, 
And make my Wat’s on you ; look to 't : come 
on ; •ID 

If you ’ll .‘^and fast, wt‘’ll beat tln'in to their 
wives. 


A parletj soaiaJed. Enter, on the ieai/.s% taut 
Senators^ am! others, 

Tullus Aulidius, is ho wilhin .your walls i 

1 Sen. No, nor a man that fears you less 
than Ik', 

That’s h'ssei* than a litth‘. [Dnuns afar olf.\ 
Hark, our < I rums 

Are bringing forth our youth : wo Ml break our 
walls, 

Rather than they shall pouinl us up. Our 

Which yet seem shut, wo have but pinu’d 
with rusln's ; 

They ’1 1 f»| lei i of 1 1 'euKsed ve.s. [ d tarn m afar ojf. ] 
Hark you, (Hr 4>ft’ ; 

There is Aufidius : list, what work he 
makes • 

Amongst your cloven army. 

Mar. O ! they arc at it. 

Lart. Their noise bi* our instruction. — Lail- 
ders, ho ! 

The Volsces enter, ami pass over the staye. 

Mar. They fear us not, but issuer forth 
their city. 

Now jmt 3 ’our shields Ixjfore your hearts, ami 
tight 

With liearts more proof than shields. — 
Advance, hravc Titus : 

They do disdain us much Ijeyond our thouglits, 

Which iiiake.s me .sweat with wu-ath. — Come 
oil, my fellows : 

He tliat retires, I Ml take him for a Volsce, 

And he shall feel mine edge. 


, As they us to our tri'iutla s followed. 

Aiatther aiaram. Tite Voisees aad Romaas 
re-enter, nmt the jiyiU is renewed. The 
Voisees retire into Corhdi, and MakcM's 
I fotioies them to the yaies. 

So, now the gates ar<‘ op<? : — now prove good 
I seeoiids. 

T is for (hc^ followers fortuiu'. widens tla iii, 

! Not for th(' fth'i’s : mark im*, and do the like. 

f/A; enters the, yates, and is shnt in. 
1 Sot. Fonl-hardiiu'ss ! not 1. 
j '1 Sid. Nor I. 

d Sol. Se<‘, they have shut him in. 

[.^1 iartnn nrntima-H. 
AH. M'o th(? pot, I warrant him. 

I Enter MMrrs Lautii s. 

1 Litrt, What is Iwcoim* of Manaus I 
! Alt. Slain, sir, doiihtless. 

j I Sof. Following the iliers at the vmy 
lieehs, 

With them lie enters ; who, U])oii the sudden, 
Clapp’d-to their gates : la^ is liiiiiself alone, m 
T o answer all the city. 

Lart. C nobk? fellow ! 

Who sensibly tiublan-s his simseloss sword, 
And, Avlien it bows, stamls up. Thou art 
left, Marcius : 

A carbuncle, entin*, as big as tliou aiM, 

WeiT* not so rich a jewel. Thou w'ast a sol- 
dier 

Even to Cato’s wish, not tierce and terrible 
Only ill stroke's ; but, with thy grim hxiks, and 
The thunder-likf3 jiercussion of thy sounds. 
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A(t T. 


CORFOLANILS. 


SCKNK VI. 


Tlion iiiJuTst tliiiKi enemies sluike., as if th(^ 
werM 

Werti feverous and did tv(uid»l(3. 

Uf. v.atvr Maiumus, uHHtniUtid lnj 

tJie tinein^. 

1 Sof. Look, sir ! 

Lart, (), ’t is Marcius I 

li(5t ’s f(!tcli him off, make remain alike. 

I Thrtf Jiff h.t^ (in.d tdl nUt‘r thr rity. 


ScM'A'K W -Williin (Virioli. A Street. 

Entv)' rrrfjflit Romtins^ mth HpoHs. 

Rmu. 'riiis will T carry to Itome. 

'1 /i'o/;/. And 1 this. 

•i i\(nn. A murrain on 't ! I took this tor 
silver. 

\^AI(innn rfoUhittrs stiff tt/ftt' oj/'. 

JCttAfr M aikmus ttHtf Ti'n s Lautiiis, with a 

tntmyr.t. 

JAo\ See heri* these movers, that do prize 
their hours 

At a eraekM <lrachm ! Cushions, h*aden 
sjioons, 

Irons ot* a <loit, douldcts that hangmen 
wouhl 

llurv willi lhos<* that won*, them, these ha.se 
slave's, 

Kre yet tla? liti;ht be done, ])a<*k up - l)own 
with them ! - - 

And liark, what noist» the ixeneral makes I 
To him ! 

There is the. man of my soufs hate, Autiditis, 
rierein;jj our Konians : then, valiant Titus, 
lake n 

Ctmvenient numiiers to make i^ood the city. 
Whilst I, with those that have the spirit, will ' 
haste I 

'fo lu'lp ('ominiiis. i 

Lart. Worthy sir, thou hleed’sl ; j 

Thy exercise hath been too violent 
For a second coui'so of tight. 

Mtfr, Sir, praise me not ; 

Mv work hath vt^t not w-arin’d nnj. Fan^yoii 
well. 

The hhxul F di*o]) is rather ])hysicnl 
Than dangerous to m(\ To Autidius thus 
1 will appear, and tight. 

AuW. Now tlio fair goddess, Fortune, 

Fall dt»ep in lovt* with thee ; and her great 
eharms si 

^Fisguide thy oppostu's* swords ! Bold gentle- 
man. 

Prosperity be thy page ! 


! Mftr. 'I'hy friend no les^^ 

Tlian those she placcith liighe.st ! »So, farewell. 
/jffrt. Thou worthiest Marcius ! — 

[Exit Maucius. 

(jo, sound thy trumpet in the market-place ; 
(Jail thither all the officers of the town, 
Wh<u*e they shall know our mind. Away ! 

[Ejjetmf. 

ScKNK V’T. — Near tJie Camp of Oominius. 

Enti^r (k)MiNius luul Eorc*‘s, its iu retreat. 

Coni. JFreatlit? you, my friends : >vell 
fought ; we are, come off 
Like Romans, neither foolish in our stands, 
Nor cowardly iu retirii : Ixdhive me, sins, 

We .shall be cluii’g’d again. Whiles we have 
struek. 

By iiiteriiuH and conveying gusts we have 
I heard 

i The charges of our friends. — Yellomaii gods, 
Leml the.ir succe.s.s(^s as we wish our own. 

That both our powers, with smiling fronts eu- 
countming. 

May give yon thankful sacrifice I — 

Enter a Messemjrr. 

Thy news ? 

Mess. The citizens of (Jorioli have issued, i * 
And given to Ijiirtins and to Marcius battle ; 

I saw our party to their trenches driven. 

And then 1 came away. 

i\nn. Though thou spi^akst truth, 

Metiiinks, thou .speak st not well. How long 
is 't since I 

JffS/'. Above an hour, my lord. 

Com. ^'Pis not a inih? ; briefly we heard 
their drums ; 

How eouldst thou in a mile confound an hour, 
Ainl briu§ thy news so late I 

J/ess. Spies of the Volsces 

Flehl me in chase, that 1 was fom’d to wheel 
Three or four miles about ; else had 1, sir, »• 
Half an hour since brought my report. 

Ent^r MAUcirs. 

Com. Who 's yonder, 

That does appear jis he were Hay*d 1 O gods I 
He has the stamp of Marcius, and I have 
Befoi'e-time seen him thus. 

J/ur. Come T too late 1 

Com. The shepherd knows not thunder 
fix>m a tabor, 

More than F know the sound of Marcius’ 
tongue 

From every meaner man. 

Mar. Come I too late? 



Act I. 


(^OKIOJLiVNUS. 


Scene VII. 


Ccm, Ay, if yoii come not in the bJo<Kl of 
- others, 

But mantled in your own. 

Mar. O ! let me clip you a» 

In arms as sound as when 1 woo’d ; in heurt 
As merry as when our nuptial day wju* done, 
And tajiers burn’d to lietlward. 

Com.. Flower of warriors. 

How is *t with Titus I^irtius? 

Afar. As witli a man biLsicd about ilocrijes : 
rondoinning some to <leath, and soiin‘ to 
exile ; 

Kunsoming him, or pitying, threat’ning the 
oth(5r ; 

Holding Corioli in tlie name of Itoine, 

Even like a fawning gn^yhound in tln^ leash, I 
To let him Hli[) at will. | 

Co-m. Where is that slave*, | 

Which told me they h:ul })eat you to your • 
trer.ch(‘s ? w 

Where is he? (VJl him hither. ' 

Afar. ' \j:t him alone ; j 

He did inform the tnith : hut for our genthi- 
men, 

The common tile, (a ]»lague!- tribunes for 
them !) 

The inou.s() neV*r shunn\l*^i,he cat, as they did 
budge 

From rascjds worse tlian th(*y. 

Com. But liow ]»revaird you i 

Mar. Will the time serve to tell? 1 do 
not think : 

Wliei'C is the enemy? are vou lor<ls o’ the 
fiehl ? 

If not, w'hy cease you till you ar<} so? 

' Com. Marcius, we have at disa4lvant4ige 
fought. 

And did retire to win our ])uriM)se. .vi 

Mar. How lies th<?ir hatth; ? know you on 
which side 

Tliey have plac’d their men of trusts 

Com. As T guess, Mareius, 

Their bands i* the vaward are the Antiates, 
tK their Ix'st trust ; o’er them Autidius, 

Their veiy heart of hojie. 

Mar. 1 <lo beseech you, 

By all the battles w}ien*iu we have fought. 

By the blood we have shed together, by the 
vows 

We have made to endure friends, that you 
directly 

^ 8et me %gain8t Autidius, an<l his Antiates ; 

And that you not delay the present, but, 

Filling the air with swonls advanc’d and 
darts. 

We prove this very hour. 

Cotn. Though I could wish 

You were conducted to a gentle liath. 


And balms applied to you, yet dai-o I m*ver 
Deny your asking. Take your choice of tlursr 
That best can aid your action. 

Mar. Those are the . 

That most are willing. Jf juiy such b- 
here, 

(As it wen* sin to doubt,) that lov«* this 
painting 

Wlieitdn you sec im* .siiuiar'd ; if any fear 
Jjesser his person than an ill report; :■ 

If any think, brave di*ath outweighs bad 
lift*, 

And that bis country ’s dearer than himself ; 
Ijot him, alom*, or so many so minded. 

Wave thus, to (*x]>n‘ss his disposition. 

And follow Marcius. 

I T/tf‘t/ttU ahnut, and trace t/teir taronf.x . 
fa/k'r /tint tfj) in their arnnt^ and rnjr 
np their eaps. 

t) me, alone ! Make you .-i sword of me I 
If tluisi* slmws be not o’.itward, which ct 
you 

Hut is four Viilsccs? None of yon hnt is 
Able to b«*ar against the gn*at Autidius 
A shield as hani as his. A c(*rtaiii number. 
j Though thanks to all, must 1 si^h'ct from .ill : 
j tlnj rest 

Shall bear tln^ business in sonii* other light, 

! As caiisf* will 1 m? obey’d. Ph‘asc you f 
I niar(*h ; 

j And four shall quickly draw out niy <• »;! 

I mand, 

I Which men are best inclin’d. 

I Com. March cm, my h'ihovs ; 

I Make* good this oKtentation, and you shall 
j Dividci in all with us. f/iV 


Scene VJl. -Tlic? (iates of C’orioli. 

Titus Lartics, havinrj net a yttard np^m 
Corudiy yoitiy vnih a drtim and trnmpel 
toward ( ’omixiuh and Oaiuh Ma kcius, enlem 
with a Lientenanly a party of Sold if ch. a,vd 
a Strout. 

Lart. So ; let the ])ort.s be* guiiide*d ; k(*e‘p 
your ehities, 

As 1 have .s(?t them doAvn. Jf f eio send, dis- 
patch 

Those centiirios to our aid j the rest will se*r\ e* 

For a shoi-t holding : if we; lose the held. 

We cannot keep tin; town. 

Lifai. Fear not our cure, sii*. 

Lart. Hence, and shut your gate*.*) u|»on 
us. — 

Our guidrr, cemie ; to the Homan camp 
conduct us. [Exfunt, 
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Ar r T. CORIOLANUS. Scene IX. 


'jicjSNK VIII. A Field of Ilattlc lietwewi the 
Horiian and the Yolsoiaii CaiiipK. 

jI hiram. hhdffr M AUCITJ8 and A i; Fi i>l i 'S. 

Mtu\ I ’ll fight with none hut th(‘o ; for F 
do }iatc3 thee 

Worse than a proiiiiwvhrtMiIver. 

A iff. We hate alike : 

Not A trie owns a Her|MMit, 1 abhor 
Mon* than thy t'aiiie and envy. Fix thy foot. 
Mar, lj«!t the first hiidger die the other’s 
slave. 

And tile gtsls dcKuii him after ! 

.!///.’ If T fly, Miirciiis, 

Halloo ;iie. like a haiv. 

Mar, Within th(^s^^ Uirm* liours, Tullus, 
Alone I fought in your Oorioli walls, 

.\n<! made what work 1 phWd ; ’t is not niy 
blood, 

Whenun thou s(u\st me tiiuskV : for thy 
nwenge i‘> 

Wrem-li up thy pow(T to the liighest. 

Aaf\ Wert thou the Ueetor, 

riiat was the whip of your bniggM progeny, 
’riiou shouldst not sen|K^ ini^ here, — 

yVhmf and certain Vo/urrH rmne 
to the aid of AirFiniim. 
OJlicious, juid not valiant, you have sham’d 
me 

111 your (‘onderniHMl secMuids. 

\h\renidfifffilhajf all dr mm la/ Maiuuuh. 


Si’KNK IX.- -The lloniau (^anip. 

Ala ram . A retreat sonaded, Flovrhh, 
Enter, at one sitlr, (/OMINIUS tnal liomans : 
at fh • other sidf\, iV^ auchts, with, his arm in 
a, firarf and. other llomaim. 

i'oni. If I slmuhl tell thee o’i*r this thy 
(lay’s w'iU’u, 

’Phou Ii not believe thy thnnis : but 1 ’ll report 
it, 

Wht'ro s(Miators shall mingle teal's with 
smiles ; 

Wlierc' grt'at patrieiaiis shall attend, and 
siinig, 

F the end admire ; wh(*re ladic's shall be 
fiigliteil, 

Ami, gladly quak’d, hoar more; where the 
(lull tribunes, 

’Phal, with the fusty plelH*ians, hate' thine 
Ilf)] lours, 

Sliall say, ag:iinst iJieir hearts, - - 

“ \\a. thank the gods, our Home hath such a 
soldier ! ” 


Yet eam’st thou to a morsel of this feast, 
Having fully dined liefore. 

Eyiter Titus Laktius, urith his P&voery from 
the /mrmit, 

hart, O general, 

Hf're is the stml, we the caparison : 

Hadst thon liehehl — 

Alar, J*ray now, no more : my tuothcr, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, 

When shc^ dfxts praise iiui, grieves me.- 1 
have done 

As you have done ; that ’s what I can ; 
induc’d 

As you liav<‘ Imsui ; tliat *s for my country : 
H(^ that has but efleuted his good will 
Hath ovfU'ta’eii mine act. 

Com. You shall not lie 

'Phe grave of your deserving : Rome must 
know 90 

'Phe value of hf‘r own : ’t wen^ a concealment 
Worse than a no less than a traduce- 

iiieiit, 

To hide your doings ; and to silence that, 
Which, to the spire and top of praises vouch’d. 
Would seem but modo-st. Therefore, 1 be- 
sfH'cli you, r 

(Fn sign of what ydu are, not to reward 
What you have done,) before our army hear 
me. 

Mar. F liave some wounds upon ni(', and 
they Hiiiarb 

’Po hear theniselvcis roineiiiber’d. 

Cam. Should they not,^ 

Well miglit they fe.st(*r gainst ingratitude, so 
And tent theinselve^i wdth df^atli. Of all th<k> 

Jl()l*SCS 

(Whereof wt^ have ta’eii gotnl, and good stoi'e), 
f)f all 

The tr(?asun', in this lielfl achiev’d and city, 
Wc rendei^ you thf» tiMith ; to lie ta’en forth, 
Before the eoiiimoii distribution, 

At your only elioic*?. 

Mar. I thank you, general ; 

But eaiinot make iny heart consemt to take 
A bribe to |iay my sword : I (}o refuse it ; 

Ami stand upon my common part w'ith those 
That have beludd the doing. « 

[..( lorn/ Jlonrish. They all m/, 
“jVIakcius! Marcius!” cast vp 
tlair ea/>s and lancet. CoMlXllTS 
and TiARTius stand bare, i 
Alar. May these same instruments, w’hich 
you jirofam;, 

Never sound more ! When drums and 
tiTirnpets shall 

I* the field proven flatterers, let courts and 
cities be 
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idkiado all of false-fiic'd soothing ! 

Wlien steel giY)WS soft as tho parasites 
silk, 

L<et him bo mode a covei*tui*o for the 
wars ! 

No more, I »^ay. For that I have not wash’d 
My nose that bled, or foil'd some debilc 
wretch, 

Which, without note, here 's many else have 
done, 

You shout mo forth 
In acclamations hy})fu*lK>lind ; 

As if I loved my little should dieted 
In praises saucM witli lies. i 

Com, Too mo<)(!st an* you. 

More cruel to your good iniport, than graU‘ful 
To us that give you truly. Jly your patiejuus 
If 'gainst youmilf you be incens’d, we ’ll put 
you I 

(Like one that means his proja^r harm) in 
manacle^ 

Then reason safely with you. — Tlieivfon*, 1 m? 
it known. 


But then Autidius was within my view. 

And wrath o’erwhelm’d my pity. I request 
you 

To give my pewr Inwt freedom. 

Com. (), well l»eggM ! 

Were he tho butcher of my son, he sliould 
Be fi-ee as is tho wind. Deliver him, Titus. 
Lart. Marcius, his name 1 
Cm\ By Jupiti*r, forgot I — w» 

1 am weary ; yea, my memory is tir’d. — 
ilave we no wine hera ? 

Cotn. Do we to our tent. 

The blcx)d upon your visage ilries ; ’t is tins* 
It should 1)0 look'd to. Come. | A'.tvo////. 


ScKNK X. — The Camp of tho Volsces. 

A Flourish. Coviwts^ Kuho* Tni.n-s Am- 
nil s, hloodt/^ with tu^) or three Xo/«/irv>. 

A uj. The town is ia’on ! 

1 Sold. ’T will Im^ deliver’d hock on •rood 


As to us, to all tho world, that Cains Mareius 
Wears this war’s garland : in token of the 
which IK) 

31y noble steed, known to the camp, I giv<j 

hi'M. . ; 

With all his trim l)elonging; ami, from this j 
tiim?, 

For Avhat ho did before Corioli, will him, 

With all the applause ami clamour of the ho.st, 
Caius MAReurs CORIOLANrS. 

Bear tho tuldition nobly ever ! 

^ All. t.aius Marcius (Wiolanus ! 

[^Flourish. Trumpets sounds and drums. 
Cor. I will go wash ; 

And when my face is fair, you sliall ]jereeiv«? 1 
Whether 1 blush or no : howlx?it, I thajik I 
you. — ^ ;o I 

I mean to stride your steetl ; and, at all times, j 
To undercrest your goo<l addition 
To the fairness of iny power. 

Cirni, So, to our tent ; 

Where, ere we do repose ii.s, we will write? 

To Rome of our success. — You, Titus Lartius, 
Must to Corioli back : send us to Rome 
The best^ with whom wo may ait icu late. 

For their own good, and oui*8. 

Lart. ^ I shall, my lord. 

Car. Jhe gods begin to mock me. 1, that 
• now 7» 

Refus’d most princely gifts, am bound to beg 
Of my loixl general. 

Com. Take it : ’t is yours. — What is ’t ? 
Car, I sometime lay, here in Corioli, 

At a poor man’s house j lie iis*d me kindly : 

He cried to me ; I saw' him pri.<: 0 uer ; 


comlitioi). 

A nf. tkmdition ! — 

T would I wero a Homan ; for J cannot. 
Being a Volscc?, l)e that I am. C\)nditio!i ! 
Wliat gtKMl condition can a treaty liml 
r tJie part that is at mercy ? — Five times, 
Marcius, 

J have fought with tluje ; so oft(*n hast t liou 
lH?at nn? ; 

And wouldst <lo so, I think, should wo on* 
counbu* 

A.s oftc?n as wt? eat. — By tlio elements, i'« 
If e’er again I moot him lx?ard t«> lH?ard, 

He is mine, or I am Ids. Mim? emulation 
Hath not tJiat honour in ’t, it liatl ; for wliere 
1 thought to crush him in an equal forc<‘. 
Tine sword to sword, I ’ll potch at him .sunx^ 
way, 

Or wrath, or craft, may get him. 

1 Sold. He s the d»‘vil. 

Anj\ Bolder, though not so subtle. My 
valour ’s ]s)ison’d, 

With only sulfering stain by him ; for liim 
Shall lly out of itself. Nor slc?(*p, nor .saiio 
tuaiy, 

Being naked^ sick ] nor fane, nor Capitol, 

The prayers of pi'iests, nor times of saciifice, 
Rmbarquemeuts all of fury, shall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and custom ’gainst 
My hate to Marcius. Where I find him, 
were it 

At home, upon my brother’s guaixl, even thej-* , 
Against tlie hospitable canon, would T 
Wash my fierce hand in his heart. Go \(:\\ 
to the oily 
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Learn, how 't is liohl, what thov.*»r(‘, tliat 
must 

hostages for Rome. 

1 Sold. Will not you go? 

Auf. I am iittendcMl at. thcj (‘ypress grove : 
f pray you, ao 


(T is south the city mills,) bring me wor#. 
thither 

How the world goe;^, that to the pace 
of it 

r mny spur ou luy journey. 

1 ASo/f/. I shall, sir. \Exeuvd^ 


A O T II. 


Scene J. — Uome. A Public Place. 

Kvier Menenihh, Skunius, and Brutiih. 

Mph. Tlu^ aug\ir(T tolls me, we shall have . 
news to night. 

/>/•//. (lood, or hjwl? 

J/rjt. Not iiccordiiig to the prayer of the 
|)eoph*, for tluy love not Mat'ciu.s. 

Sir. Nature tem^hes lieasts to know their j 
friends. 

Pray you, who does the wolf h>ve ? | 

Sir. Thf^ iamb. I 

.l/ea. Ay, to devour him ; as the hungry ' 
plelH'ians would the noble Marcius. n 

//rt'. He’s a lamb, indeed, that haes like a 
oear. 

Mro. Iltj 's a bear, indecul, that liv<<s like a 
lamb. \%>u two are ohl inott : Udt me one 
thing that I shall ask you. 

SofA Trib. Well, sir. 

Mrn. In what enormity is Marcius |K>or in, 
that you two have not in abundance? 

Jhu. He’s |KK»r in no one fault, hut stort^l 
with all. iM 

Sic. Espjcially in pridt'. 
lim. And topping all others in lio»isting. 
Mro. This is stning<i now. Do you two 
know how you are consiircMl heiv in the city, 

1 mean of us o’ the rightdiaiid lile { Do you'? ! 
Hoth Trib. Why, hi>w aiv we censured '? j 
Men. IWause you talk of pride now, — will i 
you not angry ? | 

Both Trib. \V<*I1, widi, sir ; well. .v ! 

Mr.n. Why, ’t is no grc;at mat ter ; for a | 
V4*ry little thief of (KX*.asi<iii will roh you of a 1 
great tleal of imtiiaice : give your disjiohitioiis ’ 
the iHUTiH, and Ik? angry at your pleiisure.s ; at ; 
the leiist, if you take it as a plejisun? to you, ' 
in laung si». You blame Marcius for l>eiiig | 
proud I 

Hrn. We do it not alone, sir. 

Mrn. [ know, you can do very little alone ; 
for your helps an* many, or else your actions 
would gn>w w'oudi'ous single : your abilities 
aie Uk> infant-like for doihg much alone. 
You tidk of pride : O ! that you could turn 
your eyes towanl the na|»es of your necks, and 


make but an interior survey of your good 
selves 1 0, that you could ! 

Bru. What then, sir? 

Men. Why, then you should discover a 
bnuK? of unini?rLting, proud, violent, testy 
magistrates, (alias, fools,) as any in Rome. 

Sic. M(?nimins, you are known well enough 

too. 4!» 

Men. 1 am known to bt? a linniorous im- 
trician, and one that lovc.s a dup of hot wine, 
with not a drop of allaying ^PilK^r in ’t ; said 
to be something im|K*rff?ct, in favouring the 
I fii’st eoiuplaiut ; hasty, and tinder-like, upon 
: too trivial motion ; one that converses moi*e 
I with the huttfHik of the night, than with the 
fon*head of tin* ii'iorning. What I think, I 
utter, ami sjK?nd my malice in my bimtli. 
Mec?ting two such weals-men as you are (I 
cannot c:all you l^ycurguses), if the drink you 
give me touch my |)alate adversedy, I make a 
crookcnl face at it. I can’t say, your womhips 
li.ave deliveml the iiiatU*r w'ell, when I find 
Urn ass in coni|>ound w ith the major j>uil of 
your .syllables ; and though 1 must l>c contei^ 
to bear with those that say you are rcvereivl 
grave men, yet they lii? deadly that tell you 
have good f)UH?s. If you see tliis in the map 
of iiiy micix)COsin, follows it, that 1 am known 
well entvjigli too ? What harm can your 
hisson eons))cctuities glean out of this charac- 
ter, if I he known well enough too ? 

Bru. ( ’ome, sir, come, we know you well 
enough. ra 

Men. You kiiow^ neitht^r, me, youi’selves, 
nor aiuy thing. You ai*e ambitious for poor 
knaves’ wtps and legs ; you wear out a good 
wholesome forenoon in hearing a cause 
lietweeii an ovange-wife and a fosset-seller, 
and then rejourn the coutiweray of three- 
|)euce to a second day of audicnce.ir-When 
you are hearing a matter Ijctwceii party nmP^ 
party, if you chance to be pinched with the 
colic, you make faces like mummers, set up 
the bloody flag against ail ftatience, and, in 
I'oaring for a chamber-pot, dismiss the con- 
ti-oversy bleeding, the more entangled by your 
hearing : all the peace you make in tlielr cause 
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calling both the imrties knaves. You ui-e 
a pair 'of strange ones. 

Uni. Come, corn* . you are well understood 
to be a peifectcji* giber for the table, than a 
necessary bencher in tin* Capitol. >*7 

Our very pnests must become, 
mockers, if they shuil encounter such ridiculous 
subjects as you arc. When you sjxmk liesfc 
unto tlie purpose, it is not worth the weg^^ing 

of your beards ; aiwl your beards desorvti not 
so honourable a grave as to stuff a botcher’s 
ousliion, or to be entombed in an ass’s pack- 
saddle. Y^t you must be saying, Marciiis is 
proud ; who, in a cheap estimation, is worth 
■all your predecessors .since Deucalion, though, 
perad venture, some uf the best of *em were 
hereditary hangmen, (jrood den to your wor- 
ships ; more of your «ouv(irsiition would infect 
my brain, being tin* herdsmc'ii of the botistly 
pleb*?i:mH ; I will Ixjld (o take iny leave of 
you. [llinni s Sumnius rritra to thf. 

hack of the scene, 

kJfttee VoLUMMA, Viroilia, and 
Valeria, dfv. 

How now, my as fair as noble ladit^s, (and 
the im' 0 ]i,weiv she earthly, no nobler,) wliither 
do you follow’ your eyes so hist ? 

Vo/. Honourable Meneniiis, my l)oy Mar- 
cius appriKudies ; for the love of Juno, h?t ’s go. 

J/cn. Ha! Marciiis coining home 1 

Vo/. Ay, worthy Menenius, and >vith most 
pi* 08 |)eron 8 approbat ion. 

Men. Take my ca]>, Jujiiter, and I thank 
thee.'— Ho 1 Marcius coining home ? 

yW Ladies. Nay, is true. 

Vol. Look, liere’s a lotter from him ; the 
state hath another, his wifi^ another ; and, J i 
think, there ’s one at home for you.* i 

Men. I will make niy very liouse i*eel to- 
night. — A letter for me ! ti: 

Vie. Yes, certain, there ’s a letter for you ; 

I saw it. 

Men. A letter for me ! It gives me an 
Instate of seven years* health ; in whicli time 
I will make a lip at the physician : the most 
.sovereign prescription in Galen is but eni- 
pirictic, and, to tliis preservative, of no better 
report .than a horse-drench. Is he not 
wounded I he \ras wont to come home 
\v6uiided. 

Vir, O ! no, no, no. ' 

VoL O ! he is w ounded ; I thank the gods 
for *t. 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too miicli. - 
Brin^ ’a victory in his pocket? — ^Tlie wounds 
become liim. 


Voi. On 's brow's, Menenius : he comes tlie 
third time home wdth the oaken garluud. 

Men. Has lie disciplined Aufidius soundly 1 
Vol. Titus Laitius w^rites, they fought to- 
gether, but Aufidius got off. 

J/eu. And ’t was time for him i<a>, I M 
wan’ant him that : an he liad stay’d by him. 
[ would not have been so lidiused for ail (he 
chests in Oorioli, and the gold that ’s in tlaeiit. 
Is the senate possessed of this ? 

Vol. Good ladies, Jet go. — Yes, yes, ye-s : 
the senate has letters from the geneiin!, 

' wherein he gives my son the whole name at' 
file war. lie hath in this action outdone his 
former dtH^ls duuidy. 

I'(d. Jn troth, there s wondrous tiiiiigii 
spoke of him. 

Men. Wondrous: ay, 1 w'arraiit you, and 
not witliout Ills true purchasing. ui 

Vie. Tho gods grant them true. ! 

Vot. True ! jxiw', w'ow'. 

.Men. True! I’ll be sworn they an* true. 
— Where is he wouiuIchI? -[y’n the. Tei/nenrs, 
\eho come fiyne<tr<l.\ God .save your gotni 
worships ! Marcius is coming lioiiu* : Ik* lia.s 
more cause to be proud. — Wliero is he 
woinid(.*<l 1 iv» 

Vol. r the shoulder, and i' tlK^ I(*ft arm : 
there will 1x5 large cicatrices to show the 
peojile, when he shall stand for his plac(\ 
He received in the repulse of Tarquiii s(*ven 
liurts i’ the boily. 

Men. One V the iK‘ck, and two i* the thigh, 
--tlK*re H nine that I know’. 

Vol. He hail, bidort* this last expedition, 
twenty-five wounds upon liiiii. 

Men. Now it’s twi iity-seven : ev(*iy g:ish 
w'as an encuny’s grave. \A shoal and 
jlowi'ish.^ Hark ! the trumpets. i7.» 

Vol. These arc the ushere of Mar<.*iuK : 
In^fore liiin he carries nui.se, and beliiiid liirii 
he leaves tears : 

Death, that dark spirit, in ’s nervy arm iloth 
lie ; 

Wliieh, Iwirig advanc’d, dccliiic^s, and then 
men die. 

A sennet. Trumpets son nd. COMINIITH 

a'nd Titus Lartius ; between tJwni, Con 10- 
LANUS, crounied vnlh an mk&n garUmd ; 
'onth Captains, Soldiers, and a Herald. 

Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius 
did fight 

Within Corioli gates : where he hath won, 
With fame, a name to Gains Marcius ; tlu ce 
In honour follows Coriolanus 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Ooriolaiius ! 

[A’fowm/f. 
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AH. Welcoirie to Jlfinir, renowned (/orio- 
laniis ! iw 

Cor. No more of this; it docs offend iny 
liciirt : 

Pjny now, no more. 

(Jonh. Look, sir, yoiir mother ! 

Cor. O I 

Yon Jiave, I know, petition’d all tlio 
b'or my prosjMnity. [A'/*tr/w. 

VoL Nay, my ^ood soldier, up ; 

My ; 4 [entle Maivins, worthy Caiua, and 
By deed-achieving lu)nour newly nam’d, — 
Wiiafc is iff — (Joriolanns must 1 call thee? — 
But, O ! thy wife — 

Co 7 \ My "racioiis silence, hail ! 

Wouldst thou have laugh’d, had 1 come 
coffin’d home, 

That w(»op’Ht to see me triumidi ] Ah I my 
dear, iw 

Such eyes the widows in Coriolvwear, 

And mothers that lack sons. 

Mftn. Now the gcnls crown thee ! 

Coi\ And live you yet? — [7o Valkiiia.J 
() my sweet lady, pardon. 

1 o/. 1 know not where to turn : — O ! 
welcome hoim* ; 

And welcome*, g(m<‘ial ; and you arc welcome 
all. 

J/en. A huudiH'd thousand welcomes : I 
coil hi weep, 

And I couhl laugh ; I am light, and heavy. 
Welcome ! 

A vnrfio nt yovv rmjt of his heart, 

That IS not glud to soo tJteo ! — You nw three, 
That Home should dote on ; yet, by the faith 
of men, yo 

W c Auw e some old crab-trees here at home, 
that will net 

Be grafted to your relish. Yet welcome, 
warriors ! 

We call a nettle, hut a iu*ttle, and 
TIm> faults of fools hut folly. 

Cow. -Kver rigid. 

Cor. Meiienius. “ver, ever. 

J/rr. (live way there, and go on I 
Cor. [7’d /pw h'i/n and Mother.^ Your 
hami, — and yoiu’s : 

Kv(^ in oui* own house 1 do shade my head, 
'Pho gotnl jiatricians must Ik? visiteil ; 

Prom whom I have ivceived not only greef 
ings, 

Bnt with them change of honours. 

Vol. 1 have liv’d 

To .s(?o inherited my very wishes, 

And the buildings of my fancy : only 
There s one tiling wanting, which X . d^ubt 
not hut 

Our Home will cast upon thee. 


I Co7\ Know, good mother^ 

T hafl railan- he their servant in my way, 

Than sway with tljcm in th'eirs. 

Coni. On, to the Capitol I 

[F/oitrisL Cornets. En'eunt in state, as 
before. Thn Trilnnies remain. 
Jim. All tongu(?s sjieak of him, and tlie 
hl(?ared sights 

Are spectsiclcd to see him. Vour prattling, 
nurse 

Into a rapture lets her baby cry 
While she chats liim : the kitchen malkiu 
pins 

Her richest lockram ’bout her reechy neck, 
Clambering the walls to eye him : stalls^ 
bulks, windows, 

Are smother’d up, leads fill’d, and ridg^ , 
hors’d 

With variable complexions, all agreeing 
in earnestness to see him : seld-shown £.m6nat ^ 
Do press among the po[)iiIar llirangs, and puff 
To win a vulgar station : our veil’d dames 
Commit the war of white and damask, in 
Their nicely-gawded checks, to the wanton 
spoil ‘J30 

Of Phoebus’ burning kisses : such a |K)ther 
As if that whatsoever god, who loads him, 
Were slily crept into his human |K)wers, 

And gave him graceful jiosture. 

Sic. On the sudden, 

I I warrant him consul. 

liru. Tlien our office may. 

During liis powe?\ go sleep. 

/ViV. He cannot temi^eratidy transport his- 
honours 

Fwm where he should begin, ami end ; hut 
wWl 

Lose those he hath won. 

Brn. In that there ’s comfort- 

Sic. Doubt not the commoners, for whom 
we stand, 

But they, upon thi?ir ancient malice, will 
Forget, with the lc?ast cause, these his new 
honours ; 

Which that lie *11 give thciij^, make I as little 
question 

As he is proud to do ’t. 

Brn. I hoard him swoar, 

Were he to stand for consul, never would he 
Apjiear i’ tim market-plaoe, nor on him put 
The napless vesture of humility ; » 

Nor, showing (as the manner is) his wounds^ 
To the jK*ople, beg their stinking breaths. 

Sic. ’T is right. 

Bru. It was his word. O ! he would miss 
it, rather 

Than, carry it, but by the suit o’ the geiitiy 
To him, and the desire of the nobles. 
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,S*/V. 1 winli Jio bettor 

Tiiaii have him hold that piir|K)se, and to 
put it 
In «‘xecutioii. 

Jifu. 'I' is most like, ho will. 

Si\ It sli.dl bo to him then, as our good 
will.s, 

A sure desiructioiL 

]ira. So it must fall out 

'lo him, or our authorities. For an end, 

Wo must suggest the people, in wliat hatnxl 
lie .still hath held them ; that to ’s ])ower he 
would 

Have zniule them mules, silenc’d their 
pleadera, and »» 

Dispropertied their freedoms ; holding them, 
lu human action and capacity, 

' 4>f no more, soul, nor fitness for the world, 
Tliaii eameis in their war; who have their 
provand 

Only for beaiin^^ burdens, and sore blows 
For sinking under them. 

Sic. This, as you say, suggested 

At some time when his soaring insolence 
^hall reach the iieople, (which time shall not 
want, 

If he 1)6 put upon *t : and that ’s as easy 
As to set dogs on siieep,) will bo his fire sro 
To kindle their dry stubble ; and their blaze 
^j^hall darken him for ever. 

Elder a Messenger, 

Tim. What ’s the matter ? 

Mess. You are sent for to the Capitol. 
’T is thought, 

That Marcius sliall be eoii.sul. T have seen 
Tlio dumb men throng to set) him, and the 
blind 

To liear him speak : matrons flung gloves, 
Lavlies and maids their scarfs a^d han<l- 
kerchers, 

Ijpon him as he pass'd : the nobles bended, 
.As to Jove’s statue, ami the ooinmous made 
A shower and tliuuder, with their caps and 
shouts : 2 KI 

I iit.'ver saw the like. 

■ Let ’s to the Capitol ; 

And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 
But hearts for tlie event. 

Sle. Have with you. [J^Jxeunf. 

% 

% 

ScEWK II. — The Same. The Capitol. 

Enter Two Officers, to lay cushions. 

1 Off, Come, come ; they are almost here. 
How many stand for consulships 1 


2 Off. Three, they say ; but 'tis thouglit of 
every one Ooriolanus will cairy it. 

1 Off. That *s a brave fellow ; luit he ’s 
vengeance proud, and loves not the common 
jieople. 

2 Off. Fjiith, there have been many great 
men that have fiattenjd the ])eople, who lio’er 
loved them; and there be many that they 
have loved, tJicy know not wherefore : so 
that, if they love they know not why, they 
hato upon no better a ground. Therefore, for 
Ooriolanus neither to care whether tliey love 
or hate him, manifests the true knowledge ho 
has in their disposition ; and, out of his noble 
carelessness, lets them plainly see ’t. 

1 Off. If he did not caix) whether he had 

their love or no, he waved iiidifienently 
’twixt doing them neither good nor Imriu; 
but he seeks their hate with greater devotion 
than they eiui render it him, and leaves 
nothing undone that may fully discover him 
their opposite. Now, to seem to alleet the 
malice and displeasure of the peoples is as 
bad lis that which he dislikes, to flatter them 
for their love, sa 

2 Off. He hatli deserved woi'thily of his 
country ; and his ascent is not by .such easy 
degi*ees as those who, having been HU]>pie and 
courteous to the people, bonncte<l, v ithout 
any further deed to have them at all, into 
their estimation and re|)ort ; but he liath so 
planted his honours in their eyes, and ids 
actions in their hearts, that for their tongues 
to Ih) silent, and not confess so much, w(a*e a 
kind of ingrateful injury ; to r(‘)>ort otliei wise 
were a malice, that, giving itself the lie, 
would pluck reproof and rebuke from every 
ear that heard it. 

1 Off. No more of him : he is a worthy 
man. Make way, they are coming. 

A sennet. Enter, with TActors hffurc them, 

CoMiNiiJS the C(mml, Mknexii s, (V>aio- 

lanuk, many other Senators, Sj< iNirs rnid 

BiumTS. 7%i Senators take their yiaee.s ; 

I the Tribnrm take theirs also by themselves. 

Men. Having deteriuiu’d of tiu^ VoLsces, 
and 

To send for Titus Lartius, it remains, 

As the main ])oint of this our after-meeting. 
To gratify his noble service, that 
Hath thus stood for his country. I’liercfoix", 
please you, 

Most reverend and grave elders, to <lesir 0 
The present consul, and last gimtual 
III our well-found successes, to report 
A little of that worthy work perforniM 
By Gaius Marcius Coriolanus ; whom 



Act TI. 


COHlOLANUfc;. 


SCKKK 11 


Wo mot lioro, l)oth to thank, and to ro- 
incinber 

With hononrH like liimsolf. 

I AVi/.. SjM.'ak, "ood Coininius : 

L(*ave nothing out for length, and Jiiako ns 
think, 

Rathor our statn ’s doh^otivo for ro(jiiital, 
Than wo to strotoli it out. Miusters o’ tho 
j)eoj)l(5, 

We do request your kin<lest (‘iirs ; and, after, 
Your loving motion toward tho coininon body, 
To yield what pass(*s here. 

Sir. Wc are conv«‘ntetl 

UpoJi a pleasing treaty ; and ha\'e hearts 
inclinable to honour and advance 
'rhe theme of our jissembly. 

Sr?/. Which the rathei* 

We shall b(i blessM to <lo, if lie remember 
A kinder value of th<i js;oplc tlmii 
lf<‘ hath hereto ])ri/M them at. < 

Thai’s off, that’s off: 
1 would you rather lia<l been sihait. Please 
you fii 

’l\) hear Ooininius speak / 

Sn/. Most willingly ; 

Hut y<‘t my caution was more pei*tin<mt 
Than the rebuke y<ju give it. 

J/r//. lie loves your jK*opl(» : 

Hut tie him not to be tlieir bedfellow. 

Worthy (‘ominius, speak. — Nay, keep your 
place 

[OoiiforiANlJS and qffrrs to (jo //m/jf. 

1 Srn. Hit, Ooriolanus : never shame to 
jear 

What you have nobly done. 

Vo?\ Vour honours’ p:irdon : 

L had ratliiM’ have iny wounds to heal again, 
Than hear say how 1 got them. 

Jhn. Sir, I hojie, ro 

iMy wonls dis-bench’d you not. 

Cor, No, sir : yet oft. 

When blows have piade me stay, I fled from 
wonla 

You sooth’d not, thei’oforo hurt not. But, 
your people, 

1 love them as they weigh. 

Men. Pray now, sit down. 

Co?\ I had rather have one scratch my 
head i* the sun, 

When the alarum were struck, than idly sit 
To hear my nothings nionster’d. [Exit, 

Men, Masters o’ the people, 

Your iniiltiplying spawn how can he flatter, 
(That 's thousand to one good one,) when you 
now see, ^ 

He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 

Than one of his 6BES tO Jt J—Fivcecclf j 
CominiuA / 

m 


Com. I shall lack voicfj : the deeds of 
Ooriolanus 

Should not be uttorM feebly.- -It is held, 
That valour is tho chi^fost virtue, and 
Most dignifies the liaver ; if it be, 

The man I speak of cannot in the world 
Be singly counter|>ois’d. At sixteen ycar.s, 
When Tarquiu mack* a hea/1 for Rome, lie 
fought 

Biyoiid tho mark of others ; our then dictatrir, 
Whom with all praise I j>oint at, saw him 
fight, 

Wlien with his Ama/iOuian chin he drove 
’J’he bri.stled lips before him. He bestrid 
An o’er-press’d Bomaii, and i’ the consul > 
view 

Slew tlii’oe opposens : 'Farquiji’s self he met, 
And struck him on his knee : in that days 
feats, 

When he might act the woman in the scene, 
He prov’d best man i' the field, and for his 
mce<i 

W'as brow-bound with the oak. His pupil 
age 

Man-entcr’d thus, he waxed like a sea ; 

And, in the brunt af seventeen battles since, 
He lurch’d all s>^ordB of the garland. For 
this last, 10 ! 

B(»fore and in Ck>rioli, let me say, 

1 cannot speak him home : he stop])’d the 
fliers. 

And by his rare example made tho coward 
'rurn terror into R|>ort. As weeds hcfiue 
A vessel under sail, so men oliey Vl, 

And fell below his stem : his swonl, deatl)i' 
stamp. 

Where it did mark, it took ; from face to foot 
He was a thing of blood, whose every motion 
Was tim’d with dying cries. Alone he 
enter’d ii'i 

The mortal gate of the city, which he painted 
With shunless destiny ; aidless came ofiP, 

And with a sudden reinforcement struck 
Corioli like a planet. Now all 's his ; 

When by-and-by the din of ^war ’gan pierce 
His ready sense : then straight his doubled 
spirit 

Re-quicken’d what in the flesh was fatigate, 
And to tho battle came he ; where he did 
Run reeking o’er the lives of men, as if 
’T were a perpetual si>oil ; and, till we call’d 
Both field and city ours, he never stood 
To cose his breast with pantihg. 

Men. Worthy man ! 

1 Sen, He cannot but with measure fit the 
honours 

Which we devise him. 

Com, Our spoils he kick’d at ; 



Act 11. 


COmOLANUS. 


8cenk III 


Aim I look’ll upon tiling, ]»recious, asthoy weii5 
The coiniiiOfL jaiick <*•’ "thti world: he covets 
less 

Thun misery itself \voni<'l give, rcwaitls 
His dccHls witli duin^ tlu.m, and is content 
To s|jend til'- time, • :id it. 

Ml it. He ’s right noble : 

Let him be « alVd for. 

1 4 itll Ooriolanus. 

Of. He «l.»th ii’pp*"! r. 

C« • ii lOLANUS. 

Men. TJif senate, Ooriolanus, aj*c well 
ph^as »l 

To make tlie<‘ consul. 

C or. 1 d*i owe them still 

3Iy life and .^erx ices. 

Men. Ir then remains, 

That you ile s]>eak t«« tJie people. 

(\n\ I do lx>soeeh yon, 

Let me o’erleaj) that •-ustoni ; for I cannot 
Put on the gcwii, sf-ind naked, and entreat 
them, 

For my wounds’ siki*, lo give their suflVage : 
phiase you, 

That I may pass this doing. 

Sir, the people 

Must have thei 2 ' voi'*» s : neither will they 
batt^ ii*» 

One jot of ceremony. 

Men. Ihit them not to’t : 

Pray you, go tit you to the custom, and 
Take to you, as your predecessors have. 

Your honour with your form. 

Cor. It is a part 

That 1 sliall blush in acting, and might well 
-Be taken from the jK^ojile. 

Brn. Mark you that i 

Cor. To bnig unto tliciu, —Thus I did, and 
thus ; — 

Show them the unacliiiig scars which I should 
hide, * 

As if I had receiv’d them for the hire 
Of their breath only ! 

Men. Do not stand upon ’t. — iw 

We recommend to you, tribunes of the 
people, 

Our purpose to them ; — and to our noble 
consul 

Wisli we all joy and honour. 

Sen, To Coriolnnus come all joy and 
^honour ! 

[Flotunsh. Kxennt all hal SiciNius and 

Bkutus. 

Bru. You see how he intends to use the 
people. 

Sic. May they perceL e his intent ! He will 
require them, 


As if he ilid contemn what he requested 
Should lie in them to giv(‘. 

Brn. Gome ; we ’ll inform them 

Of our proceedings here ; on the market-place. 
I know they do attend us. \^E,vennt. 


Si'KNE HI. — The Same. The Forum. 

Enter several Citizem. 

1 CU. Once, if he do requii-e our voices, wo 
ought not to deny him. 

2 Cit. We may, sir, if w'c will. 

.‘1 Cit. We have jiow'er in ourselves to do 
it, but it is a power that wc have no power 
to do : for if he show us Ids wouikIh, and tell 
us his deeds, wo are to put our tongues into 
those wounds, and speak for them ; so, if he 
tell us his noble deeds, wo must also tell liiiii 
our noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude 
i is moustrouK, anti for the multitude to ho 
j ingrateful won* to make a monster of the 
1 inultitiide ; of the which we biang members, 

I should bring ourselves to be monstrous 
members. 

I And to make us no better thought 
of, a little help will serve : for once we stood 
up ahoiit the corn, he himself stuck not to 
call us the many-headed multitude. i: 

.*{ Cit. We have btien called 8i> of many ; 
not that our heiwls are some brown, houiv . 
black, some auburn, some bald, but that our 
! wits an* so divei'sely coloured : and truly, J 
, think, if all our wits were to issue out of one 
.skull, they would lly east, wf*st, north, south ; 

! and their consent of one direct way should be 
. at once to all the points o’ the compass. 

; 2 Cit. Think you so ? Which way do you 

j judge my wit would fly 1 
! 3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not so soon out 

‘ as another man’s will : ’t is strongly wedged 
up ill a blockhead ; but if it were at liberty, 
t’would, sure, southward. 

2 Cit. Why that way ? » 

j 3 Cit. To lose itself in a fog ; where, being 
! thi’ee jiarts melted away with rotten dews, 

' the fourth would return, for conscience sake, 

I to help to get thee a wife. 

I 2 Cit. You ai*e never without your tiicks : 

: — you may, you may. 

‘ 3 Cit. Are you all resolved to give your 

voices 1 But that ’s no matter ; the greater 
jjart carries it. 1 say, if he would incline to 
the people, thei-e was never a worthier man. 

Elder Coriolanus and Menemus. 

Here he comes, and in the gown of humility: 
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Act II. 


CORIOLANUS 


iSCKNE 111. 


mark liis behaviour. Wc are not to sbiy all 
together, but to come by him where he sbincls, 
V)y ones, by twos, and by iljrees. lle^s to 
make his i^cquests by particulars ; wherein 
every one of us has a single lionour, in giving 
liini our own voices with our own tongues : 
therefore, follow me, and 1 11 direct you how 
you shall go by him. 

AIL Content, content. [^ExeunL 

Men, O sir, you are not right : have you 
not known 

The worthiest men have done 't ? 

Cor, What must I say 1 

I pray, sir, — Plague upon 't ! I cannot bring 
My tongue to such a pace. — Look, sir : — ^niy 
wounds ; — w 

I got them in my country's sendee, when 
Some coilain of your brethren roar’d, and ran 
From the noise of our own drums. 

Men. O me, the gorls ! 

You must not s^ieak of that : yov. must desii'o 
them 

To think upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me? Hang ’em I 

I would they would forget me, like the 
virtues 

JV/iictA oar divinca Jexse by *em. 

Jtan. Yon *11 mar all : 

I *U leave you. Fray you, apeak to them, I 
pray you, 

*SiiwYio\eBoiue manner. [Exit 

Enter two Citizens. 

Cor. Bid them wash their faces, ei 

And keep their teeth cle^n. — ^So, here comes 
a brace. 

You know the cause, sir, of my standing here. 

1 Cit. We do, sir : tell us what hath brought 
you to ’t. 

Cor. Mine own desert. 

2 Cit. Your own desert ? 

Cor. Ay, not mine own desire. 

1 Cit. How ! not your own desire? 

Cor. No, sir : ’t w*us never my desire yet, 
to treuble the |K)or wdth bt^gging. 7i 

1 Cit. You must think, if we give you 
anything, we ho|ie to gain by you. 

Cor. Well then, I i)ray, your price o’ the 
consulship ? 

1 Cit. Tlio price is, to ask it kindly. 

Cor. Kindly ! Sir, 1 pray, let mo ha ’t : I 
have wounds to show you, which shall bo 
youi's in private. — Your g<xxl voice, sir; 
what say you ? 

2 Cit. You shall ha ’t, worthy sir. 

Cor. A match, sir.— There is in all two 
worthy voices l)egg’d. — I have your alms ; 
adieu. 


1 Cit. But this is something odd. 

2 Cit. An 't were to give again, — but ’t 

no matter. \Exeu7it live two Citizf^'in. 

Enter tioo other Citizens. 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may stand wit I 
the tune of your voices that I may be consul. 

] have here the customary gown. 

3 Cit. You have deserved nobly of your 
countiy, and you have not deserved nobly., 

Cor. Your enigma ? 

3 Cit. You have been a scourge to 
enemies, you have been a rod to iier frieMt^,*^^ 
you have not, indeed, loved the common^;/^- 
people. 

Cor. You should account me the mor^ .. 
virtuous, that I have not been common in 
my love. 1 will, sir, flatter my sworn 
brother the people, to earn a dearer estimation 
of them : ’tis a condition they account gentle; 
and since the wisdom of their choice is rather 
to have ray hat than my heart, I will practise 
the insinuating nod, and be off to them moBt< 
counterfeitly : that is, sir, I will counterfeit 
the bewitchment of some popular man, and 
give it bountifully to tho desirers. Therefore, 
Imseech you; I may be consul. 

4 Cit. We hope lo find you our friend, and 
therefore give you our voices heartily. 

3 Cit. You have ivceived many wounds for 
your country. 

Cor. I yrill hot seal your knowledge with 
showing them. I will make much of your 
voices, and so trouble you no further. • 

Eoth Cit. ' The gods give you ioy, sir^ 
heartily ! " lEseeuntt^ 

Cor. Most sweet voices ! — * 

Better it is to diG,.l)etter to starve. 

Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
Why in this wolvish toge should I stand 
hefte, 

To beg t)f Hob and Dick, that do appear, 

Tlieir needless vouches? Custom calls 
to ’t 

What custom Wills, in all things should we^ 
do ’t, 

The dust of antique time would lie unswept. 
And mountainous error be too highly heap’d 
For truth to o’er-pecr. — Bather than fool it 
so, IV 

Let the high office and the honour go 
To one that would do thus. — I atn half 
through : 

The one part suffer’d, the other will I da 

I E'nter three other Citizens. 

Here come more voices. > 

Your voices : for your voices I have fought; 
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C30RI0LANUS. 


S( EN»: nr. 


Watcli’d fi)r your voices; for yoiir voices 
hesL} 

Of wounds two dozen odd ; battles thrice* 

SIX 

1 liave stvii and heard of; for your ^oices 
ha\ e 

Done many things, some less, some more. 
Your voices : 

Indeed, i would be consul. iw 

5 Cit, He has done nobly, iind cannot go 
'ijriiihoat any honest man’s voice. 

' 6 CU. Therefore, let him be consul. Tho 
give him joy, and make him good friend 
to the people ! 

» AIL Amen, amen. — 

4jk)d save thee, noble consul ! 

[Exeunt Citizem. 
Cor, Worthy voices ! 

Be entee Menenius 'unth Brutus and 

SlClNIUS. 

Men. You have stood your limitation ; and 
the tribunes 

Endue you with the people’s voice : remains 
■That, in the ofBcial marks invested, you 
Anon do meet the setiate. 

Cor. Is this done ] mo 

Etc. The custom of request you have ilis- 
charg’d : 

The people do admit you ; and are summon’d 
To meet anoii, upon your approbation. 

Cor. Where ^ at the soiiate-houae ? 

Sir. There, (^oriolanus. 

Cor. May I change these garments 1 
Sir. You may, sii% 

Cor. Tliat I ’ll straight do ; and, knowing 
myself again, 

llei)air to the senate-house. 

Men. I’ll keep you company. — Will you 
along? 

Bra. We stay here for the |ieople. 

Sic. Far^ you well. 

[Exeunt Ooriolanus aiut Menrnix h. 
Ho has it now ; and by his looks, methiiiks, 
’T is warm at his heart. 

Bra, With a proud heart he wore 

His humble weeds. Will you dismiss the 
people ? iw 

Re-enter Citizens. 

Sic. How now, my mastoi's ? have you 
^chose this man ? 

1 CU. He has our voices, sir. 

Bru. We pray the gods he may deserve 
yoiir loves. 

2 C4t. Amen, sir. To my poor unworiliy 

notice, 

He modc’d us when he begg*d our voicea 


Cit. Certaiidv, 

He flouted us di)wnnght. 

1 Cit. No, *t is his kind of sjieoch ; lie did 
not mock us. im 

^ Cit. Not one amongst us, save yoimelt, 
but says, 

He us’d us scornfully : lie should have show'd 
us 

His marks of merit, wounds receiv’d for his 
country. 

Six. Why, so he did, 1 am sure. 

AU. No, no ; no man saw ’em. 

3 Cit. He said, he had wounds, which he 
could show in jmvate; 

And with his hat, thus waving it in sooru, 

“ I would be consul,” says he : “ nginl enstoin, 
But by your voices, will not so peu’mit me ; 
Your voices therefore.” Wh(*n we gniutc*d 
that, 

Here was,- “1 thank you for your \oices, — 
thank you, — it i 

Your most Sweet voices : — now you have lelti 
your voice.s, 

I have uo further with you."- Was not lids 
mockery t 

Sic. Why, either, vinv you ignorant to 
see ’t, 

Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your voices ? 

Bra. Couhl you not have* told him, 

As you were les.sou’d, — uheii lu* had no 
power, 

But was a |)etty st»r\ant to tlu* state, 
lie was your enemy : ever spake against 
Your liberties, and th(‘ chart(*rs that you boar 
I’ the body of tJie ueal ; and no^^, arriving 
A jdacc of jKiteiicy, and sway o’ tho state, im 
I f he should still malignantly reinaiii 
Fast foe to tho jih'beii, } our voices might 
Be eurses to yoursches? You should lia\e 
said, 

Tliat, as his worthy deeds did claim no less 
Thau what he stcxxl for, so his gracious natuie 
Would think upon you for jour voices, ami 
Translate his malice* towards \ou into love*, 
Standing your fricmdly lord. 

Sic. Thus to laiA e said, 

As you were fore-ad vis’d, hud touch’d his 
spirit, i"*! 

And tric^ his iiicliiiatioii : fi'oin him pluck’ 
Either his gracious premise*, whicli you niiglit, 
As cause had call’d you up, have held him to ; 
Or else it would have gall’d his surly nature, 
V»*hich easily endures not article 
Tying him to aught , so, putting him to r.ige, 
You should have Ut’<*n the advantage of Ins 
choler, 

And pass’d him unelc*cted. 



Act Hi. 


CORlOLANtRa. 


St'iiNE L 


Urv. I)i<l you jjerceive, 

He <li(l Rolieit you in contoiiipt, 

When lie <U<1 need your loves ; an<l do you 
think, a»' 

That his contcnnpt slnill not lie bruiisiiig to 
you, 

When he hath power to crush] Why, had 
your bodies 

No heart among you 1 or had you tongues to 

c*‘y 

Against the rectorshij* of jiidgineiit ? 

,Sic\ Jlave you, 

ICre now, denied the asker ? and, now again, 
Of him that did Tiot ask, but mock, liestow 
Y our sued-foi* tongues ] 

3 Ci/. He’s not confirm’d ; we may deny 
him yef. 

2 Cit. And will deny him : 

I ’ll have five hundn^d voices of that sound. 


More after our commandment, than as gnidt d 
By your own true atfections; and that yonr 
minds, j.-w 

Pre-occupied witli what you rather must d<» 
Tlian what you sliouhl, imvJe you against tlie 
grain 

To voice him consul. Lay the &tilt on us. 
nr}t. Ay, spare us not. Say, we read h c- 
turos to you, 

How yoiingly lie began to serve liis country. 
How long continued, and what stock he 
spiings of, 

The nohle house o’ the Marcians ; from whence 
came 

That Aliens Marcius, Numa’s daughter’s son. 
Who, after great Hostilins, here was king ; 

Of the same house Publius and Quintus were. 
That our l3«5st water brought hy conduits, 
hither ; sk 


16V/. I twice five hundred, and their ( And (’ensoriniis that was so surnam’d,] 
friends to piecie ’em. .'m And nobly named so, twice l>eing censor, 

lifu. (hd- you lienee instantly: and tell Was his great ancestor. ^ 

thowi friends, »SVc. One thus descended^ 


'Piiey liav<^ chose a (•onsul tliat will from them That hath l>eside well in his person wrought 
take To l>e set high in plac^y We did commend 

'Plieir UlMudios ; mak(» them f>f no mon' voice To yonr remembranee^: but you have founds 
'fliaii dogs, that are as ofttm lieat for barking Scaling his present hearing with his past. 

As thorcf6r(^ kept t^) do so. That he ’s your lixe^^nemy, and revoke 

Sic* Lot thorn assemble ; Your sudden approbation. 

And, on a safer judgment, all revoke Brn. Say, you ne*er had done 't* 

Your ignorant election. Enforce his pride, (Harp on tliat still,) but by our putting on ; 
And liis old hate unto you : besides, forget And presently, when you have drawn your 
not number, 2 *a> 

Witli what contempt he won* the humble ; Repair to the Capitol. 

weed; 2 a» ' AH. Wo will so : almost all 

How in his suit he scorn’d you : but your ' Rej>eiit In tlunr election. [Exmnl Citium. 

loves, ! Bm. Ijot them go on : 

Thinking upon }ii.s services, took from you j This mutiny were better put in hazaril, 

The a))prchension of his pi*e8ent jiortance, Than stay, jiast doubt, for greater. 

Which most gihingly, ungi-avely, he <lid , Tf, as his nature is, he fall in rage 

fashion . With their refusal, Ixitli observe and answer 

After the inveterate hate ho bears yon. The vaiitagf? of his anger. 

Sir. 'I’o the Capitol : 

A /suit on us, yonr tribunes, that we labour'd (5ome, we ’ll lio then:) before tbe stream o’ tlie 


impeiUmoTit between) but that you must 

Cfefrt your election on him. 

Sic* Say, yon chose him 


And this shnil seem, as partly 't is^ their own, 
Which wo Juive ffoadod onwaill. {Exevvt^ 


A('T 

SoF.XE 1. — The Same. A Street. 

Comets. Enter CoRiOLAxrs, Mexexius, 
CoMiNirs, Titus Lartius, Bmatora, and 
Patricians. 

Cor. Tnllus Aufidius then had made new ' 
head i 


111. 

Zart. He had, my lord and that it w as. 
which caus’d 
Our swifter composition. 

Cor. So then , the V olsces stand hut os at first : 
Re.ndy, when time shall prom])t them, to make 
road 

Upon n.s again. 
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Act III. OORIOLANUS. 


SCENK I; 


Com, They arc worn, lord <^n8u1, so 
That we shall hardly in our ages see 
Their l)anners wave again. 

Cor. Saw you Aufidius 1 

Lari, On sufc-guanl he came to me; and 
did curse 

A^inst tlio Volsces, for tliey had so vildly m 
Yielded the town : ho is retir’d to Antiuin. 
C<yr. Spoke he o^ me? 

Lari, He did, my lord. 

Cor. How ? what ? 

Lari. How often lie had met you, swortl to 
sword ; 

That of all things uikjii the earth he hated 
Your |)erson most; that he would pawn his 
fortunes 

I'o liopcless restitution, so he might 
He call’d yoiii* vaiMjuisher. 

Cm\ At Antium lives he? 

Lari. At Antium. 

Cor, 1 wish I had a cause to seek him there, 
To opjKise his hatred fully. Welcome home. 

Enter SiciNius and liitUTUS. 

Behold ! these are the tribunes of the ])eople, 
The tongues o’ the common mouth. I do 
despise them ; 

For they do prank them authority, 

Against all noble sufterance. 

yS'ic. Pass no further. 

Cor. Ha 1 what is that ? 

RrVi, It will be dangerous to go on: no 
further. 


j hrn. Call ’t not a plot : 

The pcojde cry, you mock’d them ; and, of 
late, 41 

When corn was given tluun gratis, you re- 
pin’d ; 

ScandjilM the suppliants for tin? |K'opJe, call’d 
them 

Time-pleas<u*s, flattei’ers, foes to nobleness. 
Cor, AVJiy, this was known before. 

Brn. Not to tlieni ail. 

Cor. JJavo you inform’d them sithmice ? 
Bra, How ! 1 inform them ! 

Com. You are like to do sneh business. 
Brn, Not unlike, 

Each way, to betttu* yours. 

Cor. Why tlien should 1 be consul ? By 
yond clouds, 

Let me <les«?rve so ill as you, and make iin? v* 
Your fellow tj-ibune. 

Sic. You sliow too much of that 

For which the peopkvstir. If you will ]iass 
To where you are bound, you must iiKpiire 
your way. 

Whicli you are «ait of, with a gentler spirit ; 
Or never be so noble as a consul. 

Nor yoke with him lor tribune. 

Mm, Let ’s be calm. 

Ccyni, The people arc abus’d.-— Set on. — 
This paltering 

Becomes not Rome ; nor has Coriolanus 
Deserv’d this so dishonour’d rub, laid falsely 
I’ the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of corn ! •!" 


Cov, What makes this change? 

Men, The matter ? 

Com, Hath he not pass’d the noble, and the 
common ? 

Bru, Coniinius, no. 

Cor, Have I had children’s voices ? 

1 ScM, Tribunes, give way : he shall to the 
market-place, 

Bru. The people are incens’d ag^linst him. 

Sic. Stop, 

Or all will fall in broil. 

Cftr. Are thew? your herd ? — 

Must these have voices, that can yield them 
now, 

And straight disclaim their tongues? — What 
are your offices ? 

You being their mouths, why rule you not 
their teeth ? 

Have ^ou not sot 'them on ? 

\ Men, Be calm, calm. 

Cot, It is a. p!ir]X>s’d thing, and grow.s by 
plot, 

To curb the will of the nobility ; 

Suffer ’t, and live with such as cannot nile, 

Nor ever will be rul’d. 


This was my speech, aud I will speak *t 
again — 

Men. Not now, not now. 

1 Smi, Not in this heat, sir, now. 

Cot. Now, as I live, I will. — My nobler 
friends, 

I crave their pardons : — 

For the mutable, nink-scented many, ]< t 
them 

Regard me as I do not flatter, an<l 
Therein behold themselves. I say again. 

In soothing them we nourish 'gainst ^•ur 
Simate 

The cockle of reljelliou, insoloiice, sedition, 
Which we our-selves have plough’d for, sow’d 
and scatter’d, :•» 

By mingling thcni with us, the honour'll 
number ; 

Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which they have giveji to beggars. 

Men. Well, no Jiioie. 

1 Se?i. No more worth, wc besoecli you. 

Cor. How ! no iriorr? / 

As fortny coujftry f Ijave shed my blood, 

Not fearing outward force, so sliall my lungs 
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Act in. 


CORIOLANUa 


Scene I. 


Coin words till they dcKjay, against tliose 
meazels, 

Which we disdain should tatter \ih, yet sought 
Thf{ very way to catch thoui. 

llrii. You speak o' the |X‘ople, 

As if you were a god to punish, not hh 

A man of tlieir infirmity. 

Sir. T were well, . 

W«* h‘t the j>eople know 't. 

Men, What, what? his choler? 

Cor, Ohoha' ! 

Were I as patient iva the midnight sleep, 
ily .love, *t would be my mind. 

Jt is a mind, 

TImt sliall remain a poison whor«^ it is, 

Not poison any further. 

Cor, Shall nunain ! — 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows? mark 
you 

Hk absolute “ shall ? ” 

Coni. 'T was from the cjinon. 

Cor, . ‘SShail!” 

O gCM)d, but most unwLse patricians I why, «» 
Yf)u grave, but i*ecklesK senators, luive you 
thus 

ftiven llydi'a heivj to choose an officer. 

That with his }>eremptorv ** shall,” being but 
The horn and noise o' the monster’s, wants 
not spirit 

To say, luj ’ll turn your curi*ent in a ditch. 

And make your channel his? If he have 

JK>W€}r, 

Then vail your ignorance; : if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are learmnl. 

Ho not 08 common fools : if you an^ not. 

Let them have ciisliious by you. You aix* 
plebeians, 

If they he aenatoi's : and they «re no less, m 
When, both your voices blended, the greatest 
taste 

Most [Hilatcs theirs. TJwy choose their 
magistrate ; 

And sucli a one as he, who puts his “ shall,” 
His ]x>pular “ shall,” against a gmver bench 
Than ever frowii’il in Crccce. Hy Jove him- 
self. 

Ft makes the consuls biuse ; and my soul aclies. 
To know, wlnm two authorities are up. 

Neither supreme, how soon confusion 
May enter ’twixt the gap of both, and take no 
The one by the other. 

Cam, Well, — on to the mai*ket-place. 

Car, Whoever gave that counsel, to give 
forth 

The corn o* the store-house gratis, as 't was 
us’d 

Sometime in Greece, — 

Men, Well, well ; no* more of that. 

816 


Cor, Though tlKU‘e the people had more 
absolute^ power, 

I say, they noiirisird disobedience, fed 
'^riie ruin of the state. 

Ihu, Why, shall the people give 

One that speaks thus, their voice ? 

Cor. . 1 ’ll give my reasons. 

More w'orthier than their voiet‘s. They know, 
the corn 

Was not our n^compense, lasting w<‘ll 
assui*’d 180 

They iie’(»r did service for ’t. Heing pre&s'd 
to tlu^ war, 

Even wlien the Jiavel of tin* state was touch’d, 
They would not thi'cmd the gates : this kind 
of service? 

Did not deserve corn gratis. Being i’ the 
war, 

Their nuiiinies and revolts, wlioreiii they 
show’d 

Most valour, spoke not for them. The ac- 
eiisailoJi 

Which they have often iiimie against the 
senate, 

All cause unborn, could never be the native 
Of our so frank donation. Well, what then ? 
How shall this bosom multiplied digest lao 
The senate’s courtesy I Let deeds express 
What ’s like to be their words : — “ We did 
request it ; 

We are the greater poll, and in triu? fear 
Tliey gave us our demands.” — 1 'hus we debase 
The jiature of our seats, and make the i*abble 
Call our cares, feaivs; which will in time 
bi'oak o])o 

Tlie l(x?ks o’ the senate, and bring in the 
erow's * 

To peck the eagles. — 

Men. Come, eiiougli. 

Jirn. Enough, with over-moasui’c. 

Cor. No, take more ; 

What mayt be sworn by, both divine and 
human, 140 

Seal what I end withal ! —This double wor- 
ship, — 

Where one part does disdain with cause, the 
other • 

Insult without all reason; where gentiy, 
title, wisdom, 

Oimnot conclude, but by the yea and no 
Of general ignoi-ance, — must omit 
Real necessities, and give wAy the while 
To unstable slightness : puqwse so l>aA*d, it 
follows, ^ 

Nothing is done to purpose. Therefore^ 
beseech you, — 

You that will be less fearful than discreet, 
That love the fundamental j>art of state m 



Acrr III. 


CORIOLANUS. 


SciCNF. T. 


More than you doubt the change of 't, that 
prcfn* 

A noble lih* befoi'e a long, and wish 
To jump a body with a dangerous physic 
That 's surr of death without it, — at once 
pluck out 

The multitudinous tongue : lot them not lick 
The sweet which is their i)oison. Your dis- 
honour 

Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the 
state 

Of that integrity which should become it, 

Not having the ix)wcr to do tlie good it 
would 

For the ill which doth contml *t. 

Bru, iis s*iid enough. 

Blc, H’ as spoken like a traitor, and shall 
answer i«i 

As traitors <lo. 

Cot. Thou wretch ! despite o’crwhelm 
thee ! — 

What should the people do with these bald 
tribunes ? 

On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench. In a relxillion, 

When what’s not meet, but what must be 
was law, 

Then were they chosen : in a better hour, 

Let what is meet be said, it must be meet, 
And throw their )X)wer i’ the dust. uo 

Bril. Manifest treason ! 

SiG. This a consul ? no. 

Bru. The ..^Jdiles, ho ! — Ixjt him Ikj appre 
hended. 

Enter an jEdile. 


Sic. Go, call the ])coplc ; [E^yit .Edile^ in 
whoso name myself 
Attach thee as a traitorous innovator, 

A foe to. the public weal. Obey, I charge 
thee, « 

And follow to thine answer. 

Cor, Hence, old goat ! 

Sen, We ’ll surety him. 

Com, Aged sir, hands off. 

Cor, Hence, rotten thing, or I shall shake 
thy bones 

Out of thy gaiments. 

Sw. Help, ye citizens ! 


Re-enier the wiUi othersy and a rabble 

^ of CUizens, 

Men, On both sides more respect. m 
Sic, Here h^ that would take from you 
all your power. 

Bru, Seize him, ^Ediles. 

Cit. Down with him ! down with him I 

• [Several apeak. 


2 Sen, WeajHJiis ! weafions 1 wea|ioiis! 

all bustle about Oouiolank 
T iibunes, patricians, citizens 1 — what, ho !- • 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolaims, citizens ! 

Cit. Peace, j)eace, peace ! stay, hold, jw*ac<* . 
Men, What is about to be ? — 1 am out of 
breath ; 

Confusion ’s near : I cannot 8|H'ak. — You, 
tribunes. 

To tli^ people, — Ooriolaniis, patience : — i»> 

8|>eak, good Sicinius. 

Sic, Hear me, people ; peace ! 

Cit, last's liear our tribune:- peace I 
S]>eak, speak, s])cak. 

Sic, You are at point to lose your liberties : 
Marcius would have all from you ; Marcius, 
Whom late you have nam’d for consul. 

Men. Fie, lie, fie ! 

'Fliis is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

1 Sen, To unbuild the city, and to lay all 
flat 

A^ic, What is the city, but the j)eopIe ? 

(Jit. True, 

Tile jieople are the city. 

Brti. By the consent of all, wo wcitj estab- 
lish’d »«* 

The [leophi’s magistrates. 

Cit, You HO remain. 

Mm. And so arc like to do. 

Coni, That is the way to lay the city Hut ; 
To bring the roof to the foundation. 

And bury all, which yet distinctly ranges, 

111 heaps anti piles of ruin. 

tSic, This deserves death. 

Bra, Or let us stand to our authority, 

Or let us low 3 it. — We do hero pronounce, 
Ul)on the part o’ the jicople, in whose power 
Wo were elected theirs, Marcius is worthy 2i‘> 
Of present death. 

Sic, Therefore lay hold of Jiim ; 

Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from 
thence 

Into destruction cost him. 

Bru, yEdiles, seize him. 

CU, Yield, Marcius, yield. 

Men, Hear me one word ; 

Beseech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. 
jEd, Pea«e, peace ! 

Men. Be that you seem, truly your coun>^ 
try’s friend, 

And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redress. 

Bru, Sir, those cold ways, 

That seem like prudent helps, are veiy 
poisonous 

Where the disease is violent — Lay hands 
upon him, 

And bear him to the rock. 
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Act hi. 


COlilOLANUS. 


SCKNE L 


^ CVr. No ; 1 ’ll die here. 

[Draimig his sword. 
Tliert^ *s KOTiio among you have l>ehcld me 
iigliting : 

Ounie, try ujKni yourselves wliat you have 
seen me. 

M*in, Down with that sword ! — Trihiiiies, 
withdraw awliile. 

Bru, Ijay hands upon liiiii. 

Men, Help Mareius, help. 

You that nohle ; help him, young and old ! 
Cit. Down with him ! <lowii with him ! 

[ In this mniintj, die TrUmnes^ the /EdUes^ 
mid thr. People.^ are heat ht. 
Mf'H. <jlo, g€?t you to your house : be gone, 
away 

All will be naught else. 

2 Sen. Get you gone. 

Com. Stand fast ; 

We. liave as many friends as enemies. sai 
Men, Shall it l>€i put to that ? , 

1 Sen. Tlu^ gods forbid ! 

f pr’ytheo, nobler friend, home to thy house ; 
Jjf^ave us to eun‘ this eaus(‘. 

Men. For ’t is a sore upon us 

You cannot tent youiscdf : be gone, *lie.seceh 
you. 

Com, (Jome, sir, along with us. 

Cor, J would they were barbarians, as 
they are. 

Though in Rome litter’d, not Romans, as they 
are not, 

Though calv’d i’ the [Kirch o’ the Capitol,- - 
Men, gone ; 

Put not your worthy rjige into your tongtu* ; 
One time will owe anotluT. 

Cor. On fair ground 

f could beat forty of thcaii. ats 

A/en. 1 could myself tak(? up a brace of 
<hc best of them ; yea, the two tribuiie.s. 

Coni, But now, ’t is o(hls beyond arith- 
metic ; 

And manhotxl is call’t! fooh»ry, when it 
stands 

Against a falling fabric. -Will you hence, 
Before the tag n^turii? whose rage doth i-end 
Like intf:^rnipted waiters, and o’er-bear 2 .v» 
What they aic? us’d to bear. 

Men, Pniy you, l»e gone, 

r ’ll try whether my old wit be in retjuest 
With those that have but little : this must 
be patch’d 

With cloth of any colour. 

Coni. Nay, (xiiiie away. ^ 

[Exeunt Coiuoi.ani.s, OoMiNirs, and others. \ 
I Pat, This man has nmrrM his fortune. 
Men. Ilis natui’e is too noble foi* the world : 
He would not flatter Ne[»tune for his trident, i 


Or Jove for his power to thunder. His 
heart ’s liis mouth : 

What his bnxist forges, that his tongue must 
vent : 

And, l>eing angry, does forget that ever 
He heunl the name of death. [A noise within. 
Hero’s goo<lly work ! 

2 Pat, 1 would they were a-U.»d ! 

Men, 1 would they were in Tiber ! — What, 
the vengeance, 

Could he not sp^ak ’em fair ? 

lie-enter Bkutus and SiciNius, with the rabble. 

Sic. Whero is this viper 

That would de[x>pulate the city, and 
Be every man himself '1 

Men. You worthy tribunes, — 

Sir. He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian 
rock 

With rigorous hands : he hath resisted law, 
And thfirefoifi law shall scorn him further 
trial j 

'J’han the severity of the public power, s7o 
Which he so sets at noiiglit. 

I Cit, He shall well know, 

The nohle trihuiies are the people’s mouths, 
And w(^ their hands. 

Cit, ' Ue shall, suro on ’t. 

Men, Sir, sir, — 

Sic. Pe}ic(5 ! 

Mm. Do not cry havo<i, where you should 
but hunt 

With modest wfirrant. 

Sic. Sir, how comes ’t that you 

Have h()l[) to make this rescue ? 

Alen. Hear me speak. 

As 1 do know the consul’s worthiness. 

So can T name his faults. -- 

Sic. Consul ! — what consul ? 

Men. The consul Coriolauus. 

B'rn. r He a consul ! s») 

Cit. No, no, no, no, no. 

Men. If, by the tribunes’ leave, and youre, 
good [)(‘()[)le, 

I may l>e lieaitl, T would crave a word or two, 
’The which shall turn you to .no further harm 
, Thau so much loss of time. 

I Sic. S|)eak briefly then ; 

! For we are [ieremptory to dispatch 
; This vi[K;rous traitor. To eject him hence, 

I Wore but one danger ; and to keep him here, 
i Our certain death : therefore it is decreed 
I He dies to-night. 

t Mm. Now the good gdds forbid, 2 w» 
That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude 
Towards her deserved children is enroll’d 
In Jove’s own hook, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own ! 
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Sic, He *8 a diseast*, that must l»o cut away. 
Men, O ! he *h a limb, that has but a 
disease ; 

Mortal, to cut it off ; to cure it, easy. 

What has he done to Home that ’s worthy 
death ? 

Killing our enemies ? The blood he hath lost, 
(Which, I dare vouch, is more than that he 
hath, 

By many an oun<ie,) lie dropp’d it for his 
country : 

And what is left, t.o lo»<^ it by his country, 
Wei’e to us all, that do ’t, and suffer it, 

A brand to th’ end o’ the world. 

,Vic. This is clean kam. 

Ifru, Mei-ely awr^ . When he ditl love his 
country, 

Jt honout'cd him. 

Men, TJie S4*i*vice of the ft)ot. 

Being once gangren'd, is not then resjiecttMl 
For what before it 'vas- - - 
Jjrn, We ’ll hear no more. — 

Pursue him to his house*, and pluck him 
thence, aou 

Lest liis infection, being of catching nature, 
♦Spread further. 

Men. One >vord more, one word. 

This tiger-footed rage, wh(*n it sliall lind 
The liann of iiiisffAiin’d swiftness, will, too 
late, 

Tie leiulcn pounds to his Jieels. Pro<*eed by 
process ; 

Lest parties (as he is Uduv’d) break out, 

And sack great Home with Romans. 

JJrii, If it were .so, — 

Sic, What do ye talk t 
Have ive not had < 1 . taste of his obedience 1 
Onr iKdiles smote ourselves resLsted '? — 
Oome ! — 

Men, Consider this : — he has l)ceu bred i’ 
the wars « nut 

Since he could draw a sword, and is ill school’d 
In Ixilted language ; meal and bran together 
He throws without distinction. Crivc; me 
leave, 

I ’ll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he shall answer, by a lawful form. 

In |)eace, to his utmost i>eril. 

1 Sen. Noble tribunes. 

It is the humane way : the other course 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
UnknSwn to the l)eginning. 

S*ic, Noble Menenins, 

Be you then as the [K^t>ple’s ollicer.’ - 330 

Mastera, lay down your weaj)ons. 

Snc. Go not home. 

Sic, Meet on the market-i)lace. — We ’ll at- 
tend you there : 


Where, if you bnng not Mai'cius, we ’ll pro- 
ceed 

In our fii*st way. 

Men. I ’ll bring him to you.- 

I \To the SertAitoi'n.^ Lt*t me desii^ your couijmny. 
I He must come, 

i Or what is worst will follow. 

Se7i. Pray you, let’s to him. 

[K:reunt. 

I ScEXK II.- A Room in CoRiOLANUS’ House. 

Enter Coriol.\n17S a7id Patririans. 

Cor. Ijet them pull all about mine ears ; 
pi*esc‘nt me 

Death on the wJu‘el, or at wild horses’ heels ; 
Or )>ilci ten hills on the Tarpeian rock. 

That the precii>itation might down stretch 
Below the lH‘ain of sight : yet will I still 
Be thus to ^liein. 

1 Pat. Von do the noblei*. 

('or. I iinis^\ my mother 
Do«'s not approve im^ further, who was wont 
I To call them woolhm vassiils ; thiug.s creatci 
To buy anil sell with groats ; to show Iwire 
heads lo 

In congi’egations, to yawn, be still, and 
wonder, 

When one but of my ordiuaiico stCKxl up 
To s[)eak of jM-aee oj* war. 

Enter X’^olumnia. 

1 talk of you : 

Why did yon wish me milder? Would you 
have im* 

False to iny nature t Rsither say, I play 
The mail I am. 

Fo/. U, sir, sir, sir! 

I would have hail you put your power well 
on, 

Befort^ you had worn it out. 

Cor. ’ Ixit go. 

Fo/. You might have been enough the man 
you are, J5» 

With striving less to l)e so ; lesser had been 
The thwartings of your dis|)ositioiis, if 
You had not show’ll them how you were dis- 
pos’d, 

Eie they lack’d power to cross you. 

Cor, lict them hang. 

Fol. Ay, and burn too. 

Enter Mksesws and Senator, 

Men. Come, come ; you have been too rough, 
something too rough : 

You must return, and mciidit. 

1 Sen- There ’s no remedy ; 
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Act hi. 


f’OlllOLANUS. 


Scene II. 


Unless, by not so <loijig, our ^oimI city 
Cleave in the midst, hi id ]»aris]i. 

Vol, l*ray l»e couiiseird. 

I liavo a lieai’t as little a]>t ns yoiii*s, 

Blit yet a brain that leads my use of anger ao 
To better vantage. 

Mm, Well said, noble woman ! 

Before he should thus stoop to the lierd, but 
that 

The violent fit o' tho time craves it as 
physic 

For the whole stat**, f would jiut mine 
armour on, 

Which I can scarcely bear. 

Cor, What must I ilo? 

Mou, Retuni to the trihiiiies. 

Cot, Well, what then 1 what then ] 

JAoa. Ro|K}nt what yon luivtj 8]x)k(\ 

Cor, For them '1- I cannot do it to the 
gutlsj 

Must I then do 't to them t * 

Vo/, You are too almoliite ; 

Though tliereiii you ean never lx? too noble; 
But when extnmiitie.s sjH*ak — 1 iiave heard 
you say, -u 

Honour and policy, like unsever'd friends, 

J' tJjo WMT fJo^rrow ; grant that, and 

tell mo, j 

In peace, what each thorn by the other j 
lose, 

That they combine not there 1 
Cor, Tush, tush I 

Men, A good demand. 

VoL If it be honour, in your wars, to seem 
The same you are not, ( wliich, for your best 
ends, 

You adopt your policy,) liow is it less, or woree. 
That it sliall hold com])anionship in peace 
With honour, ns in war, since that to both so 
It stands in like requt\st i 

Cor, Why force you this 1 

Vol, Because that n*»w it lies you on to 
sjieak 

To the ])oo|)le ; not by yviur own instruction. 
Nor by the matter whirl] your heart jirompts 
you, 

But with such wonls tliai are but rotetl in 
Your tongue, though but bastards, and sylla- 
bles 

Of no allowance, to yoin* Ixisom's truth. 

Now, this no more clislionoui*s you at all, 

Than to take in a town with gentle woi*ds, 
Whicli else would jnit you to your fortune, 
and so 

The hazard of mneh blo^xl. - 
J would dissemhle with my nature, where 
Aly fortunes and niy friends at sttike requir’d 
1 diould do so in honoui' : I am in this, 


I Your wife, your- sou, these senators, the 
nobles ; 

And you will rather show our genei-al louts 
How you can frown, than speinl a fawn upon 
’em, 

For tlie inheritance of their loves, and 
guard 

Of what that Vront might ruin. 

Men, Noble ladjlr*^ 

Come, go with us : speak fair ; you nmy 

so, » 

Not what is dangerous pi*eseiit, but the loBii , 
Of what is past. 

Vol, I pr’ythee now, my son, 

Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand ; 
And thus far 'having stretch’d it, (here be 
with them,) 

Tliy knee bussing the stones, (for in such 
business 

Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the 
ignorant 

More huirned tlmn the cal's,) waving thy 
head, 

Which often, thus, cori'ecting thy stout heart. 
Now humble a» the ripest mulberry 
That will not hold tlu^ handling : or say to 
them, • * Btt 

Thou art their soldier, and, lioing bred in 
broils. 

Hast not the soft way, which, tliou dost con. 
fess, 

Were fit for tbee to use, as they to claim, 

111 asking their' good loves ; but thou wilt 
fmrne ' ' 

Thyself, forsooth, heivafter thcii-s, so far 
As thou hast jxiwer, and jMU’son. ^ 

Men. ■ ! • ' ' * This but done, 

Even its she sj^aks, wliy, their hearts wei'O 
yours ; 

For they have pardons, being ask'd, as free 
As words ’to little puqjose. 

Vol, Pr’ytlu^e now, 

Go, and Ikj rulM ; although, I know, thou 
hadst lutlier 

Follow thim? enemy in a fiery gulf, w 

Than Hatter him in a Ixnvt/l*. Here is Co- 
minius. ■' 

Biller CoMixirs. 

Com, I have been i’ the market-place ; 
and, sir, 'ti is fit ’* 

You make strong party, or defend yotfrself 
By calmness, or by absence : all ’s in anger. 

J/e7i, Only faiir speech. 

(\m. J think, ’t will serve, if he 

Can thereto frame his sjiirit. 

Vol. He must, and will. — 

Pr’ythee now, say you will, and go about it. 



Act IJi. 


COIMOLANUS. 


SCKNK III. 


Cor, Must I go si low them my unbarbed 
scoih t ? 

Mnst I with my base tongue give to my noble 
heart 

A lie, that it must l>ear ] Well, I will do : 

were there but this single plot to lose, 
,;5fihi8 mould of Marciiis^they to dust should 
Mi .grind it, 

throw 't against the ■wind. — To the 
, V ' market-place ! 

have put me now to such n jmrt, which j 
never j 

X riiall discharge to the life. 

Com, Come, come, we ’ll prompt you. 
Voh I j)r’ythee now, sweet son ; as thou 
hast said, i 

My praises made thee first a soldier, so, 

To have my jiriiiw^ for this, perform a part 
Thou hast not done bofoi'e. 

Cor, Well, I must do ’t. iw 

Away, my dis|>OHition, and possess me 
Home harlot’s spirit ! My throat of war l>e 
turn’d, 

Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babies lulls asleep ! Tlie smiles of 
knaves 

Tent in my cheeks ; and scliool-boys’ tears 
take up 

'fhe glasses of my sight ! A beggar’s tongue 
Make motion througli my lips ; and my arm’d 
knees, I 

Who bow’d but in my stirrup, bend like bis j 
That hath receiv’d an alms 1 -I will not <lo ’t, 
Lest I surcease to liouour mine own truth, 121 
And by in}’^ body’s lu^tion teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. 

VoL At thy choi(?e then : 

To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour, 

Than tliou of them, (.’ome all to ruin : let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous stoutness ; for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. ]Jo as thou 
list. 

Til}- valiantiiess was mine, thou suck’dst it 
from me, 

But owe thy pride thyself. 

Cor, Pi’Jiy» content : i.*» 

Mother, I am going to the inarket-plact; ; 

Chide me no more. I ’ll mountebank their 
loves, 

Hog thmr hearts from them, ami come home 
I belov’d 

Of all the trades in Romo. liook, I am going. 
Commend me to my wife. I *11 return consul, 
Or never trust to what my tongue can do 
I* the way of flattery further. 

Foi Do your will. 


Com. Away ! the tribunes' do attend you : 
arm youi-self 

To answer mildly ; for they are prepar’d 
With accusations, as 1 hear, more strong mo 
T han are ttjwn you yet. 

Cor. The woi*d is, mildly. — Pray you, let 
us go: 

Let them accuse mo by invention, 1 
Will axiswer in mine honour. 

Ifen, Ay, but mildly. 

Cor, Well, mildly lie it then ; mildly. 


Scene III. — The Same. The Forum. 

Mae?- Sicimvs and Brutus. 

Brn. In this point charge him home, that 
he affects 

Tyrannical power : if ho evade us then*, 
Enforce him with his envy to the people ; 
And that the spoil, got on the Antiutes, 

Was ne’er distributtnl. — 

Entf*r an ACdih, 

What, will he conn* % 

jEd, lie ’s coming. 

Brn. JIow accompanied ? 

.tAV, With old Menenius, and those sena- 
tot’s 

That always favour’d him. 

Have you a cahiloguo 
Of all the voices that we have pixicur’d, 

Set down by the j»oll '( 

jEd. I have ; *t is ready, lu 

Sir, Have you collected them by tribes '? 
JCd, I have. 

Sic. Assemble jirosently the people hither : 
And wlien tliey liear me say, It shall be 

HO 

1’ the right and strength o’ the commons,” Ij<* 
it either 

For death, for line, or banishment, tlicii let 
them, 

If 1 say fine, cry “fine;” if deatli, cry “death 
Insisting on the old prerogative 
And power i’ the truth o’ the cause. 

jEd. I shall inform them. 

Bru. And when such tinuj they have 
begun to cry, 

Lot them not ceiise, but with a din confus’d ?> 
Enforce the present execution 
Of wliat we chance to seiit«’nce. 

jEd. Very well. 

Sio, Make them be strong, and re^idy for 
this hint, 

When we shall hap to give ’t them. 

Bru, Go ; about it. — [Exif ACdih, 



Act III. 


OOIMOLANUS. 


fSCKNK III, 


Put liim to dioler stmight. He hatli boon 
us'd 

ICvcr to conquer, and to have his worth 
Of contnulictioii : l>eing once cliafd, he can- 
not 

Be ndiiM again to tempenuico ; tlion lie speaks 
What 8 in his heart ; and that is there, whicli 
looks 

Witli us to break his neck. 

AVer CoRioLANUs, Mknenh/s, Oominiis, 
t^enatoraj ami Patricinna, 

Sic. W(dl, here lie conies. 

('alinly, 1 do besc^wh you. 
Cor. Ay, as an ostler, that for tJie piKirest 
piece 

Will bear the knave by th(^ volume. -The 
honour'd gods 

Kecji Rome in safety, and the chairs of jus- 
tice 

Supplied with worthy men ! jilant love among 
us ! 

Throng our large temples with the sliows of 
peace, 

And not our streets with war ! 

1 Sot. Amen, ani(*ii. 

Mm. A noble wish. 

Rc-mler with Citizms. 

Sic. Draw near, ye people. .•.«! 

List to your trilmnes. Audience: 
peace ! I. say. 

Cor. First, hear me speak. 

Roth Tri. Well, say. — Peace, ho ! 

Cot. Shall 1 be charg’d no furtlier than 
this present ? 

Must all determine here ? 

Sic. I do demand, 

If you submit you to the peojde’s voices. 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To suffer lawful censure for such faults 
As shall be prov’d upon you ? 

Cor. I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens ! he says, he is content : 
The warlike service he has done, consider; 

think 4t) 

IT])on the wounds his body bears, whicli show 
Lik(} graves i’ the holy churchyard. 

Cor. Scratches with briers ; 

Scars to move laughter only. 

^fen. Consider further. 

That when he speaks not like a citizen. 

You find him like a soldier. Do not ti\kc 
JJja rougher accents for malicious sounds, 

But, as I sajr, such as become a soldier, 

Rather than envy you. 

Com. Well, well *, uo more. 

Cor. What is the matter, 


That, firing pass’d for consul with full voice, 

I am so disiionour’d, that the very hour 
Y'ou take it off again '! 

Sic. Answer to us. 

Cor. Hay then : 'f is trrjc, i ought so. 

Sic. AVc charge yr:, that you have con- 
triv’d to take 

From Rome all season <1 office, ami to wind 
Yourself into a jiower tyi-amn’eal ; 

For wdiieh you an*, a tiMitor to tlie ]>*ople. 

Cor. How ! traitor ! 

.l/cH. Nay, tenqM'iatoly ; your promise. 
Cor. The fires i’ t!:e 'owest hell fold in tin 
people ! 

( -all me their ti*aitoj’ ! 'Uiou injurious tribune. 
Within tbino eyes sj.t twenty tliousaud 
df‘aths, 

In tliy bands cluUirrl as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both nuirib(*i’s, I would say. 
Thou best, unto time, wit h a voice as free 
As J do jiray the gods. 

Sic. Murk yc^i this, peoiile ? 

Cit. To the rock ! to the rock v/ith him I 
Sic. Peace ! 

We need not put new nta 1 »b 3 r to his charge : 
What you have sih ji Jbin <io, and licaid him 

Beating your ollicer^, cursing yourselves, 
Opposing laws with strokes, and hero defying 
Those whose great power mnst try him ; even • 
this, 

So cnminal, and in such capital kind, 

Deserves the extremest death, 

Rrn. But since he hath 

Serv’d well for Borne, — 

Cor. What do you prate of service ? 

Rri/. 1 talk of that, that know it. * ’ 

Cor. You ? 

Me/i. Is this the promise that you made 
your mother ? 

Cot/i. Know, J pray you, — 

Cor. I ’ll know no further. 

Let them jironounee tlio steep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, flaying, pent to linger 
But with a grain a day ; I would not buy 
Their mei’cy at the price of one fair word, 

Nor check my courage for whal they can gi\*t*, 

To have ’t with saying, <4ood morrow. 

Sic. For that he lias 

(As mucli as in him lies) from time to time 
Envied against the people, seeking means 
To pluck away their ]>owerf as now at last 
Uiven hostile strokes, .xnd that not in tlu* • 
pntsenco it 

Of dreaded justice, bin on the ministers 
That do distribute it : in the name o' tlie 

people, 

And in the p<jwer of us, the tribunes, we, 



Act iV. 


CORIOLANUa 


SCKNK 1. 


Even from this instant, banish him our city, 
In peril of prei^ipitation 
From off the ro(;k Tarpeian, never more 
To enter our Rome gates. 1 * the jx^ples 
name, 

1 say, it shall he so. 

Cit. It shall 1)0 so, it shall be so; let liini 
away : 

He 's baiiishM, aiul it shall bo so. 

Com, Hear me, my masters, and my com- 
mon fritmds ; — 

Sic. He’s seiiteiic’cl ; no more hearing. 

Com. Eet me speak : 

T have been consul, anti can show for Rome 
Her enemies’ marks upon me. T do love ii<» 
My country’s good, with a res|>ect more 
tender, 

More holy ami ))rofound, than mine own life. 
My dear wife’s estimate, her womb’s increast^, 
.And ti*easurc of iny loins ; then if 1 would 
Speak that — 

Sic. We know your drift : spenk what t 

Brn. Tliere ’s no more to Ije said, but ht^ is 
banish’d. 

As enemy to the jieople and his country : 

It shall be so. 

Cii, It shall be so, it shall lx* so. 

C(yi\ You common cry of <!urs ! whose 
breath I hate 

As reek o’ the rotten fens, whose loves I 
prize no 


As the tlead carcasses of nnburicHl men 
That do corrupt 1113' I banish you : 

And here remain with your uncertainty I 
Let every feeble rumour shake your lieaits I 
Your enemies, with noildingof their })l\nne.s. 
Kail 3’ou into despair ! Ilavc the j)owei* 
still 

To banish your defenders ; till, at length, 
Your ignorance (which finds not, till it feels). 
Making not reservation of yourselves 
(Still your own foes), deliver you, i:. 

As most abated captives, to some nation 
That won \"Oii without blows ! Despising, 
For you, tJio city, thus I turn my hack : 
There is a world elsewhere. 

[A’ mnnf OoRioLANifs, Oominius, Mbnenu s, 
Sfinalortt, and Patj'inam. 
Tlie jx^oplo’s enemy is gone, is 
gone ! 

Cit. ^ )ur em^my is banish’d ! he is gone I 
Hoo! hoo ! 

\Thmj rt/J .shonfy ami throw up their rapn. 
Sir. Go, see him out at gates ; and follow 
him, 

As he Imth follow'd you, with all dospitt* ; 
Give him <leserv’d vexation. I>‘t a guard 
Attend us tlnough tin* city. u 

Cit. Come, come ; let us hgo. him out at 
gates : come. — • 

Tin? gods [>reserve our noble tribunes ! 

i 'Ome. ^Exeunt, 


ACT 1 V. 

ScEXE I. — The Same. Before a Gate of , With precepts, that would make invincible lo 
the City. | The heai*t that conn’d them. 

Enter Coriolanus, Volumnia, Viroiua. 1 O heavens !0 h^vons! 

Mbnenius, CoMimus, and several ,pHn,j ! ^^7 „ „ , 

Patridam. I ’ .^'7’ pestdenoe strike al! 

j trades in Rome, 

Cor. Come, leave your tears : a brief fare- | And occupations perish ! 

well. — The beast i Cor. What, wbat, wli.it ! 

With many heads butts me away. — Nay, I sball In* lov’d when I am lack'd. Nay, 
mother, mother, 

\Where is your ^ancient coumge ? you were Jlesume that spirit, when you were wont to 
us’d say, 

To say, extremities was the trier of spirits ; If you had been the wife of Hcrcuhis, 

That common chances common men could Six of his labours you ’d have done, and 
bear; sav’d 

That, when the isea was calm, all lK);itK Your husband so much sweat. — Cominius, 

^ ftlike Droop not; adieu. — Farewell, my wife! my 

Show’d mastepihip in floating; forlun»‘*s mother! 

blows, I ’ll do well yet. ---Thou old ami true Meneiiiu^. 

When , most struck home, lieirig gentle Thy tears anj suiter than a younger man’s, 

wounded, craves ; And venomous fo thine eyes.— -My sometime 

A noble cunning : you tverc us’d to load me ! general, 
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Act IV. 


rORK)LAXl‘K 


Sr I INK II. 


I have seen time stern, ainl thou hast oft be- Tlie nobility are vex d, whont we se»o have 
held sided 

Hcart-hanloniny spectfieles ; tell these sad ^ In his btdiali. 
women, 

T is fond to wail inevitable strokes. 


j lini. Now we have*, shown our power, 
. Let us sfioni humbler after it is done. 


As ’t is to lau^h at 'em. — My mother, you 
wot well, 

My hazards still have Is^en your solace ; and 
Jleliove 't not lightly, (though 1 go alone, 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen :« 

Makes fear’d, and talkM of iiiort! than scon,) 
your son 

Will or exceed tlio common, or lx* e^iuglit 
With cautelous baits and practice. 

Vol. first son, 

Whither wilt tliou go t Take giKsl Oominius 
With thee awhile : detcumiine on some course, 
Mure tlian a wild exjjosure to f^aeli chance 
T’liat sbirts i’ the way before thee. 

Cor. O the gods ! 


Cool, 1 ’ll follow thee a month ; devise llcfjuite your love ! 


Than wlieii it was a-doing. 

Sir. 1 ’.id them home : 

Say, their great enemy is gore*, .‘ind they 
Stand in their ancient streiigtli. 

/>/•//. Dismiss them liom-v [Kr/it jEdUe. 

Entrr VoJA’MMA, VlllOlLIA, MkNKNIUS. 

Here c*omes his mother. 

Sir Let -i ii.'t meet her. 

lim. Why? 

Sir. "I’hey say, she ’a imul. 
llr»i. Tlu^y have ta’eii note* ' r : keep on 
your way. 

Vol. O ! you ’re well met. The hoarded 
phigiK* o’ the gods • n 


with thee • 

Whei*e thou ahalt rt^st, that thou niay’st hear | 
of ua, 

And Wf3 of thee : so, if tlie time thrust forth 
A cause for thy repeal, w<i shall not send 
<‘)’er tlu^ vast world to seek a single man, 

.\]ul lose advantage, wliich doth ever cool 
] ’ the absence of tlie ncixler. j 

Cor, Fare ye well ; 

Thou liast years upon tliee ; and thou art too 
full 

Of the war's surfeits, to go rove with one 
That 's yet unbrtiis’d : lU'ing me but out at ' 


gate.- 

Oome, my sweet wife, my dearest mother, and 
My friends of noble touch, when I am forth, 
Bid me farewell, and smile. I pray you, 
(X)me. sa 

While I I'emaiii .above the gi'ound, you sliall 
.Hear from me still ; and never of me aught 
But what is like me formerly. 

That *8 worthily 
As any ear can hear. — Como j let 's not 
weep. — 


jlfro. Peace, peace ! ix* not so loud. 

Vol. If that I could for weeping, you sliould 
hear, — 

Nay, and you sJiall hear some. — f Brutus.] 

Will you be gone? 

Vir. [To SiciNiua.) You shall .>tay too. . I 
would 1 hac^ flio power 

To say so to my liusband. 

Sic. Are you mankind? 

Vol, Ay, fool ; is that a shame ? — Note but 
this fool. — 

Was not a man my father ? Hatist thou fox- 
ship 


To banish him that struck more blows for 
Rome 

Than thou hast spoken w^onls f ^ 

Sic, O blossc«l heavens ! » 

Vol. More noble blows, than ever thou 
wise words ; 

And for Rome’s good. — I ’ll tell thee wliat ; 
—yet go 

Nay, but thou ahalt stay ton . — J would my 
son 

} Were in Arabia, .and thy tribe before him, 


If I OOnId shake off hut one seven years j His f^ood sword in his hand. 

From these old arms and legs, by the good gods, / A/r. What then ? 

i ’4 tLee every foot. Vir. What then ! 

Cot. Give \ue tliy hand. — 1 He’d make an end of thy posterity. 

^Exeunt. \ Vol. Hastards, and a\\. — 

\ tiood man, the wounds that \\^‘ does bear for 

\ Kotne ■ 

II. — ^Tho Same. A street near the \ Men. Come, come : peace ! 

Gate. Sic. I would he liad continu’d to his conn- 

Enter SiciNirs, und an .Edih. \ 

Sic. Bid them till home : he s gone, and The noble knot lie made, 
we ’ll no further. - Jlru. I would he had. 
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Act IV. 


CORIOLANUS. 


SCENK IV, 


Vol I would he had! T was you in- 
censM t lie rabble ; 

Cats, that eaii iudge as litly of his worth, 
Asl can of tliose mysteries wliich hcaveu 
Will not have earth to know. 

Arvt. Pray, let us go, 

VoJ, Now, |>ray, air, get you gone : 

You Jiavo done a braivo deed. Ere you go, 
he:*.r this ; — 

for as dotli tlie Capitol <?xeeed 
The meanest Imuso in Home, so far my son, — 
This hwly’s hiis]>and here, this, do yon see i — 
Whom you lia\ e lianish’d, does exeeiMl yon all. 
Bra, Well, well ; we *11 leave you. 

Sic. Why stay we to be Ijaited 

With on€> that wants her wits i 

Vol. Take my jn-ayt^rs with you. — 

[Bjetaint Trihmies. 

I would the gods laid nothing else to do. 

But to contirm my curees. Could I meet *em 
But once a day, it would unclog my heart 
Of wliat lies h^vy to *t. 

You have told them home. 
And, by my troth, you have cause. You *11 
sup witli me? so 

Vol. Anger 's my mejit : I sup upon myself. 
And so shall starve with feeing. — Come, 
let *8 go. 

Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, 
In anger, J uiio>like. Come, come, come. 

* Jfmi. Fie, tie, fie ! • [Bveimt. 


Scene IIL — A Highway between Rome and 
Autium. 

Enter a Homan and a Volece, meeting. 

Rom. I know you well, sir, ami you know 
me. 

Your name, I Uiink, is Adrian. 

Vole. It is so, sir ; truly, I have forgot you. 

Rom. I am a Roman ; and iny services are, 
as you are, against ’em. Know you me yet ? 

Vole. Nicanor? No. 

Rom. Tlie same, sir. 

Vole. You hr'xi more beard, when I last 
saw you ; but your favour is well appeared by 
your tongue. Wbat’s the news in Rome? 
I have a note from the Volscian state, to find 
you out there : you have well saved me a day’s 
journey. is 

Ro7ite There hath been in Rome strange 
* insiirrootions : the people against the senators, 
patricians, and nobles. 

Foie. Hath been I Is it ended then ? Our 
state thinks not so ; they are in a most war- 
like preparation, and hope to come upon them 
in the heat of their division. is 


Ho/a. The main blaze of it is jiast, hut a 
small tiling would make it tiame again. For 
the nobles i-eceive so to heart the banish nuuit 
of tliat worthy Coriolanus, that they are in a 
ripe aptness to take all power from the people, 
and to pluck from them their tribunes for 
ever. This lies gig wing, 1 can tell you, and 
is almost mature for the violent bivaking out. 

Fb/.v. Conolunus Vianislied ! 

Hom. Banished, sir. 

Vo/e. You will be welcome with this intel- 
ligence, Nicanor. 

Ho/a. The day st?rveK well for them now. 
I have heal'd it said, the fittest time to cor- 
rupt a man’s wife is when she’s fallen out 
with her husband. Your noble Tullus 
AufidiuB will appoa.r well in these wai^s, his 
great opposer, (.’oriolanus, being now in no re- 
quest of his country. 

Vole. Ho cannot choose. I am most fortu 
naie, thus a'^Jcideii tally to encounter you : you 
have ended my business, and I will merrily 
aceoui{)any you home. s» 

Ho at. T .shall, between this and supj)er, tell 
you most stmnge things from Koine, all tend- 
ing to the gootl of tluur adveimries. Have you 
an army iijady, say you ? 

Vole. A most royal ono: the centurions 
and their charges distinctly billeted, already 
in the entertainment, and to be on foot at an 
hour's warning. 

Hom. 1 am joy fid to! hear of their readiness, 
and am the man, I think, that shall set them 
ill present action. 8o, sir, heartily well met, 
and most glad of your company. n> 

Fbfo. You take ihy'})art from me, sir: 1 
have the most cause to bo glad of yours. 

Horn. Well, let us go together. [Exeunt. 


Scene IV. — Antium. Beforo A tfidius’s 
House. 

Enter Coiuolan.US,. z// mean apparel^ 
ilieyuieed and //vujffled. 

Cor. A goodly city is this Antium. — City, 
’T is I that made thy widows : many an heir 
Of these fair edifices ’fore my wars 
Have I heard groan, and drop : then, know 
me not, 

Lest that thy wivc.s with spits, and boys with 
stones, 

In puny battle .slay me. 

AJate/' a Citizen. 

Save you, sir. 




2S& 


Cit. And you. 



Act tv.. 


* OOKIOLANUS. 


Scene V. 


Cor. Direct me, if it be your will, 

Whore great Auiidius lies. Is he in Aiitium? 

Cit» He is, and feasts the riobleH of the state 
At his house this night. i*' 

Cor. Which is his hoiisf.*, best^ech you '( 
Cit. This, here before you. 

C<n\ Thank you, sir. Farewell. 

[Hidi Citizen. 

%' 0 worldi tiiy slippery turns! Friends' now 
; , fcst sworn, 

’ Wiiose double bosoms seem to wear one 
heart, 

Whose hoiirs, whose bed, whose meal, and 
exercise, 

Arc still together, who twin, as ’t weix*. in love 
Unseparable, shall within this hour, 

On dissension of a doit, break out 
To bittei'est enmity : so, fellest foes, 

Whoso passions and whose plots have broke 
their sleep 

To take the one the other, by sogie cliance, su 
8ome trick not worth an egg, shall grow dear 
friends. 

And intetjoin their issues. So with me : — 
My birtli-placo hate I, and my love 's upon 
Tliis enemy town. I ’ll enter ; if he slay me. 
He does fair justice ; if he give me way, 

/ *U do bis country service. [/Jm/. 


Scene V. — Tbe Same. A Hall in 
Aufidius's House. 

Mime within. Enter a Strvont, 

1 Serv. Wine, wine, wine ! • What .service 
is here 1 I think our fellows are asleep. 

Enter a second Sm'vant. 



2 Sew. Where’s Ootusl 
for him. — Cotus 1 


inv master calls 
Enter Coriolani's. 

Cor. A goodly house : the feast smells 
well ; but I 

Ap|)ear not like a guest. 

Re-enter the first Serruut. 


I |)orter his eyes in his head, that ho gives 
(Mitranco to such companions? Pray, get you 
I out. 

Cor. Away! 

2 Serv. Away ? Get you away. 

Cor. Now thou art troublesome. 

2 Sew. Are you so brave 1 I ’ll 
talked with anon,. 

Enter a third Servant. Thtfim 

^ Serv. What fellow’s this? 

1 S&rv. A strange one as ever 1 1 
I cannot get him out o’ the house : 
call my master to him. 

3 S(n*v. What have you to do here^ feB<rtr-ff 

Pray you, avoid the house. :» , 

Cor. Let me but stand; 1 will not huri* 
your hearth. 

3 Serv. What are you I 

Cor. A gentleman. ' 

3 Serr. A marvellous poor one. 

Cor. True, so 1 am. « 

3 Serv. Pray you, poor gentleman, take up 
some other station : here 's no place for yon. 
Pray you. avoid : come. as 

Cor. Follow your function ; go, and batten 
on cold bits. « [FuHiea him away. 

3 Sew. Wliat, ^vill you not ? . Pr’ythee, 
tell my master what a strange guest he has 
here. 

2 Sew. And I shall. [Exit. 

S Sert\ Where dwell'st thou ? 

Cor. Under tbe canopy. 

3 Serv. Under the canopy ? 

Cor. Ay. 

3 Sew. Where ’s that ? 

Cor. I’ the city of kites and crows. 

3 Sew. I’ the city of kites and crows !- 
What an ass it is ! — ^Tlicn thou dwellest with 
daws tool 

Coi\ ; I serve not thy master. 

3 Serv. How, sir! Do you meddle with 
my master ? 

Cor. Ay ; ’t is an honester service than to 
meddle with thy mistress. 

Thou prat’st, and prat’st : serve with thy 
trencher. Hence ! [Beats him away. 

Enter AuFiDlus and the second Servant. 


1 Serv. What would 3 "ou have, friend? 
Whence are you ? Here ’s no place for you ; 
pl’ay, go to the door. 

Cor. I have deserved no Ix'ttev cntei’ttiin- 
ment. 

In being Coriolanua 

Re-enter second Sexvant. 

2 Serv. Whence ai’e you, sir { Has the 


Where is tills fellow? si 

2 Serv. Here, sir. I ’4 have beaten him 
like a dog, but for disturbing the loi^ with- 
in. 

Aii/l W^hence com’st thou?' what wouldst 
thou? thy name? Why speak’st not? speak, 
man : what ’s thy name ? ' 

Cor. [Umnuffling.] If, Tullus. not yet thou 
kuow’st me, and, seeing me, dost not think 



Acrr IV. 


C.OlUOLANUS. 


8('£me V. 


me for tlie ii):in I am, newssity commaiul 
me name myst^If. 

Auf. What is thy name? [SermnU M/ire, 
Cor, A name unmusical to the Volscians’ 
ears, 

And harsh in sound to thine. 

"" : AiiC Say, what ’s thy name ? 

a grim appearanoe, and thy face 
liters a command in 't : though thy tackle ’s 
fV'r '■ tom, 

^01]^ show’st a noble vessel. What's thy 
name? 

’ Cor, Prepare thy brow to frown. Know st 
thou me yet? 

Ai{f. I know thee not. — Thy name ? 

Cor. My name is Caius Marcius, who hath 
done 

To thee particularly, and to all the Volsces, 
Great hurt and mischief ! thereto witness may 
My surname, Conolanus. The painful service. 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blocxl 
Shed for my thankless country, arc I'oquitcd 
But with that suniame ; a good memory, 

And witness of the malice and displeasure 
Which thou shoiild'st bear me. Only that 
name remains : 

The cruelty and envy of t!ie |)eoj)le, 

Permitted by our dastard nobles, who 
Have all forsook me, hatli devour’d th<5 
i-est ; 

And suffer’d me by the voi(;<? of slaves to be 
Whoop'd out of Home. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy health : not out of 
hope - - 

Mistake me not — to save my life ; for if 
I had fear’d death, of all th(j i’ the worhl 
I would have 'voided thee ; but in mere spite, 
To he full quit of those my banishers, 

Stand I before thee hero. Then, if thou hast 
A heart of wi'eak in thee, that will revenge 
Thine own particular wTongs, and stop tliose 
maims 

Of shame seen through thy country, s])eod 
thee sti’aight, 

And make my misery serve thy turn : so use 
it. 

That my revengeful services may prove 
•As benefits to thee ; for I will fight 
Against my canker'd country with the sjjleen 
Of all the under fiends. But if so l>e 
Thou dttr'st not this, and that to prove more 
fortunes 

Thou 'rt tir’d, then, in a word, 1 also am 
Longer to live most weary, and present 
My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice ; 
Which not to cut 'would show thee but a 
fool, :«» 

Since I have ever follow'd thee wdth hate. 


Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's 
breast, 

And cannot live but to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service. 

A ft/. O Marcius, Marcius ! 
Each word thou hast spoke liath weeded 
from my heart 

A root of ancient envy. %f Jupiter 
Should from youd cloud speak divine things, 
And say “ *T is true,” I *d not believe them 
more 

Than thee, all noble Marciua — Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where against n^' 
My grained ash an hundred times hath broke, 
And 8can*Vl the moon with splinters ! Hon- 
I clip 

The anvil of my swoid, and do contest 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 

I As ever in ambitions strength I did 
Contend against thy valour. Know thou 
first, ' 

I lov'd tb6». maid I married : never man 
Sigh’d truer breath ; but that I see thee here. 
Thou noble thing, more dances iny rapt beait. 
Than when I tii'st my wedded mistress saw iw 
Bestride my threshold. Why, thou Mars, i 
tell thee, 

'We have a power on foot ; and I had pui^pose 
Once moro to hew thy target from thy brawn. 
Or lose mine arm for 't. Thou hast l»oat me 
out 

Twelve several times, and I liavc nightly 
since 

Dreamt of encounters ’twixt thyself and nm : 
Wc have been down togetlier in my sleep, 
Unbuckling helms, fisting each other's throat. 
Ami wak’(l lialf dead with nothing. Worthy 
Marcius, 

Had w(» no other quarrel else to Home, hut 
that !«' 

Thou art thence banish'd, we would muster 
all 

From twelve to seventy ; and, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Home, 

Like a bold flood o’er-bear. O ! come ; go in, 
And take our friendly senators by the bands. 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of 
me, 

Who am prepar’d against your territoiies, 
Tliough not for Home itself. 

Cffr. You bless me, gwis ! 

A?/ Tlierofore, most absolute sir, if thou 
wilt have 

The leading of thine own revenges, take 
The one half of my commission; and set 
down- 

As l»est thou art experienc'd, since thou 
know’st 



Act I V, 


COJaOLANUS. 


Roejte V. 


Thy country^H strf'iigth and woaknoss— thine 2 Smu Conic, we are follows, and frienda: 

own ways : he was eviT too hard for him ; I have hear^ 

Whether to knock against Iho. gates of Romo, him say so himself. wo 

Or rudely visit them, in pai*ts remote, 1 Serv. He was too hard for him dire^jTi 

To fright them, ere destroy. But come in: to say the truth on’t: before Corioli*'^ 
Let me commend thee iii'st to those, that scotched him and notched him liho 


shall 

Say yea to thy deuin^s. A thousaud ^wel- 
comes 

And more a friend tlian e’er an enemy ; 

Yet, Marcius, that was much. Your hand: 
most welcome ! 

[Kxfunl OoiiioLAM’s (fm/ AcFinics. 
Serv, yAdranriuy,^ Here’s a. strange 
altfu'atiou ! 

By iny hand, T liad thought to 
hav<^ stnickeii liiiii with a cudgel ; and yet 
tny niind gave me, his clothes mad(‘ a false 
report of him. 

1 Sfirr, What an arm he has ! He turned 
me about with his fing(^r and hi9 thumb, as 
one vvould set u]) a top. 

2 Stfvr, Nay, 1 knew by his face that tluire 

w;is something in him : h(‘ had, sir, a kind 
of face, jnethought, — F camxit tell how to 
innn it. iw) 

1 A^err. 11c had so ; lookii\<f a.s it were, • 
Vou/d 1 wove luuigcdf but / thought there 
was more in him than J could think. 

2 Sere. did I, I ’ll be sworn. Ho is 
SI in ply the rarest man i’ the world. 

1 Serr. 1 think he is ; but a gr(^at»*r soldier 
than he, you wot one. 

2 Srrv. Who I my master ^ 

1 Serv. Nay, it’s no matter for that. 

2 Serv. Worth six on liim. uu 

1 Serv. Nay, not so neither ; but 1 bike 
liim to be the greater sohlier. 

2 Srrr. ’Faith, look you. one cannot tell 
bow to say that : for the defeiiee of a town, 
t)ur general is excellent. 

1 Serr. Ay, ami for an assault too. 

r lltird Srrrtfuf, 

.‘5 Serv. () .slaves, I can tell you news j 
news, you rascals. 

1 fO 2 Serv. Wiiat, what, what ^ lei’s ])ar- 

tJik(‘. 

Serv. 1 would not In* a Roman, of all 
nations ; 1 had as Jieve be a condemned 
man. i.<«i 

I <(• 2. Serv. Wherefore ? wherefore ( 

II Sf'w. Why, here ’s he that was wont to 
thwack our g<*neral. — Cains Marcius. 

1 Sn’v. Why do you say thuack our 
general 1 

llvSVrr. T do not say, thwack our general ; 
but ho was always good enough for him. 


bonado. ' * ; 

2 Serv. An lie had been caimibally 
he might have broiled and eaten him tpa 

1 Serv. But, more of thy news? ; 

3 Serv. Why, lie is so made on here w|tV 
in, as if ho were son and heir to Mars : set 
at upper end o’ the table ; no question asked 

I him by any of the senators, but they staud^ 
I bald before him. Our general himself makes 
a mistress of him; sanctities himself with *8 
hand, and turns up the white o’ the eye to, 
his discourse. But the bottom of the news 
is, our geiK‘ral is cut i’* the middle, and but 
one half of what he was yesterday, for the 
other has half, by tlK‘ entreaty and giunt of 
i tlie whole table. He’ll go, he says, and 
I sowl the jiortin* of Rome gates by the ears, 
j He will mow down all before him, and leave 
! his pa.ssagc polled. 

^ 2 Serv. And he ’s as like to do ’t, as any 

man I can imagine.^ * 

3 AServ. Do ’t ! he will do ’t : for, look you, 
sir, ho has as many friends as enemies ; which 
friends, sir, (as it were) din*st not (look you, 
sir) show thomscjlves (as we term it) his 
frii*iids, whilst he ’s in dircctitude. 

1 Serv. Din'ctitude ! what’s that 1 

3 Serv. But when they shall see, sir, his 
crest up again, and the man in blood, they 
w'ill out of their burrows, like conies after 
rain, and ri‘vel all with him. 

1 Serv. But when gties this forward ? 210 

3 Serv. To-morrow ; to-day ; presently. 

You shall have tlie drum struck up this afttii - 
uoi>n : ’tis,*as it were, a j>arcel of their feast, 
luid to be executed ere they wqie their lijis. 

2 aScvv. Why, then we shall liave a stirring 
world again. Tliis |ji‘aeo is nothing, but to 

1 rust iron, increase tailors, and breed l)allad- 
j makers. * 

1 tServ. L<*t mci have war, say I : it exceeds 
peace as far as ilay does night ; it ’s apritely, 

1 waking, audible, and full of vent. Beacc. is ' 
a very apoplexy, lethargy ; mulled, deaf, 
sleej>y, insensible ; a g(?tter^of more bastard 
children than war ’s a destroyer of menf 221 

2 Serv. *1’ is so : and as war, ?n some sort, 
may Ihs said lo be a ravislier, so it cannot Ije 
denieil but peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 

1 *SVrr. Ay, and it makes men hate one 
another. 

3 Serv. Reason : because they then less 
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Act IV. 


COKIOLANITS. 


Scene VI. 


Med one aric:Ii<!r. The wars, for my money, 
{liope to 8e<' Komans as cheap as Volscians. 
-«^lhey ore rising, they are rising. ^ sso 
In, in, in, in! [Exeunt. 


'Scene VI. — Rome. A Public Place. 
Erd^r SiciNius and Brutus. 

Sie. We hear not of him, neither need we 
feai* him ; 

Bis remedi(3S are tame i’ the present peace 

And quietiuiss o’ the people, which Iwdbre 

Were in wihl liurry. Here do wo make his 
friends 

Blush that the world goes well ; who lutlier 
had, 

Though they thoinselvos did sufi’er by 1 k}- 
hold 

Dissentious ninnlHjrs pestering strec'is, than 
see 

Our tradesmen singing in their shops, and 
going 

About their functions fri<.‘udly. 

Enter MEN.*i!NiiTH. 

Brn. We stood to ’t in gootl time. Jsthis 
Menenius ( 

Etc. T is he, ^t is he. O ! he is grown 
most kind n 

Of late. — Hail, sir ! 

Jfeji. Hail to you both ! 

Etc. Your. Coriolanus i.s not much inissM 

But with his friends : the eoinmonwoaltli 
doth stand, 

And so would do, were he inoro angry at it. 

Men. All 's well ; and might have been 
much better, if 

He could have temporisVl. * 

Etc. Where is In?, liear you t 

Men. Nay, I keav nothing ; his niuther 
and his wife 

Hear nothing from him. 

Enter three or four Citizene. | 

Cit. The gods preserve you both I 

Etc. Good e’en, our neighlsjurs. 

Brfjt. Good e’en to you all, good e’en to 
you all. • 

1 &it. Ourselves, our wives, and. children, 

. on ouf knees, 

Are bound pray for you botli. 

Eic. Live, and tiirive 1 

Bru. Farewell, kind neighboui-s. We 
wish'd Coriolanus 

Ha<l lov’d V ju as we did. 

Cit. . Now the gods kec]^ you ! 


Both Tri, Farewcdl, farewell. 

[Exeunt Citizene. 
,Sic. This is a happier and moi^ comely 
time, . 

Than when these fellows ran about the sti'eete. 
Crying confusion. 

Bru. Oaius Marcius was 

A wbrtliy officer i* the war ; but insolent, m 
O’ ercome with pride, ambitious past all thinks 
ing, 

j Helf-loving, 

Eic. And affecting one sole throm-. 

Without assistance. 

Men. I think not so. 

Eic. We should by this, to all our hiiiK'n- 
tation, 

If he had gon(3 forth consul, found it so. 

Bru. The gods Iiave well jwe^'ented it, and 
Rome 

»Sits safe ai^l still without him. 

I Enter an uEdih. 

..Ed. Worthy tribunes, 

There is a slave, whom we have, put in prison. 
Reports, the Volsces w'ith two several jiowers 
I Are enter’d in the Roman territoritjs, 

' And with the tle(q)est malice of tlu* war 
Destroy what lit‘s before ’em. 

Men. ’T is AuddiuN. 

Who, heaving of our Marcius’ banishimmt. 
Thrusts forth liis horns again into the w(»i‘ld ; 
Wliieh wei*e inslK'H’il wlicii Marcius storsl 
for Rome, 

And durst not once j)eep out. 

Eic. Come, what talk you of Marcius ? 

Brn. Go scie this rumouver whipp’d. — It 
cannot bo 

The Volsces dare break with us. 

Men. Cannot !>•• ! 

We have record that very well it can ; 

And three examples of the like have be(*ii 
Within my age. But n^ason with the fellow , 
Befon3 you punish him, where he ]i(‘ard 
this ; 

Lest you shall chanct* to whip your infonua- 
tion, 

.\ijd beat tlie messenger who bids l)ewai'e 
Of what is to be di-eaded. 

Sic. Tell not me : 

I know, this cannot be. 

Bru. Not possible. 

EnUr a Meseewjer. 

Mess. The nobles in great eamestness are 
going 

All to the senatediouse : some news is come. 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. *1^ is this slave. 



Act IV. 


CORIOLAXUS. 


S<^ENK VI. 


Mo whip him ’tore tlic people’s eyes : - his 
raising ! 

Nothing but his report I 

\fe8s, ^'es, worthy sii\ 

Tho‘ slave's rei)ort is wiconded ; am I more. 
More fearful, is deliver'd. 

Sic. What more fearful i 

}ffi88. It is H[K)ke freely out of many 
mouths, 

How probable I do not know, that Mareius, 
Join’d with Aufidius, leads a i»ower 'gainst 
Home, 

-Vnd vows revenge as s})a(nous as hetwefui 
The young'st and oldest thing. 

Sif\ This is most likely ! 

Jim. Rais'd only, that the weaker sort 
may wish 

< Tood Mareius homo again. | 

Sic, The very trick on \ ; 

Men, This is unlikely : r i 

He and Aufidius can no more atone, | 

Than violentest contrariety. j 

Enter anotltjer Mensemfer. 

Mens. You are sent f<jr to the senate 
A fearful army, led by Oaius Mareius, 
Associated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our tcjndtories ; and have already 
O'erborne tludr way, consum’d with fire, and 
took 

What lay Ix^fore them. 

Enter Cominius. 

Coin. () ! you have made gooil work. 

.\feii. WJjat nows ? what news ? 

Com. You have holp t<> ravish your own 
daughters, and 

To melt the city leads upon your j)ates ; 

To .sec your wives dishonour’d to your 
noses ; — 

Men. What ’s the new.s ? what 's the news ] j 
Com, Your temples burned in their ee- ( 
nwnt ; and j 

Your franchises, wluuvon you stood, confined 
Into an auger’s bore. 

Men. Pray now, what news ? - 

You have made fair work, I fear me. - Piuy, 
your news ^ — 

If Mavehis should be joined with Vulscians, — 
Com. If 1 w» 

He is their god : he lea.d& them like a thing 
Made by some other deity than nature, 

'riiat shapes man better ; and they follow 
him 

Against us brats, with no less eouHdenee 
Thau boys pursuing suminei* butterflies. 

Or l)U tellers killing flies. 

Jfe/t, You have made gootl work. 


Yt>u, and your apron-moii ; you that stood 
sr> much 

Upon the voice of occupation and 
: The hreatli of garlic-eatei’s ! 

Com. He will shake 

Your Home about your cal’s. 

J/nn. As Hercules m 

J)id shake down mellow fruit. You have 
inmle fair work. 

Jim. Hut is this true, sir I 
Com. Ay ; and you ’ll look pale 

; Before you find it other. All the regions . 
Do smilingly revolt ; and, who I’esist, 

Arc mock'd for valiant ignorance, 

And ix^rish constant fools. Who is *t can 
hlarne him ? 

Your enemies, and his, find something in 
him. 

Meti. We are all undone, unless 
The noble man have mercy. 

Com. Who shall ask it f 

The tribunes cannot do 't for shame ; the 
jMjople no 

Deserve such pity of him, as the wolf 
Dot‘s of t he shepherds : for his best friends, 
if they 

Hliould say, “ He g&od to Rome,” they charg’d 
him even 

As those should do that had deserv’d his hate, 
Anti therein show’d like enemies. 

Afe/n, *T is true. 

If he were putting to my house the brand 
That slioulti consume it, I have not the face 
' To say, “ Beseech you, cease." — You have 
I made fair bauds, « 

I You and your crafts ; you have crafted fair. 
Com. You have brought 

A trembling upon Rome, such as was never lao 
8o incapable of help. 

7Vi m Say not, we brought it. 

Men. How ! Was it wo 1 We lov’d him ; 
hut, like beasts, 

And cowardly nobles, gave way unto your 
clusters, 

Who did hoot him out o’ thercity. 

Cow. But, I fear, 

They ’ll roar him in again. Tulius Aufidius, 
The second name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer. Desperation 
Is all the policy, strength, and defence, 

That Rome can make against them. 

Enter a troop of CitiHens. 

Men. Here come tlie clusters. — 

And is Aufidius with him ? — You are they u' 
That made the air im wholesome, when you 
cast , 

Vour stinking, greasy Ga|>s, in hooting at 



Act LV. 


COHTOLANUS. 


Scene Vll. 


CWiolaiius’ exile. Now lie '« coiiiiiii' ; 

Ami not a liair iijhji* a .soltlier s liea<l 
Which will not prove a whip : as many cox- 
combs 

As you threw caps up, ''ill he tumble ilown. 
And j)ay you for your \oict\s. ’T is no 
matter 

Jf he could burn us all into one coal. 

We have dcservM it. 

Cit. ^baith, we hear fearful news. 

1 (JU. b’or mine own part, 

When 1 8ai<l, banish him, I saiti, ’tw'as 

pity. ni 

2 Cit And so did I. 

3 Cit. And so did [ ; and, to say the truth, so 
did very many of us. That we did, we did for 
the best ; and though vre willingly consented 
to his bauisbment, yet it w^as against our 
will. 

Com. Ye Ve goodly things, you voices ! 
Mail. ^ You have made 

Good work, you and your cry ! — Shall *s to 
the Capitol ? 

Com. 0! ay; what olsi* 1 

\ExettM OOMINK’S and MENENirs. 

• Sic. Go, ma8ter.s, get you home; be not 
dbiriiay’d : isw 

These are a .side th;i.t would ))e glad to have 
This true, wliicJi they so wein to tear. Go 
home, 

And show no sign of fear, 

I Cit,. The gods he gotsl to us ! Come, 
masters, lot^s home. I evei* .sjiid, we were i’ 
the wrong, when we Ijaiiished him. 

!. 3 Cit. iSo did we all. But come, let’s 

home. Citizentt. 

Hrn. 1 do not like this news. 

Sic. Nor J. 

Bru. Let’s to the Capitol. — ’Would, half 
niy wealth ^ 

Would tuiy this foi a lie I 

Sic. Pray, let us go. mi 

Scene Vll. — A Oamp, at a small distance 
from Pome 

Enter Anrroir.-i e.W /*/# I/n‘ntf uaut, 

Anf. Do they still dy t<» tin* Koitiati ? 

LUm [ do not Icuow' what w itelicmft ’s in 
liiiii ; but 

Your soldiens us«» hiw an tlie grace Toi'e meat, 
'riieir talk at table, and their tiianks at end ; 
Ami you arc darken’d in this .nction, sir, 

ICven b 3 " your own. 

All/! 1 cannot help it now, 

U iiless, by using rjieans, I lame the foot 


Of our design. Ho liears himself more proud- 
lier, H 

Kven to my person, than I thought he would 
W'lien first 1 ili<l embrace him ; yet his nature 
111 that ’s no changeling, and 1 muse excusi*. 
What cannot be amended. 

Liti?^. Yet I wish, sir, 

(I mean, for your ixirticular,) you hail not 
Join’d ill commission with liim ; but citlier 
l£ad liorne the action of youi’sclf, or else 
To him had left it .solely. 

An/'. I understand thee well ; and be thou 

SlllX% 

When )je .shall come to his account, he know.s 
not 

What 1 can urge against him. Although it 
seems. 

And o he thinks, and is no less ap|)arent 
To tin; vulgar eye, that he bears all things 
fairl;^ 

And" show's good husbandry for the Volscian 
state, 

Fights dragon-like, and does achieve as soon 
As draw his sword ; yet ho hath left undone 
That which shall break his neck, or hazard 
mine, 

Whene’er wo come to our account. 

Aien. Sir, I beseech you, think you he 'll 
carry Rome? 

A uf. All places yield to him ere he sits 
down ; 

And the nobility of Rome aro his : 

The senators and patneians love; him too : 

The tribunes ai’c no soldiers ; and their 
I)eo|>le 

Will be its i*ash in the repeal, as hasty 
’Po exjx*l liiiii thcne(\ I think, he ’ll bo to 
Rome, 

As is the osprey to the fish, who takes it 
By sovereignty of luiture. First he was 
A noble servant to them, but he could not 
Carry his honours even : whether ’t wa-s 
pride, 

Whidi out of daily fortune ever taints 
The hapjty man ; whether dtffcct of judgment, 
’I'o fail in the disposing of those chanciss 
Which he was loiil of ; or wliethcr iiatui'c. 

Not to lx? other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque to the cushion, but command- 
ing peace 

Kven with the saim* austerity and garb 
As he control! ’d the war ; but one of the.se 
(As he hath s])ices of them all, not all, 

For T dure so far fn*e him) made him' 
fear’d, 

So hated, and * so banish’d : but he Im.s a 
inei^t. 

To choke it in the utterance. So our virtues 



Act V. 


(^OJIIOLANUS. 


Scene E 


Lie in the iutcirjiretation of the time ; 

And power, unto iteelf moHt e<jmm<*iKliiol(% 
Hath nut a toinh ho evident :ih a (‘hair 
To extol wJiiit it hath done. 

Oiu^ lire <irives out one fin* ; one nail, one 
nail ; 


Rights by rights falter, strengths by strengthl 
do fail. ^ 

Come, let's away. When, Cains, Rome is 
tliine, 

Thou ai-t poor’stof all ; then, shortly art thou 
mine. [ExelU'iU* 


ACT V. 

Si’ENK T. — Romo. A Piihlie Pla(*c. Above the moon. We must l>e burnt for 


Enter Mln^nils, (y^)MiNii .s, SiciNirs, 
Rri'TUs, attd others, 

Mt'H, No, I 11 not go: you liear wliat he 
hath H:iid, 

IV Inch was Hom(*timo his geu4»ral ; who lo\ ’d 
him 

In a most dear partieulur. He call’d me 
father ; 

Rut what o' that? Ho, voii tliat hanish'd 
liiin ] 

A mile Is^fore his tent fall down, ainl kiWM* 
'riiei way into lus mei'cy. Nay, if he coy'd 
'1*0 lu'ar Oominius speak, I '11 keep at home. 
(lorn. He would not st'eni to know me. 
il/en. I>o you hear ( 

Coiti. Vet one time he did call me by my 
name. 

1 urg'd our old aec^uaititanoe, and llu* drops i» | 
'I'lwit we ha\e bled together. (*oriolauus 
He would not answer to, forliad all names ; 

He was a kind of nothing, titleless, 

'I’ill lie hiul forg'd himself a name o' the Uve 
i>t* burning Rome. 

Mm, Why, so; \ou have in.uh* ‘(o«m 1 work : 
A pair of trilmiK's that !..ae rack'd for 
Rome, 

lo iiiako e<»jils ehisip : a noble ’neniory ! 
t 1 minded him, liow royal 't w as to 
iMiislon 

len it was less ex]iected : ho replied, 

1 was a l>are jM^tition of u stab* to 

oin* whom they had punish'd. 

Mm, Verv well: cx^uld ho say less I 
Com. I oii:T*d to awaken his n*gnnl 
For 's private friends : his ausw(»r to me w.is. 
Ho could not stay to jiiek tJumi in a jale 
Of noisome, musty ehal1‘ Hi* said, 't was ' 
folly, 

For one poor gi-aiii or two to u'ave uiibiirnt, 
And still to nos(' the offence. 

^fen. For om* jHior gi‘ain or two ? 

T am one of those ; his mother, wife, his 
child, ^ 9» 

And this brave fellow too, we are the grains : 
You ai'e the musty chaff, and you ar<» smelt 


you. 

AVc. Nay, pray, be patient : if you refuse 
your aid 

In this so ni‘V(‘r“nerMlecl hel]», y<*t do not 
I Upbraid ’s witli our distivss. Rut, sure, if 

I 

Would be your country’s pleader, your good 

i tongue, 

More than the instant army we can make, 

I Might stop our countiyman. 

I Men, No ; I ’ll not meddle. 

Sir, Pray you, go to liim. 

Mr}i. What sliould 1 do ? 

Urn, Only make tiial wdiat your love can 

' do 

I For Home, towards M»ircius. 
j Jfrn. Well ; and say that Marcius 

' Return me, as Coniinius is return’d, 

Unheard ; what then ? — 

Rut as a diseoiitented friend, grief-shot 
With his uiikindness ? .say't lie so? 

Sic. Yet your good will 

Must have that thanks from Rome, after the 
measure 

As you intended w^ell. 

Men. I 'll undertake it : 

I think, he 'll hear mo. Yet to bite his lip. 
And bum at good ( ’ominius, much unliearts 
me. 

was not taken w’ell ; lie liad not din'd : *-• 
The veins unfilled, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive; but when we have 
stuffd 

Those pipt's and these conveyances of our 
bhxxl 

With wine and sling, we have suppler 
souls 

Than in our pviest-like fusts : therefore, 1 'll 
watch him 

Till he be dieted to my re(piest, 

And then I *11 set in>on him. 

Bm, Yoti know the very road into hh 
kindness, 

And cannot lose your way. 

Afeti, (TO»jd faith, I 'll prove him. 
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COKIOLANUS. 


SCKNK II. 


I 


ere long have 

lil 

[EitU, 


8pdi0d haw it will, 

: knowledge 

wmy Success. 

‘ Com, He never hoar him. 

'':-iS{e. Not? 

Com. I tell you, lie does sit in gold, his eye 
Bed'^as 't would burn Rome, and his injury 
l^e ^olcT to his pity. I kuecrd before him ; 
T? was very faintly he saidj “ Rise ; ” dismiss’d 
me 

Thus, with his K|MwIiless hand : what lie 
would dtJ, 

He sent in writing after me, — wliat lie would 
not ; 

’.Bound with an oath to yield to his eouditions : 
So that all hope is vain, 70 

Unless his noble niothcu*, and his wife, 

Who, as I liear, tueaii to solieit liini 
For inerey to his eoimtry. Therefore^, let s 
henw, 

And with our fair entroati#‘s liaste them on. 

[E.vetiitf, 


Si:)ENE 11. — Tlie Volseian Cam[) l)t‘fore Rome. 
The (biard.s at their stations. 

£ntf*r to thorn Mknkniuh. 

1 O, Stay ! wlieneo are you ? 

2 f/. Stand, and go liack. 

Men, You guard like men : ’t is well ; but, 

by your leave, 

I am an oflicer of sbite, jind come 
To sfM^ak with (^niolaiiiis. 

1 G, From whence ? 

Men. From .Home. 

1 G. You may not pass ; you must n'tiirn : 

our general 

Will no more hear from thence. 

2 G, You’ll see your Koim* enduuc’d witli 

fire, betVire. « 

You ’ll speak with Ooriolanus. 

Men. Good my friends, 

If you have heard ycairge.ur'ral talk of Rome, 
And of his friends tliere, it is lots to hlanks. 
My name Jiatli touched your ears: it is 
Meueiiins. 11 

1 G. Be it so : go back f tlie virtue of youi’ 
nann* 

Is not hc»re passtilde. i 

Men. r tell thee, fidlow, j 

Jpiy gcuA*al is my lover ; I have becai 
Tlie book of his good acts, whence men Jiave j 
rtiad 

His fame un)>arall(*rd, haply amplitied ; 

-For I have ever verified my friends 
(Of whom he ’s chief) with all the size, that 
verity 


Would witliont lapsing .sutler : nay, some- 
times. 

Like to a bowl u].on j subtle ground, s* 
I havo tumbled |»ast the tlimw, and in his 
pi*aisf* 

J Have almost stamp'd tin* leasing. Theivfore, 
fellow, 

' I must have lea\e t4» pa.s.^. 

1 G. ’Faith, sir, if ytm hsul told as many 
lies in his behalf, jis you have utteu'ed words 
in your own, you should not [mss liere ; no, 
though it wen* as virtuous to lie as to live 
chastedy. I’lieretbre, go back. 

Men. Pr’ythee, fellow, remember my name 
is Meneniiis, always fact ion ary 011 the party 
j of your geiKM Jil. 

; 2 G. Howsoi*\4 r you havo Im^ii his liar, as 

you say you havi*, 1 am one that, telling true 
; under him, must siiy, you cannot puss. Tliere- 
. fore, go hack. 

Afeu. Ifusalie dined, iranst thou tell? for f 
would not speak with him till after dinner. 

1 G. You are a Roman, are you? 

j Men. r am, as tl'v giaieral is. n? 

. I G. Then you shoiilil hate Home, ns lie 

does. Can you, whi‘n you have push(;d out 
your gati's the terv defender of them, and, in 
a violent |K>pnlar ignorancij, given your enemy 
your shield, think to front his nivonges with the 
easy groans of old womon, the virginal jialrns 
of your tlaughters, or witli thi^ palsieil interces- 
sion of such a decayed distant as you secun to 
be ? Can you think to bhiwoutthe intended 
fii*e your city is re;nly lo flame in, witli such 
. weak brcatli as this '^ No, you are d(^ceived; 
th<‘refore, back to liome, aiiil pre|)an? for your 
€iXwution. Y’ou are eoudeiiiued, our general 
has sworn you out of n*prieve and pardon. »> 

Men. Sirrah, if thy captain knew 1 were 
here, he would use nu* with estiniaiioii. 

2 G. Come, my captain knows you not. 

Jfeu. I mean, thy g<*neral. 

1 (». My general <-ar<*s i.ot for you. Back, 
Isay: go, lest I hr forth your halfjiint of 
bloo<l ; — buck,- that ’.«* the utnmst of your 
liaving : — back. 

Men. Nay, bur, fcUow, fellow, - 
Enter CoKioi.ANrs ami Ar-i’iniiJS. 

Cor. What 's tlie inatU'r t .w 

Me7i. Now. you companion, 1 11 say an 
errand for you : you shall know now that I 
am ill eatiinatii>n , yfiii shall perceive that a 
Jack-guanlant cannot oiiice me from my son 
(kiriolanus : gut*ss, but by my (uitertainment 
with liim, if tliou staiul’st not i’ the state of 
hanging, or of >oiik* death more long in spect- 
tatorship, and orueIh*r in sufTering : behold 



Act V. 




SCEIIB 


now glorious gocls sit m 

come upon . imrticular i.i-osiierity, 

lionriy synod about thy imrticuia i i 

„„d loy. tb» ..o ^ ^ i 

iVieiienius does ! O “y hei'e *b 

.rt p,q«ri»g «» f", “i'iV nivM to 

come to thee; but 

myself could move tlK-o. l ha' , _ 

tint of your jjjati*-s witli sighs, and .1 * 

to plou Itome. a„.l ‘hv ra^itmuap- 

men. 'fhe gods assuage thy wratl , ai 

tL dregs of it n,ion this varl.^l here, this 

who, like a hlmtk, hatl. deiii.-d my access to 

theo. 

Cor. Away I 
Mr.u. Unw ! away ! 

Cor. 'Wifti, niotbc'v, child, 1 \tuow not. M.y 
afliiirs ^ 

Aro Rcrvantcd to otheifi : though 1 owe 
My mvonffo properly, my remismon IJrft 
In 'Volacinn breasts. That 
familiar, 

Tngraie forgetfulness shall poison, rather 
Than pity notti ' 
gone : 

Mine ears against yonr suits ai*e stronger than 
Your gates against my fon*e. Yet, for I 
lov’d thee, 

Take this along ; I wiit it for thy sake, 

[ftivas a 

And would have sent it. Another wonl, 
Meneniiis, n 

thee speak, - Tliis iiuiii, 



SoENE III* — ^Tlie Tent 

/;«ter C 0 EI 01 ,AN« 8 , AOT1OTU8, and 
Cor. We will before the walla of Roaustjg 


I'-vt:.' 


»ot 


do^^"^«r host-My partner in 

You nS^^port to the Volscian lords, how, 
plainly ’ 

I have home this business. 

You" have respectcl ; stopp’d your eart!: 

The geSrsL of Borne ; never a^itted ' 
A pi-ivate whisper, no, not with such friends 

That thought them sure of you. 

This last old man, 

\ Whom with a crack’d heart I have sent to 

I Home, 

I Lov'd jiio above the nioasure of a father ; k 
have been I Nay, gtsicled me, indeed. TIfeic latest refuge 
! Was to semd him ; iV>f whose old love I 
iiave 

how much. - ’Therefore, Im / (Though I showed sourly to him) oncf^ more 

offer’d 

The first conditions,* which tliey did refuse, 

And cannot now accept, to grace him only 
That thought he could do more. A very 
little 

I have yielded to : fi-esli embassies, and suits, 
Nor from the state, nor private friends, here- 
after 

Will 1 lend oar to. — imthin] Ha! 

wliat shout is this ? 

Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
Tn the same time ’t is madeT 1 will not. — 


in Komt* ; yet thou bo- 


1 will not hear 
Aiitidius, 

Was my bclov’d 
hold’st — 

Auf. You keep a constant tenn>er, 

SKxeAinl. OoRiOLANns and Aufidius. 

1 (1. Now, sir, is your nanu* Mencnius'l 

2 (f. 'T is a B|^)ell, you sw, of much power. 
You know the way home again . 

1 G. Do you heiir how wt* are sheiit for 
keeping your greatness back ? 

2 G. What cause, do you think, 1 have to 

swoond 1 «.» 

Men. 1 neither cai*e for the 'world, noi* your 
geneml : for such tilings as you, I can scai'ce 
think there ’s any, yon are so slight. Ho that 
hath a will to die by himself, feai-s it not from 
another. Let your general do his worst. 
For you, be that you are, long ; and your 
misery increase with your age. I say to yon, 
as I was said to, Away ! [E',rit. 

1 G. A noble fellow, I wairaiit him. 

2 G^ The worthy fellow is. our genenil : lie 
is the rock, the oak not to be wind-shaken. 

[K.v*‘init. 


Entrr, ui mournimj Jmbits, ViROiLiA, \^o- 
LriixiA, leading Marcius, Valeria, 

and. Attendn'nts. 

My wife comes foi'emost ; then the honour’d 
mould 

Wh(?rein this trunk was fram’d, and in her 
hand 

The grandchild to her blood But out, aflec; 
tion ! 

All bond and privilege of nature, break ! 

Let it 1)6 virtuous to bo obstinate. — 

What is that curt’sy worth ? or those doves’ 
eyes, 

Which can make gods forsworn?—*’! melt, 
and am not ' ' 

Of stronger earth than others. — My mother 
liows, 

As if Olympus to a molehill should .v> 

In supplication nod ; and my young boy 

Hath an as})eot of intercession, which 
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VOLUMNIA AND CORIOLANUS. 


Vol. Oh, no more, no more ! ' 

You have said you will not grant us anything. 

“ CORIOLAKUS,” Act r., Sce»f III* 
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SOJENB III, 


'-'yLoir tbo' 


e, and hamw j 1 11 never 
obey instinct, but stand, 
1 were anthor of himself, 
no other kin. 

Idy lord and husband ! 
lliese eyes are not the same 1 wore 
I Ibana 

The sorrow that delivers us thus 
you think so. 

, ,g,, Like a dull actor now, 4o 

^^.Idrgot my part, and I am out, 

a.foll disgrace. Best of iny flesh, 
ye, ipy tyranny ; but do not say 

Forgive our Romaiia'' — O ! a kiss 
a|i my exile, sweet as my revenge ! 
iy the jealous queen of heaven, that 

(iiiipM from thee, dear ; and my true lip 

it o’er since. — You gods ! I 

the most noble mother of the world 
dwyelnsaluted. Sink, my knee, i’ tlio earth ; 

j deep duty more imptt^ssion show si 
that of common soiis.^ 

O, stand up bless’d ! 
with no softer cushion than the flint, 
X|c^e6i before thee, and unproperly 
I" wciw duty, as mistaken all this while 
/!P^yr<wn the child and parent. [jK?ieeig, 

; V, Cbr. What is this ? 

knees to me 1 to your cori'ected son 1 : 

' let the pebbles on the hungiy beach 

the stars ; then let the mutinous winds 
W^ike the proud cedars ’gainst the fiery sun, 
'^^i^tird’ring impossibility, to make ei 

:;lV1iat oaimot be, slight work. 

FbL Thou ait my«waiTior ; 

yjfclheJp to frame thee. Do you know this 
V * ; ladyl 

The noble sister of Piiblicola, 
moon of Borne ; chaste as the icicle, 
TBat/s euidied hn the frost from purest snow. 


by the interpretation of full time, 
T)^,dkow like all yourself 
' V Cor. * Tlie god of soldiers, to 

: .IF'ith tha consent of supreme Jove, inform 
iWliy thouj^ts^ with nobleness ; that thou 
may’st prove 

To shame anvulnerablc, and stick i’ the wars 
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw, 
And saving those that eye thee ! 

Vol, Your knee, sinnh. 


; CMri ^at's my brave boy ! 

Fot ikren he, your wife, this lady, and 
myself, 

Are suitors to you. 

Cor. I beseech you, peace ; 

Or, if you ’d ask, remember this before : 

The things 1 have forsworn to grant may 
never /..> 

Be held by your denials. Do not bid me 
Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Romo’s mechanics : tell me not 
Wherein I seem unnatural : desire not 
To allay my rages and revenges with 
Your colder reasons. 

Vol. O ! no more, no more I 

You have said, you will not grant us an} 
thing : 

For we have nothing else to ask but that 
Which you deny already : yet wo will ask ^ 

I Tliat, if you fail in our request, the blame ih- 
May hang u^)on your luirdness. Tho^ofol^^ 
hear us. 

Cor. Aiifidiiis, and you Volsces, mark ; for 
we ’ll 

Hear nought from Rome in jiidv.-ite.— - Yoiii* 
request 1 

Vol, Should we be silent and not 
onr miment 

A nd state of bodies would bewray what life 
We have led since thy exile. Think with 
thyself, 

How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither ; Kince that thy sight, 
which should t 

Make our eyes flow with ,joy, hearts dance 
with comforts, 

Oonstmins them weep, and shake with fear 
and sorrow ; 

Making the mother, wile, and cliild, to see 
The son, the husband, and the father, tearing 
His country’s bowels out. And to poor wt* 
Thine enmity ’s most capital ; thou iMirr’st us 
Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 
That all hut we enjoy ; for how ctiii w(;, 

Alas ! how can we for our country pray, 
Whereto we are bound, together with thy 
victory, 

Whereto we are lioiiud ? Alack I or we must 
lose 

The country, our dear nurse ; or else thy ^x-r- 
son, 

Our comfort in the country. We must find 
An evident calamity, though we Iliad 
Our wish, which side should win ; for either 
tliou 

Must, as a foreijm rcci^nt, lie led 
With manacles tnrough our streets, or else 
Ti-iumphantly tread on thy i^nuntry’s ruin. 
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Act V 


CORIOLANUS. 


Scene llL 


And bear the palm, for having bravely shed 
Thy wife and children’s blood. For myself, 
son, 

1 purpose not to wait on fortune, till 
These wars determine : if I cannot persuade 
thecj 

llathcr to show a noble grace to both parts, 
Thain seek the end of one, thou shalt no 
sooner 

Marcli to assault tliy country tlian to tread 
(Trust to *t, thou slialt not) on thy mother’s 
womb, 

That brought thee to this world. 

Vir. Ay, and mine, 

That brought you forth this boy, to keep your 
name 

Living to time. 

Jhi/. ’A shall not tmid on me : 

I ’ll run away till I am bigger, but then I il 
fight. iw 

Cor, Not of a woman’s t<uiderisf3ss to be, 
Requires nor child nor woman’s face to see. 

I have sat too long. [Hisin//, 

Vol. Nay, go not from us thus. 

If it were so, that our mpiest did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby to deiitroy 
The Volsccs whom you sei*ve, you might con- 
demn us. 

As ])oisonous of yoit^* honour : no ; our suit 
Is, that you n^concile them : while the 
Volsces 

May say, “ This mercy we have show’d ; ” 
the Romans. 

“ This we I'eceiv’d ; ” and each in either 
side 

Give the all-hail to thco, and cry, “ Be 
bless’d 

For making up this pt^ace ! Thou know’st, 
great son, i4o | 

Tlie end of wai* ’s uncertain ; but this certain, j 
That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou shalt thereby rea]> is such a 
name. 

Whose repetition will be doggM with curses ; 
Whose chronicle thus writ, — “ The man m'hh 
noble. 

But with his last attiuiipt he wip’d it out. 
Destroy’d his country, and his name remains 
To the ensuing age abhoiT’d.” 8peak to me, 
sou 

Tlwm hast aftected the fine strains of honour, 
To imitate the grac(*s of the gods ; iso 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o’ the 
air. 

And yet to charge thy suljdiur with a bolt 
That should hut rive an oak. ^ Why dost not 
speak '1 

Tliink’st thou it honourable for a noble man 


Still to ^member wrongs ? — Daughter, speak 
you: 

He cares not for your weeping. — Speak thou, 
boy: 

Perhaps thy childishness will move him more 
Than can our reasons. — ^’There is no man in 
the world 

More bound to ’s mother ; yet hei'e ho lets nfe 
prate. 

Like one i’ the stocks. — Thou hast never in 
thy life lao 

8how'’d thy dear mother any courtesy ; 

When she, (poor hen !) fond of no second 
brood, 

Hits cluck’d thee to the wars, and safely bome^ 
Loaden wdth honour. Say, my request ’s un- 
just, 

And spurn me back ; but, if it be not so, 

Thou art not honest, and the gods will plague 
thee, 

That thou rcstraiii’st from me the duty which 
To a mother’s |>art belongs. — He turns away : 
Down, ladies; let us shame him with our 
knees. iw 

To his surname Coriolanus ’longs more pride, 
Than pity to our prayers. Down : an end ; 

This is the last : so *we will home to Rome, 

And die among our neighboui's. — Nay, be- 
hold ’s. 

This boy, that cannot tell what he would 
have. 

But kneels and holds up hands for fellowship, 
Does rc'ason our petition with more strength 
Thau thou liast to deny ’t. — Come, let us go. 
This fellow had a Volscian to his mother ; 

His wife is in Corioli, and Ins child * 

Like him by chance. — Yet give ns our des- 
patch : 180 

I am liush’d until our city be a-fire, 

And then I ’ll speak a little. 

[//^ /tMft VoLrM.viA bt/ the hatids^ silent, 
Cw\ O mother, mother ! 

What have you ilone ? Behold ! the heavens 
lo OjH% 

The gods look down, and this unnatural scene 
They laugh at. O my inoihcie! mother ! O ! 
You have won a happy victory to Rome ; 

But, for your son, — believe it, O ! believe 
it,— 

Most tlaiigcrously you have with him pre- 
vail’d. 

If not most mortal to him. But^let it 
come. — « 

Aufidins. though 1 cannot make true wars, 

I ’ll frame coiiAcnient jwace. Now, good 
Autldiiis, iM 

Wei’o you in iny stead, would you have heard 
A mother less, or granted less, Aulidius ? 



Act V. 


CORIOLANUS. 


Scene IV. 


Auf,l was mov’d withal. 

Cor. I clai^ be sworn, you were . 

And, sir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to sweat compassion. But, gooil 
sir, 

What peace you ’ll make, aclvistj me. • For my 
■])avt, 

I ’ll not to Rome, 1 ’ll back Avith you ; and 
pray you, 

Stand to me in this cause. — O mother ! wife ! 

Aiif, 1 am glad tlion hast set thy 

mercy and thy honour 
At difierence in thee : out of that I ’ll work 
Myself a former fortune. 

[7746 ladiea make si^jns to Coiiiolaxi s. 

Cor. \To VoLUMNiA, ViiwJiLiA, <(V.] Ay, 
by-and-by ; 

But we will drink together; and you shall 
iK^ar 

A better witness back than words, which we, 
On like conditions, will have counter-seard. 
Come, enter with us. Toadies, you deserve 
To have a temple built you : ail the swords 
In Italy, and her confederate arms, 

Could not have made this |)eac(‘. 


Scene IV. — Rome. A Public Place. 

Enter Menenius o/nd Sicinitts. 

Men, See you yond coign o’ the Capitol, 
yond cornerstone ? 

Sic. Why, what of that '? 

Men. If it lie possible for you to displace it 
with your little finger, thei*e is some ho|)e the 
ladies of Rome, especially his mother, may 
prevail with him. But I say, there is no 
hope in ’t. Our throats ai’e sentenced, and 
stay upon execution. 

Sic. Is ’t possible, that so shorji a time can 
alter the condition of a man ? lo 

Men. Thei*e is differency Ixitween a grub 
and a butterfly ; yet your hutterfly was a gnib. 
This Marcius is grown from man to dragon : 
he has wings : he ’s more than a creeping 
thing. 

Sic. He loved his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me ; and he no more 
remembera his mother now, than an eight- 
year-old horse. , The tartness of his face sours 
ripe grapes. When he walks, he moves like 
an engine, and the ground shrinks before his 
treading. He is able to pierce a corslet with 
his eye ; talks like a knell, and his hum is a 
battery. He site in his state, as a thing made 
for Alexander. What he bids be done, is 
finished with his bidding. He wants nothing 


of a god but eternity, and a heaven to throu* 
in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report 1dm truly. 
M(yn. I jiaint him in the character. Mark 
what mercy his mother shall biing from him : 
thei*e is no more mercy in him, than there in 
milk in a male tiger ; that shall our poor cit> 
find : and all this is ’long of you. .v> 

Sic. The gods be good unto us ! 

Afen. No, in such a ctise the gods will net 
be good unto us. When we banished him, 
wo resj>ect(id not them ; and, he returning to 
bn'ak our necks, they iTspect not us. 

Enter a Mettsenger. 

Mens. Sir, if you ’<1 save your life, fly t*.' 
your house. 

The Plebeians have got your fellow-trilmiie, 
And hale him up and down ; all swearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home. 
Tliey ’ll give him death hy inches. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Sic. What ’s th(!i news ? 

Mess. Oocsl news, good news ! — The ladies 
have prevail’d, n 

The Volscians are dislodg’d, and Marcius gone. 
A merrier day did mwer yet greet Rome, 

No, not the ex 2 )ii]sion of the Tanpdna 
Sic. Friend. 

Art tlioii certain this is true? is it most 
certain ? 

Afess. As certain as I know the sun is fir6. 
Where liave you lurk’d, that you make; doul.*t 
of it ? 

Ne’er through an arch so humed the blown 
tide, 

As the n3comforted through the gates. WJiy. 
hark you ! 

[Trumpets and hauthoi/s s:>nndedy and dm ms 
beaten all together. Shouting aho within . 
The truniiM;t.s, .sackbuts, pHalteri<‘s, and fif(*.s. 
Tal)Oi*s, and cymbals, and the shouting 
Romans, 

Make th(i sun dance. Hark you ! 

[ Sh o iUing again . 
Men. This is gowl news. 

I will go meet tln^ hidie.s. This Volumnia 
Is worth of consuls, senators, fmtnciuns, ' 

A city full ; of tribune's, such as you, 

A sea anel land full. You liave pray’d well 
to-day : 

This morning for ten tlioirsand of your throats 
I ’d not have given a doit. Hark, how they 
joy 1 [Shouting and musie. 

Sic. First, the gods bless you for their 
tiding!^ ; next. 

Accept my thankfu1nes.s. 



Act V. 


OOBIOLANUS. 


Scene V. 


Su*, we have all oo 
GreaVcfuise to give great thanks. 

Sibi They are near tlie city ? 

Mess, Almost at point to enter. 

We will meet them, 
And help the joy. [(iohitj, 

JUnter tJm Ladies^ m^cMtvpanihd by Sr.naUyi'Sy 
Palriciarut, and People. Tb/*y pfisn over 
the staye. 

I Sen. Boliold our patron(\ss, tlie lite of 
Rome ! 

Call all your trihes togetluu', praise tin* 
gods, 

And make triumpJiaiit fii'es ; strew flowens 
iMdon; thiuii : 

Uiislioiit tli(i noise tliat banislrd Marcius ; 
Hepejd Idin with the wcdconit^ of his mother ; 
Chy, -Welcome, ladi»*s, wdcomc^ ! — 

Alt. WeIcom(‘, Jadi(‘.s, wtdcome 70 

[A Jlon risk triffi dnnns and iromjtets. 

Pxeunt. 


Scene V. — Antiiini. A Public Phicc. 

Enter Tullits AcKfonrs, with Attv/ndxints. 

A of. Oo teW lA»e lords of the. city, I am 
Jwrc : 

PeJivcr tlwm this }*npcr ; having rend it, 

Vlid them repair to the inarket-phwc ; whciv. /, 
Kvtui in tlndrs and in the commons’ ears, 

Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accuse 
Tin*, city ports by this hath eub^M, and 
Intends to apptair before the peopU% ho])iug 
To purge himself wdth words. Dt^spatch. 

I Exennt A ttenxlants. 

Enter three, or four Conspirators of Aufidius’ 
faction. 

Most welcome ! 

1 Von. How is it with our general '? 

A nf. Kveu so 10 

As with a man hy liis own alms empoisou’d. 
And with his charity slain. 

*J Con. Most nohle sir, 

Tf you do hold the same iiittuit wliereiii 
You wish’d US parlies, we’ll dt diver you 
< )f .your gmit danger. 

Anf. Sir, f cannot tell : 

\Vh* must proceed, as wo do timl tlu» jieople. 

•> Con, The pi*ople will nuiiain uncertain, 
wlulst 

’'fwixtyou there ’s difieiviicc* ; hut thtT fall of 
<jither 

Makes the survivor heir of all. 

Aif. I know it ; 

And my pretext to strike at him admits 20 


A good coiistructioii. I rais'd him, and ; I . 

pawn’d \ 

Mine honour for his truth: who 
heighten’d, 

He water’d his new plants with dews of flat- 
.ti^ry. 

Seducing so my friends ; and, to this end, 

He bow’d his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unswayable, and free. 

3 Con. Sir, his stoutiu^ss, 

Wlieii he did stand for consul, which he lost 
By lack of stooping, — 

Anf. That I would have spoke of. 
Being l>ani8h’d for ’t, ho came unto my heaii}}! ; 
Presented to my knife his tliroat : I took 
liim : 81 

Made liim joint servant witli me; gave him 
way 

In all his own desires ; nay, let him choose 
Out of iny liles, his projects to accomplish, 

My h(‘st and freshest men; served his de- 
sigiiinents , 

Tn mine own person ; liolp to reap the fame, 
Which he did end all his ; and took some 
pride 

To do myself this wrong : till, at the hist, 

I seem’d his follow(*.r, ^not partner ; and 
He wag’d me with bis countenance, as if <«» 

1 li.ad been mercnuiary. 

1 Con. So ]h‘ did, my lord : 

The army inarvcUcd at it ; and, in the last. 
When he had carried Rome, and that we 
look’d 

l\>r no less spoil than glory, — 

Anf. There was it ; 

For which my sinews shall he stretched upon 
him. 

At a few drops of women’s rheum, which are 
As chca]) as lies, he sold the blood and labour 
( )f our great aittion : tlieixifore .shall he die. 

And I’ll renew me in his fall. But, hark ! 

[/>rnww and trumpets sound, with 
yreat shout.s of tfw People. 

1 Con, Your native town you entered like 

a post, 50 

And liad no welcomes home ; but lie returns, 
Splitting the air with iioisi*. " 

2 Cim. And ]>atient fools, 

Whose children he hath slain, their base 

Ihrojits tear 
With giving him glory. 

3 Con. Therefore,* at your vantage, 

Kre he e.\pre,ss liimself, or move the )>eople 
With what he would say, let Kniii feel your 

sword, 

Which we will second. When he lies along, 
After your way his tale pronounc’d shall bury 
His reasons with his body. 


2«8 



CORIOLANU^, 


ACT V. 


:4fj/; Sjiy no more : 

Heije come tiie lords.* ^ 

Enter the horde of the City. 

horde. You are most welcome Lome. 

Auf. I Lave not deserved it. 
But, worthy lords, have you with heed iKiius’d 
What I have written to you ? 
hwde. We have. 

1 hwd. And grieve to hear *t. 

What faults he made before the last, J think, 
Might liave found easy fines; but there to 
end, 

Where he was to begin, and give away 
llie benefit of our levies, answering us 
With our own charge^ making a treaty where 
fherc was a yielding, — this admits no excuse. 
Auf. He approacliea : you shall hear liiui. 70 

Enter Cokiolanus, loith drums and colonrs ; 
a crowd of ttrith him. 

Cor. Hail, lords ! I am returned your sol- 
dier ; 

So more infecti^d with my eountry s love 
Than when T parted hence, but still subsist- 
ing 

("ndcr your great commaml. You arc to 
know, 

Tliat prosperously 1 liave attf^uiptixJ, and 
With bloody passage hxl your wais tiven to 
'fhe gates of Home. Our spoils Lave 
brought home 

Do more than (xmnterfioiso, a full tliird [>ait, 
The charges of the action. We have made 
[)cace, 

\Vith no loss honour to the Aiitiates, 

'^Piian shame to the Homans ; and we here 
deliver, 

Subscribed by the oousuls aiid pati icians, 
Together with the seal o’ the senate, wliat 
Wo have compounded on. 

A of. Read it not, noble lorils ; 

But tell the traitor in the higlicst degree 
He hath abus’d your powers. 

Cor. Traitor ! — How now I— - 
A'of. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor. Marcius ! 

Auf. Ay, Marcius, Oaius Marcius. Dost | 
thou think 

I *11 grace thee with that robbery, thy stol’n 
name 

I’oriolaiifis in Coriolis — 00 

You lords and heads of the state, perfidiously 
He has betra 3 ^*d your business, and given up, 
For certain drops of salt, your city Rome, 
say, your city,) to his wife and mother; 
Breaking his oath and resolution, likir 
A twist of rotten silk ; never admitting 


Council o’ the war, but at his nurse’s tears 
He whin’d and i-oar’d away your victoi’y. 
That pages blush’d at him, and men of heart 
Look’d woiuloring each at other. 

Cor. Hiiar’st thou. Mars ? 

Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of teiirs. 
Cor, Ha 1 

Auf. No more. ii»3 

Car. Measureless Hhr, thou hast made my 
lieart 

Too great for what contains it. Boy ! O 
slave !' 

Pardon me, lords, ’t is the first time that 
ever 

1 was forc’d to scold. Your judgments, my 
grave lords, 

Must give tliis cur ihe^ lie : juid his own no- 
tion 

(Who wears iny stripes impress’d upon him, 
that 

Must bear my beating to his grave) shall join 
To thrust tin? lie unto him. 

1 Lwrd. Peac(‘, both, and hear nu? speak. 
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volsces; juen and 

lads, 1 1 i 

Htain all your edges on ino. — Boy ! False, 
hound ! 

[f you have writ your annals true, ’t is there, 
That, like an i*agle in a dov<i-coi(», 1 
Fluttc?r'd your Volscians in Corioli : 

Alone 1 did it. — Boy ! 

A nf Why, noble lords, 

Will you la? put in miud of las blind fortune, 
Which was your sliame, by this unholy brag- 
gart, 

’ Foi’e your own eyes and eai-s ? 

All Con. L<;t him die for’t. 

All People. l\}ar him to pieces : do it ])re- 
sently. J le killed my son ; — my daughter ; he 
killed my cousin Marcus ; — he kilhsl my 
father. — nj 

2 Jjord. Peace, ho ! — no outrage : peace ! 
The man is noble, and las fame folds in 
This orb o' the (su th. His last ofienc(!S to us 
Shall have judicious licviring. - - Stand, Aufi- 

diiis, 

And trouble not tin? peace. 

Cor. (.) ; that r liad him. 

With six Autidiuses, or riioi’(?, his tribe, 

To use my lawful sword ! 

Au/1 Insolent villain 

All Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him ! 
[Aufidius find the Conspirators dravo^ 
and kill CJouroLANUS, who falk: Aun- 
Dius staruls on his body. 

Lards. ^ Hold, hold, hold, hold ! 

Auf. My noble masters, hear me speak. 

1 Lord. O TuHus ! — 



Act V. 


CORIOLAMFjS. 


SCEXR \\ 


2 Lord. Thou hast done a deed whomit | 
valour will weep. j:c 

Lord Tmid not upon him. — Masters all, 
ho quiet. — 

Put up your swords. 

A »//. My lords, when you shall know (as in 
this raff Of 

Proyik'd by him, you cannot) the f^reat <Iaiiger 
Wlrich this man’s life <ud owe you, you’ll r<‘- 
joice 


As the most noble corse that ever hemld 
Did follow to his urn. 

2 Lord. His own imptitieiua* 

Takes from Aufidiiis a grcjit part of blame. 
Let ’.s make the best of it. 

Avf. My rage is gojio. 
And 1 am struck with sorrow. — Take Inn 
up : - 

H<*lp, throe o’ the chiefest. soldiers; I ’ll lx-- 


’hat he is thus cut off. Please it your | Beat thou the drum, that it. spe^ak mournfully ; 
^ honours j q'l-ail y4)ur .stool pikes. — Though in this city he 

To call mo to your .senate, I ’ll deliv<T Hath widowed and iiuchildod many aoiu*, la 

My.self your loyal servant, or endure ii«> Which to this hour bowad the injuiy, 

Your heaviest censure. ^ Wt he shall have a noble memory. — 

1 Lord, Hear from hence his body, Assist. [Exeunt, hearhu) the Jiody of 

And mourn you for him. Let him be re- Cokiolanus. 'a dead march 

sounded. 



THE WINTER’S TALE. 


DliAMATL^ 

Leontes, Kiwj of SicUw. 

Mamillius, Young I* rince of Sicilia, 

OA3IILLO, j 

Antk.oni s, ( Sicilia. 

Olkomexes, ' 

Dion, 1 

PoLiXENES, Khig of Hohcmia. 

Flokizel, Prince of iioh^mia. 

Arcuidamus, a Lord of liuheniia, 

A Alarimr. 

A Haohr. 

An Old Shepherd, reputed Father of Perdita. 
Clown, hie Son, 

SCENE — Sometimes in Sici 


pepsonj:. 

ArTOLYCC's, a Pogue. 

Timt\ the Vhorutt. 

Hermione, Queen to Leontee. 

PERDITA, Daughter to Leontes and Herniione, 
pAtxiXA, JVife to Autigoji/M. 

Emilia, a Ludg attending the Queen. 

Donels, \ 

Lonhy Ladies, and Gentlemen, Officers, a'.id 
Servants, Shepherds, and Shepherdesses, 
Guards, d:c, 

AA , sometimes in Bohemia. 


AC 

Scene I. — Sicilia. An Ante-cLamber in 
Leontes’ Palace. 

Enter Camillo and Arcitidamus. 

Arch. If you shall chance, Camillo, to visit 
Bohemia, on the like occasion whereon my 
services are now on foot, you shall see, as I 
have said, great difference betwixt our Bo- 
hemia and your Sicilia. 

Cam, I think, this coining summt^r, the 
King of Sicilia means to jiay Bohemia the* 
visitation which he justly owes him. 

Arch. Wherein our eniertaiumfeut shall 
sliamo us, we will be justiliod in our loves : 
for, indeed, — u 

Cam, ’Beseech you, — 

Arch, Verily, I sj)eak it in fhe freedom of 
my knowledge : wv cannot with sucli mag- 
nificence — in so rai-e — I know not what to 
say. — We will give yon sk^py drinks, that 
your senses, unintelligojit of our insu/heience, j 
may, though they cannot praise us, as little ' 
jiccii.se us. I 

^ CV«yw.*You pay a great deal too dear for [ 
what ’s given freely. a* | 

Arch. Believe me, 1 s]»cak as my under- ! 
standing instructs me, and Jis mine honesty I 
puts it to utterance. 

Cam, Sicilia cannot show himself over-kind ‘ 
to Bohemia. They w’ere trained togetlier in 


' I. 

their childhoods ; and tliere rooted betwixt 
them then such an affection, which cannot 
choose but branch now. Since their more 
mature dignities, and royal necessities, made 
separation of their society, their encounters, 
though not personal, have been royally at- 
toniey’d, with interchange of gifts, lettera, 
loving embassies, that they have seemed to 
1)0 together, though absent, shook hands, as 
over a vast, and embraccil, as it wore, from 
the ends of opixiscil winds. Tlie hca\'ens 
continue their loves ! 

Arch. 1 think, there is not in the world 
either uialict;, or matter, to alter it. You 
\ have an unspeakable con.fort of your young 
Prince Alamilliu.s ; it is a gentleman of the 
i gmitest j)i'oinise that evei* cjuno into my 
I note. S9 

I Cam. J very well agree with you in the 
I hopes of him. It is a gallant child ; one 
that, indeed^ physics the subject, makes old 
hearts fresh : they that went on crutches ere 
he was born, desire yet their life to see him 
a man. 

Arch. Would they else he content to die'/ 
Cam. Yes j if there were no other excuse 
why tliey should desire to live. 

A^'ch. If the king had no son, they w'ould 
sire to live on crutches till he liad one. 

[Eiccunt. 



Act T. 


THE wintf:r’s talk. 


SCKXE ir. 


Scene JI. -TIk^ S;iiiic. A Hoorn of State 
in the Pnlaw*. 

Enitir Li:onti:s, Poijxkmcs, Hkrmione, ]\1a- 
MILLIUS, (Jamillo, mid AUvndmitti . 

Pol. NiiKi lilian^es of tlu; watery star have 
been 

The »heph(a*(Vs note, siiio(‘ w(‘ have loft oiii* 
throne 

Without a burden : time as long again 
Would bo fiird uj), my brother, with our 
thanks ; 

And yet we should for peipotuity 
Go lienee in debt ; and therefore, like a 
cipher, 

Yet atamJing in rich place, I multiply 
With one “We thank you many thousafids 
more 

'Phat go before it. 

Lean, Stay your thanks aw’hih‘. 

And pay them wlicn you part.. 

/V. Sir, tliat ’s to-morrow. 

T am (picstion’d by my fe'ars, of what iiiuy 
chance, n 

Or breed upon our absence ; that may blow 
No sneaping winds at home, to make us sjiy, 
“This is put forth too truly!” Besides, 1 
have stjiyVl 
To tire your royalty. 

Leon. are toughei', bixither, 

Thau you can put us to ’t 
yW. No longer stay. 

Lnim. One sevaii’Wght longer, 

Po^. Very sooth, to-morrow. 

Leoii. W c ’ll part the time betwfH?n ’s then ; 
iUid in that 
1 'll no giiinsaying. 

Pol. Prtjss me not, ’beseech you, so. j 

T'lmvo. is no tongue that moves, none, none i’ ; 
the world, ' 

soon, as yours, could win me. ; m it should 
now, -ji 

Were there necessity in your retpiest, although 
’T wei*<} iKHMlfiil 1 denied lU My afhiii's 
Do drag me homeward ; v'liich to hiiidei*, 

W<«H‘. in your love a wliip to im*, my stay 
'I'o you a charge, ami trouble ; to save both, 
J'arcwt^ll, our brother. 

Lfi07i. Tongue-tied, t»ur <piecn ? sfieak you. 
///'/•. r hud thought, sir, to have held my 
])eac<s iiiitil 

You hiul dmwii oaths fi’om him, not to stay. 
You, sir, 

Ohargo him too coldly : tell him, you lire 
sure • .TO 

All in Bohemia’s well : this .satisftvction 
The by-gone day proclaim’d. Say this to him, 

272 


lie ’s beat f!" 

Lfifh*. 

I/rr. 'fo t. 
strong : 
Blit lot liini say 


: best waid. 

Well saiil, ilermione. 
longs to his son were 


tIuMi, and let him go ; 

But let him swear so, and he shall not stay. 
We’ll thwack liiin lienco with distalls. — 

[7’o Poi.rxKNES. j Yet of your royal presence 
1 ’ll adventure 

The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, I ’ll give him my commis- 
sioii, 

To let him there a month behind the gest 
Prefix’d for ’s jMirting : yet, good deed, Leontes^ 
I love thee not a jar o’ the clock behind 
What lady she her lord. — You ’ll stay ? 

PoL No, madam. 

I/fir. Nay, but you will 't 
PoL T may not, verily. 

/for. Verily ! 

You jmt mo ofi’ with limber nows ; hut I, 
Though you would seek to unsphere the stars 
with oaths, 

Should yet say, “ Sir, no going.” Verily, 

You shall not go : a lady’s “ verily ” is n» 
As [)otent as a lord’s. Will you go yet '! 

Force me to keep you as a prisoiuT, 

Not like a guest ; so you shall pay your fees^ 
When you depart, and save your thanks.. 
How say you V 

My prisoner, or my guest / hy your dread 
“ verily,” 

One of them you shall Ir\ • 

PoL Your guest then, madam : 

To bi^ youi* j)risoiier should imj)ort offemling ; 
This is for me loss easy to commit, 

/ T/iun you to punish. 

JJer. Not your gaoler then,. 

Hut your kind hostess. Gome, T 'll question 

Hii 

and yours, when you 


you 

Of iny lord’s t, ricks, 
were Imys ; 

Yon were pr^’tt.iy lordings then. 

PoL We were, fair queen. 

Two lads, that thought tligi-e was no more 
iTuliind. 

But such a day t/o-morrow as to-day, 

And to be Isty et*o’naJ. 

//fir. Whs Jiof my lonl the verier wag (*' 
the two? 

Pol. Wo w'«^T**; ‘r*s twinn’d lambs, ^Jhat did 
frisk i’ the sun, ' c 

And bleat -he oi.»e at the <fther : what w* 
chang’d. 

Was iniioceuce loi* innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing, nor dream'd ;• 

That any did. Had we pursu’d that life, 

And our weak spirits ne’er been higher i*ear’d. 



Act I. 


THE W INTERNS TALE. 


SCENK IT. 


With stronger blood, we should have Mnswor’d 
heav(‘TJ 

Holdly, “not guilty ; the imposition dearth 
Itemlitnry ours. 

Ih r. By this we gather, 

You liave tripp'd .sinot\ 

Pol, O ! my most s^iered lady, 

J emptations have since then Ixjen bom to s ; 
for 

In those unfledgVl days was my wife a girl : 
Your precious self liad then not cross’d theeyes 
‘Of my young playfellow. 

Her. Grace to boot ! 

Of this make no conclusion, lest you say, 
Your queen and I are devils ; yet, go on : 
'The offences we have made you do, Wc’ll 
answer ; 

If you first sinn’d with us, and that with us 
You did oontimie fault, and that you slipp’d not 
With any but witli us. 

Leon. Is lu^ w'on yet ? 

Her. He ’ll stay, my lord. 

Leo^\. At my request he would not. 

Hermione, my dearest, thou nev<ir spok’st 
To better purpose. 

Her. Never % 

Leon. Never, but once. 

Her. What 1 liavo I twice said well ? when 
was *t bcfor<5 ? m 

1 pr’ythee, toll me. Oram ’s with praise, and 
make *s 

As fat as tame things : om^ good deed, dying 
tongueless, 

'Hlanghters a thousaml waiting upon that. 
t)ur praises am our wages : you ii»ay ri<le ’s 
With one soft kiss a thousiind furlongs, ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the 
goal - 

My last goo<l decul was to (‘.iitreat his st-ay : 
What was my fii*st '{ it has an elder sister. 

Or I mistake you : O, ’would her ’‘hamc wt*r(‘ 
Gi’acc I 

But once liKjfore I spoke to the purf)ose : 
when ? 

Nay, let me liave ’t ; T long. 

Lemi, ^yhy, that was when 

Three crabb’d months had soury themselves 
to druth, 

Hi*e I could make thee open thy white hand, 
-\iid clap thyself my love : th(?ii didst thou 
utter, 

T am yours for ever. 

//<?/*. *T is Grace, indeed. — 

Why, lo you now, I have spoke to the pur- 
pose twice : 

The one for ever earn’d a royal Inisband, 

The other for some while a fritaid. 

[Givirtg h r hamt tv PoLlXES’ES. 


Lr.on. ’Foo liot, too hot ! 

To mingle friendship fur is mingling bloods. 

1 have tmnor cordis on int^: Uiy hcai't 
daiict's, iKi 

But not for joy, not joy. —This entcrtiiiniiKmt 
May a free face put on, derive a liberty 
Fi*om heartiness, from bounty, f(*]*tile bosom. 
And well liecome the agtuit : ’t may, 1 grant ; 
But to be paddling palms, aiul pinching 
fing(U’s, 

As now they are ; and making practis’d 
smiles, 

As in a looking-glass ; — and then to sigh, as 
’t wei*e 

The mort o’ the deer ; 0 1 that is entertain- 
ment 

My bosom likes not, nor my brows, — Mamil- 
liiis, 

Art thou my boy ? 

Mnm. Ay, my good lord. 

h^on. ‘‘ T fecks? an 

Why, that ’s my bawcock. What I Iiast 
smutch'd thy nose ? — 

They say, it 's a copy out of mine. Come, 
captain. 

We must be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, 
ca})taiu : 

An<i yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf. 
Are all call’d neat. — Still virginalliiig 
Upon Ids palm ? — How now, you wanton 
calf ! 

Art thou my calf ? 

Mam. Yes, if you will, my lor<l. 

Jjfon. Thou want’st a jough push, and the 
sh<K>ts tliat 1 have. 

To be full like nuj ; — yet, they say, we are 
Almost as like as eggs; women say so, 

That will say anything : but weTO they fals<? 
As o’eiMlycjil blacks, jus wind, as waters ; fjds(< 
As dice are to be wish’d, by one tluit fixes 
No bourn ’twixl liis and mine ; yet were 
triKi 

To say this bov wen' like me. — Como, sir 
pigc, 

Look on me with your welkin eye : sweet 
villiiin ! 

Most dcar’st ! my collop !- Can thy dam ?- - 
may ’fc b<j '1 — 

AHectwn! thy iiitfuition stabs the centre: 
Thou dost make ])Os.siblc things not so hold, 
Commiinicat’st with dreams (how can t!ii>: 

be ?) — J i'» 

With wliat’s unreal tlioii co-active art. 

And felluw’st nothing. Then, ’t is very 
credent, 

Thou may’st co-join with something; aiul 
thou dost, — 

And that beyond commission ; and I find it, 



Act T. 


THE WIXTKirS TALE. 


SCKNK TT. 


And that to tlie infection of iny hrains*, 

And liaideniii" of tny brows. 

l*oL What ineans Sicilia ? 

Ih.r. He soin(*thing seems unsettled. 

Pol. 1 low, my lord ! 

What cheer ( how is ’t with you, best hifither \ 
Ift‘r. You look, 

As if you held a brow of much <li.str{iction : 
Are you mov’d, iny lord ? 

Aco/i. No, ill good caruesi. — i.'jj 

How sometimes iiaturti will Isdray its folly. 
Its tciidevuess, ami make itself a j)a.stime 
’Po harder bosoms ! Looking oii the lines 
Of my boy’s face, Jiicthoughts 1 did recjoil 
’rweiity- three y(‘{u*s, and saw myself iiii- 
breech’d, 

in my gre(‘u velvfd coat ; iny dagger muzzled, 
Ltist it should bitti its master, and sojirove, 
As ornaments oft do, too <langm‘ou.s. 

How like, methought, 1 then was to this 
kernel, • 

Tliis squa.sh, this gentleman. — ^line hom‘st 
friend, id) 

Will you take eggs for money ? 

Mdin. No, my lord, I’ll tight. 

Aeon. You will ? why, happy man be s 
dole! — My brother, 

Are you so fond of your young prince, as w’o 
Do .so<*m to be of on 1*8 ? 

Pol. If at home, sir. 

He ’s all my ex(*rciso, my mirth, my matter: 
Now my sworn friend, and then mine enemy ; j 
My parasite, my .soldier, statesman, all. "I 

He makes a J uly's day short as Decemlicr ; 

And with his varying childness cui-os in me j 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. j 


To Jiei- ;illo>ving Inisband ! 

[Exennt VoLiXEUfESf Hermioxf. a'itfl 
Attendant'-. 
( lone already ; 

Incli-tliick, km^c-deep, o’er head and ears a 
fork’d one I — _ 

do play, boy, play ; — thy mother plays, and I 
Play t(M), but so disgrac’d a ])art, whose issm 
Will hiss ino to my grave: conteiiipt and 
clamour 

Will Ik* my kiudl. — do play, boy, play. — The?'(- 
have been, 

Or I am much deceiv’d, cuckolds ere no^v ; 
And many a man there is, (even at this 
present, 

I Now, wliile I speak this) holds his wife by 
the arm. 

That litth} thinks she lias been sluic’d in *.s- 
absemee, 

And bis pond fish’d l>y his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, bis neighbour. Ngy, there’s com- 
foi-t in ’t, 

Whiles otlier men ha\ e gates, and those gjitc^ 
open’d, 

As mim*, against their will. Should all des 
pair 

I That have i*evoltcJ wives, the tenth of man- 
I kind 

Would hang themselves. Physic for ’t tlieiY'^ 
is none : jh. 

It is a bawdy jilanet, that will strike 
Where ’t is predominant ; and ’t is powerful, 
think it, 

From east, west, north, and south : be it con- 
cluded, 

No barricado for a belly : know ’t ; 


Oific’d with me. We too wdll walk, my 
lOlxl, 172 

And leave you to your graver ste])s. — Her- 
mione, 

How thou Jov’st ?Ts, show in our hi*other’s 
welcome : 

Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap. 

N ext to thyself, and my young rover, he ’s 
Apparent to my heart 
/Asr. * If you would seek us, j 

yours p the garden : shall ’s attend 
„ , you there ? 

To your own bents dispose you : 
you II be found, 

Be. you beneaibi the sky.— [Aside.] I am 
angling now, 18) j 

TliougK you perceive me not how I give 
line. 

Go to, go to ! • I 

How vAio holda up t\ie neb, the liill to him •, \ ' 

Aud arvaa her with the holdneas of a wife 


So stands this squire It will let in and out the enemy, 

will i ^ 


I With bag and baggage. Many a thousand 
I on ’s 

' Have the disease, and feel ’t not — How now,, 
j ixiy ? 

! Main. I am like you, they say. 

Leon. Why, that ’s some comfort. — 

What ! Camillo there ? 

Cam. Ay, my good lord. no 

Leon. Go play, Mainilluis ; thou ’rt aw 
honest man. — [ExU Mamillics, 

Camillo, this great sir will yet stay longer. 
Cam. You had much ado to make his 
anchor hold : 

When you cast out, it still came home. 

Leon. Didst^note it^ 

Cam. He would not stay at your petitions; 
made 

His business more material. 

Lemi. Didst perceive it ?— 

They ’re here with me already ; whispering, 
rounding. 
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THE WINTER’S TALE. 


SCKXK II. 


Sicilia is a — so-forth.” *T is far gone, 
Wlion I shall gust it last. — How ciiiiic 
Oamillo, 

Tliat lie did stay 1 

Cam, At the good queen’s entreaty. 

Leon. At th<‘ queen’s, be ’t : good sliouM 1 m' 
jiertiiieut ; 

Rut so it i.s it is not. Was tliis taken 
Ily any understaiidijig pate but thine ! 

Eor thy coneeil. is soaking ; will draw In 
More than the coininon blocks - not iiotc'd, 
is ’t, 

But of the tiner natures ? by some sevt'rals, 
Of heiul-piece extraordinary 'I lower iji<'sk«*s, 
Peix’hanct', are to this business purblind ; say. 
Cum. Rusiiieaa, my lord ? 1 think, most 

understand 

Rohemia stays here longer. 

Leon. Ha i 

Cam. Stuy.s hert* I on go*. 

Leou. Ay, but why ? i*: i 

Cam. To satisfy your highness, and the ni 
ti'eatics 

<Jf our most gracious mistress. 

Lemt. Satisfy ? 

"'rim entreaties of your mistress ? -satisiy ( — 
Let that suffice. I have tmsted thet*, Oamillo. 
With all the nearest things to my lu;art, as 
well 

3ly chamber-councils, wherein, priest-like, 
thou 

Hast cleaiis’d my bosom : I from thee de- 
parted 

Thy penitent reform’d ; but we have been 
Deceiv’d in thy integrity, deceiv’d 240 

' In that which aeems so. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord ! 

Zeon. To bide upon ’t, — thou art not honest ; 
.or, 

If thou inclin’st that way, thou art a coward. 
Which boxes honesty behind, restraining 
From course requir’d ; or else thou must bt^ 
counted 

A servant grafted in my serious trust, 

And therein neglig« iit ; or else a fool, 

Tliat scest a game play’d home, the lich stak«^ 
drawn, 

And tak’st it all for jest. 

^ Cam. My gracious lord, 

T may be negligent, foolish, and feaHul ; vx 
In everv one of these no man is free, 

»Biit th^ his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongst the infinite doings of the world, 
^^oniotime puts forth. In your affairs, my 
lord, 

If ever I were wilful-negligent, 

It was my folly ; if industriously 
1 play’d the fool, it was my negligence, 


Not weighing well the end ; if over fearful 
To do a thing, wliere I tlie issue doubted, 
Wheif'of the execution did cry out »» 

Against thi' non performaiici*, ’t was a fear 
WJiicli oft infects the wisest. These, my 
lord. 

Are .such allow’d infirmities, that hom\st y 
Is never free of : but, ’besiMich your grai-e, 

J>e plainer with me : let me know my tios- 
])aKs 

By its own visage; if I tlieii deny ii, 

’T is none of mine. 

Leon. Ila’ not yon seen, (‘amillo, 

(But that ’.s past doubt ; you have : or your 
eye-glass 

Is thieki*!* than a cuckold s liorn) or lieard, 
(For, to a vision so ajipareiit, rumour ::.o 
Cannot be mute) or tliouglit, (for cogitation 
Kesidt‘s not in that man that docs not think) 
My wife is slippery ‘t [f thou wilt confess, 
(Or else 1 h» impudt'iiily negativt*, 

To have nor eyes, nor thought) tlu‘n say 
!My wife ’s a hobbyhorse, dt'serves a namtj 
As rank as any fiax-wciicJ), tliat puts to 
Before hiu* i.roth-pliglit : say ’t, anti justify 
Cffm. 1 would not be a stamler-by, to hi-ar 
My sovt'rt'ign mistn‘ss cloutled so, without 
•>iy prt^sent vengeance taken. ’Slirew my 
hi'art, 

You never spoke wliat tlid become you less 
Than tliis ; which to reit<?i*ate, wei't; sin 
As dt?ep as that, though trutj. 

Leo7i. Is whispering nothing ? 

Is leaning cheek to cheek 1 is meeting noses ? 
Kissing with inside lip 1 stopping the career 
Of laughter with a sigh 1 (a note infallible 
Of breaking honesty) horaing foot on foot 1 
Skulking in corners? -wishing clocks more 
swift 

Hours, minutes? noon, midnight? and all 
eyes sw 

Blind with the pin and web, but theirs, tlieirs 
only, 

That would unseen be wicked ? is this 
nothing? 

Why, then the world, and all that is in ’t, is 
nothing ; 

The covering sky is nothing ; Bohemia no- 
thing ; 

Aly wife is notliiiig ; nor nothing have these 
nothings, 

If this be nothing. 

Cam. Good my loixl, be cur’d 

Of this diseas’d opinion, and betimes ; 

For ’t is most dangerous. 

Leo9i. „ fcjay, it be ; ’t is true. 

Ca7n. No, no, my lord. 

Leon. It is ; you lie, you lie : 
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1 Hfiy, thou Ciiiiiillo, iiiid I liatcj thee ; | 

.ProiiouiUMi a /^o’oss lout., a iiniidlcss slavi*. j 
Or ols(; a liovoring ttunporisor ; iliai »‘'i | 

Oaiist wit h tliiiio ryes at oiici* sot* "oo<l and 
ovil, 

IiK'liuin;; to tlioin }>ot]i : w(•r<^ iiiy wifo’s 
livcu* 

lnf< 3 ctod as lior slio would not livo 
Tho running of ono gla.ss. 

(■am. Who does iiift'ot her? 

JjfioiL. Why, In^ thfit wours h(*r liko her 
medal, han^(in^ 

About his nook, liohomia : who — if I 
Hati servants true about ino, that hare eyes 
‘Po see alike mine honour as their profits, sw 
Their own particular thrifts, they would do 
that 

Which should undo more doing : ay, and thou, 
If is cup-boarcr, — whom I from meaner fonfi 
Have boncliM, and rear’d to woi*ship; who 
may’st seBo • 

Plainly, as heaven sees eaHh, and eai-th se('s 
heaven, 

How I am galled, — rnight’st bespictB a cup, 

To give mine enemy a lasting wink ; 

Which dmught to mo were cordial. 

Cmn, Hir, my lord, 

I could do this, and that with no rash })otioii, 
But with a lingering dram, that should not 
work S 20 

Maliciously, like poison : but 1 cannot 
Believe this crack to bo in my dread mistress, 
So sovereignly being honourable. 

I have lov’d thee,- 

Leon, Make that thy question, 

and go rot ! 

Dost think, I am so muddy, so unsettled, 

To appoint myself in this v(Bxation '1 sully 
The purity and whiteness of my shecBts, — 
Wlucli to preserve is sleep ; which, being 
spotted, 

Js goads, thorns, nrttlc>i, tails of wnsp.s, — 

Give scandal to th(3 blood o’ the prince, my 
son, an 

(Who, I do think, is mine, and love as mine) 
Without ripe moving to’t'l \Vould I do 
this ] 

Could man so blench '< 

(lam. T must Ixdievo you, sir : 

do ; and will fetch off Roliemia for ’t ; 
Pfovideil, that when lie ’s remov’d, your 
highness 

Will bik(B again your queen, jis yours at first, 
EvoBii for your sou’s sake ; and thereby for 
sealing 

I'lie injury of tongues, in court* ami kingdoms 
Known and allied to youm 

fieon. ’Pliou dost advise me. 


Evi'ii so :i> 1 iniijt* dv/ib eourso havcB set down 
J 'll give no In her bonoiir, none. 

dftnf. My hvrd, 

flo tli(‘u ; :imJ with a vioniitenance as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, kec]) with 

IJoheniiri, ’ 

Ami with your 4pje<:jci. I am his enp-boare]’ •; 

If from 111(3 he ljfiv<‘. whohisoim; Iwiverage, 
A(!<^()unt iiKi not your servant. 

Lro7f. This is all : 

Do’t. and thou hast the one half of my heart r. 
Do ’t not, thou splitt’st thine own. 

(lam. 1 ’ll do '1. my lord. 

Lfion. r will seem friendly, as thou hast 
advised mo. [iEawV. 

Cam. G miserable lady ! — ^But, for me, »» 
What cascj stand I in? I must be the 
poisoner 

Of good Polixenos ; and my ground to do’t 
is the obedience to a master ; one, 

Wlio, in rebellion with himself, will have 
All that ai-ft his, so too. — To do this deed, 
Pi-omotion follows. If I oould find example- 
Of thousands that had struck anointed kings. 
And flourish’d after, I ’d not do’t; but since 
Nor brass, nor stoiip, nor parchment, beais 
not om*, • :»!< 

Let villainy itself forswear ’t. I must 
Forsake the couii; : to do ’t, or no, is certain 
To me a brea,k-neek. Happy star, reign.now ' 
Here comes Bohemia. 

£lnt(ir PoLiXENBS. 

Pol. This is strange. Methinks.. 

My favour here bcjgins to warp. Not sf)eak ? — 
Good day, Oamillo. 

Cam. Hail, most royal sir ! 

Pol. What is the news i’ the court ? 

Cam. None rai*e, my lord. 

Pol. TJie king hath on him such a counte 
narice, 

[ As he had lost some province, and a region 
Lov’d as lie loves himself : even now I met 
him 

I With customary compliment,^ when he, 

I Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
• A lip of much cont<Bm]>t, speeds from me,, 
and 

So leaves me to consider what is breeding,, 
Tiiat changes thus his maiii^ers. 

Cam-. T darn not know", my lord. g 
Pol. How! dare not? do not! Do yon ■ 
know, and dare not * 
rk3 intelligent to me \ T is thereabouts ; 

For, to yourself, what you do know, you 

I must, 37* 

And cannot say, you dare not. Good Camillo. 
Your chang’d complexions are to me a mirror. 



Act T. 

Whirh show ; iiio rnino dialled too; foi- I 
iinis< Im‘ 

Ajurty in t !'is allomiion, tindini 
Mys(‘ir thus altiT’d witli ’1. 

Ctfjii. Thon* is a sicknnss 

Wiicli ])uts soiin^ of us in dist nipi r ; hut 
1 cannot, jianic the disease, and it is caught 
(.)f you, that yet are well. 

Po/, -How caught of Ilu^ t 

Make nio not sighttnl like the basilisk : 

T have lookM ou tliousands, wlio liave sped 
thi^ bettcu’ .‘«Ha 

By my regar<l, but kill’d none .so. C^iiiiillo,-;— 
As you are certainly a gentleman ; thereto 
Clork-liko oxporioncM, which no less adorns 
Our gentry than oiir jiarents’ noble names, 

In whose success we are gentle, — 1 beseech 
you, 

If you know aught which does Iwliove my 
knowledge 

Thereof to be infonn’d, imprison 't not 
In ignorant concealment. 

Cam, T may nt)t answer. 

Pol, A sickness caiiight of me, and yet T 
well ? 

I must be answer’d.-* Dosttliou liear, Camillo, 
I conjure thee, by all the' jiarts of man 
Which honour does acknowledge, — ^whem)f 
the least 

Is not this suit of mine,— that thou declare 
What incidency thou dost guess of hann 
Is creeping towanl me ; how far off, how 
near ; 

Which way to be prevented, if to btj ; 

If not, how best to bear it. 

Cam. Sir, T will tell you ; 

Since I am charg’<l in honour, and by him 
That I think honoure.ble. Therefore*, mark 
my counsel, 

Which must he even as swiftly follow’d, as 
I mean to utter it, or both yourself aii<l m»* -no 
Cry “ lost,” and so good night. 

Pol, On, good ('jnnillo. 

Cam, T am appointed him to murder you. 
Pol, By whe m, Camillo ? 

Cam, By the king. 

Pol, For what ? 

(*am. He thinks, nay, with all confidence 
he swears, 

As he had seen ’t,»or b(?en an iiistrumeiit 
To vite you to ’t, — that you lia^ e toucli’d his 
qiieep 
Forbidden ly. 

Pol, O, then my best blood turn 

To an infected jelly, and my name 
Be yok’d with his that did beti’ay the best ! 
Turn then my freshest reputation to 120 

A savour that may strike the dullest nostril 


S(TAm: If. 

M - - - 

Wla-n* i ;md my approach be slumn’d. 

Nay, jiati'd too. than ihegreat’st iuh-c. 

tion 

That nVr was iK-aid, or ii'iid! 

Cfim. S\V(*:ir liis thought ovrv 

By each par lieu lar star in heaven, and 
By all their inlliienees, yon may as well 
Forbid the sea for to olsy thi^ moon, 

As, or by oath, )-emovi’, or counsel, shake*. 

The fabric of his folly, whoso fonudation 
Is pilM upon his faith, and will continue 4:0 
The standing of his body. 

Pol, How should this grow ? 

Cam, T know not ; but, 1 am sure, ’t is 
safer to 

Avoid what ’s grown, tlian question how ’t is 
born. 

If therefore yon dare trust my honesty, 

'Fhat lies enclosed in tliis trunk, which you 
Shall bear p.long imj)awn’il, away to-night ! 
Your followers I will whisptir to the business ; 
And Avill, by twos and tlireos, at several 
j) 08 tcrns, 

Clear tliein o* the city. For myself, I ’ll put 
My fortunes to your service, which are hen* 
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain ; 44 v 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have uttm*’d truth, wJiich if you sock to 
prove, 

I dare not stand by ; nor shall you bo safer 
Than one condcmiKul by tlio king’s own mouth, 
thereon 

His execution sworn. 

Pol, 1 do believe thee : 

I saw liis hojirt in *s feme. (live me tliy 
han<] : 

Be pilot to me, and thy places shall 
Still neighbour mine. ^My ships are ready, and 
My jMJople did f^xp(ict my hence departure 1 
Two day.s ago. — This jealousy 
Is for a pn^cioiiH creatui*c : as she 's raw, 
Must it bo grea.t; and, as his person’s mighty. 
Must it 1x3 viohmt ; and, as he do<?H conceive 
He is dishonour’d by a iimu wliich ever 
Profess’il to him, why, his revenges must 
In that b«^ made more hitter. F(*ar o’ershades 
me : 

Hood ex]X3dition he my friend, him] comfort 
The gracious queen, ivirt of his ilierne, hi if 
nothing 

Of his ilJ-ta’en suspicion ! Come, Camillo : 

f will rosjxjct thf3<3 as a fatlier, if 

Thou bear’st my life oft* hence. Ij(3t us avoid. 

Ca7/i. It is in mine autliority tf> commami 
The keys of all tlie posterns. Pl(*ase yenr 
highn<^.SK 

To take the urgent hour. Come, sir : aw’ay I 


THK W iXTEirS 'fALK. 
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A CT 

Scene J. — Tlio Same*. I 

Eaip.r IIeumione, MaxMILLIUH, ami Ladies. 

Her. Take the boy to you : lie so troubles 
me, 

'T is past euduriii^. 

1 Lady. Come, iny gracious lord : 

Sliall I bc5 your playfellow 1 

Mam. No, I ’ll noire of you. 

1 Lady. Why, my sweet loixl 1 

Mam. You ’ll kiss me hard, and sfieak to 
me as if 

I were a baby still. — 1 love you better. 

2 Lady. And why so, my lord ? 

Mam. Not for because 

Your brows are blacker; yet bhick brows, 
they say, 

Ih/eome some women best, so thaf there be 
not 

Too much hair there, but in a semicircle, lo 
Or a half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Lady. Wlio taught ye this] 

Mam. I learned it out of women’s factis. — 
Pray now, 

V/hat colour are your eyebrows ] 

1 Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, tliat ’s a mock : 1 have secui a 
lady’s nose 

Tliat has boon blue, but not her eyebi’ows. 

Lady. Hark ye. 

TIkj queen, your mother, icunds apace ; we 
shall 

Pj^serit our services to a fine new prince. 

One of these days : and then you W wanton 
with us, 

If we would have you. 

1 Lady. ^Ue ia spread of late 

Into a goodVy bulk : good tune encounter ber • 
Ihr. Wbat wisdom stirs amongst you] 
Come, sir ; now 21 

I am for you again : pray you, sit by us, 

And tell ’s a tale. 

Mam. Merry, or sad, shall ’t la?? 

//<?r. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A sad tale k Ijest for winter. 

\ have one of sprites and goblina 

J/er. Let ’s ha>'e that, good sir. 

t \ime on, sit down : come on, and do your best 
To fright me with your sprite's; you*i*e power- 
ful at it. 

Mam. There was a man,. — 

JL:r. Nay, come, sit down ; then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by a churchyardv — I will tell 
it softly : 

Yond crickets shall not la.'ar it. 
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I I. 

Her. Come on then. 

And give ’t me in mine ear. 

Enter Leontks, Anticjonus, Lords, and 
others. 

Leon. Was he met there] liLs train] Ca- 
millo with him ] 

1 Lord, liehind the tuft of pines I met 
them : never 

Saw I men scour so on their way. I ey’d 
’ them 

Even to their ships. 

Leon. How bleat am I 

In my just ccnsui'e, in my true opinion ! — 
Alaek ! for lesser knowledge ! — how accurs’d, 
111 Ijeing so blest ! — There may be in the cup 
A spider stt^ep’d, and one may drink, depart, 
And yet partake no venom, fer his know- 
ledge 40 

Is not infected ; but if one present 
The ahhorr’d ingreiiient to his eye, make 
known 

Ilow he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his 
sides, o 

With violent hefts. — I have drunk, and seen 
the spidtT, 

Camillo was his help in this, his pander. — 
There is a ])Iot against my life, my crown : 

All 's true that is mistnisted;— that false vil- 
lain, 

Whom I employ’d, was pre-employ \i by him. 
He has discover’d my design, and 1 
Remain a pinch’d thing ; yea, a very trick w 
If or them to play at will. — How came the posr 

( terns 
Ho easily open ? 

I Lord. ^ By his great authority ; 
Which often Tiatli no less prevail’d than so, 
On your command. 

Leon. I know ’t too well. — 

Give me the boy. [To Hkkmione.J 1 am 
glad, you did not iiiii'scjiim : 

TJiougii lie does bear some signs of me, yet 
you 

Have too much blood in him. 

He?\ What is this ] sport ? 

Leo?f. B(jar the boy hetipe^; he shall not 
come about lier. tc 

Away with him ; and let her sport herself 
With that she ’s big with, for ’t is IPolixeneseo 
Has made tluK? swell thus. 

Hft7\ But I ’d say he had not, 

Aiul, I ’ll be sworn, you would believe niy 
saying, 

Howe’er you lean to the naywai*d. 



Act II. 


THE WINTER’S TALE 


Scene L 


Leon. Yon, my lords, 

Look oil h<‘r, mark Imr well ; but about 
To say, “ slit* is a goodly la<ly, ’ and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 

“ *T i.s pity she ’s not honest, lionourable : ” 
Praise her for this her without-door form 
(Which, on iny faith, deserves high siwcch), 
and straight 

Tho shrug, the hum, or ha; these petty 
bmnds 

That calumny doth use : — O, I nm. out ! — 
That mercy does, for calumny will sear 
Virtue itself : — these shrugs, these hums, and 
ha’s, 

When you liave said, “ she ’s goodly,” come 
between, 

Ere you can say, “ she’s honest” But be ’t 
known, 

From him that has most cause to grieve it 
should be, 

She ’s an adult’resa 

Her. Should a villain say so, 

The most i*eplenish’d villain in the world, 

He were as much more villain : you, my loitl, 
Do but mistake. 

Leon. You have mistook, my lady, 

Polixenes for Loontes. O thou thing, 

Which I ’ll not call a creature of thy place, 
Lest barbarism, making mo the precedent. 
Should a like language use to all degn?cs, 

And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar! -1 have said 
She ’s an adult’ress ; I have said with whom : 
More, she ’s a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A federaiy with lujr, and one that knows 
What she should shame to know herself, »» 
But with her most vile yirincipal, that she’s 
A bcjd-swerver, even as bad as thes<i 
That vulgars give bold’st titles ; ay, and pi ivy 
To this their late escape. 

Her. No, \\y iny life, 

Privy to none of this. How will this grieve 
you, 

When you shall come to clearer knowledge, 
that 

You thus h&’e publish’d me? LVntle my 
lord, j 

You scarce can right me tli roughly then, to j 
say 

You did mistake. 

Leon. .. No ; if I mistake 

In those foundations which I build upon, 

The centi’ejs not big enough to bear 
A school-boy’s top. — Away with her to 
prison ! 

He, who shall speak for her, is afar off guilty. 
But that he speaks. 

Her. There ’s some ill planet reigns : 
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1 must be patient, till the heavens look • 
With an aspect more favourable. — Good my 
loixls, 

I am not prone to w’C(jpiiig, as our sex 
Commonly are ; tlie w’ant of which vain 
dew. 

Perchance, shall dry your pities; but I have 
That honourable grief lodg’d here, which 
burns r.o 

Worse than teai*s drown. ’Beseech you all, 
iny lords, 

With thoughts so cpialified as your charities 
Shall best instruct you, measure me ; — and so 
Tlie king’s will be perform’d. 

Leon. Shall I be heaixl ? 

Her. Who is’t, that goes with me? — Be- 
seech your highness, 

My women may be with me ; for, you see. 
My plight requires it. Do not weep, good 
fools ; 

There is no cause : when you shall know, your 
mistress 

Has deserv’d prison, then abound in tears, 

As I come out : this action, I now go on, 

Is for my bctt«*r gi*aef*. — Adieu, iny lord : 

I never wish’d to sec you soriy ; now, 

1 trust, 1 shall. — My women, come ; you have 
leave. 

Leo7i. Go, do our bidding : hence ! 

[Hireunt (jrrKEN and Ladiey. 

1 Lo'rd. ’Beseech your highness, call the 
I <}ueen again. 

Ant. Be certain what you do, sir, lest voul' 
justice 

Prove violence ; in the 'whicli three great one^ 
suffer, 

Yourself, your queen, your son. 

1 Lord. For her, my lonl, 

1 dai-c my life lay flown, ami will do ’t, sir, 
Plea.se you to accept it, that the queen is spot- 
less ru' 

I’ the eyf?s of heavim, and to you : I n'.eaii. 

In this wliich you accuse lier. 

Ant. If it prove 

She's otherwise, 1 ’JI keep my stables where 
I lodge my wife; I 11 go in cniipjes with her : 
Than when 1 feel, and see her, no further 
trust her ; 

For every inch of woman in the worlfl, 

Ay, every dram of woman's flesh, is false, 

If she be. 

Leo7i. Hold your jieaces ! 

1 Lord. Good my lord,- - 

Ant. Jt is foi* you we speak, not for out 
selves. 

You aif^ abus’d, and by some putter-on, 

That will 1x5 damn’d for *t ; would I knew 
the villain, 
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I would laud-damn liitii. Ik* Khf; lionour- 
flaw’d, — 

T havo ilimj dau^Iitors ; the cddest is eleven. 
The second, and tin* third, nim^, and some 
live ; 

ft* tins prove true, they '11 ]iay for ’t : hy mine* 
honour, 

I'll ^'eld them all : fourteen they shall not see, 
'IVi bring false generations : they areeo-heirs ; 
Ami I laid rather glib myself, than t]it‘y 
Should not produce fair issm^. 

Ijfon. (k*{is(* ! no men*. 

Vou smell this busiimss witli a sense Ji.s eohl 
Ah is a dead man’s nos<^ ; but I do see 't, ami 
fe(jl 't, •*» 

As you feel doing thus, and see withal 
The instruments that feel. 

Ant If it be so. 

We need no grave to bury honesty : 

'riu'i'ti 's not a grain of it tluj £ac(^ to swe(*ten 
( If tlui whole dungy earth. 

/jfitytt.. What ! lack 1 credit ? 

1 Lord. I had rather you ditl lack, than I, 
iny lord, 

Upon this ground ; and more it would content 
me 

To have her honour true, than your suspicion; 
Be blam’d for ’t how you might. 

Leon. Why, what imed wo im 

Commune with you of this, hut rather follow 
Our forcible iicstigatiori ? Our prerogative? 
Calls not your counsels, but our natural good- 
ness 

imparts this ; which, if you (or stiipificd, 

Or st^eining so in skill) cnnnoti, or will not, 
H(?lish a truth like us, inform yourstjlves, 

W t* need no more of your advice : the matter, 
'rin? loss, the gain, the oixlering on 't, is all 
Proptirly ours. 

Am. And I wish, my liege, 

Voii had only in your silent judgment tried 
it, * ’ " .7. 

Without more overture. 

Leo7i. How could that be ? 

Hither thou art moat igiiordiit hy age, 

Or thou wert horn a fool. Gainillo’s flight, 
Adfled to their familiarity 
< Which was as gross as over touch’ll con- 
jecture., 

'V\ioy VtVckW sight only, nought for a\)proba- 
tion, 

But only seeing, all other circuiustancr,s 
Made up to the deed), doth push on this pro- 
ce(?ding : 

Yet, for jx greater conlirmatioii, 

(For in an act of this iin])()rtaiice ’t weii? iho 
M ost piteous to hi' wild) I hav(9 dc?S[>ateh'd in 
post, 


lo sacred Deiphos, to Apollo’s temple, 
(Ueomeues ami Dion, whom you know 
Of stuffM sulfici(‘ncy. N^ow, from the oracle 
They wdll bring all ; whose spiritual counsel 
had, 

iSliall stop, or spui- im;. llav# I done well { 

1 Lon/. Well done, my lonl. 

Lnoi. 'rhoiigh 1 am satisfii'd, and need no 
more 

Than what I know, yet shall the oracle 
(live ri'st to the minds of otliei-s ; such as he, 
Wliose ignorant credulity will not i«i 

( Jomo up to tlio truth. So have wi^ thought 
it gowl, 

From our free? })ersun she should he contin’d, 
licst that th(* treachery of the two fled hence 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us : 
We are to si)eak in public : for this business 
Will raise us all. 

Ant (.Imy/«.] To laughter, as I take it, 

If the good truth were known. \Ex&unt 


S<^ENi!: IJ. — 'Fhe Same. The outer Boom of 
a Prison. 

Enter Pauhjta and Attendants. 

Pan/. The keeper of the prison, call to 
him : 

liCt him have knowledge who I am. — Good 
lady ! \Ea^ an Attendant. 

No court in Europe is too good for thee ; 
What dost thou then in prison ? — 

Re-enter A/te9idant, with the OaxHer. 

Now, good sir, 

You know me, do you not % 

Gaoler. For a worthy lady. 

And om* whom much I honour. 

Paul. ^ Pray you then, 

(Conduct me to the queen. 

Gaoler. I may not, madam : to the con- 
trary 

[ have express commandment. 

7*au/. • Here’s ado, 

To Jock up lionesty and honour from io 

The access of gentle visitors ! — Is 't lawful. 
Pray you, to see her women i any of them ? 
Emilia 1 

Gaoler. So please you, madam., 

Tu put apart these your attendants, I o 
Bhall bring Emilia forth. 

Paul. 1 pray now, call her. — • 

Withdraw yourselves. [Exeunt Attendants. 

Gaoler. And, madam, 

I must bo present at your conference. 

Pmd. Well, bo ’tso, pr’ytboc. [ExitGaoler, 
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Here 'a such :ulo to make no stain a stain, ‘m 
As passes colouring. 

Ra-enti r Oaul^r, tvith Emilia. 

Deal' gcntlewoinaii. 

How fares our ^aeioiis lady ? 

Emil. As w.il as one so gi-eat, and so for- 
lorn, 

May hold toge( her. On Iier frights, and griefs. 
(Which never tender lady liath borne greater) 
8he is, something before her time, deliver’d. 
Paul. A boy? 

Emil, A daughter ; and a goiKlly bab(‘. 
Lusty, and like to live : the <(ueeu receives 
Much comfort in ’t, saVvS, “My poor prisoner, 
I am innocent as you." 

Paul, 1 dare be sworn : — 

These dangerous, unsafe luiies i’ the king, be- 
shrew them I :u 

He must be told on ‘t, and ho sJiall : the ollice 
Becomes a woman best ; .1 ’ll take 't upon mo. 
If I provehoney-mou til’d, let rny tongue blister. 
And never to my rod-look’d anger be 
The trumpet any more. — Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my best obedience to the queen : 

If she dares trust me with her little babe, 

I *11 show *t the king, and undeHake to be 
Her advocate to the louast. Wc do not 
i know 40 

How he may soften at the sight o* tiie child : 
The silence often of pui'o innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

Emil, Most worthy madam. 

Your honour, and your goodness, is so evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot miss 
* A thriving issue ; there is no lady living 
So meet for this great errand. Please your 
ladyshij: 

To visit the next room, I ’ll pi'csently 
Acquaint the queen of your most nobh; ofler, 
Who, but to-day, liaimner’d of this design, A' 
But durst not tempt a minister of honour, 
Lest she should be denied. 

Paul, Tell her, Emilia, 

I ’ll use that tongue I have : if wit flow from ’t, 
\fi boldness froi/1 my bosom, let t not be 
doubted 
I shall do good. 

Emil, N(»\v, be* you blest for it ! 

I *11 to ilio queen. -Ph'Hse? you, come sonic- 
thing iiearef’ 

^ GaolSh, Madam, if ’t please the <|ueeii to 
send the babe, 

I know not what 1 sliall incur to pa.ss it. 
Having no Avanvint. 

Paul, You need not fear it, sir: 

The child was prisoner to the womb, and is, m 
By law and proce.ss of great nature, thence 


Erccd and enfranchis'd ; not a ]>iirty to 
The anger of the king, nor guilty of, 

If any Ik*, the trespass of the queen. 

Gaoler, I do b<*lievt* it. 

Paul. Do not yoiifeai- : ii|)on mine honour, I 
Will stand betwixt you and danger. [Exeunt, 


S('j-LVK 111. — Tiie Same. A lb)om in the 
Palace. 

Enfrr Lkontks, Antuionts, Lorda, ami 
other Attendaitts. 

Leon. Nor night nor day, no rest. It is 
but weakness 

To Ik jar the matter tlius, mere weakness. If 
The cansfj w'(*re not in being, — part o’ the 
cause, 

She, the adult’ress ; foi- the harlot king 
is quite bcyofid mine arm, out of the blank 
And level of my brain, plot-]»roof ; but she 
1 can hook to me say, that she w'ero gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 
Might come to me again. — Who *s there ? 

1 Atten. My lord. 

Leon, How does the boy ? 

1 A tten. He took good rest to-night ; 

*T is hoped, his sickness is discharg’d. 

Lean. To see his nobleness ! 

Conceiving the dishonour of his mother, i-j 
H e stmight declin’d, droop’d, took it deeply, 
Ftistoii’d and fix’d the shame on’t in himself, 
Threw off his spirit, Ids apjietite, his sleep, 
And downright languLsh’d. — Leave me solely : 

See how he fares. [Exit Attenda'nt,^ — Fie, 
fie ! no thought of liim : 

The very thought of my revenges that w'jiy 
Kecoil upon me : in himself too mighty, 

And in his parties, his alliancx) ; ' let him Ikj, 
Until a time may serve ; for pre.seiit ven- 
geance, 2* 

Tivke it on her. Cainillo and Polixencs 
Laugh at me ; make their ])a.stime at my sor- 
row 

They should not laugli, if I coiilil reach them ; 
nor 

Shall she, within my ]wvcr. 

E?fte7' Paulina, u;M a Child, 

1 Lin'd. Y on must not enter. 

Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be 
secoml to me. 

Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas, 
Thau the queer’s life 1 a gracious innocent 
soul. 

More free than he is jealous. 
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Ant. 'riiat ’h iMioujjli. 

1 Aitat. Miulain, Ik; hatli not .sL^pt ; 

(‘OinniaTidiMl rw 

Nonn should conic at him. 

Pan,!.. Not so hot, ^ood sir : 

T conic to bring Jiim sloop. 'T is such us 
you,»- 

That creep like shadows by him, and do 
sigh 

At each his necslless hoaviiigs, -.such as you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking : J 
Do come with wonls as ined’einal as true, 
Honest as eitlier, to purge Jiiin of that hu- 
mour, 

That pre.sscs him from sleep. 

Leon. What noise tliere, ho ? 

J^aui No noise, my lord ; but needful con- 
ference, 

About some gossips for your Jiighness. 

Leon. How? — 10 

Away with that audacious lad)k Antigonus, 
I charg’d tluKi, that she should not come about 
mo : 

I knew she would. 

Aid. 1 told her so, my lord, 

On your displeasure’s jHU’il, and on mine. 

She should not visit you. 

Leon. What ! canst not ruh; her? 

PauL From all dishonesty he can : in thi.s, 
(Unless he take the course tluit you have 
<lone, 

Commit me for committing honour) trust it, 
lie .shall not rule me. 

A nt. Lo you now' ! you hear. 

When she will take the ivun, I let her run ; 
But she ’ll not stumble. 

y^auL Good my liege, I tjome, - 

And, I beseech you, hear me, who profess(?s 
Myself your loyal servant, your pliy.sieian, .w 
ITour most obedient counsellor, yet that dares 
Leas &p|)ear so in comforting your evils, 
raaa such as most seem yours,— I say, I come 
good queen. 

I 

queen : I 

queen ; 

Wel^ ®®*ubat m^e her good, so 
‘“> ^woiw about you. 

Force her hence, ao 
— ^^^GS but trifles of his 

On mine own accord 111 off, 

S- ^ • “j^^®y™d._Thegood queen, 
bron^t yon forth a 

Icro 't ie ; coromende it to* your Uewdnji., 



Leon. Out ! 

A mankind witcli ! ITenco with her, out o* 
door : 

A most iuti lligcncing bawd ! 

PnvI. Not so : 

J am as ignorant in that, aqyoii 
In so entitling me, an<l no loss lionest 
Tliaii you arc imwl : which is enough, T ’ll 
>vari*ant, 

As this world goes, to pass for honest. 

Leon. Tmitors ! 

Will you not push her out ? Give her tlie 
bastard. — 

[2o ANTrGONU.s.j Thou, dotard, thou art 
woiiian-tir’d, unroostod 
By thy dame Partlet here, "i’ake up the bas- 
tiiril : 

Take ’t up, I .'^ay ; give ’t to thy crone. 

Pnnf. For ever 

Unvenerablc he thyhamis, if thou 
Tnk’st up the princess by that forced basene.<s 
Which ho has put upon ’t ! 

Leon. He dreads his wife, 

Pnn/. So I would you did : then ’t Nvei*o 
past ill! doubt 

You ’d call your children yours. 

Leon. ^ * A nest of traitons ! s 

Ant. 1 am none, by this good light. 

Puiti- Nor I ; nor any, 

But one that ’s here, and that ’s himself ; foi* 
he 

! TIio sjierc'd honour of himself, his queen’s, 

His hopeful son’s, his habe’s, betrays to slan- 
iler, 

Whoso sting is .sharper than the sword’s, and 
Avill not • 

(For, as the ca.se now stands, it is a curse 
He (janiiot be comjwH’d to ’t) once remove 
The i-oot of his opinion, whicdi is rotten 
As ever oak, or stone, was sound. 

Leo7^.^ A callat, 

Of boundless tongue, who late hath beat her 
husband, 

And now baits me ! — This brat is none ot 
mine : 

It is the issue of Polixeneff. 

Hence with it ; and, together with the dam. 
Commit them to the Arc. 

Paid, Itisjmurs; 

And, might we lay the old proverb to your 
charge, • • 

So like you, *t is the woi-se. — Bdhold, iqy 
lords, • 

Although the print bo little, the whole 
matter 

And copy of the father : eye, nose, lip, 

Tlie trick of ’s frewn, his forehead : nay, the 
valley, 
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TIm^ pretty diinj)!<‘S of Jii.s cliiii and cheek ; liis 
Hiniles j >*•“ 

Tlic very mould mid fnime of liatid, nail, iiii- 
ger. ■ 

A'ld thou, good n«Vid(‘8» Nature, which hast 
made it 

So like to him that got ii, if tliou hast 
'flic ord(a-ing of the mind too, ’mongst all 
colours 

yellow ill ’t ; lest she suspect, as he does. 
Her children not her husband's. 

L*!oh. a gross hag I - 

A lid, lozel, thou art worthy to be haiig d, 
'fhat wilt not stay her tongue. 

Jnt Hang all the hnsiiaiids 

That cannot do that feat, you ’ll leav«‘ your- 
self 

Hardly one subject. 

Once more, take* her hence, no 
A most unworthy and unnatural lor<l 
fan do no more. 

Leon, 1 ’II have thee burn’d. 

PuhL I (uiv not: 


And wilt encountt*!- with niy wmth, say so ; 
Tla^ bastard brains with these iny proper 
' hands 

Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the fire. 

Fur thou sett’st on tliy wifi*. 

All/. I did not, sir : no 

The.se lords, iiiy nobh* fellows, if they please, 
(/an clear me in ’t. 

1 Aoiv/. We can ; my royal liege, 

He is not guilty of hei‘ coming hither. 

Leon. You an* liars all. 

J Lord. 'jBeseecli your Jiighiiess, give us 
bi‘tter creilit. 

We liax'e always truly S(*rv*d you, and beseech 
So to est<H*in of us ; and on our knees wo bi\g 
\ (As recoinjieiise of our dear services, 

I'ast, and to come), that you do change tJiis 
i purposi* ; 

Which, being so borrible, so bloody, must im 
Leail on to some foul issue. We all kneel. 
Lron. 1 am’’ a feather for each wind that 
blows. - 

Shall I liv'c on, to sec tliis bastard kneel 


It is an heretic that makes the fire, ' 

Not she which burns in ’t. 1 'll not call you ; 

tyrant ; 

Hut this most cruel usage of your ipiei*!! 

I Not able to produce more accusation 
’riian your own weak-liing’d fancy) someth iiig , 
savours • 

• )f tyranny, and will ignoble make you, | 
Yea, scandalous to the world. I 


And cnll me father’! lletter burn it now', 
Thau cnrsii it then. 1 hit, Ik* it ; let it live: - 

It shall not neither.— [7(t> Antksoxus.] You, 
sir, come you liither ; 

You, that have bi*eii so t(*nderly oflicious 
With Lady Maigery, your midwife, there, 

To save this bastard's lifi*, — for 't is a bastard. 

So sun* as tliis beard's griy, what will you 

adveiitun* 


Lmn. On your allegiance, 

Out of the chamhec w ith her ! Were £ a 
...» tyrant, i»» 

Where wrere her life? .die durst not call me .so, 
If she did know me one. Away wdth her ! 

Paid, I pray you, do not push me ; J 'II he 
gone. 

Look to your babe, my lord ; 't is^ youi-s : 
Jove send her 

A better guiding spirit ! — What needs these 
hands ? — 

You, that are thus so tender o'er his follies. 
Will never do him^igood, not one of you. 

*So, so : — farewell ; we are gone. 

Leon, Thou, traitor, hast set on tliv w ife to 
this. — 

3Iy child? away wdth't! — even thou, that 
hast : ^ i.% 

A heart to tender o'er it, take it hence, 

Aid see it inste^ntly coiLSum'd w’ith tire : 

Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up 
straight. 


i To save this brat’s life ? 

I An/. Anything, my lord, 

I That my ability may undergo, 

I And noblimess iiiiposi* ; ui leiust, thus much : 

I T '11 pawn the little blood which I Imvc left, 

I To save the innocent : anything possible. 

Leon, It shall be riossiblc. Swear by this 
sword, 

Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

A^it, 1 will, my lord. 

Leo7i, Mark, and perform it, serat thduf 
for the fail 

Of any point in 't shall not only be 
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-tongued 
wife, iro 

Whom for this time we pardon. We enjoin 
thee, 

As thou art liegimian to us, that tliou carry 
This female bastard heiicr; ; and that thou 
bear it 

To some remote and desoH place, quite out 
Of our dominioiLS ; and that there thou leave 


Within this hour bring me woiil 't is done | it, 

(And by good testimony), or I'll seize thy life, j Without more mercy, to its own protection, 
W ith what thou else caU'st thine. If thou I And favour of the climate. A.s by strange 
refuse, j fortune 
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Tt to n:-.^ I ill jiistu?f 

Oil t!iy .soul’s jM-ril mikI tliy body’s lorJ.mf, 

TliJih tlioii ci)innic?ii<| it siniii.ijoly to soti:o 
jdiico, 

Wlioro cliaiici* iiifiy iimso, or oiiil ii. Ttk;* it 
up. 

Anf. T swoar to J.o '.lus, tlioULcli :i j*;’osi‘iit 
d(^aUi 

Tfiid boon more moroiful. Como on, jKJor 
babe : 

Homo powerful spirit instruct tlie kites and 
ravens, 

To bo thy nnrse.s I WoI\'o.s, and lx*ars, they 
say, 

Casting their savageness aside, have done 

Like oifices of pity. — Hir, bti prosptiroiis 

In more than this deed doth require ! — And 
blessing 

Against this cnielty fight on thy side, 

Poor thing, condemn’d to los.s 

\Ex.ii rvith the Child, 


Lron.. No; 1 ’ll not roar 

Amdiior’s i.ssui*. 

1 jVitt u. I^leasc your liudines.M, po^ 

h’ioni those you .srnt to Uie <5r;u*l(* an' come 
All hour siniM* : Clrom('nes|.in<l Dion, 

Dcing w(dl arrivM from Dciplios, are bot 
laiidcil, 

Hasting to tL(3 court. 

J Liyi'd, Hu plcasi? you, sir, their speed 
Hath Ijeen beyond ai:couiit. 

Twenty-three days 
Thoy have been absent : ’t is good speed, 
foretells, 

The great Apollo suddenly will have 
The trutl) of this appear. Prcqmrc'. you, loitls : 
Hiimmon a session, that we may arraign 
Our most disloyal lady ; for, as she hath 
Been publicly accused, so shall she have 
A just and opiui trial. While she lives, 

My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me. 
And think u])on my bidding. \Exennt. 


A CT 

Scene I. — ^The Same. A Street in some 
Town. 

Cleomknes and Dion. 

Cko. The dirnatfi ’s delicate, the air most 
sweet, 

Kf'rtik' the isle, the ttunplc much surpas.siiig 
riie common jiraise it bears. 

Dion. I shall r<q)ort, 

^^>r most it uiught mo, the celestial habits 
(Methinks, 1 so should term them), and the 
Tt'vereiico 

Of th(3 grave wearei’s. O, tlu3 sacrifice ! 

How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthly 
It was i' the otforiiig ! 

Cleo. Butj of all, the burst 

And the ear-deafoiiiiig voice, o’ the ormjJe, 


I I I. 

Shall the contents discover, something rare ‘jc 
K ven then will nish to knowledge. — Go, fresh 
horses ; — 

And gracious be the issue I [E'jceanL 


Scene II. - -The Same. 

J ustice. 


A CJourt of 


j Dutcr Leontes, Lorde, and Officers. 

j Lrnn, Tliis sessions (to our great grief we 
J pronounce) 

I Even ppshes ’gainst our heart ; the party 
I tried, 

I Tlie daughter of a king, our wife, and one 
Of us too much Ixjlov’d. — L(jt us be clear’d 


Kin to Jove’s thiiiuh*r, .so surpris’d my sen.se, j Of being tyrannous, since wo so oi)enly 


T\iat T was nothing. ■ 

Dio7i. If the o’ the journey 

Prove as successful to the fpieen, — O, lx; ’t 
so ! — 

As it liatb been to us rare, pleasant, spe«dy, 
'Hio time is worth the use on ’t. 

Giro. 

ruru all to the b(*st ! These proclamations, 
Ho forcing faults u]»on Hcrinione, 

J little lik(\ 

Dioo. The vioh'iit carriagi; of it 

Will clear, or en<l, the. binsfiiess : wdien the 
oracle 

(Thus by Apollo’s great divine seal’d up) 


Proceed in justice, which shall have due 
course, 

Even to the guilt, or the purgation. — 
Pnxluce the ))risom;r. 

Of. It is his highne.ss* plea.sure, that the 
, ipieon i ' 

i Ireat Apollo, ' Appear in }x;i*son here; in court. — Silence ! lo 

j Dittfir Hekmione, f/uarded ; ‘Paulina and 
J Ijiidics attending. 

Lf*nn. Bead the indictment. 

I Offi Hiu’iniono, queen to the worthy 
Ijeontes, King of Sicilia, thou art here accused 
' and arraigned of high treason, in committing 


'J8i 
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jidiiltcry witli Poli.\(*n(s, King of Hoiiotniii, 
iiml cM.mspinng with Oaiiiillo to take away tin* 
life of our so\(*i*eign lord the king, thy royal 
liushand : the [Jivtcnce whereof Uung hy eir- 
cnmhLjiiin*.s j).irtjly laid open, thou, H(‘nnione, 
<*ojitrii]-y to tlu5 Uith and allegianeti of a true 
subject, didst coiiiisel and aid them, for their , 
hotter safety, to fly away hy night.” -a | 

IL‘i\ Since what 1 am to say, must be but 
that 

Which contradicts my accusation, and 
The testimony on my i)art no other 
But what comes from myself, it shall scarce 
boot me 

T\> say, Not guilty : ** mine integrity, 

Being counted falsehood, shiill, as 1 express it, I 
Be so receiv'd. But thus : — if powers divine j 
Behold our human actions (as they do), 

1 doubt not then, but innocence shall make I 
False accusation blush, and tyranny ::i | 

Tremble at patience. — You, my lord, lx‘st ; 

know, I 

(Who least will seem to do so) my past lifci j 
Hath been as continent, as chaste, as true, 

As I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than history can pattern, though devis'd 
And play'd to take spectatos. For behold mo, 
A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 
A moiety of the throne, a great kings 
daughter. 

The mother to a hopeful prince, here stamliiig 
To prate and talk for life and honour 'fore 4i 
Who please to come and hear. For life, T 
prize it 

As I weigh grief, which I would sj»ar(* : for 
honour, 

’T is a derivative from mo to mine, 

And only that I stand for. I ai)i)eal 
To your own conscience, sir, before Polixencs 
Came* to your court, how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be so • since he came, 

With what encounter so unciirrent T 
Have strain’d, to appear thus : if one jot 
beyond w 

The bound of honour, or, in act or will, 

That way inclining, harden’d be the liearts 
Of all that hear me, and my nearest of kin 
Cry “ Pie ! ” upon niy grave ! 

Lem. T ne'er heaixl yet, 

That any of these Ji>older vices wanted 
licss ii]||)udcnce to gainsiiy what they did, 
^rha-n to iKjrform it first. 

Ifer. That 's true enough ; 

Though 't is a saying, sir, not due to me. 

Leon. You will not own it. 

Her. More than mistress of 

Which comes to me in name of fault, 1 must 
not 


j • 

i At all acknowlfdm'. For Polixencs 
(With whom 1 am aeuus'd), J do confess, 
j 1 lov’d him, as in lionoiu* he recpiir'd, 

! With Kueh a kind of love as might become 
I A lady lik(* me ; with a love, even such, 

; So and no otiicr, «s yourself commanded : 
Which not to have tlone: I think, had lavn ii: 
me 

Both disol )ediouci‘. and ingratitudi* 

To you, and toward your friend, whosc^ love 
had spoke. 

Even since it could speak from an infant, 
freely 

That it was yours. Now, for conspiracy, 

J know not how it tastes, though it be dish'd 
For me to try how ; all I know of it 
Is, that Camillo was an honest man ; 

And why he left your court, the gods them> 
selves. 

Wotting no nioiu than T, are ignorant. 

Leon. You know of his departure, as you. 
know 

What you have underWen to do in 's absence. 
Her. Sir, 

You speak a language that 1 understand not : 
My life stands in the level of your dreams, 
Which 1 ’ll lay <lowii. 

Leon. Your actions are iny dreams ; 

You liad a bastard by Polixones, 

And 1 but dream'd it. — As you were past all 
shame, 

(Those t)f your fact are so) so past all truth. 
Which to deny concerns more than avails ; 
for as 

Thy brat hath liecn cjtst out, like to itself. 

No father owning it (which is. indeed, 

More criminal in thee than it), so thou m 
Shalt feel our justice, in whoso easiest passage 
I Look for no loss than death. 

Her. Sir, spare your threat.s : 

The hug, which you would fright me with, J. 
set*k. 

To nui can life be no eonimodity : ♦ 

The crown and comfort of my life, your 
favour, 

1 do give lost ; for I do fe<d it gone, 

But know not how it went. My second joy. 
And first-fruits of my hofly, from his presence 
I am barr'd, like one infectious. My third 
comfort. 

Starv’d most unluckily, is from my breast, w 
The innocent milk in its most innocent mouth. 
Haled out to murder : myself on every post 
Proclaim’d astruinpct: with immode.st hatred. 
The childbed privilege denied, which ’Jongs 
To w'omen of aU fashion : lastly, hurried 
Here to this place, i’tlje open air, before 
1 have got strength of limit Now, inyliege^ 
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'rdl mo wli;it hl<ssHin|jrK ( luivo lifiv alive, 

That 1 whoiihl fear to die f Tliercforc, i»ro- 

Ihit vet Jiear this ; niistahe lao not ; — no 
life, ^ 

I ]>rizo it not a straw • but for mine honour 
(Whicli 1 wouhl free), if I shall be coiubmiiiM 
l^poii surmises, all proofs sleepiiii' el.s(» 

Ibit what your jf^alousies awake, J tell you, 

’T is rigour, and not law. Your h<inoin*s all, 

I do refer me to the oraele : 

-\{)ollo be iny judge. 

1 /jo?*c{. This your re(]ue.st 

Is altogether just. Therefore, bring torth, 
And in Apollo’s name, his oraele. 

[AWnf/f itfve.ml Officers. 
The Emperor of lvus.sia was iny 
fatlu-T : 

< > ! that he were alive, and here lieholding i») 
His daughters trial ; that he did but see 
'File llatncss of iny misery, yet witfi i‘yes 

< )f pity, not revenge ! 

Re~(nUer Offirfirsy with Oleum K\Ks tnul 1)ion. 

Ojf\ You here shall swear iipfui this sword 
of justie<*, 

That you, (Jleoiiieiics and Dion, have 
lleen both at Delphos ; and from thence hav(i 
brought 

'Fhis seal’d lip oraifle, by the hand (hdiver’d 

< )f gn'at Apollo’s priest ; and tliat, since then, 
You have not dar’d to br(‘.ak tlu; holy seal, 

Nor read the seerets in ’t. 

('/ro,y Dion. AH this we swear. 

Jaiou. Rreak np the .seals, and read. ir.i 
Ojf. \Ueit(Js.^ “Jlermione is chaste, Polixeiies ; 
blaimdess, Camillo a trm^ subjt?et, Leontes a 
jealous tyrant, In's innocent babe truly be- 
gotten ; and tlie king shall live without an 
licir, if that which is lost be not found ! ” 
jAvrth, Now, blessiMl be the great Apollo ! 
J/er. Praised ! 

Leou, Hast thou I'ead truth ? 

Ay, my lord ; oven so 

As it is iiere set down. 

Lfo7i, There is no truth at all i* the omcle. 
Tlio sessions shall procecnl : this is mere 
falsehood. m 

Fitter a Servant, hastily. 

Serr. My loiii the king, the king !“ 

Aeon. What is the business ? 

Serr. () sir ! T sliall be hated to report it : 
'File prince your son, with merc conceit and 
fear 

Of the queen’s 8|>eed, is gone. • 

Af^o7i. How! gone? 

Sen*. 


Lean. Ai>olIo\s angry, and the heavens 
themselves 

Do .strike at my injustice. [llEKMiONE/amte.J 
llow’ now tlus’e 

Dtfu/. This ii(‘ws is mortal Jo the queen. 
Look down, f 

And sec w'hat dc^atli is doing. 

Aeon. Take her hence : 

Her lieart is but o’erebarg’d ; .she will re- 
cover. - 

1 have too much believ’d mine own suspi- 
cion ; — 

’Ee.se(‘ch you, tenderly ajijdy to her 
Some reinedii^s for lifi*.^ — 

[^Fctriint Pai:lin.\ and Ladies, vdth 
Hermione. 
Apollo, pardon 

My great profaneness ’gainst thine oracle ! — 

I ’ll reconcile me to Polixencs, 

N(nv woo my (pieen, recall the good Camillo, 
Whom T proclaim a man of truth, of mercy ; 
F«)r, being traiis[)Oi‘ted by” my j(?aloiisies 
To bloody thonglits and to revenge, I chose 
( ’aiiiillo for tlio minister to poison 
My frieiul Polixencs : which had been done. 
But that the good miyd of Camillo tardied 
My swift commaiuU; though I witli death and 
with 

Rtnvard did threaten and encourage him. 

Not doing it, and bcung done : he, most 
liumnne, 

And fill’d w ith honour, to my kingly guest 
(Tnclasp’d my practice, quit liis fortunes here, 
WJiich vou knew” great, and to tlie certain 
hazard 

Of all incertaiiities himself commended. 

No richer tiuui his honour : liow' he glisters 
’Fhorough my rust ! and how liis piety in 
Dot^s my deeds make the blacker 1 

• Re-enter Paulina. 

Paid. Woe the while 1 

O, cut my lace, lest my heart, cracking it, 
Break too ! 

1 Lord. What fit is this, gpod lady ? 

Paul. What studied torments, tyrant, hast 
for me ? 

What wheels? i-acks ? fires? what flaying? 
boiling, 

In leads, or oils ? w”hat old, or newer torture 
Must I receive, whose every word desqfves 
To taste of thy” most woi'st ? Thy ty^ranny. 
Together working -with thy jealdhsies, — m 
Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine, — O 1 think, what they have 
done, 

And then nin mad, indeed ; stark mad 1 for 
all 


Is dead. 
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Tliy l>y-g<)ne f<)oh?ri<\s wore but spiees of it. 
That thou botr;i 3 "Mst Polixeiics, ’t was nothing; 
That (lid but show thee, of a fool, inconstant, 
And daiiin.iblo ingratefiil : nor w.-us *t much, 
Thou won Ids t have poison’d good Camillos 
honour, , 

To hav(i him kill a king ; poor trespasses, iw 
Mor(? monstr<>iis standing by ! wliorcof I 
reckon 

The casting forth to crows thy baby daughter, 
To Im? or none, or little, though a devil 
Would have shed water out of lin*, eiiuloiie ’t: 
Nor is ’t directly laid to thee, the dt^ath 
Of the young prince, whose? honourable 
thoughts 

(Thoughts high for one so tenths*) cleft tin? 
licart 

That could conceive a gross and foolish sire 
Bleiiiisli’d his gracious dam : this is not, no. 
Laid to thy answer : but the last, -O lords I 
When I have said, cry woe ! ” — tlie qu(?en, 
the (jiieen, 

The swf^et’st, dear’st creature ’.s dead ; and 
vengeance for ’t 
Not dropp’cl down yet. 

1 Lord. The higher powei*s forbid ! 

Paul. I s^iiy, she ’s dead ; 1 ’ll swear 't : if 
word, nor oath, 

Prevail not, go and see. If 3^011 can briu 1 
Tiiictun?, or lustre, in her lip, her eye, I 

Heat outwardly, or breath within, 1 ’ll s(*rY<? 
you 

As 1 would do the gods. - But, <) thou tyn-ant I 
Ho not re])ent the.se things, for they are 
heavi(?r 

Than all thy woes can stii* ; thei’efore, betake 
thee 2 m 

To nothing but despair. A thousand kne(»s 
Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting, 
Upon a barren moiint»dn, and still winter. 

In storm perpetual, could not movfe the gods 
To look that way thou wort. 

Leon. Go on, go on ; 

Thou canst not speak too much : 1 have 
deserv’d . 

All tongues to talk their bitterest. 

1 Lord. Say no more ; 

Howe’er the business goes, you have made 
fault 

I’ the boldness of j’our speech. 

Pafff. 1 am soiry for ’t : 

» All faults I make, when I shall come to know 
tliern^'' 2 Sf) 

1 do repent. Alas ! I have show’d too much 
The rashness of a woman. He is touch’d 
To the noble heart. — What ’s gone, and what ’s 
past help, 

Should be past grief : do not receive affliction 


At my petition ; I bes('cch you rather, ^ 
H*t me be punish’il, that liav'e minded you 
Of what you should forget. Now, good mv 

Sir, royal sir, forgive a foolish woman : 

The love I bore 3 »our <pieen, — lo, fool again ! — 
I ’ll speak of her no more, nor of 3 "oiir 
children ; 

1 ’ll not remember you of my own lurd, 

Who is lost too. Take your patienct? to you. 
And I ’ll say nothing. 

Leo//. Thou didst 8}H^ak but w«»lL 

When mo.st tin? truth, whicli 1 receive much 
better. 

Than to bt? pitied of tliee. Pr’ytli<?e, bring iin 
’Po tht? d(»ad bodi(?s of my <pi(?en, and son. 

One gnive shall be for botli : upon them slinll 
The causes of tlieir death appear, unto 
Our shame perpc^Liml. Once a day I ’ll visit 
The chajMil when* tlu?y lie; and t(‘ars sIumI 
tlierc 24 • 

Shall Ih? my recn?ation : so long as natur(? 
Will bear up with this exc^rcise, so long 
1 daily vow to use it. Com<*, and leatl mi? 

To these sormws. ILWuuf. 


Scene 1 1 1. — Bohemia. A Desert Count ry 
near the Sea. 

E/iler Antioonits, with the Jlahe ; mul a 
Mari/ivr. 

Ani. Thou art perfect thiiii, our ship liatii 
touch’d upon 
The deserts of Bohemia / 

Mar. A}', my lord ; and fi'ar 

We have landed in ill time : the ski(?s look 
grimly. 

And threaten present blusters. In my con- 
science, 

The heavens with that W(3 have in hand are 
angry, 

And frown upon ’s. 

Ant. Their sacred wills be done ! — Go, get 
aboard ; 

Look to thy bark : I ’ll not long before 
T call upon thee. 

J/ar. Make your best haste, and go not 10 ^ 
Too far i’ tlio land : ’t i.s like to be loud 
weather ; 

J^sides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey that keep ui)on ’t. 

Ant. Go thou away : 

1 ’ll follow insb^ntly. 

Mar. m I glad at h(?aj't 
To be so rid o’ the business. [Exit. 

Ant. Come, poor babe : — 
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I feave' ho.iinl (but not believ’d), tlie sjurits u’ 
tlic <Jea(l 

Muy walk again : if siicli thing })e, thy 
motluir 

-V{)|)eai’M to me hwt night, for ne’er was 
dream 

So likc^ a waking. T o me comes a creatun*, 
Sometimes her head on on<; side, .soiin? 
another ; 

1 luiver saw a vt*sstd of like sorrow. 

So tillVl, and so becoming : in |mre wliite 
robes, 

Like very sanctity, she did ajiproach 
My cabin wlicre I lay, tlirice bow’d befoi-e me, 
And, gasping to begin some speech, her eyes 
Became two spouts : tlie fury spent, anon 
Did this break from lier : — “ Good Antigonus, 
Since fate, against thy better disposition, 
Hath made thy person for the thrower-out 
Of my jioor babe, according to thine oatli, ao 
Places remote enougli are iji Bokemia, 

There weep, and leave it crying ; and, for the 
l)abc' 

Is counted lost for ever, Perdita, 

I pr’ythco, call ’t : for this ungentle businos.s. 
Put on thee by my lord, thou ne’er slialt stie 
Thy wif(^ Paulina mon* : ” — and so, with 
slirieks, 

She melted into air. Aftrighted much, 

1 did in time collect myself, and thought 
Tiiis was so, and no slumlxu'. Dreams are 
toys ; 

Yet for tliis once, yea, su|H.rstitiously, 4 o 
1 will squar’d by this. J do believe, 
llermioiie hath suffer’d death ; aiul that 
Apollo would, this being indeed the issue 
Of King Polixenes, it should here he laid, 
Either for life or death, upon the (jarth 
Of its right father. -Hlossom, sp(»ed thee 
w<dl ! ifmmi the Jiabc. 

TJitnv Uv ; and theiv thy dutrnctvr : tlwiv 
tboso, [/j<rf/i7i(/ (/own a iyundle. 

Which may, if fortune f»Jease, both breed 
tbec, pretty, 

And still rest thine. The storm begins. — 
Poor wretch ! 

Tliat for thy mother’s fault art tiius expos’d w» 
’fo loss, and what may follow. — Weep I can- 
not. 

But my heart hleeds, and most, accin's’d am 1, 
To be by oath enjoin’*! to thi.s. — Farewell 1 
The tlay frowns mon^ and more : thou art like 
to have 

A lullaby too rough. T never saw 
TJie heavens so dim by tlay. A savage cla- 
mour 

Well may I get aboard ! — This is the chase ; 

I am gone for ever. [F.rit, pursued by a bear. 


F.uter an Old Shepherd. 

Shep. 1 would there were no age between 
ten and three-aml-twenty, or that youth 
would sleep out tin* r(‘st ; fvfor there is no 
thing ill the Ix^tweeii but /getting wenches 
with child, wronging the anci<Mitry, stealing, 
lighting. — H.'irk you now ! — Would any hut 
tlxise hoiled-hrairiK of nineteen, and two-and- 
iweuty, Jiunt this weather 't They have 
scared away two t>f my best sheep ; which, 1 
f(jar, the wolf will sooner find than the mas- 
ter : if anywhere I have them, ’t is by the 
sea-side, browsing of ivy. Good luck, an ’t 
be thy will I — What have we here ? [Tctiking 
up tlte Babe,] Mercy on a barn ; a .vety 
pretty bam ! A boy, or a child, I ? 

A pretty one ; a very pretty one. Sure some 
sca|>e : thoughi am not bookish, yet I can read 
waiting-gentlewoman in the scape. This has 
some stair-work, some tn^ik-work, some 
Ixdiiml-door-work : they were warmer that 
got this, than tlie poor thing is here. I. ’ll 
take it uj) for pity; yet I’ll tarry till my 
son come : he holLacd but even now. — Whoa, 
ho hoa I 

Clo. [ Withont.] jiilloa, loa ! » 

Shep. What ! art so near ? If thou ’It see 
a thing to talk on when thou art dead and 
I’otten, come hitJier. 

Enter Cl<mn, 

What ail’st thou, man ? 

Clo. I have seen two such sights, by sea, 
ami by land — but I am not to say it is a sea, 
for it is uow the sky : betwixt the firmament 
and it yi>u cannot thrust a bodkin’s point. 

Shep. Wliy, boy, how is it '? s: 

Clo. J would you did but set^ how it chafes, 
how it rages, how it takes up the shore ! 
hut tliat’.^ not to the point. O, the most 
piteous cry of the pcxir souls ! sometimes to 
see ’(Jill, and not to see ’em ; now tho ship 
boring the moon with her mainmast, and 
anon swallowed with yc.st and froth, as you ’d 
thrust a cork into a liogsilcjad. And then 
for the laud-service : — ^to see how the bear tore 
out his shouldcr-boiio ; how ho cried to me 
for help, and said, his name was Antigonus, 
a nobleman. — But to make an end of tli(^ 
ship ; — to see how the sea dap-dragon^ it ; — 
hut, fii’st, how the jxior souls roared, and thw 
sea mocked tin ‘in ; — and how tile pwir gentle- 
inaii roared, and the bear iiuxiked him, both 
roaring louder than the sea or weather. io> 
She2K Name of mercy ! when was this, boy? 
Clo. Now, now ; T have not winked since 
I 1 saw these sights : the men are not yet (sold 
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under water. the bear half- dined on the 
gentleman : h- ’s at it now. 

S/up. 'Won ill 1 liail been by, to liavc 
helped tin; old man ! 

CliK 1 would you liad been by the ship's 
side, to have lumped her : there your charity 
would have la. lml footing. m 

S/tf'p. Hi^n vy matters ! heavy inatb'rs ! but 
look thee her*-, boy. Now bless thyself : thou j 
mettest with tilings dying, I with things new- i 
l>orn. Hero s a sight for thci^ : look thee, j 
a bcaring-eloth for a squirci’s child ! Look 
thee here : take up, take up, lioy ; ojicn ’t. 
So^ let *8 sc(?. It was told me, I should be 
rich by the fairies : this is some changeling. 
-—•Open *t : what 's within, boy ? 119 

Clo, You ’re a made old man : ^ the sins 
of 3 ^ur youth are foi^iven you, you, ’re well 
to live. Gold ! all gold ! 


S/ic]>. This is fairy gold, boy, and ’1 will 
)»rove so : up with 't, keep it close ; homi*, 
homo, the next w'ay. We are lucky, boy ; 
and to be so still ret piims nothing but seen ^cy. 

— Let my slieej* go. Come, good bov, the 

next way lioni' 

Clo. Go you the next way with youi* 
iindings ; 1 'll go see if the bear be gone from 
the gejitleman, and how much ho hath eaten : 
they are iw.vor curst, but when they an* 
hungry. If there 1x3 any of him left, I ’ll 
hujy it. 

SItep. That ’s a goo<l deed. If thou may’s! 
discern by that which is left of him, what he 
is, fetch me to the sight of him. 

Clo. Marry, will 1 ; and you shall help to 
put him i’ the ground. 

Sli^p. ’T is a lucky day, boy, and we ’ll do 
good deeds on ’t. [Eiteinif. 


ACT IV. 


Euler Time, tut C/mnts. 

Time. I that please some, try all ; l)oth 
joy, and terror. 

Of good and bad ; that make, and unfold 
error : - 

Now take upon me, in the naint) of Time, 

To use my wings, impute it not a crime. 

To me, or my swift pas.sage, that 1 slide 
O’er sixteen years, and Ioav<^ the gre^wth nn- 
trie<l 

Of that wide ga]i ; since it is in my jx)wcr 
' To o’erthrow law, and in one-s(3lf-born Jiour 
To plant and o’er whelm custom. Let me 
. pass 

The same I am, ere anci«3nt’st ur<lcr, was, 10 
Or what is now reccivM ; I witness to , 

The times that brought them in ; so .shall I do j 
To the freshest things jiow' ndgniiig, and make i 
stale 

The glistering of tliis present, as my tale 
Now seems to it. Your pitience this allow 
. 

I turn my glass, and give my scejie such 
' growing, 

As you liad slept between. Ixjontes leav- 

ing,— • 

The effects of Ins fend jealousit js so grieving, 
^That Ife shuts up himself ; — imagine me, 

Gentle spectators, that I now may bi.- » 
In fair Bohemia ; and remember well, 

I luention’d a son o’ the king’s, which Florixel 
T now name to you ; and with 8pet?d jxice 
To speak of Peidita, now grown in grjgje 
Equal with wondering : what of her cnsii(*s, 


1 list not prophecy ; but let I’ime’s news 
Be know'll, when ’tis brought forth a 
I shepherd’s daughter, 

j And what to her adhoras, which follows 
j aft<*r, 

j Is the argument of Time. Of this allow, 
i If ever you have spent time worse* ere 
now : :;i 

If never, yet that Time himself doth say, 

He wishes earnestly you never may. [Exit. 


Scene I. — lloheinia. A Room in the Palace 
of POLIXENES. 

Enter Poi.ixf:nes and (’.\millo. 

Pol. I pray thw, good Oamillo, Ixj no more 
inqmrtunate : ’t is a sickness denying i h<*(! 
anything, a death to grant this. 

, Ca7u.. It is lifbcen years, since 1 .siiw my 
country : though I liave, for the Jiiost part, 
licon aired abroad, I desire to Jay my bones 
thei’c. Besides, the ^leniteiifc king, my mas- 
ter, hath sent forme; to wJiose feeling sor- 
rows I might bf3 some allay, or I o’erwe(*n to 
think so, — wdiich is anotlier spur to my de- 
parturc. .. 

Pol. As thou lovest me, Oamillo, wijn* not 
out the rest of thy services, by leaving me 
now. Tlie need J have of tlieci, tliiiu^ own 
goodness hath made : better not to ha\ e liad 
thee, tlijiu thus to want thee. Thou, Iiaving 
made me businesses, which none without thei* 
can sufficiently manage, must either stay U# 
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exc^lito tlieni tliy.s<*lf, or take away witli tlieti 
the very sc^viet^8 tJiou Last done ; wliich if 1 
luivc not coiisi(U*it‘(l (as too rnueli I 

cannot), to be more thankful to thee shall be 
iny study, and luy |>iT)flt therein, tlui heaping 
friendships. Of that fatal country, Sicilia, 
pry thee s[»eak no more, wlio.s<? very naming 
punishes me with the nuneiiibnince of that 
penitent, as thou call’st him, and reconciled 
king, my brother ; wh(\se loss of his most 
precious (pieen and children arc even now to 
be afrc'sh hinumted. Say to me, wlieii .saw’st 
thou the Prince Florizel, my son ? Kings 
are no leas unhappy, their issue not being 
gracious, than they anj in losing tlnun when 
they have approved their virtues. w 

Cam, Sir, it is three days, since I saw the 
prince. What his happier affairs may be, 
ai'e to mo unknown ; but 1 have, missingly, 
noted, he is of late much retired from court, 
and is less frequent to his princely exercises 
than fonuerly he hath a])|)eared. 

Pol, I have considered so much, Camillo, 
and with some cai*e ; so far, tliat I have eyes 
under ray service, which look upon his I'e- 
movedness : from whom I have this intelli< 
gence, that ho is seldom from the house of a 
most homely shepherd; a man, they say, 
that from very nothing, and beyond the inia- 
‘ gination of his neighbours, is grown into an 
un.s})eakable estate. 4i 

Cam. I have heard, sir, of such a man, 
wlio hath a daiighU^r c f most rar(? note : the 
rcjwt of hei* is extended more tliat can 1 x 5 
thought to begin from such a cottage. 

Vol. That’s likewise part of my intelli- | 
i,vnct^, but, I fear, the angle that plucks our 
son thither. Thou shalt accompany us to 
the place, where we will, not appesmng what 
we are, have some question with the sho|> 
herd; from whose simplicity I think it not 
uneasy to get the cause of my .son’s resort 
thither. Pr’ythee, be my present partner in 
this business, and lay asiile the thoughts of 
8 icilia. 51 

Cam. I willingly obey your command. 

Pol. My best Camillo ■— Wc must disguise 
arselves. 

iScENE 11. — The Same. A Road near the 
Shepherd’s Cottage. 

Enter AuTOLYcrs, aini/ing. 

When daffoiiUn begin to perr, 

IPiM, heigh ! the do.rg over the dale , — 

Whg, then romea in the sweet o' the year : 

For the red blood reigm in the. a'inter'.** pale. 


[ ihe white sheet hlmching on the hedge , — 

With heigh ! the sweet birds, 0, how they 
sing 

Doth set my pugging tooth on edge; 

For a quart of ale is a dislt^or a king. 

The lark, thd tirradirra chaiMs , — 

With heigh ! with heigh ! the thrnsh and 
the jay, 

Are summer songs for me and my aunts, n 

While we lie tumbling in the hay. 

I have served Prince Florizel, and, in my 
time, wore three pile ; but now I am out of 
service : 

Put sJmll I go mourn ferr that, my dear t 
The pale momi shines by night; 

And when I wander here and there, . 

I tlwn do most go right, 

Jf tinkers unay have leave to live, 

And bear the sow-skin budget. 

Then my arcoimt I well may give, 

And in the stocks avouch it. 

My trafhe is sheets; when the kite builds, 
look to lesser linen. My father named me 
Autolycus; who being, as I am, littered 
under Merciny, was likewise a snapper-up of 
unconsidered trifles. Witli die and diiih, I 
puixihased this caparison, and my revenue is 
the silly clieat. Gallows, and knock, are too 
poweidul on the highway : beating, and hang- 
ing, are terrors to me : for the life to come, J 
sleep out tlie thought of it. — A prize ! a 
prize ! 31 

' Enter Clown. 

Ch. Let me see : — every ’leven wether 
tods ; every tod yields — ixiuiid and odd 
shilling : fifteen hundred shorn, — what comes 
the Avool tel 

Ant. [Aside.'] If the springe hold, the 
cock ’S IIJIIM}. 

Clo. I cannot do ’t without countei*s. — Let 
me see ; what am 1 to buy for our sheep- 
sbearing feast 'I “ Three poufid of sugar; five 
pound of cun’ants ; rice,” — what will this 
sister of mine do with rice ] But my father 
hatli made her mistress of tlie feast, and she 
I lays it on. ’ She hath made me four-aud- 
twenty nosc5gays for the slidarers ; three-man 
songmon all, and very good one.s, but tlfey arc 
most of them means and bases : but one 
Puritan amongst them, and lie sings psalms 
to hornpipes. I must have safiTron, to colour 
the warden pies; mace, — dates, — none ;• that ’» 
out of my note : “ nutmegs, seven: a race or 
two of ginger;” but that I may beg : — “four 





Florist, These your unusual weeds to each f)art of you 
1)0 fjive a life : no shepherdess, but Flora 
Peering in April’s front. 
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of primesi und ^ many of raisins o' 

so 

.0, that ever I was bom ! 
v;.; ■ [Gravdling on tJie ground, 

the luime of me, — 

4ut. O, hell me, help me! plnck but off 
nigii,' an^then, death, death 1 
' > do. Alack, poor soul ! thou liast need of 
more raim to lay on thee, rather tlian have 
t^le8e^ 

. 'Au^. O, sir! the loathsomeness of them 
i^fend me more than the stripes I have re- 
which are mighty ones, and millions. 
y*&to, Alas, poor man ! a million of betiting 
may oome to a great matter. «i 

"AUL I am robbed, sir, and Iwatcii; my 
nu^ey and apparel ta'en from me, and these 
detestable things put upon me. 

Clo. What, by a lioi’sciiian, or a foot- 
man? 

AtU, A footman, sweet sir, a footman. 

Clo. Indeed, he ‘should l)e a footman, by 
the garments he hath left with thee : if this 
be a horseman’s coat, it hath seen veiy hot 
service. Lend 'me thy hand, I’ll help thee: 
come, lend me thy liand. l^llelping him up, 
Aut, O ! good sir, tenderly, O I 71 

Old, Alas, poor soul ! 

Aut, O, good sir ; softly, good sir. I fear, 
sir, my shoulder-blade is out. 

Clo. How now ? caiist stand 1 
Atd. Softly, dear sir; [mehg hw pockei\ 
good sir, softly. You ha’ done mo a charit- 
able office. 

^ 'Clo. Dost lack any money ? I have a little 
money for thee. ro 

AtU. No, good, sweet sir: no, I lieseech 
you, sir. I have a kinsman not past three- 
. quarters of a mile hence, unto whom 1 was 
g(^g : I shall thei'e have money, or anything 
I Wl^lt Offer me 110 money, l^pray you ! 
that ^Is my heart. 

Clo, What manner of tellow was he that 
robbed you? 

^ AtU, A fellow, sir, that I have known to 
about with <»trol-my-damos : 1 kiiew him 
<mce a servant of the prince. I cannot tell, 
good .sir, for which of his virtues it was, but 
he was certainly whipped out of the court. 01 
. Clo, His vices, you would say : there ’s no 
virtue whipped bat of tlie court : they cherish 
' it, tounake it stay there, and yet it will no 
* more but abjde. 

' AuL Vices, I would say, sir. I know this 
man well : he hath been since an ape-bearer; 
then a process-server, a bailiff; then he 
compassed a motion of the Prodigal Son, and 
married a. tinker’s wife within a mile whore 


my land and living lies ; and, having town 
over many knavish professions, he setided only 
in rogue : some call him Autolycua * to; 

Clo. Out upon him! Prig, for my 
prig : he haunts wakes, fairs, and beay^; 
baitings. 

Aul, Very true, sir ; he, sir, he : thiiw[ 
the rogue, that put me into this apparel. 

Clo. Not a more cowardly rog\ie in all . 
Bohemia : if you had but looked big, and spit 
at him, he ’d have run. 

Aut. I must confess to you, sir, 1 am no, 
%hter : I am false of heart that Way, and that 
he knew% T warrant him. in 

Clo. How do you now ? 

A%it. Sweet sir, much l)etter than 1 was : 

I can stand, and walk. 1 will even take i^y 
leave of you, and pace softly towards iSiy 
kinsman’s. 

Clo. Shall I bring thee on the way ? 

Aui. No good-faced sir ; no, sweet sir. 

Ch. Then fare thee well. I must go buy 
spices for our sheejvshoaring. Ji» 

A at. Prosper you, sweet sir I \^Exit Clown.“\^^ 
— Your purse is not hot enough to purchasej 
your spice. I ’ll be with you at your sheep^ • 
shearing too. If I make not this cheat bring 
out another, and the shearers prove sheep, 
let mo be uni'olled, and my name put in thcv. 
book of virtue I 

Jog on^jog on^ the foot-pa th wag^ 

And merrily henl tlw etih-a : 

A merry hmrt goes all the day, 

Ymir sad tires in a mile-a. [Exit. 


Scene III. — The Same. A Lawn lieforo a 
Shepherd’s Cottage. 

Enter Florizel and Pbrdita. 

Flo. These your unusual weeds to each 
part of you 

Do give a life : no sljepherdess, but Flora 

Peering in April’s front This your sheep- 
shearing 

Is as a meeting of the petty gofls. 

And you the queen on ’t. 

Per. Sir, my gracious lortl. 

To chide at your extremes it not Vieoomes me : 

O ! pardon, that I name them. — Your high 
self. 

The gracious mark o’ the land, you liavo 
obscur’d 

With a swain’s wearing, and me, poor lowly 
maid, 

Most goddess-iike prank’d up. But that our 
feasts 


m 
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lii%vtny iri(*ss have folly, and the fernlers 
Digest it with m mistum, 1 should hhish 
To see you s(i attired, swoon, 1 tljiiik, 

To show myself a glass. 

/7c>. T hless the time, 

When my good falcon made her flight across 
/rhy father’s ground. 

Per, Now, Jove afford you cause I 

To me the difference forges dr(*aii ; your 
greatness 

Hath not been usM to fl‘ar. Kveu now J 
tr(mibl(! 

To think, your father, by some accident, 
Should ])aHs this way, as you did. D, the 
l<\itt*s ! 

How wcudd he look, to se(* his work, so Jioble, 
Vilely hound uj)? What would he sa y 1 Dr 
hnw 

Sho?dd I, in tlussc? my boiroxv’d Haunts, 1>{‘- 
hold 

The Sternness of his presence I 

Pfo. Xppnihend 

Nothing hut jollity. The gods tluuiiselves, 
Humbling their deiii<;s to love, Imv'e taken 
*rhe shapes of beasts upon them : »Iupiter 
liecame a bull, and l»ellowM ; the gre(‘Ji 
Neptune 

A ram, ami hh'ated ; and thti fii’e rob’d god, 
(loldiML Apollo, a poor huiidjh' swain, :»» 

As I. seem ik»w. Tluiir transformations 
W('re never for a piece of b(*auty rar4*r. 

Nor in a way so chast(', since iny ilesires 
ftnn not befort^ mine honour, nor my lusts 
Burn hotter than my faith. 

/Vr. O ! but, sir, 

Vour resolution cannot hold, wIk'ii 't is 
Opj>os’d, as it must be, by tin* ])ower of the 
king. 

One of these two imist he iiocossitie.s, 

Which then will spiiak, — that you must 
change this purpose, 

Or I my life, 

Flo. Thun dearest Perdita, 40 

With tho.st? forc’d thoughts, J j)r’ytli(ie, 1 
darken not 

The mirth o’ the feast: or J ’ll be thine, my fair, 

< )r not my father’s ; for 1 caunou \yo 
Mine own, nor anything to any, if 
1 be not thine : to this I am most constant, 
Though destiny say, no. Be merry, gentle ; 
Strangle such thoughts as these with anything 
’Phat you behold the while. Your guests are 
coming : 

Lift II]) your countenance, as it were tin* day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which .w 

We two hav(^ sworn shall come. 

yVr. 0*Lady Fortune, 

Stand you auspicious ! 


i Ffo. Sec‘, your guests apj)roach : 

: Aildrc'ss yonrs(*lf to (iutertain tlnun sprightly, 

! And let ’s Ih' rt^d with miribh. 

' Fntar SJtepherd, a ifk PoLiXENES aTiid^CAMlLLO, 
dwy^iised; Clown, MoPS^t DoRCAS, rmd 
oth*r». jl 

I Fie, daughter! when my old wife 

; liv’d, upon 

This day she w’as both pantler, butler, cook ; 
Both (lame and servant ; welcom’d all, serv’d 
I all ; 

W^ould sing hei* song, and dance her turh j 
now hero, 

At npjMU’ end o’ the tabhi, now i’ the middle ; 
On Ins .shoulder, and his ; her face o’ fii*e 
With luboiir, and the thing slie took to 
(jiiench it, 

She would to each oiu* sij). Yon live retir’d, 
As if you wei*e a f(‘ast(id one, and not 
’Phe hostess of tin? nujeting : ])ray you, bid 
’Phes(^ unknown friends to u5f wtdeome ; for 
it is 

;\ way to niakt^ us better friends, more known. 

( V)in(' ; (jucaicli your blushes, and ])r(»seut 
yourself 

’Phat wJiieh you are, mistress o’ the feast : 
eorm^ on, ’ 

And bill us w(‘lcom(‘ to your shee])-Hlieariiig, 
As your good lloek shall ])rospcr. 

Prr. [ 7 b PoLi.XENKS.] Sir, welcome, ro 
It is iiiy fath(?r\s will, 1 should take 011 im‘ 

The hostess-ship o’ the day. [T’o Oamiij.o.] 
V'^ou ’re welcome, sir. — 

()ive me thos(^ flowers then.*, Dorcas. — 
Iti^vereiid sirs, 

For you thi're s rosiunary, and rut‘ ; tlu^se keej) 
Seciining and savour all the winter long : 
Graci*, and i*tanembraiice, lx? to you both, 

And welcome to our shearing ! 

Pol. y Slu'phei'dess 

I (A fair one are you), well you lit our ages . 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, — 

Not yet on summer’s dt^atli, iior on tlic birth 
i Of trembling winter, — the ffairost flowers o’ 

I the season w 

‘ Arc our carnations, and streak’d gillyvprs, 

■ Which some call nature’s bastards: of that 

I kind 

! Our rustic garden ’s baiTta^i/ and I care not 
j To get slips of them. 9 

Pol. Wliorofoi'i', gpntle uiaidou,^ 

Do you neglect them ! 

Pt r. For 1 liave hoard it said, 

There is an art which, in tht‘ir j)iediiess, shares 
With great creating natur(\ 

Pol 


Say, there be ; 
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^’et iiatiii*^ is made iH-nei* 1)V no irioaii, 

Bat nature iiiakcjs that mean : so, o’er that art, 
Which, you say, adds to nature, is an art ti 
That iiatuwj makes. You see, sweet nmid, 
we marry 

A gentler scdou toibhe wildest stock. 

And make coiicciv% a bark of baser kind 
By bud of noble race* : this is an ai-t 
VVhich does mend nature,-— change it rather ; 
but 

The art itself is nature. 

Per, So it is. 

PoL Then make your garden rich in 
gillyvors, 

And do not call them bastard.s. 

Per. 1 'll Jiot ]ait 

The dibble in earth to sot one slij) «»f tJiem : 
No moj’e than, wej'e 1. painted, f would wisli 
This youth should say, t wiat* well, and onl\ 
tliei‘cfore i«»i* 

Desiie to breed by me. --Ji(*re s llowers for i 

you ; • I 

Hot lavender, mints, savory, marjoram ; 

The marigold, tliat gO(*s to bed wi' tlu' sun. , 
And with him rises w<*eping: these ai*e ]lowc*r.s j 
Of middle summer, and, I tliiiik, they art< given | 
To men of middle age. Y oy a r<; v(‘ry welcome. 

Cam. 1 should leave grar.lng, w(»re T of 
your llo(;k. 

And only liv(5 by gazing. 

Per. Out, alas 

You ’d be so lean, tJiat blasts of .laiiuarv 
Would blow you tlirough and through.- Now, 
my fair’st friend, 

I would, I had sonu' fhjwers o’ the spring, (hat 
^ might 

Become your time of day ; and yours, and 
yours, 

That wear upon your virgin branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing O Proserpina ! 
For the flowers now, tliat, frighted, tliou h^tl’st 
fall 

From Dis’s waggon ! daffodils, 

That come before tlie swallow dartjs, and take 
The winds of Maivli with btuiuty ; \ioh^ts 
dim, . r'lj 

But sweeter than the lids of flu no’s eyes. 

Or Cytlierea’s ^ireath ; ]»ale primroses, 

That die unmarried ere they c^an bcihohl 
Bright Fhmbus in his strength, a malady 
Most incidcait to m^ids ; bold oxlips, and 
The cro.A^i-iniperial ; lilies of all kinds, 

flower-de-luce being one. O, (lu'se f 
# lack. 

To make you garlands of, and my swef^t 
friend, 

To strew him o’er and o’er. 

Flo. What, like a corse? ? 


I J\r. No, like a bank, for love to lio an^ 
■ ^ pliiy on. 

Not like a cors(' : or if, not to be buritid, 
j But quick, and in miiu* arms. Come, take 
I your flowers. 

Methinks, J. j>lay as I hav(‘ seen them do 
In Whitsun-pastomls : sure, tliis robe? of iniuo 
Does change my dis})ofeitiou. 

i'Yo. What you do 

Still lK?tters what is done. Wlaiii you speak, 
sweet, 

I ’d have you do it ev(?r : when you sing, 

I 'd have you buy and si*Il so; so give alms ; 
Pmy so : and, for tlie ordering your afliiirs, 
To sing tlK‘m too : when you do daiiec*, J wish 
vou I 

I •’ 

i A wave o’ the s(\a, that you might eve*- do 
Nothing but that; niovt* still, still so. 

And own no other function : t.-aeli yourdtiing, 
So singular in each partionlar, 
f/iowns what you an* doing in th(‘ piv.scnt 
deeds, ' 

That all your acts ai’c ipU't'iis. 

/ Vr. U 1 loricles ! 

Your jiraiscs arc (oo l:irg(‘ : but tJial youi' 
youth. 

And th(‘tni(‘ blood, winch p(‘e]»s fairly through 
it, 

j Do plainly give- you out. an unstain'd sh(»phcrd, 
With wisdom I might fear, my Doricles, 

^'ou woo’d me the falsi? way. 

F/o. I (Iiiiik, you ha\i 

, .As little skill to fear, as 1 have [mrpose 
I To put you to ’(.. But, come ; our dance, 1 
pray. 

Your hand, my Pcnlita : so tui tlcs pair, 

That never mean to j)art. 

/W. 1 ’ll swear f(»r ’em. 

I Pol. ’riiis is the prettiest low- born lass. tJiat 
I ever 

I Ran on the greiai-sward : nothing she docs, or 
' seems, 

But smaeks of something greatei* than hei-selt'; 
T(K> noble for this place. 

Ca/tt. He tells her something. 

That makes her blood look out. (load sooth, 
sh(i is ' 

The cpieen of eiirds and cream. 

Clo. (Jome on, strike uj;. 

Dor. Mop.sa must I »e your mistress : niarrv 

To mend her kissing with ! 

Mop. Now, in good time. ! 

67(0. Not a word, a word; we stand up<^: 
our manners. — 

Come, strike up. [Mas/r 

[/Drr o danre of Shepherds and 
Shepherdesses. 
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^ Pot Pray, good shepherd, what fair swain 
is this, 

Which dances with your daughter ? 

Shep, They call him Doriclcs, and I masts 
liimself , 

To have a worthy feeding ; but I liave it 
Upon Ills own report, and I Imlieve it: ir» : 

lie looks like sooth. He says, lie loves my i 
(laughter: i 

r think so too ; for never gaz’d the moon ! 
Upon th (3 w'atfU', as he ’ll stand, and rejul, • 

As ’t w(^re, my daughter’s eyes ; and, in be 
plain, 

I think, th(*ro is not iialf a kiss to ehot^se 
Who loves another Imst. 

/W. She dances featly. 

*Shpp. So she does anything, though I rejiort 
it, 

That should be siliait. If young Doric 
Do light upon Jier, she shall bring him that • 
Which he lint drennis of. ' 

Kilter a Sermnt. 

Serv. O master ! if you did hut hear tlicj 
pedlar at the door, you would never dance again 
after a tabor and ])i[)e *, no, tlm bagpipe could 
not move you. He sings several tunes faster 
than you ’ll tell nionciy ; he utters thinii as he 
had (‘ate.n ballads, and all men s ears grew to 
his tinms. 

CU). He could mwer come iMittor : h(» shall : 
come in. 1 lovi^ a bidlad but even too w<dl ; i 
if it be doh^ful matter, merrily set down, ora | 
very plc'^vsani thing ind(H>d, and sung laim^ii- 
tably. n«> 

Sere. He hath songs, for man, or woman, 
of all sizes : no milliner can so tit his custo- 
mers with gloves, lie has the prettiest love- 
songs for maids ; so without bawdry, wliich 
is strange ; with such delicate burdens of 
“dildos” and “ fadings,” ‘‘jump her and thump 
h(‘r ; ” and where some stretch-mouth ’d rasc*al 
would, a.s it weif^, mean mischief, jind break a 
foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid j 
to answer, “ Whoop, do mo no harm, gotnl 
man;” jmts him off, slights him with “ Wlioo]», 
do me no harm, goes] man. ” 

Pol. This i.s a brave ftdlow. 

Clo. Belu^ve me, thou talkest of an admir- 
able conceited fellow. Has he any unhraided 
wares i I 

Serr. lie hath ribands of all the colours i’ j 
the rainbow ; ])oiiitK, moici than all the law- 
y(‘rs in Bohemia can h».arn»Hlly handle, though > 
th(*v come to him by the gross; inkles, 
caddisses, cambrie.s, lawns : why, he .sings 
them ov(*r, as they wei’e gods or goddesses. 
You would think a smock were a she-angel, j 
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he so chants to the s1ocvo-hand| and the work 
about the square on ’t. sii 

Clo. Pr’ythee, bring him in, and let liim ■ 
approach singing. 

Per. Forewarn him, tlio.t he use no scurri- 
lous words in ’s tunes. 1 \Exit Servxirtt 

Clo. Y'ou liave of the^'i pedlars, that have 
more in thcmi than yon ’d think, sister. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to thiiik. 

' Knler AuTOLYcrus, smging. 

hair a, an white as driven mow ; 
i %fprH8, black as der tons crow ; 
a I ores, as sweet as Janiask roses , 

Masks for faces^ and for noses ; 
Bugle-bracelet^ necklace-aTnber^ 

Perfume for a ladfs chamber ; 

Golden qiwifs, and stomachers, 

For my lads to give ihsw dears / 

Pins and poking-sticks of steel ; 

What maids lack from liead to heel : 

Come, buy of nir, come ; ctrnie buy, t 
buy ; 

Buy, lathi, or else your lasses cry : 

Come, buy. 

(Ho. If J were. not in love with Mopsa, tliou 
shouldst tiike no money of me; but being 
enthrall’d as I am, it will also bo the boiubige 
of certain ribands and gloves. 

.IAo/ 7. I was promi.se<l them against tin? feast, 
but they come not too late now. 

Dor. He hath proinisod you more than that, 

')r there l)e liars. 

Mop. He hatli fwiid you all he pi*onused 
you : may be, he has paid you more, w-hich 
will shame you to give him again. so 

Clo. 1 s there no manners left among maids ? 
will they wear thc*ir plackets, whei*e they 
should l>ear their fiices '? Is there not milkings 
time, when yon aie going to bed, or kiln-hole, 
to whistle off these secrets, but you must be 
tittle-tattling before all our guests ? ’T is 
wfdl they are whiRperiiig. Clamour your 
tongues, and not a woixl more. 

Mop. 1 have done, (i/orae, you j)romised 
na^ a tawdiy lace, fuid a jKiir of sweet glove.«t. 

(Ho. Have T not told thee, how I was 
coztnied by the way, and lost all my momy i 

Ant. And, indeed, sir, there are coz(Miei*s 
abroatl ; therefore it l7<»Loves men to 1 m 
w^arv. 

Clo. Fear not thou, man, thou .shalt k*.sr* 
nothing here. 

Auf. I hope so, sir; for .1 have about me 
many jwirctds of charge. 

Clo. What hast here V ballads? 

Mnp. Tray now, Viv some: 1 love a 
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baHad in print, o’ life, for then we are sure 
they are true. 

AtU. Here’s one to a very doleful tune, 
how a usurer’s wife was brought to bed of 
twenty money-bai^ at a burden ; and how 
she longed to (^?.t addei’s* heads, and toad 
carbonadoed. 

Jfy}. Is it true, think you ? 

Aut, Very true ; and but a month old. 

Dor, Bless me from marrying a usui'er ! 

AiU, Hei’e's the midwife’s name to ’t, one 
Mistress Talcportc*r, and five or six honest 
wives that were present. Why should J carry 
lies abroad 1 

Mop, ’Pray you now, buy it. 

Clo, Come on, lay it by ; and let ’s si‘c 
more ballads; wc’Jl buy tlie other things 
anon. 

A lit. Here’s another ballad, of :i fish, that 
appeai’od ujk)!! the coast, on WtHinesday the 
fourscore of April, fort}' thousand fi* thorn 
above water, and sung this ballad against the 
hard hearts of maids : it was tJiought sh(‘ was 
a woman, and wtis turned into a cold fish, for 
she would not exchange flesh with one that 
loved her. The ballad is vei-y pitiful, and as 
true. 

Dor. Is it tru(‘ too, think you t 

AfU. Five justicc^s’ liaiids at it, and wit- 
nesses more than iny [)ack will hold. 

Ch. Lay it by too : another. 

Auf. This is a iiu^rry ballad, but a \ovy 
■ pretty one. 

Mop. JiOt ’s hav(? some merry oiie.s. 

AuL Why, this is apas.sing merry one, and 
goes to the tune of “Two maids wooing a 
man.” There’s scarce a maid westward but 
.she sings it : 't is in request, 1 can tell yon. 

Mop, We can both sing it : If thf»u It bear 
a pai-t, thou shall hear; ’t is in thr<*e part.s. 

Do7\ We had the turn? on t a inoiitli ag<». 

Aut. 1 can bear my part ; you must know, 
’t is my occupation : have* at it with you, 

Hong. 

Aut (.ref you henccyfor I must yo. 

Where it Jit^ not you to knoin. 

Dor. ^Whither ? 

Mop. O / whither ? 

Dor. Whith'iv ? 

Mop. It heconies thy oath full weft, 

^ fhoH In me ihy secret.'t tell. 

Dor. Me too'-: hi. me yo thither. 

Mop, Or thou yo'st to the yranye^ or nnU. 

Dor. If to either j thou dost iff. 

Aut, Neither. 

Dor. Whaty neither? 

Aut. Neither. 


Dor, Thou (uist sworn uiy love to be, %io 
Mop, Thou hmt siooni it more to me : 

llicn, whither gdst ? my, xchitlm* f 

Clo. We ’ll have this song out anon by Opr- 
selves. My father and the gentlemen are in 
Siid talk, and we ’ll not trouble tlunn : eonu*, 
bring away thy })ack aftiu* mo. Wenches, 1 ’ll 
buy for you both. Pedlar, let *s have the fii*st 
choice. — Follow' me, girls. 

Aut. [Aside.^ And you shall pay w'tdl for 
’em. 

Will you buy any taj^e, 

Or face for your cape, ai' 

My dainty dw'k, my dear-a ? 

A ny silk, any thread, 

A uy toys for your head. 

Of the newest and finest, finst wear-a ? 
(^otne to the pedlar ; 

Money s a, medfer, 

That doth 'uU'Cr all nmis icare-a. 
\Exennt Clown, Autolvcl's, Dorcas, 
and MorsA. 

Re-e/nter Sermnt. 

Srrv. Master, ilu‘re is three cartel’s, thr(*e 
shep}n‘rds, three ueat-hiM'ds, three swimsherds, 
that liave matle tlnunstdves all men of liuir : 
they call tlieinstdvtw Saltit‘i‘s ; and tJi(*y liave 
a danct‘, which tlie wcmches say is a galli- 
maufry of gambols, is^cause tiny are not iu’t : 
but tiny tlieinselv(‘s are d thci mind, (if it 1 m * 
Jiot too rougli for some, that know little but 
bowling) it will |>lease plentifully. 

S/icp. Away! w'e ’ll none on ’t : hen* has 
been too much Jionnjiy fool(*ry already. — I 
I know, sir, we weaiy you. 

Pof. You weary those that refresh us. 
Pray, let's see iliestj four tliriHiS of herdsmen. 

Serr. One three of tlnan, by tln*ir owji j‘e 
port, sir, hath danced Indore the king ; and 
not tin? worst of the three, but jumps twelve 
f«>ot and a lialf by the S(^uire. 

Shep. Jj<*ave your prating. Sine** < he.se 
gtMMl men are pleased, let them conn* in : but 
quickly now. 

Serr. Wljy, tln*y stay at door, sir. [E.rit. 

Re.-Pitier Servant., with tirplre Rn sties habited 
like Satyrs. They dance, and then cxeifUt. 

Pof. ( ) father I you ’ll know more of that 
hereafter. — 

Is it not too far gone ? — ’1’ is time to part 
them. - 

lie 's .simple, and tells iiiuch. How now, 
fair slieplierd 

Vour heart is full of somethiug, that d< 
take 
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Yo^r ininfl from f(^;lstin^. Sootli, wIh'Ii 1 Shup. 'j jtkr liniuls : a bar^aii) : — 

was youiii;, And, fnonds unknown, you sJiall boar wit- 

And bandod love as you jIo, 1 was won< i noss to 'i : tw 

To losul niy sin* with kiisinks: I would l>a\o I. jujivo luy daugld-nr to him, ;ind will make. 

ninsark’d Nor ])ortioii equal his. j 

' j)0ill:ir’s silkon h*<;asury, and hav«* pour'd Fla. llait must be 

it J’ lh<- virtue of your »l:iu^itor : one boinff 


must be ; 
r : one Ix insf 


lier aectojitanci* ; you liiivo Jet him go, 


And nothing martrd with him. If your hiss ■ I sluill hav»^ more, tlijiii you e:iii dream of vet : 
lid'‘rpretiition shouhl abuse, and eall this I Enough tlieii for your wonder. Bub, eonie 


lid'U'pretiition shouhl abuse, and eall this Enough tlieii for your wonder. 

Your lack of lovu; or houutv, you wen^ straited on ; 

IA)r a rf?])ly, at. least, if you mak<* a care (Joiitraet us ’fore tliesi* witnesses. 

Of liappy holding her. Sht^p. C^ome, your hand; 

F!o. OhI sir, I kin»\v And, daiight«*r, yours. 

Sh^^ prizes not sueh tritlc.-s as thes^^ ar<‘. Pftl. Soft, swain, awhile, dieseech you. 


C^ome, your hand : 


Tin* gifts she looks from me are pack’d and I lave you a father t 

h>ck’d /7o. I have; but what of him ? 

11)) in my heart, which I ha vi^ given already, /V>/. Knows he of this ? 

Ihit not <leiiver’«I. ()! htsir me hr(‘.atli<‘ niy Fh>. He neither does^ or shall. 

/W. Mothinks, a father 

Ihilore this aneimit sir, who, it should siMuii, Is at tlie nuptial of his son a guest 4 iw 

Hath sometime lov <l : I take thj^ hand ; this That host hceomos the table. •Pi'ayyoii, once 
liand, more, 

Ah soft as dove’s down, and as white as it, Is pot your father gi‘own incapable 
Or Ethiopian’s tooth, or the fann’d snow Of reasonable affairs ! is he not stujM 

That’s lilted by the northern blasts twice Witli age, and altering rheums ? can he speak?, 
o’er. hear? 

Pol, What follows this ?--- aro Know man from iihiii ? dispute his own estate ? 

Tlow prettily the young swaiii seems to w^ish Hies lie not bed-rid ? and again, does nothing, 
ihe hand, was fair before F have put you Bub what ho did being childish? 

n 4 . 4 . ^ . No, good sir: 

But, to your proti^station : let nu^ hear He has his liealtl), and ampler strength, in- 

\VJiafc you j>rofess. deed, 

Ho, and Ik? witjiess to ’t. Thau most liave of liis age. 

/V. And this my neighbour Urn ( FoL By.my white beard, 

Ami lie, and more You offer him, if this Ik) so, a wrong * 4 j« . 
• ihan he, and men ; tJie eaKh, the Jieaveus, Hoiuething unfilial. Reason, my son, 

„„ ^ «i«l (ill ; Should choose hiinsi lf II wife ; hut as oood 

I ijat, W(M'e I erow’ud tlie most iiiqKuial reason, 

uioiiiirch, The hither (all who.se joy is nothing else 

^oiwf most worthy, wm.e i the fairest youth But fair aostcrity) .should hold some, counsel 
That ever nitide eye swerve, had forc<% and In such a busim^ss. 

knowledge >%. 1 yield all tliis •, 

More than was ever man s. I would not prize j But for some other it^asons, my grave sir, 

them, 3S9 I Whivh 7 is not fit you know, I not avqumit 

Without her love ; for her, emj)loy them ail, | My father of this business. 


CjOiwinencI them, and coiidemii them to Iwn* I Pol. Let him know ’L 

\ Flo. He shall not. 

Or U) thmr own penWfion. \ pol P^’ythet^ let him. 

Vairly otfev’d. Fh. Ko, he must not 

(tiim. This shows a sound atfcction. Shep, liot him, my sou,; he shall not need 

She^}, But, my daiightm*, to gricvc 3 

Say^you the like to him ! At knowing of thy choice. , 

^ i ciuniot .s}H3ak Flo. Ooine, come, he must not. - 

well, nothing so well ; no, nor nioivn l)etU;r ; Mark our wntract. 

Ry the jiattern of mine ow n thonglits 1 cut Pol. Mark your divortie, young sir, 4 *.-j 

riti . . [JUsooveritt^ hinuself. 

Ilie purity of his. Whom son T dare not call : thou ai*ttoo base 
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'lo bi‘ aekiiowlcrli^'d. Tliou si scfptn^s Iu*ir, 
riiiit thus alfhi'ts a sin 'Oj)-) took ! Thou old 
traitor, 

r am sorrv, thai l)y haiiiLriniJ tlu*u T can hut 
.S]ioi*ten tiiy lih* uic week. And thou, fresh 
j licri* 

Of exc<‘)h'iit wit.'hcraft, who, <»t fore**, itiusi. 
Icnow 

The royal fool tlmu oop'st with, 

<>, iny iicart ! 

J\d, I ’ll havo thy beauty scratched with 
l*?*i(*r.s, and made* i.»' 

More homely tii lu thy state. For thee, fond 
hoy, 

If 1 may ever know, them elosi Init sii'h, 

'fhat thou no more shalt see tins knack tas 
ihiver 

1 mean thou shalt), we’ll har thee from sue- 
cession ; 

Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin, 
Far than Deucalion otf: mark thou my 
words ; 

Follow us to tlic court. Thou, churl, for 
this tiuK*, 

Though full of our dis])leasure, yet we free 
thee 

From the dead blow of it,. • And you, eii- i 
clisititment, - 4:ai 

Worthy enough a henisman ; y<‘a, him, too. 
That makes himself, but for our honour 
therein, 

Unworthy thee, if ev<*r heiKM'forth thou 
These rural latches to his entraii(*e open. 

Or hoop his body more with thy (‘mbrae(‘s, 

1 will devise a death as cruel for thet;. 

As thou art tender to t. [ Ki U. 

Pe.i\ Even here undone I 

I w^as not miurh afeard ; for once, or twice, 

I was about to speak, and tell him plainly, 

The selfsame sim that shines upon his courL 
Hides not his visage? from our eotta.g(*, hut iv 
Looks on alike. -\To Floiiizkl.] Will’t please? 
3 'ou, sir, be gone t 

1 told you w'ljat won hi eoiiie of lids. Mtf- 

seoch yem, 

Of your own state take eai*e? ; this dre^am e)f 
iiiiiui, 

Being ne^w' aw'ake, 1 ’ll qin^en it no inch fur- 
ther, 

But milk my (*we‘s, and weep. 

Cam. Why, how now, father / 

§geak, eift thou die*st. 

Sh^p. I <?annot speak, Jie)r iJjink. 

Nor dare to know that whicli I know. [Tu 
Florizel. I O sir ! 

You have unelone a man of foiirscore-thre‘e». 
That thenight to fill his grave in e{uiet : yea. 

To die upon tlie beel my father elieel, ju' 
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I . , • 

[ ’fo lie close l»y Ids honest Ixmes : hut- now 
S'Uiie hangman must put on my shruiiel, and 
lav me 

Where* Jio j>riest sliovcls in dnsl. ~( To Beu- 
DITA. I (> etirsetl wretch ! 

That knew'sl this was tin* [>ri ncc, .(iid wouldsl. 
adventure 

Te) ndngh* faith with him. rinhnn* ! nii 
done I 

If I ndgiit di(* within this hour. I have* liv'd 
'!’«) ilie wlu'ii 1 desire. | A>/V. 

Flo. Why hM)k you so uj»oii me* 1 

J am hut sorry, not afe'ar’el ; de*lay'el, 
l>ut Jiothing a.lle*r’el. What I was, I am : 
Me>re slraiidng euj, for plin king h.-u'k ; iioi 
folle>wing 

AFy h‘ash unwillingly. 

Cino. Oraciniismy loiel, c' 

Von kne)W yean* falhe*i's te*mpe*i* : at this lime 
He* will allow no sp»'<‘eh (which, I eh» giu‘ss, 
Vou do not. purpose? te> hijn), and as Iianlly 
Will lu? e*ndiire ye)nr siglit :is ye*t, I fe.*ar ; 
Then, till the? fury e>f his highne*ss se*tt.l(*, 

Come not hel’ore 1dm. 

Flo. 1 ne)t purjiose? it. 

I think, Camillo i 
Cam, Even lie*, my leml. 

/Vy. How' often have? I te>ld ye)U ’t w'ejulel 
be til ns ! 

How eifte'U saiel, my dignity weudd last c 
Hut till ’t we‘n? kneiwui ! 

Flo. It cannot fail, but by 

The* violation e>f my faith ; ainl the*n, 

Le't nature? e*rush (he* siele*s ef the* i*arth (ei- 
getluT, 

Ami mar tin* se*cils within ! -Lift up thy 

loedvs : — 

From my succession w ipe me, father ; I 
Am he*ir te? my alle*ction. 

Cam. He* advis’d. 

Fhi. I am ; and l»y my famy : if my 
rfr*asejn 

Will t)ie?re*te) he* olwilieuit, 1 Jiuve* rease»fi ; 

I Jf not, my .si*iis(*s, hette*r ,.i. •as'd willi mad- 
ne*ss, 

De) hid it we?lce)iin*. 

Cam. ’fids is elesjx rab*, sir. 'I'.w 

Flo. So call it; but it doe*s fulfil my vejw, 

I ne*e*els must think it Jioiiesty. ( amiilu, 

Not fell* Hoh(?mia, nor tJif? pomp that may 
He* tliere;it gle?a.n’d, for all the? sun .se*e*s, eir 
1’he* clexse earth weunhs, or tin* [»rofound .se*as 
hide* 

111 unknow n fatlnuns, will 1 bre?ak my e.atli 
Te> this my fair he hjv’d. Tlieie*fore, 1 pray 
you, 

.As you liavc eveu* hfM*n my fatlu?r’s iiemour'd 
frie*inj, 
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(/ftiti. Hjiv(‘ you thou/^ht on 

A 'V lH'n‘to A oil 11 .!JO 1 

rin. ' Not liny yrt; 

|jui :is l}»o iiiiilioM.iriil-oii :uvi<lont is fifnilty 
'lo Avimi ^v^ Avihlly «lo, s<> ^A prolVsss 
( )iirsrlv(‘.s to Ik‘ (Iu‘ sIjiai’S ot cliiiiUM*., jiiid Hies 
(M'(‘\<‘ry wind tli:it l»lt>ws. 

(^am. 'riicn list tt> ino : 

'Hiis t\)llows : if Aoii Will not your 

imiiioso, 

l>iit iiiidtii^o Ihis lliiflit, foi* Sk*i!i;i, 

And tInM-o ]Mvs(‘nl y(»urscH; ;ind y(;ui‘ fair 

jirinrcss 

( Kor so, ! M‘»*, sill' must In*, ’Idri' L(‘OiiU‘s : ...v» 
Sli«‘ .shall Ih‘ liahiti'd, us it Im‘C(»iiK‘S 
Viu- ji;.rtii' r «'l‘ yt)nr In-d. .Midliinks, i sco 
Li(Uitt‘s, f>|i(‘iiins^ iiis l'n‘(‘ .-inns, and W(M‘])in‘; 
llis W(‘lronu‘s loilli : asks tlii'.o, tlio son, ior- 
^•ivf‘n(*ss, 

As t wort* i’ tla^ father's jMa-son ; kisses the 

l;;inds 

Of S(/ur frt'sli princ'ess ; o’er and o’er di Abides 
him 

'Tw i\( llis unkiiidnoss and his kiiidiiess : tlu‘ 

I so iniieh thirst to see. 

/'Vo. Now, ;^ood (Jtiinillo, i Il(‘ eliuh's to hell, and hids the other grow 

I am so fraiiijht Avilh cairioiis hiisiness, that. K-ister than thonj,dit, or time. 

I leave out ci'ii-niony. j Flo. \Voi*thy Cainillo, 

(J(wi. Sir, I tliink, W hat eoloiir for my visitation shall I 

Y'ou ha ve Iieaid of my jioorserx ices, i’ the love Ilohl up before him ? 

'riiat I have borne youi* fatlier ? CVoa. Sent by the king, your father, 

Very nobly j To gn*et him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
Have you deserv’d : it is my father s mn.sie, | The maniuT of your bearing towards him, 
'fo s[)eak your (h eds ; not little of Jiis care, | with 

lo liaA'e (hem recompens’d, as thouglit on. j Wliat you, as from your fath(U', shall deliver, 
Cfiiti. Well, my lord, j 'I’liings; known botwi.vt us three, 1*11 writi^'’ 

If you may ])Jease to iJiiiik I Jove tin; king, j you down : 

And tljorougli Jjjui, wJjat s Jifiarest to him, j The wliirh sliall point you forth at every 


WiuM) he, shall miss im‘(a.':, in faith, I iiumn nol 
'Po siio him any nuui*), i-ast your good eomisels 
Upon In'; passion : lot. mysoli and IVirtnm* 
Tug for lh<* time* to eome. This you may 
know, 

.\ lid so (h liver. I am pul to soa 

Willi lua*, whom liorc 1 caniiol hold <»n sliou.' : 

And, most oppoi tune lo our im imI, I h;m* 

A ve.ss.(‘l rides fast liy, liui mu. prepar’d 
h’or tiiis design. Wdia.1 ooui m* I me-m to Jmld, 
Shall notliiiig bcnodt your kiioAvh-dgi, nor 
( Nuii-orn me ( lie repoi I ing. 

( 'mu.. ( ) my lord I 

I would yoiii' '■pii-it wor«* oasior lAradvioi*. .i. 
Or stronger fm- \oui- mad. 

Fla. Mark, Uerdii.i. \Tob‘..^ In.r 
\To ( ■ A-Aiir.i.o. I I ’ll hoar yon liy a, rid by. 

i 'am. I lo s in‘omov:iblo, 

(b'.solved for- lligiil.. .Now avoio I happy, i(' 
llis going 1 eould framo to servo my turn, 
Save liim from dangi'r, do Ifim lovo am! 

llOllOU I', 

l*urclia-.S(^ (be sight again of dear Sicilia, 

.\nd (hat unhappy king, my mastej-, wliom 


Avliicij is 


sitting 


Your gniviaiis svh\ mihnuv hut rnv direction j What you mu.st say; that ho shall not per- 
il your tnora ponderous and settled project cf?ive, 

J///J sit tier alteration), on mine honour, But that you Jjave your iatJier'.s bosom there, 

I 'll point you where you shall have such re- And spenk his very heart. 


creivijjg 

Ah shall become your Inghiioss ; wbcrc yoxi 
may 

Enjoy your mistress (^rom the whom^ I see, 
There i no disjunction to ha made, but by, 

Ah hea veins for fond, your ruin) ; marry her ; 
And (with my best endeavours in your 
vxX'iwowc.e.^ 

Yaxuv aWav.owV.vwaVaw*' iaUxer VAlnve to a qualify, 
\\u\ \\\m up tA> Viking. 

Flo. How, ('atnillo, 

May t.bis, almost a miracle, be donel 
'riiat 1 may call tlu'c .something more tliaii 
man, 

.And, after that, trust to thee. 


Flo. I am bound to you. 

There Is some saj) in this. 

Cum. cuuVse more promising 

Than a wild ileilication of your.s(‘lvt;s 
To unpath d wutirs, undreainW shores; most 
certain, 

To miseries enough : no hope to help you, 
Unt, as yon sliaktA off onej' to tak(i another ; 
'Niilblng so cevtam as your nncliors,^ wlio ^ 
\)o lliA'lrbest office, if th<*y <*au but stay you 
Where you ’ll be loath to be. llcsidcs, you 
know, 

Pro.speritv ’s the very bond of love, 

SI') ! Wlu».s<* fresh complexion, and whose heart 
togothor, 



Aot JV. 

Afflu'tioii alt<Ts. 

per. (.)iu* nt* tlifsi* is truo : ><• j 

i think .ifllicf in]i may .suhflin* (l««* rluM-k, 

Hut not t{ik<“ ill ilu* niiiui. 

Cuiti. Vra, sav you so i 

TJiere shall not, at your fathers lioust‘, these 
s^'Ven seat 

Hi' horn anoiluT ai< h. 

Flo. My .uood Caniillo, 

SJw is as toruan! of lier hrivdiiiir, as 
She is i* the ai* oui* hirth. 

(Jttm. 1 eaimot say, '1 is |>ity 

Sh(* laeks instrin-! ions, for she si'ems a mistress \ 
To most that tea> h. 1 

Prr. Your ])ai(lon, sir ; for this j 

J ’ll hhish you (hanks. I 

Flu. aly preiti<*st Perdilal 

Ihit, (), the thorns we stand uputi I -- Oaniillo, 
Preserver of my father, now of me, ..!*i i 

The medii'i^e of our house, how shall we do t 
W'e an; not I'urnisJi'd like HohemiaV son, | 
Nor shall appear in Sieilia. 

(I (tor. M' lord, 

Pear nout; of this. I think, you know, my 
fortunes 

Do all lie tlnoe : it shall 1k‘ so my eare 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
'Die scene you play were mine. Por instance, 
sir, 

That you may know you shall not want, one 
word. \T/o‘y talk 

Eater Autolyc rs. 

AuL FTa, ha ! what a fool Honesty is! and 
Trust, his sworn hrothei*, a very simple 
j^entleman f iiave sold all my trumpery ; not 
a eounterfeit stone, not a. rihaial, jiflass, 
pomander, hrooeh, tahle-hook, hallad, knife, 
tape, glove, shoe-tie, hraeelet, horn-ring, to 
keep my pack from fasting: (hey tJirong who j 
should buy lirst ; as if my trinkets h^l Vu'en 1 
hallowed, and brought a benedietioii to tla* 
buyer : by which means I saw whose purse j 
wjiH best in picture, ami what 1 saw, to my 
good use I j'emembered. My clown (who 
wants but something to bt‘ a i-casonable man) 
grew soil! love with tlu' wimh-Iics’ song, that he 
would not. stir his jM'ttitoes, till lie had bo(li 
tune and words ; w iiich so dn*>v the; ri*st of 
the herd to me, with all their other smise^s 
stuck in ears ; you 'might have pim-hed a 
plimket, it^was s(*nseless ; ’t was mithing b» 
gtdci a codpiece of a purse : T would have 
filed keys od’, that hung in chains : no hearing. I 
no feeiijig, hut my sir's song, and admiVing the 
nothing of it ; so that, in this time of JetJiargy, 

I picki^I and cut most of their festival jnu'ses ; j 
and had not the old man come in with a / 


Sf’iiM-; Ifl. 

wiionbnb against his daughter ami the king's 
son. Mild scari'd my clumghs from the cliall’ I. 
liad not left a purse ;di\i‘ in tie* whole army. 

|('A.MI1J.0, Pl.OlUZKL, ffad Pkkdita 
*■»>/;/« fora'ard. 

Fain. Nay, but my letters, l>y this means 
beiiiy; tlua'c 

So soon as you airive, .shall ihai’ tliai 
doubt. 

Flo. And those (h.it \ on il proeiin; from 
King Leoutes 

Cato.. Sli.all satisfy \oiir father. 

I hippy lu* you ! 

.Ml that you spt'iilx shows lair. 

Fam. I .S'm /// y A I Toi. vers. I Who have wo 
heri‘ { 

c 11 iti.(k(‘ an instrument- of this : omit. i:i> 
Ntdhing, may give us aid. 

^ A at. If they have overiieard me now , 
why, hanging, 

('am. 1 1 ovv now , good fellow i wh v shalve.sf. 
t hou so i 

P(‘ar not, man ; here s no harm inteudefl to 
t het‘. 

A at. I am a ])oor hdlovv, .sir. 

Cam. Why, lx; so still ; here 's nobody will 
st(‘al tliat from tJt(;e : yet, for the oiilsidti of 
thy ])o\m ty, we must imike tin exchange; there- 
fore, disease thee in.stiintiy (thou must think, 
there ‘s a m;cessity in ’t) and changii garments 
with this gentleman. Though the penny- 
worth on his side bt; the worst, yet hold thet', 
thert‘ ’s ,si>me hoot. 

Ant. 1 am’ji poor bdlovv, sir. [/bv/r/c. | I 
know ye well enough. 

Fata. Ntiy, pr’ytliee, des[)atch : the gentle- 
man is half llaytid already. 

Ant. Are you in earnest, .sir (' ] 1 

smell the trick of il. 

/’Vo. De.spateli, I prythec. kvi 

Ant. hidetsl, 1 hav(; had eanu‘st ; hot I can- 
not witli conscience tak«; it. 

Fata. I 'll I Mickle, iinbiickle. — 

[PlOHI/.KL and At TOLYCrS vychamfr 

yartnratf^. 

Portunati; mistress, (let my proplus-y 
(Vine hoim; to you 1) you must retin* your- 
self 

Into sonu* covert : take your swi e( heart's 
bat, 

And pluck it o'er your brows ; mullU* your 
face ; 

Dismantle you, and, as yon can, disliken 
'I'lie truth of your own .s(;eMiing, that yon may 
(For 1 do fear eyes over you) to shi}>lH)ard eao 
(let undescried. 

Per. r .se(*, the play so iies, 

I'hut I must hear a part. 


THK WlXTEirS TAI.K. 


L.,9 



S(?EXE III. 


An JW 


THE WINTER’S TALE. 


No n'liKMly.- 

f Live} ynii iloiur tIuTO 

Fhi. Slioulel 1 now iin***! my fntlior 

[fr would not mill ino son. 

Niiy, you slmll liaio no liat. — 
T'oim*, lady, (;onie. Fum-wcII, my tVioml. 
d///. Aelioii, sir. 

/Vo. () IVrdita, wljat liavo wt} twain 
lor^'ot ! 

Pray you, fi Word. [ f'onvertiv apart. 

{Una. Wliat I do no\t shall lx; to toil tlm 
kiiiLj 

Of this csi^ajM*, and whithvr thvy are} bound ; 
Wlicroiii, my ho^m is, [ shall so }ir(ivail, «ro 
Te* fbr(!(! him al'ti*r : in whose} e-oiiipany 
1 shall njvie‘w Sioilia, La- whose* si^^ht 
I haw a weaiiaii's lon^^in;'. 

A7a. Fea-tuiu^ s]MM*d us ! - 

'riius we' se'.t on, (Jamilh), to the* .s<*a-siele'. 

iUvm.. 'The} swifte'r sp.*(}el. the} he‘tte*r. T 

[hJxfintt FLe)iii/KL, PKunn oar/ Oamifj.o. 
Ant. 1 iinih*rstan l the* l)iisine*ss; I he*ar it. 
'J\> have* an e)p(*n e*ar, a epiie-k e-yc, aiiel a 
nimble* hanel, is ne}i:e*ssai*v for a out-purM* : a 
^rMxl Jjose* is j-e*epiisite* alse), te) snie*ll emt We»rk 
tea* the} e)the*r se*nse*s. I se‘e*, this is the* time} 
that, the* unjust man <loth thi'ive*. W'hat an 
e*xe*hanjL(<* hael this hc.'u witlaiui. boot! what a 
boeit is li<‘re* with this e'xvhan^e* ! vSiire*, tlm 
;(oi|s elo this yeeai* e*eainiv(} at us, anel wee may 
anytliiin^ exhanporr.. Thee prince} liinise}!! 
is altemt a pie'e*(} of iniepiity ; stealing aw.-iy 
fre)m his lather, with his clo^ at his he*e*Is. If 
I MieiU.S'llt it We*re* a pie'ce* of li<aie*stv t<.> 
acejuaint the* kin.i' withal, I wemM not eh) ’t : 
j he)ld it the* imire} knavery to e*e)m*e*,il it, 
and the*i'e*in am I e*e)nstant to my [ireife-ssiem. 
Asiele?, asiele* -here* is mea*e* mat.te*r for a he»t 
brain. Kve*ry lane*\s e*nel, (;ve*ry she>p, e*hure-li, 
sevssioii, hani'in^, yie*Ids a e*are*fid man we»rk. 

Eatrr i.^hnrn and S/tfpfu’rd. 

(1l(}. Sea*, sea*, wluit a man ye»u are* imw ! 
'LMie*ri} is no otiie-r way, but to tell the king 
she; \s a. ohange*ling, anel ne)n(} e)f your ll<}sh aiie] 
hloe)el. 

Sin'p. Nsiy, but he-sir me*. 

Ch>. Njiy, but he*ar me*. 

S/trp. (jif te), th(}!l. titw 

6Ve). She* being ne)ne‘ e)f ye)ur l!e*sh anel ble)e)el, 
ye)ur llesli anel ble)e>el has neit e)llenele*el the* 
king; anel so your flesh and blood is ne)t tei 
\h} \)vu\islieal ley him. Sheiw tbeise* thing.*; you 
fe)uuel about he;r ; those sevre't things, -all but 
\vhat she has with he*r. This be*ing eleme, let 
the law ge) whistle : I wjirrnnt you. 

UV/fip. 1 will tell the* king all, e-ven-y worel, 
ytea, anel his son’s pranks toe) ; who, I may 


say, is no he)ne*st man, neither to his father, 
ne)r to me*, tei go about to make me the king’s 
breilher-in-law. wjm 

C/o. lndi*e*eJ, brotlie'r-iiidaw was the) furthest 
oir you e*e)ulel Jiave* heM}n tf. liiin ; and thou 
vour blofxl liael lie'cii the elK*ire*r, hv I know 
henv iiiiieli an e)unee*. 

Ant. [d.s*/r/r?.] V^*ry vvise‘ly, puppie^s ! 

! ASV/f'p. We ll, le t us to the* king : tlmre is 
that in tliis farile l will make} him scratch his 
be*arel. 

>l/r/. (.l.srV/r.J I know met what iinpodimeut 
tliis e*omplaiiit may be* to the lliglit of my 
maste*r. 

{Vo. 'Pray lie‘artily he*, be at palace. 

Ant. I dx/r/r*. ] 'Jdiougli T am iie)t naturally 
hoiie*st, I am so some*tiiiM‘s liy ediaiice : — let 
me pocket up my ])e*dlar’s e*xere.*meut. 
o//‘ his /hfse Orff rtf.] lle)w now, rustics! 

whitlie*r ai*e* yeai Ixmiiel ! ^ rn 

Shrp. d’e> the* ]>alae;t*, an itj like your 
worship. * I 

Anf. Your alfairs the're* ! w’lfjit ! with 
whe)ni i tlm couelition e)f that fairj|‘l, the phut* 
of your dwelling, ye)ur nami*s, ye)ur Jigc.}s, e)f 
what Inu ing, bret*eling, anel anytJiiiig that is 
lilting te) he* kne)wul'? diseovt*r. 

(Vo. We* are* but phdn fe*llow-s, sir. 

Ant. A lie*: ye)u are* rough eind hairy. L(»t 
me* have* no lying ; it bt‘ee>mes none but 
traele-snie*n, ami tlu*y ofte*ii give* us seddieu'S tiie 
lie*; but we* ])ay them for it with stamjx-jd. 
eatin, Jie)t stabbing sle*i*l : th(*]*efe>rt*, the*y do 
not give us the* lie. r.-a 

f 7r;. \'e)ur W'orshije had like to have) given 
us erne*, if ye>u had not taken yours(}lf witE 
the* tiiamier. 

Shrp. Are* ye)u a (•e)urtie*r, an 't like you, 
sir i 

Ant. Wliethe*r it like me*, or no, T am a 
(MUirtiej**. See*st thou ne)t the* air of the* <*ourt 
in the*st} emfolilings / liath not my gait in it 
tlu*. me*asnre‘ of the} court' re*ce'*ives iie)t thy 
iietse* fourt e)(louT from me ! n*tle*.ot \ not on 
thy hase'iu'ss erourt-contejnpt ! Tliink'st tliou, 
for that I insinuate*, or Hoze from t.h<}e.* thy 
business, 1 am tbt*rerorej! ne) <je)uvtien- ^ I am 
e-e)uriier, cap-a-pe* ; and one* that vvill either 
piisJi em, or pluck bae;k thy business there : 
whe*re*upoii T e'onimaml thca te) opmi thy 
afla i r, . « 

tSVif /K ^ly business, sir, is te) thdrking. 

A fit. What advocate hast, tliou to hiiul^ 
^S/fep. 1 know not, an ’t like*, you. 

67o. Advejceite ’s the; court-worel for a 
pln*nsnnt ; ssiy, you have none. tw 

Shr/f. None*, sir : I have no pheasant, cock, 
nor hc*u. 



A^T JV. 


THE WINTER’S TALE. 


ScKNK iir. 


Aut, How blcss'd arc* wo that ai*e not siinjilo 
men ! 

Yet nature niiglit liave made mo as these are. 
Therefore I ’ll not disdain. 

Clo. This oaiiii'^t ho hut a jrroat oourtii^r. 

Sliep, His *;ari.»^oiit are rioh, hut he wi.*ars 
them not haiidsoinely. 

Clo. IJo s(»eins to ho the more iiolde in hein*; 
faiitfustioal : a jjnnit man, J ’ll warrant ; I 
know hy (ho picking on ’s teeth, 

Aut, The tard(‘l tiiere \ what \s i* the fardeW 
Wherefort*. that hox '( 

Shop. Sir, therti liiis such secn^ts in this 
fardel and hox, which none must know hut 
tkhe king; and which lie. shall know wnthin 
this hour, if 1 may conn; to tla? s}M‘ech of 
him. 

Aut. Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 

Shep. Why, sir ? 7»> 

Aut. The king is not at tla‘ pala<^e : he is 
gone aboard a n(*w shi|) to j)ui*ge melancholy, 
ami air himself: for, if thou h(‘’,st <;apa.hle of 
things s(‘rious, thou must know, the king is 
full of grief. 

S/tPp. So ‘t is sai<], sir : about his son, that 
should have marrit*d a shepherd s daugh(4*r. 

Aut. If thai sli<*pherd he not in haml-fast, 
let him tly : tin* curst‘s he sliall haNe, the 
tortures he shall teel, will hieak (lie hack of 
man, the heart of monster. 

(Jlo. Think yon so, sir '( 

Aut. Not h(^ alom^ shall sniltT what wit 
can rnak(; hea\y, a.nd veiig(?am‘e hitter; hut 
those tliat ai*e germane to him, thoiigli 
removed lifty time.s, shall all come niider tlie 
hangman : wliieh, tlioiigli it he great pity, 
yet it is lu^cessary. An old she(?p -whistling 
rogue, a ram-tender, to oll’er to have Ids 
daughttu’ come into grace ' Seme .say. In* 
shall be stoned ; hut that dt»ath is too soft for 
him, say I. Draw onr throne into a she<*p- 
cote ! all deaths are too few, the sharpest too 
easy. 

Clo. Has the old inan e/ei' a son, sii*. do you 
hear, an ’t like you sir ? 7-» 

A?U. He lias a son, who sliall he Jlayt'd 
ali'Sre • then ’noiiitod ovta* with honey, .set on 
the head of a wa.sj) s nest ; then stand, till la; 
he three-quarters and a dram dead : then 
jvcovorcd lignin with atjua-vita*, or some other 
hot infiia^n ; then, raw as lie is, and in tli 
htibtest day prognostication pi-oclainis, sliall he 
he set against a hrick-wall, the sun looking 
with a soutliward eye u])on liiin, where he is 
to behold him with flies blown to deatli. 
But what talk we of these traitory rascals. , 
whose miseries an? to ho smiled at, tJieir ’ 
offences being so cajutal ? Tell me, (for yon 


I si?ein to Ik? honest iilaiii men) what you have 
I to the king ? heiiig sometliiiig gently oon- 
i sidereil, I ’ll bring you where lie is aboard, 
tender your persons to his pr(‘seuc(?, whisper 
him in your behalfs ; and, if it ho in man, 
1 hc.si4lcs the king, to efleet your suits, here 
I is man siiiill do it. ho7 

1 Clo. Ife se(*nis to he of great authority : 

close with him, give him gold : and though 
I authority he a stubborn hear, y(‘t ho is oft 
j li‘d by the nose with gold. Show the insidi' 
<»f your ])urs»‘ to the outside of his hand, and 
no more ado. Keiiiemher, stoned, and flayed 
alive I 

S/o'/K An ’t jdoase yon, sir, to undertake 
the husim^ss for us, Ihto is that gold I have : 
I ’ll maki* it as much more, and leave this 
young man in ]):iwn, till 1 bring it yon. 

*• Aut. After 1 liave ilont* wliat 1 promised Y 

Slip/K. Ay, sir. 

Aut. W(;ll, give me the rnoi(?ty. - Are yon 
a party in this husin(‘ss Y mm 

Clo. In some sort, sir : hut though my cast* 
he a ])itiful one, 1 hojie 1 shall not he flayiMl 
out of it. 

Aut. <)I that’s the case of the slie])lie,rd s 
son.— IJang him, lu? ’ll he. made an example. 

Clo. Comfort, gooil comfort! We must lo 
the king, and show onr strange sights; he 
must know,’! is none of your daughter nor 
iiiy sister; wc* e.re gone el.se. Sir, J will give 
yon as niueh :ik this old man does, wlien tin 
husine.ss is perforiiusi ; and nunain, he 
says, your pawn, till it h(‘ brought y«ai. k»i 

Aut. I will trust yon. Walk Ixfon 
toNNard tlie sea-sidf‘ : go on the right hand ; k 
will hut look iijion the hedge, and follow 

y<>«. 

Clo. We are blessed in this man, as I may 
! say ; <*ven hIess<M|. 

I S/irp. L(*t ’s lM*fore, as lie bids us. lie was 
provi<le.d to do us good. 

[ K.i'4!unl Shrpherd and Clomn. 

s\ut. If T had a mind to he* lioiiesl, J scs', 
Eortune^would not sutler me: she drops 
hooth-s in my mouth. I urn courted now with 
a donhif r)Ccasion — gold, and a, means , to do 
the princi; iny masler good ; wJiieh, wdio 
knows how that may turn hack to my 
; advanceiJKMit i 1 will hring th<!S(* two mole.s, 
these blind ones, aboard liim: if he think it 
tit to shore tlnun again, and that, the <‘om])ja.in( 
they have to the king coneerns Jiirn nothing, 
let him tiall me rogue for lieingsofar oHicious; 
for 1 am proof .against that title, and wha^ 
shame ekse belongs to’t. To him will t 
pivsent (hem : there may he matter in it. 



/'//A- WlSTl'ni’^ 


TALI’:- 


SCKMu !. 


Hcknk L -Siviliii. A liooin in the Hiilnco 
of LikiNTKS. 

Enter Lbontes, Clbombxbs, .Dion, Paulina, 
and other a. 

C/eo. Sir, you have done enough, and have 
perform’d 

A saint-like sorrow : no fault could you make, 


ACT V. 

• WiJJ Jjavo fiiliillM their secfot purjioses ; 

! b\,r has not the divine AjMjjJo said, 

Is 't not the tenoi* of his oracle, 

That King Leontes shall not have an heir, 
Till his lost child he found? which, that it 


shall, ** 

Is all as monstrous to our human reason, 

As my Antigonus to break Ids gi’ave, 


Which you have not redeem’d ; indeed, paid And come again to me ; who, on my life, 


down 

More penitence than done trespass. At the 
last, 

Do, as the heavens have done, forget your evil ; 
With them, forgive yourself. 

^yeon. Whilst I remomlMM* 

Her, and her virtues, 1 eaiiuot fovgrt 
My blemishes in them, suio so^till tlduk of 
T\\e wrong \ did myself ; Nvldeb whs so much, 
That h(.*iri(;ss it hath iinuh* iny kingdom, mid 
Ih'Hlroy'd Uir sw^rrt/st (‘oinjmnion tJmt eVr 
man <> 

his Intjuis ont of. 

7'rnr, Um true, niy lord : 
If one? by one you wedded nil the worUl, I 
Or fvouv th<‘ all that ar<^ took .something’ good, i 
To make a pe.rt’eel woman, s\ie. you kill’d ( 
Would \u' uupavaWeVd. 1 

hnotf. I think so. Kill’d ! 

Sh(^ I kill’d ! I ilid so ; hut tiiou strik'st im; 
Sorely, to .sny I did ; it is ;is }»i<t(‘r 
irjion thy tongue, as in my tlmuglit. Now, , 
• good now, I 

S;iy so l)ul. st'idoni. I 

f'rn. Not at ;dl, good lady : »• I 

Von might liavi* spoken a tlionsaiid things that ' 
would ! 

llav(* dom* the time more heindit, and grae’d 
Yonr kimlness hotter. 

/Vn/. You are one of tho.se. 

Would liaNe him wed again. 

/I/on. If you woijjd m)t .so. 

You pity not tin* slati-, nor the rennmibrance 
Of his most sovm’iMgn name, eonsiiler litth*, 
What ilangers, hy his highness fail of issue, 
May drop upon his kingdom, and <hoonr 
Incei'tain lo<ik«‘rs (»n, W’liat. were imn-e holy 
'I’lian to rejniei' the former queiMi i.s well I •"» 
What holier than for royalty’s j’ep.air, 
r’or pri'sent eomfort, and for future goo<l, — 


Did perish with the infant, ’ f is your coun- 

My lord siiould to the heav'(Mi.s be eoiitraiy, 
Oppost' against their wills. - Care not for 
is.su(‘ ; 

The crown will lind an heir: gi-eat A lexandor 
lj(*ft his to the worthiest, .so iiis succ(\ssor 
Was lilv(‘ to be the best. 

I, eon. (food Paulina, — 

Wlio hast tln^ memorv of Herniion(‘, ■'»» 

J know, in honour, -O, that ever 1 
j Had .squai VI me to thy counsel ! -tlien, even 
I now, 

I / iiiigJit li.ive h>ok*<] njM.m my queen’s full 
I tyes. 

Jltirt' fak(‘;i trnnsure from In*/* lips, 

l*fniL And hd’t them 

Movt* rich, for what they yielded. 

1 hum, Tlioii s|)(‘ak’st truth. 

No more siieh wives; th<}refoi*(s no wih^ ; one 
wor,se, • 

And liettei’ us’d, would make Jiei’ .s.*iinted 
.spirit * 

Again po.s.sess Jier eor.st*, ami on tl : ■. stage 
(W here we ofVenders now) .ajipear, .soul-vex’il, 
And begin, Why to me?” 

Had .she .such j)ower, m 

She had jii.st e.iu.se. 

h'n/t. SIh* had ; and would ineense me 
’Fo murdei’ her I mari’ied. 

/*fnd. I should .so : 

Were I the ghost tliat jvalk’d, T ’d bid you 
mark 

Her eye, .‘nnl tell m»‘ for what dull ])art in ’t 
You ehose her : then 1 M shriek, iliat even 
yonr ears 
Should rift h 
follow’d 

Should be, ** lt('meinber mine.” c- 

hnn, ‘ Stars, stars! 


lie.ir me^and the wonls that 


'I’o hh\ss thi‘ ImhI of inaj(‘sly again | v\nd all eyes else dead eoal.s. — Fear thou no 

W'ith :i swec't h'llow to *t ( wife ; 

Pnifl. Thrt-t' is nom‘ worthy. .. I ’ll h:ivi< no wife, Paulina. 

Kespe<*ting her that’s gone. Pesides, the* ZV////. Will you swear 

go<ls . Never to many, but by my free leave? ?«» 



Act V. 


rUK W INTKR’S TALK. 


Si km: 


Lroh. N(‘vi'r. Paiiliiiii : so Ik‘ iiiy 

spirit ! 

P(Uf/. Thou, i^ooil luy luiils, hour wituosslo 
liis oath. 

CleG, You him oviunmioh. 

Pnaf. lJuloss another, 

As like Horiniotk^ as is her picture, 

Affront Ills eye. 

Cleo. Good madam, — 

Paid. I liave done. 

Yet, if my lord will marry,-— if you will, 
sir, 

No remedy, but you will, — give mo the olfiec* ! 
To choose you a qucHMi. Slie shall not bfi .so j 
young I 

As was your former ; but she shall be such ■ 
As, walk’d your iir.st queen’s ghost, it .slioidd , 
take joy ; 

To .see her in your ai’iiis. ! 

Lf'mi. ^fy true Paulina, | 

We shall not mai ry, till thou bidd’st ns. ! 

Paul. That i 

Shall be when youi* first queim’s again in 
breath : 

NeviT till tin'll. 

Enter a (JevtUman. 

Gent. One that gives out himself Princ(‘ 
Florizol, 

Son of Polixone.s, with his prinees.s (sin* 

The fairest 1 havi^ y(*t beheld), desiri's aet?e.ss 
To your high ])r(*senee. 

Leon. What with him ? he eoiinss not 

Like to his father’s gri'afness ; his approach, 

So out of circum.stanee and sudden, t<*lls us 
T* is not a visitation fram’d, but fore/d 
By iiceil and accident. What train i 

(tent. But few, 

And those but mean. 

Lmn. His princess, say you, with him 
Gent. Ay, the most jieerless ])iect' of earlli, 

1 think, j 

That e’er tJie .sun .shone hriglit on. j 

Paul. O Herrniorn^ ! j 

As every iirescut time doth boast itsidf j 

Abovfi a better, gone, so must thy grave i 

Give wav to what s seen now. Sir, you your- . 

^self j 

Have .said and svrit so. hut your writing now i 
Ts colder tlian that tlieme, - She hail not : 
been, i« o 


Will have \oui* tnngui*, too. This is a i^ea- 
tnrt*, 

; W^ould she begin a sect, might ijuench the 
I zeal 

I Of all professors else, make proselytes 
! Of whom she but bid follow. 

Paul. How! not women 1 

Gent Women will love her, that she is a 
w'omaii ni> 

Afore worth than any man ; men, that she is 
The nirest of all women, 
j Leiyn, Go, OkHnnenes ; 

Yourself, aK.si.sted with your honour’d friends, 
Bring them to our embraceiiHMit. — Still 't is 
strange, 

\^Exennt (h.KoMKNKs, Lnnls, ami GenUenmn . 
H(; thus should steal upon us. 

l*nnl. Had our ju’iuec 

(Jewel of eliililreii) seen this Jionr, he had 
jiair’d 

Well with this lord : there was not full a 
mouth 

Bt'tween tiu‘ir births. 

fjCtot. Pr’ytlu'e, no moi’i* : eeasi* ! thou 
know’st, 

H(^ di<‘H to me again, when talk’d of : .sure, i-." 
When 1 shall see this gentleman, thy s]»eei*hes 
W^ill bring me to consiiler that whieli may 
IJnfurnish me of ri'iison. -’riiiy are tMuue.- - 

Pe rnlrr GlkoMKNKS, frith Pl.«>IilZKL, 
PkiiDITA, nitd others. 

' Yoiir inodim* was most true to fredloek, 

! ]»rinre ; 

j For .sh(* did print your royal father off. 
j (.Weeiviiig you. Wei-e I but twenty -one, 

I Vour fatji<*r’s image is so hit in you, 

I His very ;dr, that I .'^hoiihl eall you brother. 
As T did him ; ami speak of sometliing, wildly 
By us perform’d before. Most dearly wel- 
! come ! 

I And your fair ]>rincess, godde.ss ! O, alas! 

1 lost a coujili*, that ’twixt heaven ainl <ai (Ii 
■Might thus have stood, b(*gettiug wonder as 
Yon, gracious couph*, do. And thi n 1 l<».t 
(All mine own folly) the society. 

Amity too, of your brave father ; whom, 
Though bearing misery, I desire my life 
Once more to look on iiiiii. 

Plo. By his coinuiand 

Hav(! 1 here toucli'd Sicilia ; and from him 


Nor wi#i not to be equall’d ; thus your verse 
^'low’d with .her bcaut\' once : ’t is .shrewdly 
ebb’d. 

To say you have .seen a bette/-. 

(ye7it P:i]’don, madam : 

TH' one T have almo.st forgot (yonr jiardoii) ; 
The other, when .she has obtain’d your eye. 


Give you all greetings, that a king, at fri<‘n<l, 
Can send his brother : and, but iiifirmity ni 
1 (Which w'ail.s upon woi-n tiine.s) hath soine- 
I tiling .seiz’d 

! His wish’d ability, he had hiuisidf 
! The lands ami waters ’twixt your throne an/1 
his 


:»« 



Ait V. 


THE WINTEK’S TALE. 


SCENK 1. 


.MiVtKiir’ii look upon you, wlioni ho lovos 
(No b:i(h* mo ssiy so) moro. tluiii all tho scop- 
tros 

Ami thosfr (hat boar tlioiii living. 

L(>a}h. <> my lirothor! 

(looiJ %^oi»f lofiiJiii, till* wrongs I liavo ilono tlioo 
stir 

Alrosli within ino ; and thost^ thy ollioos, 

So raroly kind, a.ro as in(or|>rotors 
01 * my bohind'haiul .sla<*km*ss. W'olcomo 
hitho.r, 

As is tlio sprin;' to I h(t oarth. And hath ho 
too 

Expos’d (his paraijon to tin* ibarfnl iisata* 

(At loast iiMLfoMtlo) of* tho dreadful NopUino, 
To a ma.n not worth her pains, muoh 

loss 

Tho advontun* of her person i 

hi it. (food my lord, 

She* oa.mo from Libya. 

JjfOn. When* tho waylikc^ Smalus, 

'I'hat noble, honour’d lord, is fear’d and h»v’d? 
Flo. Most royal sir, f rom tluaioo ; from 
him, whoso dau.t;htor 

Mis b‘ars ])roolaim’d his, partinjLX with lua* : 

thonoo MM> 

(A pros|)orous south-wind friendly) wo have 
<*i'( iss’d, 

'I’o oxoouto (111? ohai7.'’o my fathor tifa.^'o m<‘, 

Kor visit iiif^: your hiiL'hnoss. My bo.st frain 
I ha,\o fmiii your Sicilian shores dismiss’d. 
Who for llohomia Ik'iuI, to sij^nify 
Not oidy my sucooss in Libya, sir, 

I lilt my arrival, and my wifo’s, in safety 
lloiM', whore mo are. 

Lvon. 'ria* blessed ;;;ods 

I’urni' all infeotion from our air, whilst you 
Do olimato h(*re ! N'oii ha\(* a holy fathor, iro 
A ^raoo.ful ]L;;entloman, aijainst whose person, 
So sairred as it is, I have doiu* sin ; 

Kor whioli tho hoavons, fakinjL^ aiii^ry note, 
Jlavo left mo issuoloss ; and your father’s 
blo.ss'd 

(As h(^ from heaven nu*ri(s it) with you, 
Worthy his i^oodness. What niii^ht I have 
been, 

Miidd. I a son and ilauifhler n<»w have look’d 
on, 

Suoh tfoodly tliint»-s as you ! 

Entry if Lnyii. 

Lonl. iMost noble sir, 

'that whieh I shall iV[)ort Avill bear no eredit, 
\\'(*re not tin* ]a’oof so niirh. Please you, 
*jfr(‘at sir, 

llohemia j^reets you from himself by me : 
Desires you to attaeli his soiu who has 
(His dignity and duty botli east otf) 


Fled from his fathei-, from liis hopes, and with 

■ A shepherd’s dauj^htei*. 

Lfou. Where 's Bolieuiia? 8[>eak. 

Ijonl. Ni*re in your eity ; J now came from 
him : | 

I sjieak ama/edlv, and it biruonies 
M y marvel, and my mesKa*^/. To yoiireoiii’t 
WJiiles he was hasteniii^^ (in the chase, it 
seems, 

Of this fair couple), meets he on the way iw 
The fathei* of this seeming lady, and 
M<*r brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prima*. 

Flo. ( ‘amillo ha,s betiiiy’d me, 

I Who.se lionour, and whose, honesty, till now 
i EiidurM all weathers. 

I Lortl. Lay ’( so to his charge : 

: Me ’s with the king your fathc*r. 

Lfon. Who? Oarnillo? 

Lovil. (’amillo, sir : I sjiake with him, wlio 
now 

Mas these jioor men in qu(*stioVi. Never saw J 
Wr«*(eh(‘S so quake : tluy kneel, they kiss tin* 
(*arth, m 

• Forswear themseh es as often as they S[)cak : 
Itohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers d(*aths In death. 

/V/*. O my poor father ! — 

' M'he he*tven sets spies upon us, will no( 
have 

; Our contract celebrabul. 

/n‘07f. You are married ? 

Flo. We are jiot, sir, lua* are w’e like to 
b(* ; 

'fhe stars, I see, wdll kiss tin*, valleys first : 

! The odds for high and low ’s alike. 

I Et'ffif. My lord, 

Is this the daughter of a king I 

Flo. She is, 

When once sln^ is my wih*. 

Leon. •That once, I see, by your good 
fatlier’s speed, 5i<» 

I Will come on very shiwly. J am sorry, 

; .Most sorry, yon have broken from bis liking^ 
j AVliere you w’ere tied in duty ; and as sorry, 

■ Your elioiee is not so rieli iTi worth as beau t\^, 
j That yon might well enjoy her. 

I Flo. J)ear, look up: 

• Though Fortum*, visible an enemy, 

i Should chase* us witli my father, power no 
jot w • 

, Hath she to change our Iovt\s. — ’Hes^chyou, 
sir, « 

Eememlier siiiei* you oAv’d uo more to tiim^ 
j 'riiaii T do now ; with thought of such affec- 
! tioilS, 220 

■ Sf<*p forth mine advocate : at your request, 

i My father will grant precious things as triilcs. 



Act V. 


THP: WINTERVS TALE. 


SCfcWE IJ. 


Leon, Woulil he do so, 1 W beg your pre- 
cious mistress, 

Which lui counts but a trifle. 

Patd. Sir, my liege, 

Vour eye Jjath ',)oo mucli youth in i : nut ji. 
month 

’Eorc your ([ueei> died, she was mon^ wortlj 
such gazes 

Tiian what you look on now. 

Leon. 1 thoiiglil. oi* her, 

Even in < Iie.se looks I made. — [7b Ki.ouizkl.J 
IJiit your ])eti1.ion 

Is yet unanswer’d. 1 will to your t‘atla*r : 

Your liunour not o'erthrown l»y your de- 
sii’es, *•'» 

I am friend to them aiul you ; upon which 
errand 

I now go toward liini. Tlnaeforcs follow 
me, 

Ajid mark what way J make : conus gooil 
my lord. [Auvi///^. 


Scene T1. — The. Same. Uefore the Palace. 

Enter Attolvci s and a (ienileuian. 

Ant. ’Hesee.(*h you, sir, were you pre.sent at 
f^his r(dation ( 

1 Gent, r was by at tluj opening of the 
fardel, heard tlu^ old she])herd delivaa* the 
manner how lui found it : wlu‘reupon, aftru* a 
little aiiuizedness, we. w(*re all comniatuhsi 
out of the. chamber; only this, niethuught, 
1 heard the shejjherd say, lu^ found the. child. 

Avt. I would most gladly know the issue 
of it. M 

] Gent. T make a brokiui chdivcuy of the 
business ; but the chang»‘S I jKMveived in the 
king and (’aniillo, were? very notes of ad mi ra 
tion : they seemed almost, with sNtaring on 
one anoth<;r, to tear tlu* cases «)f tlieir eyes ; 
there was speech in their dnndiness, Jaiiguagi' 
in their very ge.sture ; tliev looked, as they 
had heard nf a Avoj-hl ransomed, or 0 !](^ <le- 
stroyed. A notable pa.ssion t>f wonder ap- 
peared in them ; but the wisest beholder, 
that knew no more l>iit s<'eing, could not siiy, 
if the importance W{‘re joy or .son‘ow, but in ! 
the t^xtrcniity of the one it must needs b(\ ; 

I 

^ E'jtti r another GerUteman. j 

*Here comes a gcmtleinan, that, liajily, knows \ 
more. TJie news, Rogero 'I -•« i 

2 Nothing but bonfires. The oracle j 
is fulflllod ; the king’s daughter is foiiml : 
mTfh a tleal of wonder is broken out wnthiii 
this hour, that balla<l-makers cannot be able . 


I to express it. Hen* comes thtJ Lfidy Paulifla’s 
j steward : he can deliv(‘r you mor«\ 

I Enter a third Gentleman. 

1 How goes it now, sir? this luiws, which is 
called true, is so like an ohl tale, that the 
i verity of it is in strong suspicion. Has the 
I king found his heir ? a* 

.'i Gent. Mo.st true, if over truth were pn*g- 
1 mint by circumstance : that which you hear 
' you ’ll swear you s<*e, there is such unity in 
; the proofs. The mantle of Queen Jh*r- 
mione ; la*!* jewid about tin* neck *)f it ; 

(be l(dti‘rs of Antigonns fouml witli it, which 
. tluiy know to be liis cli.aractei* tlio maje.sty 
; of tla^ creature, in resemblanee of tlie mother : 
I - the afleetion of nuhleness, wjiich nature 
I .shows above her brt'cding, and many other 
I (*vidi;net‘s, ])roclaim her wit h all oertaiiity to 
I be the king’s dauglitt*r. Hid yon see tin* 

; im‘eting of tjie two kings ? 

I 2 Gent. No. 

I II (lent, 'riie.n you have* lost a sight, which 
i was to be, se(*n, cannot. Ik* spoken of. 'ria*r<* 

I might you have b' hehl om* Joy crown another ; 

! .s'ii), and in sueli mannei*, tliat, it s(*em(jd, s(H’- 
j row w'(*pt to take? le.ave of tlu^m, for their Joy 
; wadeil in tears. ’fherii was casting up of 
! <*yes, holding up of hands, with eount(*nanc,e of 
: such ilistiactioii, that th(*y werti to be known 
by garment, not by favour. Our king, beiuL 
ready to j(‘ap out of himself for joy of his 
found daughter, as if thatj(»y wen* now he 
come a loss, cric*s, “(), thy motlier, thy 
mother!” then asks Bohemia forgiveness; 
then (Unbraces bis son-in-law ; then again 
worritrs la*, bis dangbi(*r with clipping Ikt ; 
now he thanks the old shepherd, which stands 
by like a W(*;itlu‘r- bitten conduit of many 
kiiig.s’ ?*cigii.s. J never lieard of such aiiothei* 
encounter, which lames n‘port to follow it, 
and undoes description to do it. 

• 2 Gent. VVhat, pray you, became of An- 

' ligonus, that carried Jiencc th(?e]iild '! •'>>> 

! ‘1 Gent. Like an old tale still, which will 

I li;iv(i inat.U'r to n*Iica.r.s(*, though or«*dit lie 
aHh*<*p, and not an ear open, lie was torn to 
pieces with a bear: tliis jivoiiche.s the. shep- 
iierd’s son, wlio has not only Ids innoctuict^ 
(which s(*eins much) to Justify him, but a 
liandkercldef, and rings of bis, that Paulina 
know.s. 

1 Gent. Wliat b(*caine of Ids bark, and his 
followers ? 

3 Gent. Wracked, tin* same instant of their 
master’.s. death, and in tin? vhjw of the sJh^j> 
hfuvi : .so that all tin*, instnumuits, which 
aided to expo.se the child, wen? ovim then 
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Act V. 


'rilK WINTKUS TALK. 


SCKNK II. 


Josf, when it was jiut, O ! the noble 

combat, that ’twixt joy and sorrow was 
tV>ught ill Paulina I She had one vye declined 
for the loss of her hiibband, another elevated 
that the oracle was fulfilled ; she liftcnl the 
prin(?ess from the earth, and so locks her in 
embracing, as if she would pin her to her 
heart, that she might no more be in danger 
of losing. 

I Gant. The* dignity of this acjt was w'ortli 
the audience of kings and princes, for by such 
was it acted. « 

.‘1 (tt.nl. One <if the pn^ttiest touches of all, 
ainl that whi(di aiigh^d for mine ey(*.s (caught 
tlie watt^r, though not tlie fish), was, when 
:f.t tlnj ndation of tie* <jneeii’s <h*atli, W'ith the 
manner how sln^ (Uinn* to ’t (bra vely confesscil 
and lamented by the king), how att<Mil.i veiie.ss 
woiirnhsl his <j:tnghfe.r : f ill, frotii one .sign of 
dolour 1.0 anotlna*, she did, wifli an alas ! [ 
would f i.in s;iy, blee.d teacs, Ibi; I am sm*<\ 
my he:i» t W(‘pt hlood. Wlio was most tiiarbh^ 
theiv!, (?h:ing(Ml eolonr ; some swooned, all 
sorrowisl : if all the world could have .seiui it, 
tin* woi» had Ixsmi universal. !iv 

1 (ffitd. An*, they j*(‘(.nrned to the eourt ? 

.‘J (rcid. No; (he princess lic.iriiig of her 
niot/j(!i-’.s statin', which is in the krciniii( of 
Faulina, -a p/ece many years in </oing, and 
now newly perforinc'd by that rare Italian 
master, Julio Komano ; who, had Jjo him.s<df 
<U-ernity and naild put br<*alh into his work, 
would lieguile Nature of Inn* eustom, .so ])er- 
feetly lie is her api* : he so near to I iermione 
hath doin^ llermioin*, that, they say, one. 
would spi'ak to ln*r, and stand in hope of 
answer : thither, with all greedine.ss of aflee- 
tion, are they goin^ ; ami there lln^y intend 
to sup. t').; 

2 </m/. I thought, she had some, great 
matter there in hand, for sln^ hafh pnv:it.i*]y, 
twice or i.hrie«‘ ;i ilay, e.v<*r since the di*ath of 
I Iermione, visit.ed tliat n'lnoved house. Shall 
we (hither, .‘iml with our company piece the 
rejoiiiing '!■ 

I trfif//: \VIm» w«)uld be thence, that has 
the bemdit of ac(U*ss'l e\erv wink of an eye, 
some new grace will l)e bom : our abstun e i 
m;ik(‘S us unthrifty to our knowledge. Ijet's 
along. I h'junmt (tpfithnffti. 

Aat. Now, had I not (he dash of my for- | 
mer life in me, would prefenm*nt drop on my 
he:nl. 1 brought tlie old man ami bis son 
aboard the prince; told him I lie.ard them 
talk of a fanh‘1, ami I know not what ; but I 
he at that time, over fond of the sh(*plicnr; 
daughti*r (so he tlu'ii took her to lu*), win 
bi‘gaii n> be much sea-sick, and himsel 


little better, extnunity of weather oontimi- 
iiig, this mystery remained undiscovered. 
But *t is all om» to me; for liad 1 been the 
tinder-out of this secret, it would not have 
relished among my other fliscredits. — Here 
come those I liave done good to against my 
will, and already apjiearinjf in the blossoms 
of the.ir fortune. 

I Enter Shepherd and Clown. 

SIwp. Oomt^, boy ; 1 am jiast more chil- 
dren ; but tby sons and daugliUji'S will be all 
gentlemen born. i^r 

('lo. You arc w(dl met, sir. You denied 
; to tight with me this other day, because I 
! wjus no gf ntle.maii born : see you tlie.se 
; clothes i .say, you see tli(‘m not, and think 
! me still no gentleman born : you were best 
■ sa.y, tlmsc robes are not gcuitlciueii boi*ii. 

(five 1110 the lie*, do. and try wh(^thcr T am 
i not now a gentleman born. 

Ant. I know, you are now, sir, a gentle- 
man horn. 

CltK Ay, and have* been so any tini(< these? 
four ] lours. 

Shr/K .iVml .so liave* I, boy. irj; 

Clo. So y<Mi h;iy<‘*; -but I w*as a gcuitleman 

Ixirn befoj'i* my fatlii*r, for (he king’s son too!: 
mo by tin* liand, and calhsl me, brother ; and 
then the two kings calhsl my father, brotlmr ; 
and tJien tln^ prince, my brotlier, and the 
pnnco.s.s, niy sister, callfsl niy fatlier, fatJier; 
and .so \vc. wejit : and tli(u*e was the first 
gentleman-like tears that t'ver we shed. 

Shrp, We may live, son, to sln*<l many 
more. 

(7a. Ay, or f‘l.se ’t were hard luck, being 
in so pr(*|>osf.(‘rous estati*. as we Jire. 

Aut. 1 humbly beseech you, sir, to ]iardon 
me all the faults T have. (rommittcMl to your 
woi*sliip, •ind to give me your gotxl report to 
the prince iny inastei*. in) 

Shep, 'Prythei*, sou, clo ; for we mu.st Ik* 
gentle, now wc are g(*ntlenien. 

(7a. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

Avt. Ay, an it likt* youi^good worship. 

(Ya. (live me. tliy Jiaiid : J will swear to 
the prince, thou art as honest a triio- fellow 
as any is in Bohemia. 

Shep. You may s;iy it, but nr»t swi?ar it. 

(Vo. Not swear if, now *1 am a gentleman'? 
L«*t boors and fninklins say it, I Ml sifear it. 

Shep. How if it be fals**, son ? iw 

(Jlo. If it be in‘’er so false, a true gentle- 
mail may sw(*ar it in the behalf of liis friend : 
— and I 'll sw«*ar to the ]>rinc(*, thou art a 
tall fellow of thy bands, and that thou wilt 
not be drunk ; but I know, thou art no tall 



Act V. 


WINTRK'S TALK. 


vScKNK in. 


fellow of ih\ hands, and that thou wilt In* 
drunk : hul I 'll swear it, and 1 would thou 
wouldst be a Uill fellow of thy hands. 

Aut. I will p/oW so, sir, to iny power, 

Clo. Ay, by liny means prove a tall follow : 
if I do not wonder how thou darest venture 
to be drunk, no® being a tall fellow, trust me 
not. — Hark I the kings and the princes, our 
kindred, are going to sec the (pieen’s jiicture. 
Come, follow us : we '11 bo thy gwd masters. 

[Aymiiif, 


ScKNK Hi. 'The Same. A Chapel in 
pArniNA’s House. 

Enter Lkontks, PolixknI'Is, Kloiuzkl, Pkk- 
1UT.\, (JamillO, PArj.fNA, Lorda^ ami At en 
(tanls. 

Leon. O grave and good Paulina, the gn‘at 
comfort 

That T have had of thee I 

Paul. What, sovendgn sir, 

[ did not w(*ll. 1 iiKviiit well. All my ser- 
vi(M*s 

You liave paid home; but that you have 
v<.aichsafd 

With your crown'd iirotluM’, and these your i 
contracted 

Heirs of your king«loins, my poor house to 
visit. 

It is a surplus rif your grace, which never 1 
My ILh^ may last to answer. j 

IjCftn. <) Paulina ! j 

We lionoiir you with trouble. I»ut we eanu' ‘ 
To see th(} slatiu^ of our i[m?en : your galhjry i» ) 
Have we pass’d through, not without niiieli 
content 

In iriany singularithis, but w(; not 
That which iny daugliter eaiiie hx^k upon, 
'file statue of her mother. •!' 

Paul. As she liv'd pei’rh^ss. 

So her <load likeness, I <h.> well }»elie,ve, 

Exccds whatever yet you look’d upon, 

Or hand of man liaili done ; tliei-efore 1 keep it 
Lonely, apart. Put here it is : prepare 
To see the life as lively mock'd, as ever 
Still ' ahM»p nuxtk’d deatli : beliohl ! and siiy, 

’t is well. Ill 

( Paulina tuulrairs a nirfaln^ awl discovers 
11kii.UIONK as a stataie. 

I Jike^yonr silence : it tin* more shows off j 
Your wonder ; but yet speak -fii*st voii, 
my li(ige. 

Comes it not sonudhiiig near ? 

Leon. Her iiatinvil posturt' ! - 

Ohidfi me, dear stone, that I may say, indeetl. 
Thou art Hermioiio ; or, mther, thon art slie 


In thy not chiding, for she was as tender^ 

As infancy, and grace. — Put yet, Paulina, 
llermione was not so much wriukhsl ; no- 
thing 

So aged, as this seems. 

Pol. O I not by much. 

Paul. So much tlui more our carver^s ex- 
cellence ; M> 

Which lets go by some sixt(»en years, and 
makes her 
As she liv’d now. 

Leon. As now she might have don<*. 

So much to my good (‘omfort, as it is 
Now ]>iercang to iny soul. O ! thus .sin* 
stood, 

Kven with sueli life iifinajostv (warm life, 
j As now it (M>ldly stamls), wh(*n lirsl. I woo’d 
ht‘r. 

I am asham’d : does not. the stom^ rc^huke mo, 
Kor being inort^ stone than it / () royal 

There 's magic in thy imijc^sty, which lias 
My <‘vilK conjur’d to r<*membrane(s and 
From thy admiring daugliter took tlu^ spirits, 
Standing like stom^ with tlax*. 

I Per. And give me leave, 

I And do not say t is superstition, that 
! I kneel, aial then implore her blessing. — 

Dear rpu'cn, that (uab'd w1m‘Ii 1 lait began, 
(live me that liand of yours to kiss. 

/W/. ( ), jiat ieiice ! 

'I’he st^itiu* is but newly lix’d, (be (roloiir ‘s 
Not dry. 

(Uim. My lord, ytaii* sorrow was too sore 
laid on, 

Which sixteen winters cannot blow away, .v* 

! So many summers ilry : si-aree any joy 
Did ever so long li\e ; no soi-row. 

Ihit kill’d itself inueh sooner. 

Pol. Dear my brotlu*!*, 

Let him t.liat was t lui cause of t his lia\ e pow rr 
'fo take off so mueli grief from you, as li<^ 

Will pieoe up in liimst^lf. 

Paul. IimIimmI, my lord, 

ff I had thought, the sight of my poor image 
Would thus hav(i wrought you (t'oi- the stone 
is mine), 

I M not have sliow’d it. 

ijena. Do not draw the curtain. 

/V/W. No longer shall you gaze on *t, lest 
your fancy 

May think anon it moves. 

Leon, Tjct be, let bi 

Would I were', dead, but tliat, m(‘think.s, al- 
ready 

What was he that did make it? — See, my 
lord, 



hfCKNE III. 


Act V. 


THK WINTER’S TALK. 


lias motion 


Woflld yon not H(iom it breiitliM, ami 
tlioso. veins 

Did v<Tily iK'ar liloud 'I 

Pol, Mastfi-ly done 

The v(*ry lile seems warm upon her lip. 

Aan/. Tlu^ fixture of Ina* ey« 
in ’t, 

As wo an^ mocrk’d with art. 

PovL I ^11 draw the curtain. 

My lord’s ahiiost ho far transported, that 
lie’ll tliiiik anon it livcis. 

fjfton. () sweet Paulina! 

Make me to think so twenty years to<(ethe‘r : 
No settl(«l s(‘nses of the world can match 
Tile ])Icaaiin.‘ of that madm^ss. liCt ’t alone. 
Paul. I am sorry, sir, I have thus far 
stirr’il you : hut 
[ could afflict you further. 

Leon. Do, Paulina ; 

For this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As aii}^ cordial comfort. Still, irif thinks, 
Tiler^^ is an air comes from her : what fine 
eliisel 

(Valid ever yet out breath 1 Ijet no man 
moek me, 

For I will kiss ]u*r. 

Pauf. (food nw lord, forbear. 

The ruddiness upon her li[) is wet: 

Von ’ll mar it, if you kiss it : stain your own 
VV'itli la'ly painting. Shall I ilrarw the 
cin'lain ? 

Lfon. Nit, not thoHo yours. 

/ifr. 

HtiWil hr, ii l(H)kei’-on. 

Pfnd. JCithor forbear, 

presently the cliapel, or resolve you 
'fvw \\\we wuY.v7.eiw\\t. If you ca.u Viel\old it, 

T 11 make the stntiw inovn jinh*ed, desci*nd 
And tak<i you liy the hand ; but then you ’ll 
Ibink, 

(Wlilch \ protest against) I am assisted w 
I5y wicked powei-s. 

Lf'on. M’liat you can make Iier do, 

I ain content (o look on ; what (o speak, 

1 am eontmit to liear ; for ’t is as easy 
'lo mak(^ her sp(*ak, as move. 

Paul. ft is requir’d, 

Yon do awake your faith. Then, all stand 
still ; 

Or those that think it is unlawful business 
I am about, let them tlepart. 

Lf‘ou. Proi'ced : 

No foot shall stir. 

/\nP. Music, awake lu r, strike ! \Mmk. 
r is time ; descend ; he stone no more : aj)- 
proaeh ; 

Strike all that look iijiun with marvel. 
Come ; i.Mi 


tliat 1 ’ll 


till your 
away 


grave up: stir; nay, eomt' 


Hecjueatli to death your numbness, for from 
hill. 

Dear life reileems you. YAi iiereeive, she 

stirs. - 

[»t KKMIONK (fesrendit ,^oni the pedeetcU. 
Start not : lim* aetioiis slia-ll he holy, a.s 
You hear my spell is lawful : do not shim 
hor, 

flntil you see her die again, tor then 
You kill her double. Nay, present your 

hand ; 

When she was young you woo’d her ; now, in 

Is slie become tin? suitor I 

Leon. \^Kmhr{tcing O! she’s warm, 

if iliis he magic, let it be an art no 

Lawful as eating. 

Pol. She enibi*aces him. 

rV/7/i. She hangs about, bis r^ck. 

If she jiertain to life, let her speak too. 

Pol. Ay j and make it inauifcjst whei’e she 
Jias liv’d, 

Or, how stol’n fn'im the dead. 

Paul.. ^ ’riiat she is living, 

W(u-o it but told y^ii, slioultl be hooted at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears she lives, 
Though yet she spt*ak not. Mark a little 
wliile. 

Please you to inteq>ose, fair madam : kneel, 
And pray your moth(»v’s blessing.-- Turn,# 
food hiily : 

Our Pordita is found. 

[PKiiJtfTA kneels to Hermione. 
Her. You gods, look down, isj 

1 Ami from your sacred vials pour your graces 
I l^j)on my daughter’s head ! Teli me, mim^ 

I own, 

' AVherc hast thou been preserv'd'! where liv’d 1 
i ho^ found 

Thv father’s court ? for thou slialt Jiear, that 

/ . L 

Knowing by Paulina tliat the oracle 
j (favt^ hope thou wast in l>eing, have preserv’iJ 
I Mys(*lf to .see tlie issue. 

j Paul. Tliere s time enough for that, 

I Lest tliey df\sin', upon this push, to trouble 
i V'our joys with likt^ relation. - Cfo together, 

I A"oii ])reeious winiuTs all : your exultation i:m 
I I'artake to every one. 1, hn old turtle, 

: Will wing im* to some wither'd bough, and 
i theiv 

My mate, that ’s ne\er to be found again, 

. I.ament till I am lost, 
i Leon. O, peace, Paulina ! 

■ Tliou shouldst a husband take by my consent, 

‘ I As I by thine a wife : this is a match, 
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And inmhi lK‘f\vee]i 's hy vows. TJioii luist 
fouinl ; 

But how, is In hr (juostionM ; for 1 sjiw Ikm*, 
As I tliouj,dit. dt'jul, and luivo in wiiu said 
many • m" 

A prayer upon her gravi* : 1 '11 not sei*k far 
(tTor him, I ]»i|tly know Ins mind), to lind 
thee 

An honoumhle hushand. (Vmie, (^imillo, 

And take liei- by the Jnind : w]ios(‘ worth, and 
honesly, 

Is richly noted, and here justified 
By ns, a j»air of kings, iiot 's from this, 
nhice. — 


WJiat ! Look \ipon my broth»*r ; both ^'our 
]>ardons, 

'riiat e'er J ])ii( b(‘tween your ]n>ly looks 
My ill suspicion. 'I'liis' umr son-in-law. 

And .son nnto the king, whom In'avens direct- 
ing i.'>" 

Is trotli-jdight to your d.nigliter. (h)od 
i^a.(dina, 

Lead us from hence, Nvhere wij may leisurely 
Each one demand, ami answer to his ])art 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, since 
first 

Wo were disseA tjrVI : hastily lead away. 

I Kxeuvf 



(JYMIJELINE. 


hRAMATfS 

^S'MIJKMNK, l\ lnij (i/ llrifttin. 
iUAy\TS,Sotf to thr QiuriKhi/ nJormfO' llfishaiid. 
Lkon ATI’S Post III MI’S, Ifoshaudto I iihoifm. 
l)KliAl’.H'S, (t hiinlxlujl Lord^ disffaisf'd tuider 
tlhf‘ ofinn' oj Mon/an. 

i>oo.s to Cf/nil)(‘litu\ dJsffuisrd 
I J 1 1 1 1 ) i : 1 M I s, \ If iidf.r tkc uaims of Rolydoix 

\ li \ I K A< ;i:s, j mid. Cifdinalj mpposeil sotis to j 
[ lliiifiriiin. 

PiiiLAitio, Rntiiid to Podknmm^ ) Itallutn 
\hv.\m\i)^ Frumd to f ^ 

Ftrnch (r%!nth‘UKHt^ Friond to RIdlurlo. 

(Jaiith Imjcuijs, (teru^ml of the. Iloima Farces 
.1 Horiiati Vapia 'm. 

Two liritish Captains. 

SCFFF- SoinotiiiKis in 


A 

ScKNK I. — Uriiuin. 'Hin ({ardeii 
')/* OvainioLiNKs PjiIjuh*. 

Enter two (tent /emeu. 

1 ftcnt. You do not inoct a man Imt frowns: 
our bJooils 

No moH! ohry Cic Jirnyaiis, than our courtivis 
Still stjom as does t/io kiiip;. 

2 lUit what \s the matter ! j 

I fJvtd. I [is (laiii^ditri) and tho heir of I 

kinfrduJii, w'lioiii j 

\\t‘ \>\\y\h>h\\ U) \\‘\s NvitV’s sole sou, (a widow, | 
That late he inarrii'd,) IwvtAi \v,fi*vr\l l\orsoU i 
Unto a poor but woi’tliy j^^iMitlonian. Hlie’s ! 

wo.ddod ; 1 

Ib'.r A\\is\«iml banisAiM ; sbo ni\]iiisouM : all j 
Is outward sorrow, tUoujj;li, A lliink, the king > 
llo toiu'lul at vrrv lioart. I 

*J Cent. Nono but tlu’ king ? 

1 f/rnt. Il(^ that liatli ]<)st Iht, too; so is 

till? (jui'on, II I 

Tliat most ilosirM tin* matili : but not a 
rourtior, 

Although th(?y wear their fae(‘s to tlio bent 
Of the king’s looks, luitli a lieart that is not 
(.nad at tho thing they scowl at’. 

2 (/etU, And \^hy so ? 


ffrsoxj:. 

Pis \ MO, St r cant to Poslhnnius. 

(^oitXKLiiJS, a Physician. 

Two Urntlenien. 

Two (laoh rs. 

Quki:\, IVifc to Cymhe/iue. 

Imookn, iMuyhter to Cyrnbcline by a Jottmt 
QnHen. 

H KLKN, Wonum to Imogen. 

i Lords^ LadieSj Roman Senatfars, Trfhwtm.^ 

I Ajiparitions^ a Soothsayer.^ a Dutch GeiUle- 
I mwn^ a Spanish (rcntkmariy Musicians^ 
\ OlJlccrsy Captains, Soldiers, Messengers', and 
other A tiemUvnts. 

Britain, sometimes in^ W’aly. 


1 Cent. He that hath missed the priiicoRs 
is a lliing 

Too bad for liad report ; and he that hath her 
(I nu?an, tliat married her, - alaek, good 
man ! 

And tlierefori? banish il) is a ereaturo such 
As, to seek through the regions of tJic earth 
For one Ins like, there would he something 
failijijLi 

fii him thut should conipar(\ I do not think, 
So fair an outward, and such stuff w'ithin, 
Kiidows a man but hi*. 

2 Cent. You speak him far. 

1 Cent. 1 ill) extenil him, sir, witliin him- 

self ; 

Crush him together, rather than unfold 
His measure duly. . 

2 Cent. What s his name, and birth ? 

1 Cent, r cannot delve him to the root. 

H is father . • 

Was call’d Sicilius, who did join his h(Aioiir 
Against the Homans with Cassifelan, :w 
P>ut had his titles by Tenantius, whom 
H(? serv’d with glory and admir’d success ; 

So gain’d the sur-addition, Tjconatus : 

And had, besides this gentleinau in question, 
Two other sons, who, in the wars o’ tk? time, 



Act I. 


(’VMI5KLINR 


S(’K\K II. 


i)iiid with T.lu.ir swonls in Imml ; for wliich 
their hit In r 

('rheii old rind huid vjt issue) took siieh sorrow, 
Tlmt lie quit heiuijf ; and liis i^entle latly, 

LUg of this iL'i iit’K- nan, oiir theme, deeeas'd 
As he was hnr.i. The kinLi:, takes the 
'»a.l)e. ( 

'fo Jiis protr-iM on ; calls him Porttliiimus 

Lt'onatii ^ ; 

Ureeds him, and makes Idin of his Ixsl- 
ehamhiT ; 

Ihits to him all tin* learnini^s Unit liis 
time 

Could make him the receiver of: which ln) | 
took, 

.\s we do air, fast as T was ministt'rVl, 

And in ’s spriii" Ix'caine a harvest; iiv'kl in 
court 

(Which rare it is to do) most jirais’d, most 
lov’d ; 

A sample to the youiifjest, to the more* mature 
A glass that feated them ; and to tlie graver 
A child that guided dotards : to his mis- 
tress, 

Cor wdiom he now is haiiish’d,- her own 
]>riee 

Proclaims how she (‘steem’d him anil his 
virtue ; 

15y lier election imiy h<* truly read 
Wljat kind of man lie is. 

2 (tent I honour him 

Kvcii out of your report, lint, ’pray you, 
tell iiK*, 

Is she .sole child to the king ' 

1 (retU. His only child, 

f He had two .sons: (if tin’s he Avortli your 
heai-ing, 

Mark it :) the eldi‘st of th^Jin at three years 
old, 

r the swatliing-clotlies the other, from their 
nursery 

Were stolen; and t<i this liour no guess in 
knowlcdgi* 

Which way iliey went. 

li (tent. How long is this ago ! 

1 (ieuf. Some twenty years. 

2 (Smt. That a king’s cliildrcii should he so 

■ convey’d, 

So slackly guai'cl(*d, and the s(?aicli so slow, 

'riiat could not trace them ! i 

1 (/ent » Tiowsoe’er ’t is strange, • 

Or tha^the negligence may well be laugh’d 
• at, . 

\’et is it true, .sir. 

2 dent I do well Ixdieve you. 

I (Semi. We must forbear. Here comes the 
gontleman, 

The qiiei^n, and princess, \Exmnt. 


Sei:NK 11. Tin* Same. 

AWiv Q ueen , Postju mi s, and !. mooes. 

( Jnren . No, Ik* a.ssur'd, you shall not lind 
me, (I.Miighter, 

Aft«*r the slamlci* of most stcjum>UnTs, 

K\ il-(‘y'd uiit«) you : you ai*r my |)riso]icr, but 
Vour gaoler shall ileliser you the lays 
I Th.at lock up your restraint. For you. Post 
j humus, 

So .soon as 1 can win tln^ ollemh*d king, 

1 will bt‘ known your ad\ocate : marr\, yt 
'Fin* tire ot’ j';igc is in Idm : and t were good. 
You lc:inM unto his sentence, with whal pa 
(ienci* 

Your wisilom m.ay inform yon. 

l\mf. Pleasi* your highness, 

I will from lienee, to-day. 

Queen. You know the peril : — 

1 ’ll fetch a turn about the garden, pitying a* 
The pangs olf barr’d aflections ; lliongh the 
kiti-f 

Hath charg’d you should m>t spi^ak together. 

' j Keif. 

Imo. l)is.^i*mliliiig courtesy! How line 
tiiis tyrant 

Can tickle wln‘rt.‘ she wounds ! — My dealest 
husband, 

1 sometliiiig fivir my father .s wrath ; but no- 
thing 

(Always r(‘S(*rv’d my holy duty) what 
liis rag»‘ can do on me. Von must be gone ; 
And I shall liere abidi* tin* luuirly shot »• 
Of angry eyes ; nc»t comforted to live, 

J>ut that therc^ is this jewel in tin? world, 

That I may six* again. 

/W. My queen ! my mi.stress I 

j O lady ! w'ee]) no more, le.st I give cause 
To be suspected of morij teiidern(*ss 
'riiaii dotli become a. in;in. I w'ill remaiu 
The loyarst. husband that did e’er plight 
troth. 

My residence in Pome, at one, Philario’s ; 

Who to my father w'as a friend, tu me 
Known but l»y letter: thither write, my ijuecri, 
And with mini; eyes I 'll drink the words you 
send, 3J 

Tliougli ink ha made of gfdi. 

Rv-evler Qi’een. 

(Jm*en. lie brief, I pray yon : 

If the king come, 1 shall incur 1 know^ not 
How iiiucii of Ills (Ji.spleasnrc. \^Aitide.^ Yet 
f ’ll move him 

To walk this way. I never do liiin wrong, 

Put he does buy my injuries to be frieiiils. 

Pays dear for my otfences. [Back. 



Act r. 


CYMHKLJNK 


►SciiXE II. . 


Slunjld we he hikiiri*^ leHve 
As loll" 11 term as yet we have to live*. 

The lojtihness to flepart would "row. Adieu ! 

////o. Nav, .stay a little. 

\V<*re you hut ridiii" fortli to air yourself, o 
Sueli partiii" wen? too lieliy. Look here, 
Jove : 

Tliis iliamoiid was my mother’s : tak(‘ it, 
ii(‘nrt ; 

Ihit it till you woo iiuother 

WJieii Imogen is dead. 

/V.s7. Mow! how! another 1— 

You gentle "(mIs, "ive iiu; Imt this I have, 

And sear uj) my emhraciaueiits from a next 
With l»ouds of <l<^ath ! | pHlfimj on the r/v/y.] 

iiemain, r<>maiii thou liere^ 


No ; T, rather added 
O thou vile oii(‘ ! 


//tin. 

A lust Hi to it. 

Cf/'m. 

Inw, Sir, 

It is your fault that I liavetlov’il PosthunuLS: 
You hred him as my playfellow ; and he is 
A Ilian worth any woman ; #)vtjrhuys me 
Almost tlie sum he pays. 

Vijni. What! ait thou imun 

I tao. Almost, sir: heaven restore me! - 
AVouhl 1 wer(‘ 

A neat-luM-d’s dau"lit(a’, anti my L(*onatus 
Our nei"hhour shejilitTtrs .son ! 

Cym. Tlioii foolish thing ! — 

Ite-enter Qi'ekx. 


While .staisii ean ktM‘p it on. And, sweetest, j [7V/ the Queen.] Tiny were again together: 
fainjst, 


As I my poor self did exchange for you, 

To your so infinite loss, so in our triiles so 
I still win of you : for my sake, wear this : 

It is a nmmiclo of lovt^ ; 1 *11 phme it 
U poll this fairtist prisoner. 

a (trncelH on her arm. 
/mo. O, tile gotls ! 

When shall we S(*t» agjiin? 

Anter CVMHELINK nni/ /jonh. 

Post, Alaek, the king I | 

, Cym. I’hou basest thing, avoid I hence, from | 
my sight ! 

ff after this eomiiiand thou fraught tliti court 
Witli thy uuAvorthint'ss, thou diest. Away ! 
D/on 'rt poison to my blood. j 

/*os/. Tho gods prof ret you, j 

And hJfss tho good remnindors of tJie court! j 
I am gout*. 

Into. 


you liave done 
Not after our comiiiand. Away with her, ‘ 
And p(3n her up. 

Qtbeen. ’Be.seoch your patience. — Peace 1, 
Dear lady (laiighi(*r, p(‘aco ! — Sweet sovei*eign, 
ijca ve us to our.s(‘lves ; and make yourself 
some comfort 
Out of your best atlviee. 

Cym. Nay, let her languish 

A ilrop of blootl a (h\v : and, being aged, 
l)i(^ of tliis folly ! * 

[Kreimt Cymbkline mid Lords. 

Enter Pisan lo. 


Queen. Fi(‘. I — you must give way. 

Mere is your .stu vant. — How now, sir'l What* 
news I 

J*is. My lord your son drew on my master. 
Qneeti. Ha ! oo 

[Ar/f. ! No harm, 1 trust, is done? 

^VAveve ewnwot \ie. a yiiweb in death 1 Vis. Tlu're might have been, 

\ P>ut that my master rather ])lay’d than 


Move. s\u\v\» tiiniu t\us is. j 

Cym. O disloyal thing, ! 

'Phat shouldst repair my youth, thou ]iea)/st 
A year’s age lai me. 

7 mo. 1 bescf'ch you, sir. ( 

ilariii not yourself with your vexation : ! 

1 am .seii.scJc'.ss of your wi*ath ; ;i toueh mort' .■ 
i*ar(' 

Subdues all pangs, ail ft^ars. | 

Cym. Past gniee ? obedience 1 ! 

/mo. P**st liope, and in despair : that way, j 
past grai^e. j 

(^ym. That migbt'st have bad tin* .soh* .son , 
of my <pieen ! I 

/mo. () bless’d, that I might not ! 1 eiiose ; 

au eagle, j 

And did avoid a ]>uttoek. ro i 

Cym. 'riioii took’.st a beggar : wouldst have ■ 
made my throne 
s(‘at for bas(uu‘ss. 


fought, 

; And had .no help of auger; they were parted 
j By gent Jei lien at hand. 

I Quern. T am \erv glad on *t. 

I //uo. Your son’s my fatJiers friend; he 
takes his part.-- 

To draw ii[)oii an (*xih?! O braAcsir! 

I would they AV(*re in Afric both together, 
-Myself by with a m*edle, that I might jirick 
The goer-baek. — AN'liy came you from your 
master '( 

J*is. On his coinniaiid. He Avoiild not 
suIUt me ««“ 

To bring liiiii to the liaven : loft these notes 
Of what eoiniiiands 1 should be subject to, 
Wlicm ’t please you to employ me. 

Qiteen. This hath been 

Your faithful .sen ant: I dare lay mine honour. 
Me Avili remain so. 




PosthuntHS. . For my sake wear this ; 

It IS a manacle of lov’e. I’ll place it 
Upon this fairest prisoner. 

**Cymbbunb,’* Act /.. Scene /L 
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Act 1. 


CV^IBKLINE. 


.Scene IV. 


Pis, I humbly thank your higlnu'ss 

Qween, Pray, walk jiwhih\ 

/wio. About some half-hour hciu^t‘, 

Pray you, speak with me. You shall, ai 
le{t.st, - ^ 

Go see my lord aboard : for this time, h‘a\ 
me. I [^Exeunt. 

Scene III. — A Public Plac(\ 

Enter Cloten ami two LonU. 

1 Lord. Sir, I would ;idviso you to shift a 
shirt; the viohme^i of jiction ])atli made you 
reek as a sacrifice. WJiere air comes out, 
air comes in ; thei-e ’s none abrojul so whoh'- 
some as that you vent. 

Clo, If my shirt were bloody, tlien to shift 
it. Have I hurt him 1 

2 Lord. [Aside.l^ No, faith ; not so much as 
patience. 

si Lord. Hurt "him ? his bo<ly ’s a passabh^ 
carcass, if he be not huH : it is a thoroughfare 
for steel, if it l)e not hui’t n 

2 Lord. \Aside.'\ His steel was in debt ; it 
went o’ the backside the town. 

Clo. The villain would ho^ stand me. 

2 Lord. \Aside.'\ No ; but he ded forward 
still, toward your face. 

1 Lord. Stand you ! You liave land enough 
of your own ; but he added to your having, 
gave you some ^ound. 

2 Lord. \A8ide.'\ As many inches as ytui 

have oceans. — Puppies ! '-n 

Clo. I would they had not <^ome between us. 

• 2 Lord. [Aswfo.] So would 1, till you Imd 

measured how long a fool you were upon tlui 
ground. 

Clo. And that she should love this fellow, 
and refuse me ! 

2 Lord. [A8ide.~^ If it be a sin to make a 
true election, she is damned. 

1 Lord. Sir, as I told you always, Iv^r 

beauty and her brain go not together : she *s 
a good sign, but I have .seen small reflection 
of her wit • s' 

2 Lord. [Aside.^ She shines not upon fools, 
lest the liedection should hui-t her. 

Clo. Come, I ’ll to my chamber. ’Would 
there had been some hurt done ! 

2 Lord. [Asit/e.] ^wish not so; unless it 
had beenibhe fall of an as.s, which is no gix'at 
htfrt. • 

Cbn. You ’ll go with us % 

1 Lord. I ’ll attend your lordship. 

Ch. Nay, come, let *s go together. 

2 Lord. Well, my loi*d. 

[Exeunt. 
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Scene IV. -A Hoom in Cy.mbku\e’s 
I Palace. 

I Enter Imoukn aud Pis.VMO. 

//no. I would thou grew’st unto the shores 
o’ the haven. 

Ami quostion’il.st every sail : if h«* should 
write, 

And r not have it, ’t were a papei* lo.st, 

As offer’d mercy is. What was the last 
I'li.at lie spake to tlioo 1 

Pis. It was, Ids queen, Ids queen I 

/mo. Then wav’d Ids Iiandkertrldef ? 

/*is. And kiss’d it, madam. 

Inw. Senseless linen, liappier therein than 
1 

And that was all 

I^is. No, madam ; for so long 

As lie could mak(^ me with tliis (*ye or ear 
Distinguish hipi from othiTS, he <lid keep i>- 
Theileck, with glove, or hat, or handkia'chief. 
Still waving, iis tla^ fits and stir.s of Ids mind 
Could Iiest express how slow his soul sail’d 
on, 

How swift his ship. 

[mo. Thou shouldst have made him 

As little as a crow, or less, ere left 
To after-eye him. 

Pis. Madam, so I did. 

[•mo. T would have broke mine eye-strin^jp ^ - 
crack’d them, but 

To look upon him, till the diminution 
Of space had pointed him sharp as my 
Nay, follow’d him, till ho had melted froni|^ 
The smallness of a gnat to air ; and then ' 
Have turn’d mine eye, and wept. — But, good 
Pisauio, 

When shall we hear from him 1 

He assurM, madam, 

With his next vantage. 

I//i4K I did not take my leave o** 1dm, but 
had 

Mo.st pretty things to say : ere T could tell 
him, 

How I would think on 1dm, at certain hours, 
Such thoughts, and such ; or T could make 
him swear 

The slies of Italy should not betray 
Mine interest and his lionour ; or have charg’d 
him, a> 

At the sixth hour of morn, at noon, at mid- 
night. 

To encounter me with orisons, for then 
I am in heaven for him ; or ere 1 could 
Give him that parting ki.s.s, whidi I liad set 
Betwixt two charming woitls, comes in my 
father, 
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Act 1. 


OY'Mi^ELINE. 


ScEirt’: y. 


Afid, like tli« tyrjiiiiiQiis breathing <*f th 
north, 

Shakes all our buds Iroiu „ 

Kuler (f Ladi/. 

J^adjj. The queen, madam 

Desires your highness’ <‘omj»5iny. 

Into. Those things I )»id you do, get tlieii 
lespateliM. - 

1 will iittond tlie queen. 

Pis, Madam, I shall. ♦ 

[ Exmid. 


Scene V. -Rome. An Apartment in 
PiiiLARio's ffouse. 

Enter PiiiLAiiio, Iachi3I0, a FrewUman^ a 
Dulchmaiii and a Ejumiard. 

Jivih, Believe it, sir, I liav^ seen him in 
Britain : lie was then of ti crescent note ; ex- 
pected to ])rove so worthy, as since he hath 
boon allowed the name of ; but I could then 
Jiav(' looked on him without the help of 
admiration, though the catalogue of his en- 
dowments Inid been tjibled by his side, and I 
to peruse Jiim by items. 

Phi. You speak of him when he wtis less 
furnish(*(l, than now he is, with that which 
makes him both without and within. lo 

French. I have seen him in Prance: we had 
veiy many there could behold the sun with as 
firm eyes as he. 

lack, 'riiis matter of marrying his king’s 
daughter (wherein lie must be weighed rather 
hy her value, than his own) words him, I 
loiiht not, a great deal from the matter. 

F/mr//. And then his Imiishment — I 

facA. Ay, and the approbation of those j 
iCvAt weep this lanwntuhle divo^v, under 
lier colours, are wonderfully to extend him ; 
l»e it but to fortify her judgment, which else 
an easy hattevy might lay Hat, for taking a 
Ix'ggav without less i\iia\ity. But how comes 
it, he is to sojounv with you ] How creeps 
acipniinbiiHic?' 

Phi. His fatln*r and 1 wei’e soldiers 
tog(‘ther ; to whom I have been often bound 
foi* no h'ss than my life. — Here comes the 
Jh itou. TiCt him be so entertained amongst 
you, as suits with gentlemen of your knowing, 
to a stranger of his quality. ;« 

Enter PosTiii Mra * 

1 bt‘seeeh you all, be better known to this 
geiithMuaii, whom I ooinmend to you, as a 
noble friend of mine : how worthy he is, I 


will leave to appear hereafter, rather than 
story him in hi^ own hearing. 

Frmudi. Sir, we lia^ e known together in 
' Orleans. 

Pont. Since when f have Jjeen debtor to you 
for courtesies, which I w'ill be ever to pay, and 
yet pay still. | 

French. Sir, you o’er rate my ])Oor kindness. 

1 was glad f did atone my countryman and 
von : it had been pity you should have been 
put together with so mortal a purpose, as then 
each bore, upon importance of so slight and 
trii ial a nature. « 

Post. By your pardon, sir, I was then a 
young traveller ; rather shunned to go even 
with what I heard, than in my every action to 
be guided by others' experiences : but, upon 
inv mended judgment, (if I offend not to flajr 
it is mended,) iny quarrel was not altog0thef!| 
slight . . 

French. 'Faitli, yes, to be put to the 
trement of swords; and bysu<Sh two tlusit 
by all likelihood, have confounded one to*' 
other, or have fallen both. » 

lack Can we, with manners, ask what was 
the difference 'I 

French. Safely, i think. 'T was a conten- 
ion in public, wnich may, without contradic- 
bion, suffer the report It was much like an 
irgument that fell out last night, where each 
)f us fell in praLse of our country mistresses ; 
his gentleman at that time \'oachin^ (and 
ipon wairaut of bloody affirmation) his to be 
[iiore fair, virtuous, wise, .chaste, constant, 
ualified, and less atteniptahle, than any the 
iifst of our ladies in Pianee. 

Jtich. That lady is not now living; or tbis^ 
j gentleman's opinion, by this, worn out 

/W. She holds her virt ue still, and 1 my mind, 
lack. You must not so far pivfor her Tore 
oiu’s of^taly. 

Po,^t. Being so far provoked as I was in 
France, I would abate her nothing, though I 
profess myself her adorer, not her friend, n 
Inch. As fair, and as good, (a kind, of hand- 
in-hand comparison,) hud‘ been something too 
fxir, and too good, for any lady in Britany. 

If she went before others 1 have seen, as that 
diamond of yours out-lustres many I have 
beheld, I could not but believe she excelled 
many ; but I have not seen the most precious 
diamond that is, nor you the lady. 

Post. I ])raise(l her as I rated her ; so db I 
my stone. 

Inch. What do you esteem it at ? 

Post. More than the world enjoys. 
lack. Either your un]>aragoned mistress is 
(lead, or she ’s outprizod by a trifle. 



Act L 


CYMBELINE. 


Scene VT. 


Post. Yon file miKtak(‘ji : Hit* one nuiy b« 
sold, or "ivt*n ; or if there wt^re wealth 
enough ft^r tht' j)nrrhaso, or merit for the 
gift: the other is not a thing for sale, and 
only the gift of the gods. 

lacJi. Whieli the go«ls ha\ e given you ? ks 
Post. AVliieh. ^’^y their graces, T will keep. 
lach. You i;;ay Avear her in title yours; 
but, you know, strange fowl light ujiou 
neighbouring JH aids. Yournng maybe stolen 
too : BO, your brace of unprizable estiinatioiiK ; 
the one is but frail, and the other casual ; a 
cunning thiei*. or a that way accomplished 
courtier, woul<l hazard the winning both of 
first and last. 

Post. Your Italy contains none so accom- 
plished a coui*tier to convince the honour of 
my mistress; if, in the holding or loss of that, 

/ you term her frail. I do nothing doubt you 
have store of thieves ; notwithstaialing I fear 
V hot my ring. m 

' Phi. Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

Post. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy 
signior, I thank him, makes no stianger of 
me ; we are familiar at first. 

lack. With live times so much conversation, 
I should get ground of your fair mistress : 
make her go hack, own to the yielding, liad f 
admittance, and opportunity to friend. 

Post. No, no. 110 

loch. I dare thereujon pawn the moiety 
of my estate to your ring, which, in my 
opinion, o’ervaliu.'S it something, but J make 
ray wager rather against your confidence tJmn 
her loputatitm : aii<l, to bar your offence 
herein too, T durst attempt it against any 
lady in the world. 

Post. You are a gi eat deal abused in too bold 
a persuasion ; an<l I <loubfc not you sust^iin 
what you ’re Avorthy of by your atkimpt 
Inch. What ’s that 

Post. A repulse ; thoiigli your attempt, 
you call it, deserves more, -a ))unishinent too. 

Phi. Gentlemen, enough of this ; it came 
in too suddenly ; let it die as it Avas born, 
and, 1 pray you, he better acquaijite<l 

lac/i. * Would J had put niy estate, an<I my 
neigh be ur’s, on tlie a])proba.tion of what I 
have 8{>oke. 

Post. What larly would you clioose to 
assail 1 ' 

^ 7ac/*.^ Yours; whom in constancy you think 
stands so safe. 1 will lay you txui thousand 
du^ts to your ring, that, co^nniend me to the 
court where your lady is, with no more 
advantage tlian the opportunity of a second 
conference, and 1 will bring from thence that 
honour of hers, which you imagine so reserved. 


Post. I Avill wagt^ against your gold, gol# to 
it : my ring J hold dear as iny finger ; is 
part of it. 

luch. Yon are a friend, and therein tl\e 
wiser. If you buy hwlies’ flesh at a million a 
dram, you cannot juvserve it from tainting. 
But I see, you liave some r(*ligion in you, tliat 
you fear. 

Post. This is but a custom in your tongue: 
you bear a gmv(‘i* ] impose, J hojie. 

Inch. I am the master of my speeches ; and 
woukl undf*rgo Avliat 's 8j)oken, I swear. 

Post. Will you ? — 1 sliall but lend my 
diamond till you return. Let there bo 
covenants drawn lietAVtMm’s. My mistreaa 
exceeds in goodness the liugonesB of your un- 
worthy thinking : I dare you to this match; 
Here ’s my ring. 

Phi. I will have it no lay. wo 

Inch. By the gods, it is one. — If I bring 
you no sufficient testimony, that 1 have 
enjoyed the dearest bodily part of your 
mistress, my ten thousand ducats are yours ; 
so is your diamond too : if I come off, and 
leave her in such honour as you have trust in, 
she your jewel, this your jewel, and my gold, 
are yours provitled, J liavc youi* coinmcn- 
daiion for my more free eutertaimnent. !.'in 

J^ost. I embrace these conditions ; let us 
have artich‘s betAvixt us. — Oidy, thus far you 
sliall answer : if you makci your voyage upon 
her, and give me dirtictly to understand you 
have prevailed, I am no fm*ther your enemy ; 
she is not Avm-th our debate : if she remain 
unseduced, (yon not making it aj)})ear other- 
wise,) for your ill opinion, and the assault 
you have made to her chastity, you shall 
answer me with your swoi'd. 

Iffch. Your licind : a covenant. We will 
have these things set down by lawful counsel, 
and straiglitaw'ay for Britain, lost the bHigain 
should catch cold, and starve. 1 will fetch 
my gold, and have our t'wo wagers recorded. 

Post. Agreed. f.i 

\E'XP.ont PosTHUMrs ami, Iachimo. 

French. W’ill this hold, think you ? 

Phi. Signior iachimo will not from it. 
Pray, let us follow ’em. 


ScE.VE VT. — Britain. A Boom in Cym- 
UULIXK s Palace. 

Enter Qiteen, Ladies, and CoRNEUUS. 

Queen. Whil(?s yi^t the dew^s on ground, 
gather those flowers : 

Make haste. Who has the note of them 
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Act I. 


CYMi^ELlNE. 


Scene VL 


^hady, nifuiain. 

(/Mem. T)t >j*at( li. ■ \Emini Ladxes. 

Now, doctor, you broiiglit tlio.so 

drug's ? 

Cor. Plc}i.sclh your highness, Jiy : here 
tlu^y lire, unuhitu ; 

\ Prt'8**.rdhiy a small box. 
Ihit I besi^eoh your grace, without of!e.nct‘, 
(My (?oiiseieuce liids me ask,) wherefore you 
liave 

Cominamled of im; these most poisonous com- 
])ounds, 

Which are tJje movers of a hinguishing death ; 
But, though sI(AV, deadly? 

1 wonder, doctor, w 
Thou ask’sfc ni<.‘ such a rpiestion ; have I not 
been 

Tliy jnipil long I Hast thou not learn’d me 
how 

To make perfumes ? distil ?• preserve 1 yea, so, 
That our griiat king himself dotl^ woo im‘ oft 
For my eonf<*<.‘tion.s ? Having thus far pro- 
ceeded, 

(Uidess thou thiiik’st me devilisli,) is 't not 
meet 

That .1 di<l amplify my judgnumt in 
Other conclusions ? 1 will try the forces 

< )f these thy com]>ouiids on such ci’caturos as 
We count not worth the lianging (but none 
human), 

To try the vigour of them, and apply ti 
Allaymonts to tlieir act ; and by them gather 
Their several virtues, and effects. 

Cor. Your highness 

iS^hall from this iiracticv but make hanl your 
lieai't : 

ilesidt^s, the seeing these ellects will Ikj 
B oth noisome and infectious. 

Qumi. O I content thee. — 


Which first, i)ci chanc(‘, she ’ll prove on cats 
ami dogs, 

Th(‘n afterward up higher : but there is 
I No danger in what show of death it makes, 4<» 
More, than tlu^ locking np tlK^ spirits a time, 
To 1)0 moro fresh, riwiviiig. She is fool’d 
With a most false tdft^ct ; aigl i the truer, 

So to be falst^ with hei*. 

Qasen. No furthtu- service, <loctor, 

Until I send for thee. 

Cor. I humbly take my leave. \Exit. 
Qw€h. Wee[)s she still, say’st tliou ? Dost 
thou think, in time 

SJie will not quench, and let instructions 
enttu* 

Wiiere folly now 2 )ossesses 1 Do thou work : 
WluMi tliou slialt bring me word she loves 
my son, 

J ’ll tell tliei% on the instant, thou art then «» 
As great as is thy master : greater ; for 
.His fortunes all lie speechless, and his name 
Is at last gasp : return lie canliot, nor 
(Jontiniie where hi^ is : to shift his being 
Is to exchange one misery with another ; 

And every day that comes, comes to decay 
A day’s work in liiin. What shalt thou ex- 
pect, ^ • 

To 1)0 dependi^r on a thing that leans ; 

Who cannot l>e new built, nor has no friendSi 
So much as but to prop him ? 

\The Queen drops tlw. box: Pisanio takes it up, , 
Tiiou tak’st up 00 

Thou know’st not what; but take it for thy 
labour : 

It is a thing I made, which hath the king 
Five timas redeem’d from death : ! do not < 
know 

What is more cordial : — nay, I pr’ythee, take 
it ; 


E)Uer Pisan 10. 

[JifiWc.] Here conics a flattering rascal ; upon 
him 

Will I first work : lie ’s for liis master, 

A lul eju*iijy to my son. H ow now, Pisanio !- 
Doctor, your sen ice foi this time is ended; a: 
Take your own way. 

Co?\ [Aside.] 1 do suspect you, madam ; 

HiU you simll do no harm. 

Qoi'on. [ 7’o PisAvro.J Hark thee, a woixl . — 
l f do not like her. She <Ioth 
tliiuk \\u» 

v^traugc lingering ^loisons : I do know her 
spiviv, 

Aud will net twist one of lier malice with 
A drug of such damu’d natnn*. Those, she 
has 

Will atiqnfy and dull the :seii3e awhile; 


It is an earnest of a further good 
That r «nean to thee. Tell thy mistress 
how 

The case stands with her : do ’t as from thv- 
self. 

Think what a chance, thou changest on ; but 
think • 

TJiou hast thy niistre.ss still; to boot, my 
son, * ^ 

Who shall take notice of thee. I ’ll move 
tlie king ro 

To any shajie of thy prefomiont, such 
As thou *lt desire ; and then myself, li chiefly. 
That set thee on to this dcsei*t,«am bound 
To load thy mont richly, (hill my women : 
Think on my words. [Exit Pisanio.] — A 
sly and constant knave. 

Not to he shuk’d ; the agent for his master, 
And the remombraucer of her, to hold 
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Act I. 


CYMliKLTNE. 


SCKNK VII. 


The haiiil-fast to ht-v lonl. - I have given him 

Which, if h«? talv, sliall 4iutt‘ unpeople lu^r 
Of leigera for licv sw«*et ; and which sh< 
after, «• 

Tlxeept slie beiu^ her humour, shall be assuvVl 
To tast(! of too. 

Jie-enter Frs.wio ttud Ladies. 

So, so ; — well done, well done. 
The violets, cow.slips, and the ])riinro.ses, 

Bear to iny closet. — Fare thee well, Pisanio ; 
Tliink on my winds. 

[^Ejt'evat 0( EKX and Ladies, 
ris. .\nd .shall do ; 

But when to my good lord i prove untrue, 

I ’ll clioke myself : there ’s all I ’ll do for you. 

jScene Vll.— Another Room in the »Same. 
ILdrr iMOiiEX. 

Imo. A fatliiT cruel, and a step-dame 
false ; 

A foolish suitor to a wedded lady, 

That hath her Jiusbaud uanish’d : — O, that 
husbaud ! 

My supreme crown of grief ! and those re- 
peated 

Yexations of it ! Had 1 boon tiiief-stolcii, 

As ray two brothel’s, happy ! but most miser- 
able 

Ts the desire that ’s glorious : blessed be those, 
How mean soe’er, thiit have their honest 
wills, 

Which seasons comfort. — Who may this Ikj 1 
Fie! 

L^nter PisAXio and I.xcillMO. 

jPis. Madam, a noble gentleman of **110010, lo 
Comes from my lord with letters. 

lac/i. Change you, madam 1 

The worthy Leonatus is in safety, 

And greets your highness dearly. 

I Pri^sents a letter, 
lino. Thanks, good sir : 

You are kindly welcome. 

laxih. \Aside,‘\ All of her that is out of 
door, most rich ! 

If she furnish’d with a mind so rare, 
flho is alone the Arabian bird, and I 
Have lost the wager. Boldness \)e my friend ! 
Arm me, audacity, from bead to foot ! 

Or, like the Parthian, I shall flying light ; s** 
Hatfcer, directly fly. 

Imo. [Heads.] “ He is one of the noblest 
note, to whose kindnesses f am most infinitely 


tied. Reflect upon him accoi*dingly, sia you 
value your trust- - Leonatus.” 

So far I i-ead aloud ; 

Hut even the very middle of iny heart 
Js warm’d hy the rest, and takes it thank- 
fully. — 

You ait^ as welcome, wortliy sir, as I 
Have won Is to hid you; and shall find it so .to 
In all that 1 can do. 

/ac/t. Thanks, fairest lady. — 

Wliat ! are men mad ? Hath nature given 
them eyes 

To siH^ this vanltiul arcli, and tlie ricli crop 
Of sea and land, which can distinguish 
’twixt 

The fiery orbs above, and the twinn’d stones 
lljK)n tin* number’d beach, and can we not 
Partition make, with spectacles so prinnous 
Twixt fair and foul 1 

/mo. VV'hat makes your adriiiration ? 

/ac/i. It cannot bo i’ the eye ; for apes and 
monkeys, 

Twixt two such shes, would chatter this way, 
and 40 

Contemn with mows the other : iior i’ the 
judgment ; 

For idiots, in this case of favoui*, would 
B(», wisely definite : nor i’ the appetite ; 
Sluttery, to such neat excellence oppos’d, 
Hhould make desire vomit emptiness, 

Not so allur’d to feed. 

Imo. What is the matter, trow 1 
lack. The cloyed will, 

(That satiate yet unsatisfied desire, 

That tub both fill’d and running,) ravening 
first 

TJie lamb, longs after for the garbage. 

Jino. What, deal sir. 

Til us I’aps you ? Are you well 'i 

lack. Thanks, madam, well. — 

[To Pisanio.] ’Beseech yon, sir, m 

Desire my man’s abode where I did leave 
him ; 

He ’s strange and peevish. 

Pis. J was going, sir, 

To give liim welcome. [Exit. 

Imo. ContiniK^s well my lord his health, 
’beseech you f 
lack. Well, madam. 

Imo. Is ho dispos’d to mirth? 1 hojie, he 
is. 

Jach. Exceeding pleasant ; none a stranger 
there 

So meiTy and so gamesome ; he is call’d w 
Tlie Briton reveller. 

Imo. " When lie was here, 

He did incline to sadness ; and oft-times 
Not knowing wliy. 



Act I. 


(jYMBELINE. 


Scene Vlt 


I nev(;r sjiw liim sad. 


There is a Frenchman his companion, one 
An eminent inonHieiir, that, it seems, much 


loves 


A Gallian girl at home ; ho Jii maces 
Tlie tliick sighs from him, wliiles the jolly 
Briton 


(Your lord, 1 mean) laughs from ’s free lungs, 
cries, “ O ! 

Can iny sides hold, to tliink tliat man, — who 
knows 


By history, rej)ort, or Jiis own proof, 

What woman is, yea, what she eaiinot clioose j 
But must he, — will his fretj lioiirs Uuiguish for | 
Assur’d bondage if ” 

Jnw. Will my lord say so 1 

Inch. Ay, madam, with his <yes in flood 
wriih laughter. 


Jt is a recreation to be >»y, 

And hear him mock the Frenchman : but. 


heavens know, 


yoine men are much to blame. 


Whose every touch, would force the feelert 
soul 

To tlie oatli of loyalty ; this object, which 
Takes prisoner the wild motion of mine- ’ 
^ye, 

Fixing it only here; should I (damn’d 
then) ^ 

Slaver with lips as common as the stairs 
Tliat mount tlie Capitol; join grilles with 
hands 

Ma<Ie hard with hourly falsehood (falsehood 

as 

Wit] I labour ) ; then by-peeping in an eye 
Bas<* and in lustrous as the smoky light 
That ’s fed witli stinking tallow : it were^ 
tit, iu> 

That all the plagues of licll should at one 
time 

En<*oanter such revolt. 

/yao. Afy lord, I fear, 

lias forgot Biitain. , 

/ac/i. And himself. Not I, 


/mo. Not he, I liopc. I Inclin’d to this intelligence, pronounce 

/ac/i. Not ho ; but yet lieaveii’s bounty The beggary of his (*hange ; but ’t is your 
towards liim might i graces 

Be us’d more thankfully. In himself, ’t is | That, from my im^test conscience, to 
much ; tongue, • 

In you, — which T account his beyond all Charms tliis report out. 

talents, — /mo. Let me liear no more* 


Whilst I am liound to wonder, 1 am IkiuikI 
'I’o pity too. 

/mo. What do you ]lity, sir 1 

/acA. Two ci’catures, heartily^ 

/mo. Am 1 one, sir '! 

You look on me. What wreck discern you 
in me, 

Deserves your pity f 

Inch. Lamentable ! Avhat ! 

To hide me from tlie radiant sun, and solace 
1’ the dungeon by u snuff ! 

Imo. I pray you, sir. 

Deliver with more openness youi‘ answers 
To my demands. Wliy do you pity me ! 

loch. That others do, 

T was about to say, enjoy your — But 
It is an office of the gods to vengt^ it, 

Not mine to speak-on ’t. 

Imo. You do seem to know 

Something of me, or what concerns me : ’pmy 
you, 

(Since doubting things go ill often hurts more 
Than to be sure they do ; for certainties 
Either are jmst remedies, or, timely knowing 
The i*omedy then born,) discover to me 
What both you spur and sto]i. 

lack. ITad I tJiIs eln ek 

To bathe my lips upon; tin's hand, whose 
touch, lo 


fach. O dearest soul ! your cause doth 
strike my heart 

With pity, tliat doth make me sick. A lady 
j So fair, and fasten’d to an empery, rtn 

I Would make thci greatest king double, to be- 
partner’d 

With tomboys, hir’d with that self exhibition 

Which your own coffers yiedd ! with diseas’d 
ventures, 

That play with all infirniitics for gold 

VVhich rottemness can lend nature ! such 
Ubil’d stuff. 

As well might jMiison })oisoii I Be reveng’d : 

Or sJie that bor(3 you was no c][ueen, and 
you 

Kecoil from your great stc^k. 

/mo. Reveng’d 1 

How sliould I he reveng’d ? If this bo true* 

(As I have such a heart, that l)oth minef 


cal's 18(1 

Must not in haste abuse,) if it lie true, 

Jlow should J be reven^? 

lack. Should he finake 

Live like Diana’s priest, hetwiit cold sheets. 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps, * 

In your desjnti*, upon your piii'se ? Revepge- 
it. 

T dcdicati' my.s(df to your sweet pleasui'e, 

noble than that runagate to your bed ; 



Act I. 


CYMBELINE. 


Scene YIL 


And will continue fast to your affection, 

^till close, as sure. 

Imo, What, ho, Pisanio ! 

lack. Let me iiiy service tender on your 
lips. 

/wio. Away ! — I do eondeinii mine ears, 
that hav% 

So long attended thee. — If thou wert honour- 
able, 

Thou wouldst have told this tale for virtue, 
not 

For such an end thou seek'si, as base, as 
strange. 

Thou wrong’st a gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honour ; and 
$^olicit’st here a lady, that disdains 
Thee and the devil alike. — What, lio, Pi- 
sanio 

The k;ing my fatlier shall be made acquainted 
Of thy assault : if he shall think it tit, iru) 
A saucy stranger, in his court, to mart 
As in a Romish stew, and to expound 
His beastly mind to us, lie hath a court 
He little cares for, and a daughter who 
He hot respects at all. — What, ho, Pisanio ! — 
loch. O happy Leonajbus I 1 may say: 

The credit, that thy lady Imth of tliee, 
Deserves thy trust; and thy most jicifect 
goodness 

Her assur'd credit. — Blessed live you long ! 

A lady to the worthiest sir, that ever i<» 
Oountry call’d his ; and you his mistress, 
only 

For the most worthiest fit. Give me your 
pardon. 

I have spoke this, to know if your aihance 
Were deeply rooted ; and shall make your 
lord 

That which he is, new o’er : and he is 
one 

The truest-manner’d ; such a holy ilitch. 

That he encliants societies into him ; 

Half all men’s hearts aro his. 

hno. You make amends. 

lack. He sits ’(pongst men like a descended 
god : 

He hath a kind of honour sets him off, m 
More than a mortal seeming. Be not angry, 
Most mighty princess, that 1 have adventur’il 
T<5 try your taki^ of a false leport ; which 
hath ^ 

JdEonourd with confirmation your great judg- 
^ ment ** 

In the election of a sir .so mr(% 

Which you know cannot err. The love I 
bear him 

Made me to fan you thus ; but the gods made 
you, 1 


Unlike all others, chaffless. Piny, yovuc 
pardon. 

/?no. All s well, sir. Take my iK)wer i’ the 
court for yours. 

lac/i. My humrble thunks. I had almost 
forgot iflo 

To enti*eat your grace but in a small re- 
quest, 

And yet of nionient too, for it concerns 
Your lord ; myself, and other noble friends, 
Ai*e partners in the business. 

/liK). Pray, what is ’t 1 

/ark. Some dozen Romans of us, and your 
lord 

(The b(‘st feiithei* of our vdng), have mingled 
sums 

To buy a present for the emperor ; 

Which I, the fiictor for the rest, have 
done 

In Framu‘ : ’t is plate of i*aro device, and 
jewelK 

Of rich and exquisite form ; their value 'H 
great ; iik> 

And lam something curious, being strange, 
To have them in safe stowage. May it please 
you 

To take them in protection ? 

Willingly ; 

And pawn mine honour for tlieii’ safety : 
since 

My lord hath interest in them, I will keep 
them 

In my bedchamber. 

/fick. They are in a trunk, 

Attended by my men ; I will make l)old 
To send them to you, oidy for this night : 

I must aboard to-moiTow. 

/aio, O I no, no. 

/ack. Yes, 1 beseech ; or I shall short my 
word, suo 

By lengthening my return. From Gallia 
I cross’d the seas on purpose, and on 
promise 

To see your grace. 

/?no, I thank you for your pains : 

But not away to-morrow ! 

/ac/e. O 1 I must, madam : 

Therefore, I sliall beseech you, if you 

please 

To gi*eet your lord with writing, do 't to- 
night : 

I have outstood my time, which is material 
To the tender of our present. 

/mo. * I will write. 

Send your trunk to me : it sliall safe be 
kept • 209 

And truly yielded you. You are very 

■w'ldcoiJie. \ExevmJt. 


Act II. 


CYMBELINK. 


ScKNK 11. 


ACT IJ. 


Scene T. — Court before Cymuelink's Paltice. 

EtUer (\()TEN and tiro Lordo. 

Clo. Was theni ever man laid sucli luck ! 
AvIum 1 kissed the jack, upon an up-(!ast to 
be hit away ! I laid a liundred jiouud rui T : 
and tlien a whoreson jaokaiaip(*s niiist take me 
up for swearing ; as if I borrowc^l mine oaths 
of liiiii, aiul iniji'ht not spend them at my 
ideasure. 

1 Lord. What got he by that? You have 

broke his pate with your bowl. lo 

2 Lord. [Aside.^ If his wit had been like 
him that broke it, it would have run all 
out. 

Clo. When a gentleman is disj)osed to 
swear, it is not for any standers-liy to curttnl 
his oaths : ha ? 

2 JA)r(L No, my lord j \aside^ nor crop tho 
ears of them. 

Clo. Whoreson dog ! — I give him satisfac- 
tion ? Would ho had been one of my rank ! 

2 Lord. To have smelt like a fool. 

Clo. I am not vexe<l more at anything in 
the earth. — A pox on 't ! I had nither not 
be so noble as T am. They dare not light with 
me, lK)cause of the queen my mother. Eveiy 
Jnck’Shivo hath his beJijfuJ of Gghth% and I 
must go up and down like a cock that nobody j 
can match, 

2 Lord. [Aside.] You are cock and capon 
too ; and you crow, cock, with your comb | 
on. 


1 Lord. You cannot derogate, my lord. 
(do. Not <-Msily, 1 think. 

2 Lord. [d.vK/I.>.] You are T. fool gmnted ; 
therefore your issii(*s, being foolish, do no< 
derogate. 

Clo. (.V)me, T ’ll go see this Italian. What 
I have lost t(^-day at bowls, I ’ll win to-night 
of him. Come, go. 

2 Lord. 1 ’ll attend your lordship. — 

[Exewit Cloten and first Lord* 
That such a crafty devil as is his mother 
Should yield tlie world this ass 1 a woman^ 
that 

Bears all down with her brain ; and this her 
son 

Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, » 
And leave eighteen. Alas, jwqv princess ! 
Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur’st, 
Betwixt a father by thy step-dame govern’d ; 
A mother hourly coining plots ; a wooer 
More hateful than tluj foul expulsion is 
Of thy dear husband,, than that horrid act 
Of the divorce he ’d«make ! The heavens hold 
linn 

The walls of thy dear honour ; keep unshak’d 
That temple, thy fair mind ; that thou may’st 
stand, 

To enjoy thy l^arjished lord^ and this great 
land! [EodL ‘ 


Scene II . — A Bedchamber ; in one iwrt of 
it a Trunk. 


Clo. Sayest thou I 

2 Lord. It is not ht your lordship should 
undertake, every companion tluit you give 
offence to. 3i 

Clo. No, I know that ; but it is tit 1 should 
commit offence! to my inferiors. 

2 Lord. Ay, it is tit for your Iordshi}i only. 

Clo. Why, so I siiy. 

1 Lord. Did you lu^nr of a .«!trang«*r, that ’s 
come to court to-night ? 

C/o. A stranger, and I not know on ’t ! 

2 Lord. [Aside.^ lie’s a strangt* fellow him- 
self, and knows it not. 40 

1 Lord. Tht»re ’s an Italian eonu' ; and, ’t is 
thought, one of lieonatus’ frituuls. 

Clo. Leonatus ! a banished rascal : and 
he *s another, whatsoever he be. Who told 
you of this stranger ? 

1 Lord. One of your lordslyp’s |M»ges. 

Clo. Is it fit T wt'iit to look upon him ? Is 
tliere no derogation in ’t t 


Imogen reading in her bed ; a Lady attending.. 

Tnio. Who ’s there ] my woman Helen '1 
Ladi/. * Plfjase you, madam. 

ffno. What hour is it ? 

Lady. Almost midnight, madam. 

fmo. I have read three hours then : mine 
eyes ai-c wcwik ; , 

Fold down tho leaf where I nave left : to bed- 
Take not away the ta])or, leave it burning ; 
And if thou canst awake by four o’ the ‘clock, 

1 pr’ythee, call me. Sleep hath seiz’d me 
wholly. [Exit Lady. 

To your ]irotection I conim^W me, gods! 

From fairies, and tho tempters of the iliglit, « 
Guard me, beseech yo 1 * w 

[Slc(*f)8. Tachimo comes from the trank. 
Tach. ’Phe crickets sing, and man’s o’er- 
labour’d sense 

liepairs itself by re.st. Our Tarquin thus 
Did softly press the rushes, ere he waken’d 
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Act II. 


CYMBELINE. 


SC KXE TJI. 


The chastity h*- wouiulctl.^ — Cytlicrca, 

How l>rav(‘ly slioii hecoin’st tliy IkmI ! fmsh 

lily, 

And wliitia* than i lie sheets! Thai 1 might 
touch I 

J3ut kiss ; out* Iciss ! — lliibios uiijiaragon'd, 
How dearly thi y <lo 't ! — ’T' is lu*r hreathin 
that 

Perfiiines tlie «haiuber thus: the tlamo o’ the 
taj>cr 

Bows toward lier, and would iiiidor-peep he 
lids, i 

To see the oiiclos(‘d lights, now canopied 
Under these windows, white and azure 
lac’d 

With blue of heaven’s own tiuct. — But my 
design 1 

To note the chamber, I w-ill write all down : — 
Such and such pictures ; — thei'e the window 
— such 

The adornment of lier bed ; — the arras, figures, 
Why, such, and such ; — and the contents o’ 
the story. 

Ah ! but some natural notes about her body, 
Above ten thousand meaner movables 
Would testify, to enricli mine inventory, .n 
O sleep, thou a[ie of death, lie dull u|)on 
her ! 

And be her sense but as a monument, 

Thus in a chapel lying ! — Come off, come 
off; — [Tukiitf/ off her hrdcdet. 

As slippery, as the (iordian knot was Jiard ! — 
*T is mine ; and this will witness outwardly. 
As strongly as the conscience does within, 

To the madding of her lord. — On her left 
breast 

A mole cinque spotted, like the crimson drop.s 
P the lK)ttom of a cowslip. Here ’s a voucher 
Stronger tliau ever law could make ; thifc 
secret ' 

Will force him think 1 have pick'd the lock, 
and ta’cn 

The treasure of her honour. No moi’e. — To 
what end ? 

Why should 1 write this down, that ’s riveted, 
Screw’d to my memory 1 She hath been 
I'eading late 

'Tlie tale of Tcivus ; hero the leaf’s turn’d 
down, 

Where Philomel gave up. — I have enough : 

To the trunk agfiin, and shut the spring of it. 

, Swift, •swift, you dragons of tJie night, that 
dawning 

May bai*e the niven’s eye ! I lodge in fear; 
Though this a heavenly angel, hell i.s here. 

[CVoc^ strikes. 

43ne, two, throe, — time, time I 

\Goes into the trunk. The scene closes. 


S<’KNi-: Hi. — .Vii Ante chamber adjoining 
Imooex’s Apartuieut. 

I J^nter Ch.OTEX ami Lords. 

1 Lord. Your lordsliip is tin* iuo.st patient 
mail in los.s, the most coldest that ever turned 
lip act*. 

Clo. It would make any man cold to 
lo.se. 

1 T^ord. But not every man iiatient after 
the noble temper of your lordshi]). You are 
most hot and furious, when you win. 

Clo. Winning will put any man into 
courage. If I could get this foolish Imogen, 
I should have gold enough. It’s almost 
morning, is ’t not ? 

1 Lord. Day, my lortl. lo 

Clo. I would this music would come. I aiQ 
advised to give her music o’ mornings ; they 
say, it will penetrate. 

Enter Musicians. 

Come on ; tune. If you can iienetrate her 
with your fingering, so ; we ’ll try with tongue 
too : if none will do, let her remain ; but I ’ll 
never give o’er. First, a very excellent good- 
conceited thing ; after, a wonderful sweet air, 
with admirable rich woixls to it, — and then lot 
her consider. 

SON(J. 

Hark ! hark I the lark at hsnveiHs gate 
sings, » 

AtuI Phwh'os ^gins arise, 

Ilis steeds to vjater at those sjyrhiga 
On cholic' d flowers that lies ; 

And winkhuf Mary-lmds begin 
To ape thdr golden eyes ; 

With every thing that •pretty is. 

My lady swe.et, arise; 

Arise, arise ! 

So, get you gone. If this penetrate, I will 
coiisider youi* music the better : if it do not, 
it is a vice in her ears, which Iior.s<.*-liaii-s, and 
calves’ guts, nor the voice of uiipaved eunuch 
to boot, can never amend. s 2 

f E.cennt Musicians. 

2 Lord. Here comes the king. 

Clo. I am glad J was up so late, for that ’s 
he rcaaon I was up so early : he cannot 
Iioose but take thi.s service 1 Iiave done, 
fatherly. 

Efiter Cymuelink and QrEES. 

jrood morrow to your majesty, and to my 
;;raeious mother. 



Act 11. 


OYMBELINR 


Scene III. 


Cfm. Attend you liere tlio door of oiir stem 
daughter ] 

Will she not forth '? »'» 

Cf'O, 1 have assailed her with musics, hut sJic. 
vouchsafes no notice. 

(yym. The exile of her miriioji is too new ; 
She hath not yet forgot liim : som<- more time 
Must wear the print of his remem hra nee out, 
And then she ^s yours. 

Qmeu, You arc; most hound to tlie king, 
Wlio lets go by no vantages tliat may 
Prefer you to his daughter. Frame yourself 
To orderly solicits, .and he fi ic'iided 
With aptness of the; season : make denials io 
Increase; your services : so sec-m, .as if 
You were inspir'd to do those duties Avhich 
You temder to her ; that you iji all olx^y lier, 
Save when command to your disinissioii tends, 
And therein you are senseless. 

Clo, Senseless ? not so. 


Enipr a Lady, 

Lady. Who s there that knoerks? 

Clo. A gentleman. 

J^tily. No more* f 

Yes, and a gentlewoman's son. 

Liuly. That 's more > 

Than .some, whose tiiilors are as dear as yours. 
Can justly boast of. What 's your lordship s 
pleasure? ^ 

Clo. Your lady 's person : is she ready? 

Lady. Ay, 

To keep her chaml)c;r. 

Clo. There 's gold for you ; sell me yoiu'' 
jrood report. 

Lady. How ! my good name ? or to report 
of you 

What I shall think is good ? — The princess ! — 

\Exii.. 

Enter Imocjex. 


Entt^r a Mf’Sftenyrr. • 

Mess. So like yon, sir, ambassadors from 
Koine ; 

The one is Oaius I.ucius. 

Gym. A worthy fellow, 

Albeit he comes on angiy ])urp()se now' ; 

But that *s no fault of his : we must receive 
him 

According to the honour of liis sender ; 

And towards himself, his goodness forespent 
on us. 

We must extend our notice. — Our dear son, 

When you have given good morning to your 
mistress, 

Attend the queen and us ; wo shall have 
need 

To employ you towards this Eoinan.- (k)inc, 
our queen. \^Excunt all hut ( -loten. 

CU>. If she Ihj up, 1 '11 speak with her j if 
not, 

Let her lie still, and dream. — I^y your leave, 
ho ! — 1^ Knocks. 

1 know her. women are about her. What 

If I do line one of their hands ? T i.s gold 

Which buys admittance ; oft it doth ; yea, 
and makes :o 

Diana's rangers false themselves, yield up 

Their deer to the stand o’ the stealer : and 
't is golil 

Which makes the true man kill’d, and saves 
the thief j 

Nay, sowetinie, hangs both thief and true 
man. What 

Can it not do, and undo ? I will make 

One oi her womeu lawyer to me *, for 

1 yet not understand the case myself. 

By your leiLve. \1\nochs. 


Clo. (iood morrow, fairest* .sister, your 
swcMit hand. 

Jnio. Good moiTOAv, sir. You lay out too* 
much pains 

For purchasing but trouble : the thanks 
. . h'ive, 

j Is telling you that I am poor of thanks, 

And scarce can spare them. 

Clo. Still, I swear, I love yoU, 

Inio. If you but said so, 't were as deep 
with me : 

If you swear still, your recompense is still. 
That I regard it not 

Clo. This is no answer. 

. fmo. But that you shall not say I yields 
being silent, 

I w'ould not s})eak. I pray you, spare me t 
Taitli, 

I shall unfold equal discourtesy 
To your best kindness. One of your great, 
knowing 

Should Icam, being taught, forbearance. loo 
Clo. To leave you in your madness, 't were 
my sin : 

I will not 

luio. Fools are not mad folks. 

Clo. l>o you call me fool ? 

I mo. As I am mad, I do : 

Jf yon '11 be i>ationt, I 'll no more be mad ; 
TJmt cures us lK)th. I -ftm much sorry,, 
.sir, 

You put me to forgot a lady's minners. 

By being so verbal ; and learn now, for all,* 
That I, which know my heai’t^ do hero pro- 
nounce 

By the very truth of it, I cave not for you ; 
And am so near the lack of charity, 
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Act it. 


GVMBELINK. 


Scene III. 


i(To accuse myself,) 1 hate you ; wliicli i ]i;u 
rather 

You felt, than make't my hoiiai. 

Clo. You sin against 

Obedicjice, which you owe your father. For 
The contract you ])reteud with tliat base 
wreteJi, t 

{One bred of alms, and foster’d with cold 
dislies, 

With scraps o’ the court,) it is no contract, 
nom; : 

And tliougli it be allow’d in meaner parties, 
{Yet who than lie more mean 1) to knit their 
souls 

{On whom there is no more depeiideney 120 
Hut brats and beggary) in self-tigur’d knot, 
Yet you are curlfd from that enlargement by 
The cons€?quenee o’ the crown, and must not 
soil 

The precious not(^ of it witli a base slave, 

A hilding for a liviu-y, a scpiire’s cloth, 

A paiitlcr, not so eiiiiueut. 

lino. Profane fellow' ! 

Wert thou the son of J upittu*, and no more 
But what thou art besides, thou wert too }»ase 
To be his groom : thou wert dignilieil enough, 
Even to the point of envy, if ’t were made lao 
Comparative for your virtues, to be styl’d 
The under>hangman of his kingdom, and 
hated 

For being preferr’d so wrell. 

Clo, Tlie south-fog vot him ! 

Imo, He never can meet moi*e mischance, 
than come 

To be but nam’d of thee. His meanest gar- 
ment, 

That ever hath but clipp’d his body, is dearer 
In roy respect, than all the hairs al)ove thee. 
Were they all made such men. — How now', 
Pii^iio ! 

EfUer PiSANio. ' 

Clo. His garment? Now, the devil— 

Imo. To Dorothy my woman hie thee 
presently. — 

Clo. His garment ? 

Imo. I am sprighted with a fool ; uj 

Frighted, and anger’d w'orse. — Go, bid my 
woman 

i^earcli for a jewel, that too casually 
Hath left mine ^rm : it was tby master’s ; 

^ •’shrew me, 

Tf I w'ould lose it for a revenue 
Of any king’s in Euroi)e. I do think, 

I saw ’t this morning : contident I am, 

Lset night ’t was on mine arm ; 1 kiss’d it : 

I hope, it be not gone to tell my lord 
That 1 kiss ought but he. 


yV^f. 'T will not bo losta 

/mo. 1 hope hii ; gv), and search. 

PlSANIO. 

Clo. You have abus’d me : — 

His meaiiesf ganuent i 

J mo. Ay ; I said .so, sir. 

If you will make 't an action, call w'itne.ss to ’t. 
do. I will infoi’in your father. 
hno. Your mother too : 

She ’s my good kuly, and will conceive, I hope, 
But the worst of me. So 1 leave you, sir, 

1\) the w'Oi st of (liseonteiit, 

Clo. I’ll bo n?veng’d. — 

His meanest garment ? — Well. [Aai7. 


Scp:nk ]V. — Rome. An Apartment in 
Philario’s House. 

Po.sTiirMrs and PniLAiiio. 

Post. Fear it not, air ; I would 1 W'crc so 
sure 

To win the king, as J am bold lier honour 
Will remain liers. 

/%/. What means do you make to him ? 
yw. Not any ; but abide the change of 
time ; 

Quake in the pi*esent winter’s state, and wish 
That warmer days would come. In these 
scar’d hopes, 

I barely gratify your love ; they failing, 

1 must die much your debtor. 

Phi. Your very goodness, and your com- 
pany, 

O’erpuys all 1 can do. By this, your king 10 
Hath heard of great Augustus : Cains Lucius 
Will do ’s commission tliroughly ; and, I think, 
He ’ll grant the tribute, send the aiTearagc^s, 
Or look upon our Komans, whose remem- 
brance 

Is yet fresh in their grief. 

Post. I do believe, 

(Statist though 1 am hone, nor like to be,) 
TJiat this will prove a w'ar; and you shall 
hear 

The legions, now' in Gallia, sooner landed 
In our not-fearing Britain, than have tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen 
Are men more order’d, tliaii when Julius 
Cte::ar 21 

Smil’d at their lack of skiff, but foiuid their 
courage 

Worthy his frowning at : their discipline 
(Now mingled w'ith their courages) will make 
known 

To their a])prJ\crs, they are people such 
Tluat inoiid upon the world. 
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Act 11. 


CYMBKLINK 


*S(^ENE HI. 


Enter Iaciiiaio. 

Phi, ! lachimo ! 

J*osl. 'Jlio swiftest liarts have |)Ost<‘d you 
1)3" Jaiul, 

And winds of all tlie cornel’s kiss’d your 
sails, 

To make your vessel ninihle. 

Phi. Welcome, sir. 

Poet, I hope, the briefness of your answer 

m^ule ao 

The speediness of your I’eturn. 

IcbcL Your lady 

ts one of the fairest that I have look'd 

upon. 

Post. And therewithal the best ; or let her 
- beauty 

r^ook through a caseniont to allure false 
hearts, 

And be false with them. 

Jach.. Here are letters for you. 

Post. Their tenor good, I trust! 
laeh. Tis very like. 

Phi. Was Caius Lucius in th<» liritnin 
court, 

When you were there ? 

fach. was ex|K‘cted then. 

But not approach’d. 

Post. All is wcill yet. — ^ 

Sparkles this stone as it was wont ? or is ’t 

not 40 I 

Too dull for your good wearing 1 
lack. If I have lost it, 

I should have lost tlic worth of it in gold. 

1 ’ll make a journey twice as far, to enjoy 
A second night of such sweet shortness, 
which 

Was mine in Britain ; for the ring is won. 

Post. The stone ’s too hard to come b}". 

/ach. Not a wdiit, 

Your lady being .so easy. 

Tost. iMake not, sir. 

Your loss your sport : I hojK% you know that 
we 

M list not continue friends. 

/ach. (fOod sir, we must. 

If you keep covenant. Had I net brought .w 
The knowledge of3"oiir nii.stress home, T gi’aut 
We wei*e to cjuestion furlhm* ; but I now 
Profess mysedf the AviniH*r of her honour. 
Together with your ring ; and not the 
wronger ♦ 

Of her, or 3"oii, having proceeded but 
By Ixitli your wills. 

Post. If you can make *t apparent 

That you have tasted her in beil, iny hand, 

And ring, is 3’ours : if not, tli» foul opinion 
You had of her pui*e honour, gains, or loses, 


Y'our sword, or niim^ ; or niastm-less leaves 
both w 

To who shall find them. 

/ffch. my eircum.stances, 

Being so near the truth as 1 will make them. 
Must first induce you to believe : whose 
strength 

T will confirm wdth oath ; w^lfich, I doubt not^ 
You ’ll give me leave to spare, wlien you 
sliall find 
You need it not. 

Post. Proceed. 

7 acA First, her bedchamber^ 

(Where, I confess, I slejit not, but profess, 
Had that was well w'orth w'atching,) it was 
bang’d 

With tapestry of silk and silver ; the story 
Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Roman, 
And Cydnus s well’d above the banks, or for 
The press of boats, or jiride : a piece of work 
80 bravely done, so rich, that it did strive 
In workmaihsliip, and value ; ‘which I won- 
d(U’’d 

Could he so randy ; inl oxactl}’^ wrought, 

8incc the tnii^ life on ’t w’as — 

Post. TJiis is true 

And this 3"oii might have heard of here, by 
mi*, 

Or by some other. 

lac/i. More jiarticulai’S 

Must justify uiy knowledge. 

So they must,. 

Or do your honour injury. 

Iac?i. The chimney so 

Is south the cliainher ; and the chimney-piece, 
Oha.ste Dian, bathing : never saw I figures 
So likel}" to report themselvc*.s ; the cutter 
Was as another iiatui’c, dumb ; outwent her,, 
Motion and breath left out. 

Post. This is a thing 

Which yo^ might from relation likewise i*eap. 
Being, as it is, much .spoke of. 

/ach. Tlie roof o’ the chamr>er 

Witli golden chcrubins is fretted : lier and- 
irons 

(1 had forgot them) were twt; winking Cuiiids. 
Of silver, cfich on oiui foot .standing, nicely «» 
T)o|)eiiding on their brands. 

Post. This is her honour ! — 

Li*t it be granted you have s(*en all this (and 
praise ^ 

Be given to 3"our remembranci.*), the ik^scri|v 
tion , • 

Of what is ill her chamlx^r notliing saves • 
The wager you have laid. 

/ach. Tlien, if you can. 

Be pale : I beg but lf>avo to air this jewel ; 
see ! — out the h'acdeL. 
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CYMBELINE. 


Scene III. 


And now 't is up a^aiii : it must Iw married 
To that your di.-tmond ; I ’ll keep them. 

Post. Jove ! — 

Once more let behold it Is it that 
Which 1 left with her? 

Icuth. Sir, (I thank her,) that : 

She stiipp’d it fn^iii her arm ; I see her yet ; 
Her pretty act ion dhl outsell her gift, 

And yet enrich’d it too. She gave it me, 
And said, she priz’d it once. 

Post. May be, she pluck’d it off, 

. To send it me. 

/ocA She writes so to you, doth she ? 
PcBt, O ! no, no, no \ *t is tnie. Here, 
take this too ; [Givhijy Uie ring. 

It is a basilisk unto mine eye. 

Kills me to look on ’t. — Lf;t there Ihj no 
honour, 

Where there is beauty ; truth, where sem- 
blance ; love, 

Where thoi'e *s another man : the vows of 
women uo 

Of no more bondage be to where tlioy arc 
made, 

Than they are to Iheir \ irtucs, which is no- 
thing. -- 

O, above measure false ! 

PM Have patience, sir. 

And take your ring again ; ’t is not yet won : 
It may be probable she lost it ; or. 

Who knows, if one of her women, l>eing cor- 
rupteil. 

Hath stol’n it from hei* ? 

Posi. Very true ; 

And so, I lio])e, he came by ’t.— Back my 
ring.— . 

Bender to me some corjKMal sign about her, 
More evident this ; for this was stolen. lao 
, /ac/i. By Jupiter, 1 had it from her arm. 
Past. Hark you, he sweai’s ; by Ju]>itcrhe 
swears. 

T is true ; — nay, keep the ring, — ’t is true, I 
am sure 

She would not lose it : her attendants arc 
All sworn, and honourable : — tlu^y induc’d to 
steal it ! 

And by a stranger! — No, he Iiath enjoy’d her: 
Th4 cognisance of her incontinency 
Is this : — she hath bought the name of whore 
thus dearly. - 

There, take thy Sire ; and all the fiends of 
ftell 

Divide themselves between you ! 

P/it, Sir, be patient. 1.10 

This is not strong enough to be l>elicv’d 
Of one persuaded well of — 

Post. Never talk on 't ; 

She hath been colted by him. 


/ac/i. If you seell 

For further satisfying, under her breast 
(Worthy the pressing) lies a mole, right proud 
Of that most delicate' lodging : by my life, 

I kias’d it, and it gav«» iiui present hunger 
To feed again, though full. You <lo remem- 
ber 

' This stain upon her 1 

Post. Ay, and it «loth confirm 

Another stain, a.s big as hell can hold, m 
Were there no more but it, 
laeh. Will you heai* more ? 

Post. Spare your aritlimetic : never count 
the turns ; 

Once, and a million ! 

Inch. I *11 be sworn, — 

Post. No swearing. 

If you will swear you have not done’t, vou 
lie ; 

And I will kill thee, if thou dost deny 
Thou ’st made me cuckold. 

lacfi. 1 will ileny nothing. 

Post. O, that I had her h(u*e, to tear her 
limb-meal ! 

I will go there, and do ’t ; i’ the court ; be- 
fore 

Her father. — I ’ll do something [Exit. 

Phi. Oiiitc besides 

The government of patience I — Vou have 
won : 160 

liCt’s follow him, and pt‘r\crt the present 
wrath 

He hath against himself. 

lack. With all my heart. [Exeunt. 


Scene V. — The Same. Anothoi- Room 
in the Same. 

Enter PosTii UM rs. 

Post. Is thei-e no way for num to la*, but 
women 

Must l)c half-workers ? We are 11 1 i bastards ; 
And that most vf*iiei*ablc man, which 1 
Did c?all my fathfu*, was T know not where 
Wlien I was stampM ; some coiner with his 
tools 

Made me a counterfeit : yet my mother 
8t?em’d 

The Dian of that time : so doth my wife 
The nonjiareil of this. -(>, v< ngoance, ven- 
geance ! 

Me of my lawful pleasure she restrain’d, 

And prayed me oft forbearance ; did it with a 
A pudency so rosy, the sweet view on *t 
Might well hav^ warm’d old Saturn ; that I 
thought her 
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Af chaste as uiiKuiiti’d snow ; — O, all tho 
devils! 

This yellow Jachiiiio, in an hour, — was *t 
not. i 

Or less, -at first; perchance *ho .spoke not, 
but, 

Like a full-iicorn’d boar, a Gernian one, 

Oried, “ 0 1 ” and mounted ; found no op- 
position 

But what he look’d for should oppose, and 
she 

Should from encounter guard. Could I find 
out 

The woinsiir.s part in me 1 For there ’s no 
motion 20 

Tlijit tends to vic<j in man, hut f afiirm 

It is ilui woman’s part : he it lying, note it 

’I'lic* woiiuni’s ; flattering, her.s ; deceiving, 
hers ; 


Lust and rank thoughts, hers, hers ; revenges, 
hors ; 

Amhitions, cjovetings, change of ])rides, dis- 
dain, 

Nice longing, slanders, mutability. 

All faults that may he nam’d, nay, that hell 
knows, I. 

Why, hers, in part oi* all : but rather, all; - ^ 

For even to vice : 

They are not constant, hut are changing still,. ao V 

One vice hut of a minute old, for one 

Not half so old as that. I ’ll. write against; 
them, 

Detest them, curse them.— Yet ’t is greater' 
skill 

In :t true hate, to pray they have their 
will : 

The vtay di'vils cannot plague them better. 


ACT III. 


Scene 1. — Britain. A liooni of State in 
Ovmbei.ink’s Palace. 

fi/ntfir Cymbeline, CJijekn, Ceotkn, mid LordUy 
at am dmr ; and at anoth(*i\ Caits Lirciua 
and A UendantH. 

Cyrn. Now sny, what would Augustus 
Caesar \Vith us t 

Lite, WJien flulius Ca?sar ^wliose rtmiem- 
bmnee yet 

Lives in m(ui8 eyes, and will to f'ans and 
tonguos 

Be tlieme and hearing ever) was in this 
Britain. 

And conqnov'd it, Cassibcliin, tliino iincJe, 
(Famous in UoisavH praisvs, no whit Jess 
Tiian in his feats ncsorving it,) for him, 

And his succession, granted Koine a tribute, 
Yearly three thousand pounds ; wdiich by 
thee lately 1 

Is left unteuder’<l. j 

Qitfifith. 

Shall be so ever. 

Ch). There he many Cjesai*s, 11 

Kiv .such another Jiiliu.s. Bi-itain is 
A world by itself ; ami we will nothing pay 
l<’oi* \vean ng our own nose.s. 

Qneen, That opjiort, unity, 

Which then they had to take froiii’s, to. 
resume 

We have again. — Kemcmher, sii\ my liege, j 
Tlie kings your ancestors, togotlier w'ith | 
Dio natural bravery of your isle, w'hich j 
stands i 


And, to kill the marvel, • 


As Neptune’s [>ark, ribbed and paled in 
With rocks unscalable, and roaring w’atei*s ; » 
With sands that v;ill not hear your enemies* 
boats, 

But suck them iq) to the to])mast. A kind 
of conquest 

OVsar made iiere ; hut made not here his 
hr;ig 

! Of ‘‘came, and saw^, and overcame:” with • 
i shame 

> (Tlie first tliat ever touch’d him) he wits car- 
i ried • 

From off our coast, tw ice beaten ; and his 
ship] dug, 

(Poor igiioiiAiit hau/des I) on our t(!rrihle seas, 
Like egg-sliclls mov’d u]>oii their surges, 
cmck’d 

As easily ’gainst onr rocks : for joy whereof, 
The fam’d Cassihelan, wdio w'as once at point ao 
(O giglot fortune 1) to ma.ster Ciesar’s sword, 
Made Lud’s town wdth rejoming fires bright, 
And Britons strut with courage. 

C/o. Come, there ’s no more tribute to be 
])ai<l. Our kingdom is stronger tha» it was 
at tiiat time ; and, as I sail], tliere is no more 
such Cajsni’s : other of them may liavo crooked 
no.ses ; hut, to owe such sfhiiglit arms, none. 

( [f/m. Sou, let your mother end. ^ ^ 

Cto. Wo have yet many fftnong us can 
grij)c as land as Cassihelan : I <lo not say, I 
am one ; hut 1 lia\ e a hand. — Why tribute ? 
why should we ])«y tribute 1 If Ciesar can 
hide the sun from us with a blanket, or put 
the moon in his pocket, we will pay him 
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Act III. 


CYMBELINE. 


tribute for liglii ; else, sir, no more tribute, 
pray you now. 

<7ym. You must know, 

Till the injurious Ronuxns did extort 
This tribute fiom us, we were £ 1*66 ; Caesar’s 
ambition, 

(Which sweird much, that it did almost 
" . stretch 

' The sides o’ the world,) against all colour, 
here ao 

’ ZMd put the vokc upon ’s ; which to shake 
off 

Becomes a warlike jieople, whom we reckon 
Ourselves to be. We do say then to Csesair, 
Our ancestor was that Mulmutius, whicli 
Ordain’d our laws ; w-hoso use tlie sword of 
Caesar 

Hath too much mangled ; whose re|mir and 
franchise 

Shall, by the power we liold, V)e our good 
deed, 

Though Rome be tlicrofore angry. Miilmu- 
tins made our laws, 

Who was the first of Britain which did put 
His brows within a gokhin crown, and callM w 
Himself a king. 

Luc» I am sorj y, Cymbeline, 

That I am to pronounce Augustus Ccesar 
(Cffisar, that hath more kings his servants, 
than 

Thyself <Ionuistic officers) thine enemy. 
Reccjive it from me, thou : — war, and con- 
fusion, 

In Caesar’s name pronounce J gainst thet? : look 
For fury not to be resistfid. — 'Fluis defied, 

I thank thee for niysolf. 

C^m. Tliou art welcoint*, Cains. 

Thy Cajsar knighted me ; rny youtli I sj^ent 
Much under him ; of Jiim T gatlaH'ed Ijonour ^ 
Which he to sviok of me again, perforce, 71 
Behoves me keep at uttei’anco. 1 a*in jM^rfect 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties, are now in ai'jns ; a jirecedent., 
Which not to read would sliow the Britons 
cold : 

So Caesar shall not find tlieui. 

Let proof speak. 
C/e. His majesty bids you welcome. Make 
pastime with us a day oi’ two, or longer ; if 
you seek us afterwards in other terms, you 
shall find us in oA* salt-water ginlle : if you 
^eat uf^out of it, it is yours. If you fall 
in the adventure, our crows shall fare the 
better for you ; and tJierc ’s an end. w 

Zwc. So, sir. 

Cf/m. I know your master’s pleasure, and 
he mine : 

All the remain is, welcome. [A^xeunf. 


Scene H. 


Scene II. — Another Room in the SaiiH\ 
Enter Pisan 10 , reading a letter. 

Pie. How ! • of adultciy 1 Wherefore 
write you not 

What monster ’s her accuser ? — Leonatus I 

master ! what a strange infection 
Is fall’n into thy ear ! What false Italian 
(As poisonous tonguod as handed) hatli pre- 
vail’d 

On thy too ready hearing f — Disloyal 1 No : 
She ’s punish’d for her truth ; and undergoc.s, 
More goddess-like than wife-liko, sucli 
assaults 

Ah would take in some virtue, — 0 my 
master ! 

Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fortunes. — How! that 1 should inuider 
her ] 

Upon the love, and truth, htmI vows, which 1 

Have made to thy eonimandl J, her?- lier 

blood ? 

If it be so to do good service, lun t*!’ 

Let me be counted scrviceabh*. How look I, 
That J should scorn to lack humanity, 

So imicli as this fact comes to?— “ Do ’t. The 
letter 

Tliat I liave sent Jier, by her own command 
Shall give thf‘e ojjportnnity.” — O damn’d 
paper 1 

Black as the ink tliat ’s on iheti. Sensfdess 
l»aublc, at 

Alii thou a feodary for this act, and look’st 
So virgin-liko without ? l.o ! here she comes. 
I am ignorant in wliat I am commanded. 

Enter Tmocen. 

hno. How now, Pisanio ? 

Pis. Madam, here is a letter from my lord. 

Imo. Who 1 tliy lord ? that is rny Joi d : 
Leonatus. 

O ! Icarii’d indeed were that astronomer, 

That knew the stars as I liis /Iiarjictcrs ; 

Hc?’d lay the future open. You good gods, 
JiCt what is here (•ontain’d i»*]iKh of love, •<. 
Of my lord’s health, of liis (•«>7jtenl. yet not. 
That we two are asundci*, let that grieve 
liirii ; 

Some griefs are mediciniible ; that is one of 
them. 

For it doth physic love : of his content, 

All but in that! (Joofl wax, tliy leave. — 
Blcss’d b(‘ 

You bees, tliat inako the.se locks of coiinsel 1 
Lovers, ^ 

And men in dangerous bonils, pray not alike: 
Though forfeit ers you cast in prison, yet 
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SCKNlfi III. 


Yoft clasp youiii' ( *upi<rs tables, (iood . 

"<hIs I 1 

[/»W4f.| “Justire, and your bitlu-r’h' wratli, 
should Ih‘ take lae in his dominion, eoiild not : 
be so cruel to me, as you, O the dear(*sl of . 
criiatunis, would even renew me with your j 
(jyes. Take notice, that I am in ("ainbria, at j 
Milford- Havtm : what your owji love will | 
out of this a<lvis(t you, follow. So, lu^ wishes 
you all ha})piness, that remains loyal to his 
vow, and your, increasing in love, 

Leo v ATI ’s kst i i it m i s. ” 

O, for a hors(i with wings I— lli'ar’st thou, 
Pisanio I . 

Ife is at Mil ford- Haven : read, and tell mo 
flow far t is thither, ff one of iiieau atfaii-s 
May plod it in a week, why may not 1 6i 
Glido thither in a day 'i — Then, true Pisanio, 
(Who longest, like me, to see thy lord ; who 
long’st, — 

O, let mo ^bate ! — but not like mo ; — ^yet 
long’st, 

But in a fainter kind O ! not like me, 

For mine’s beyond beyond) say, and speak 
thick, 

(liOve’s eouiiselh r should fill the bores of 
hearing, 

To tlio smothering of the sense,) how far it is 
To this same blessed Milford : and, by the 
way, 

Tell me how Wales was made so happy, as «> 
To inherit such a haven : but, first of all, 

How we may steal from hence ; and, for the 

That we shall make in time, from our henco' 
going 

And our ivturn, to excuse but finst, how 
get hence. 

Why should excuse be bom or ere begot ? 

We’ll talk of that hereafter. Pry thee, 

speak, 

How many score of miles may we well ride 
Twixt hour and hour I 

Pis, Oue score ’twixt sun and sun. 

Madam, ’s enough fur you, and too much too. 
/?ao. Why, oue that rode tc ’s execution, 
man, ru 

Could nev(‘r go so slow : I have heard of 
riding >vagers. 

Where horses liave been nimi»ler than the 
sands 

That run i’ tin* cluck’s behalf. — But this is 
foolery. 

do, bid my woman feign a sickness ; say 
She ’ll home to her father ; and jirovide me, 
pvi'scutly, 

A riding-suit, no costlier than would fit 
A franklin's housewife. 


iVIadani, you Te best consider. 
/)no. I see befon* me, man; — nor here, nor 
here, 

X<ir what i^nsu(‘s, but have a fog in them, 
I’liat 1 cannot look through. Away, I 
pr’ythet! : so 

Do as 1 hid thee, ’riioro 's yo more to say ; 
Accessible is none but Milford way. [Exeunt, 


Hcexk hi. —W ales. A Mountainous 
(Country, with a Cave. 

Enttir Belauii/s, Ouideuius, and AimiiAOUS. 

Bef, A goodly day not to keep house, with, 
such 

Whose mof ’s as low as ours ! Stoop, boys : 
this gate 

Instructs you how to adore the heayens, and 
bows you 

To a moniing’s holy office : the gates of 
monaiXThs 

Are ai*ch’d so high, that giants may jet 
through 

And keep theii* impious turbans on, without ‘t 
Good mori*ow to jtho sun. — Hail, thou lair 
heaven ! 1 

Wo house i’ the rock, yet use thee not sol 
hardly 

As prouder livera do. 

(hii. Hail, heaven ! 

Arv, Hail, heaven I 

Ud, Now for oiir mountain sport. Up to 
yon hill : io 

I Your legs are young ; I ’ll tread these flats. 
Consider, 

When you above perceive me like a crow, 

That it is place wliicli lessens and sets off : 
And you may then revolve what tales I have 
tcid you 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war : 

This service is not service, so being done, 

But being so allow’d : to apprehend thus, 
Draws us a profit from all ^hings we see ; 

And often, to our comfort, shall we find 
The sharded beetle in a safer hold so 

Tlian is the full-wiiig’d eagle. 0 1 thic life 
[s nobler, than attending for a check ; 
liieher, than doing nothing for a bribe ; 
Pixiuder, than rustling in unpaid-for silk : 

Such gain tin; cap of him that makes %m finc^ 
Yet keeps liis book luicross’d. No life to 
ouiu 

6rUi\ Gut of your proof you 8i3eak : we, 
jK)or uiifiedg’d. 

Have never wing'd from view o’ the nest; 
nor know not 
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What ^ir’s from home. Hai)ly this life 

If quiet life lx* best ; sweeter to you. 

That have ii shariier known ; well coiTes[M.)n(l- 

With your stiff aifo : but unto us it is 
A cell of ij^iioraij <e ; travelling a^betl ; 

A prison for a debtor, that not dares 
To stride a limit. 

Arv, What should we sjx»ak of, 

When we are old as you? when we shall hear 
The rain and wind beat dark Dt^cemlau*, how, 
In this our j)inching cave, shall we discoui-se 
The freezing hours away? Wo have seen 
nothing : 

We are beastly ; subtle as the fox, for prey ; 
Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat ; 41 
Our valour is to chase what flies ; our cage 
We make a quire, as doth the prison’d bird, 
And sing our bondage freely. 

JSel. How you sjieak ! 

Did you but know the city’s usuries, 

And felt them knowingly : the art o* the 
court, 

As hard to leave, as kee^) ; whose top to 
climb 

Is certain falling, or so slippery, that 
The fear ’s as bad as falling : the toil o’ the 
war, 

A pain that only seems to seek out danger so 
I’ the name of fame and honour ; which dies 
i’ the search 

And hath as oft a slanderous t^pitajdi. 

As record of fair act ; nay, many times. 

Doth ill deserve by doing well ; what ’s worse, 
Must court’sy at the censure. — O boys ! this 
story 

The world may read in me : my iKsly ’s 
mark’d 

With Koman swords, and my re|X)rt was once 
First with the Ixust of note : Cyiulieliiie lov’d 
me ; 

And when a soldier was the theme, niy 
name 

Was not far off : then was 1 as a tre<^, m 
Whose boughs did bend with fruit ; but, in 
one night, 

A storm, or robbery, call it what you will, 
8 hook down my mellow hangings, nay, my 
leaves, 

And left me bare ft) weather. 

0 Gui, • Unccitain favour ! 

Bel. My fault being nothing (as I have 
told you oft) 

But that two villains, whose false oaths pre- 
vail’d 

Before my j^erfect honour, swore to Cymbe- 
line, 


I was confederate with the Romans : so, • 
Follow’tl my banishment ; and this twenty 
yoavs 

This rock, ami tliese (lomesm*s, have been my 
worhl, ' 70 

WlMUf^ 1 have liv’d at lionest free^loiii, paid 
More pious del)ts to Juiaven, than in all 
The fore-tmd of my time.- -Rut, iq) to the 
mountains ! 

This is not hunters’ language. — lie that 
strikes 

The vciiisuii fli*st shall be the lord o’ the feast ; 
To him the other two shall minister ; 
vVnd we will fear no 2)oisou, wliicli attends 
In place of gi’eatcu* state. I ’ll meet you in 
the valleys. 

[Exeunt CIuiukhius and Ahviragus. 
How hard it is to hide the sparks of nature ! 
These boys know little they are sons to the 
king ; m 

Nor Cymbeline dreams that they are alive. 
They think they are mine : and, though train’d 
up thus meanly 

1 ’ the cave wherein they bow, their thoughts 
do hit 

Tlie roofs of palaces ; and nature prompts 
them, 

In simple and low things, to prince it much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Polydore, — 
Tlic heir of Cyml)eline and Britain, whom 
The king his father call’d Guiderius, — Jove ! 
When on my three-foot stool I sit, and tell 
’Jlie warlike feats I have done, his spirits fly 
out w 

Into my story: say,- Thus mine enemy 
fell; 

And thus 1 set my foot on ’s neck,” — even 
then 

The princely blood flows in his cheek, he 
sweats, 

Strains his young nerves, and puts himself in 
posture 

That acts my words. Tlu^ younger brother, 
Oadwal, 

(Once Arviragiis,) in as like a figun*, 

Strikes life into my speech, and shows much 
more 

His own conceiving. Uiirk ! the game is 
rous'd. — 

O Cymbeline ! heaven, and my conscience, 
knows. 

Thou didst unjustly Ijaiiish me ; whereon 100 
At thrfH), and two years old, 1 stole these 
babcjH, 

Thinking to bar thee of succession, as 
Thou reft’st me? of my lands. Euriphile, 

Thou wast theft* nurse ; they took thee for 
their mother. 
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And nvery day <lo I’.oiioiir to Iht cvravc : 
Mysolf, Bolarius, lliat am Morgan call’d, 
Tliey take for natural fatlicr. -Tlie game is 
ii];. yKxif. 

Scene IV. — Near ^Milford-Jiaven. 

Nntf?r PiSANio (iritf Imoj.en. 

Luo, Thou tohl’st me, winui wo came from 
lioi’se, tlie pljM'o 

Was near at Jiaiid. No'i*r long’d my mothor 
so 

To s^jo mo first, as I liavo now. Pisanio I 
man ! 

Wliero is Postliumus ? What is in thy niiiul, 
Tl«it makes tho(i stare tlnis'i? Wherefore 
breaks tliat sigli 

From the inward of thoo'f One, hut painted 
thus, 

Would lx; int(‘rprotod a thing |H^rplt x‘d 
Beyond s<;lf-explication : ]>ufc ihyself 
Into a haviour of lc‘ss fr*ar, ore wildness 
Vanquish my staider senses. What 's the 
niatt<u* I 

Why tender’st thou that paper to me, with 
A look untender ? If it be summer news, 
8mile to ’t before ; if winterly, thou need’st 
But keep. that countenance still. ~>My hus- 
band’s hand ! 

That drug-damn’d Italy hath out-craftied him. 
And he ’s at some hard point. — Speak, man : 
thy tongue 

May take off some extremity, which to read 
Would he even mortal to ino. 

Pis, Please you, read ; 

And you shall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The most disdain'd of foi tuhe. > 

I mo, \^Re(t(hJ\ “Thy mistress, Pisaiiio, 
hath played tln^ strumpet in my bf;(l ; the 
testimonies wluTeof lie hleeiUng in me. 1 
speak not out of weak surmises, but from 
jii-oof os strong as my grief, and as cei’tain as 
r expect my revenge. That part, thou, 
Pisanio, must act for me, if thy faith he not 
tninted with the hrenvh of hers. Let thine 
own hands take away her life; I shall give i 
thee opportunity at Milfonl-Haven : she hath ) 
my letter for the purpose : where, if thou fear / 
to strike, and to make me ceitain it is done, . 
t\io\\ art t\\e pander to her dishonour, and \ 
equally to nic disloyal.” 32 1 

Pis. What shall I need to draw' my sword? 
t he paper I 

Hath cut her throat alremly. — No ; 't Is 
slander, 

Whose edge is sharjier than tlib sword ; wlioso 
tongue 


Outvonoms all the worms of Nile;^ whose 
breath 

I Rides on the posting winds, and doth belie 
All cornel’s of tin; world : kings, queens, and 
I states, 

I Maids, matrons, nay, the secrets of tin* 
I grave ( 

This viperous slander (;ntcrs. -What cheer, 
madam i 

Into. False to his bed ! What is it to be 
f{ils(< ? 

To lie in watch there, and to think on him ? 

I To weep ’twixt clock and chxrk 'i if sleep 
charge nature, 

To break it with a fearful dream of liim, 

And cry myself awake ? that ’s false to ’s bed, 
I is it i 

Pitt. Alas, good lady ! 

Jam. 1 false ? Thy conscience witness, 
lacliimo : 

: Tlum <lidst accuse him of iiiconlinenoy ; 

Thou tht*u lookVlst like a villain ; now, me- 
thinks. 

Thy favour’s good enough. — Some jay of 
Italy, !A 

Whose mother was her painting, hath betray’d 
him : I, ‘ 

Poor I am stale, a garment out of fasliion ; 
And, for I am richer than to hang by the 
walls, 

I must be ripp’d ; — to pieces with me ! — O ! 
Men’s VOW’S are women’s traitors. All good 
seeming, 

i By thy if;volt, O husband ! sliall be thought 
Put on for villainy ; not boi’u wlier ’t grow’jj^ 
But worn, a bait for ladies. 

Pis. (lood madam, hear me. 

Imo. True honest men being heard, like 
false .^Inejis, 

Were in his time thought false ; and Sinon’s 
weping m 

Did scandal many a lioly te.ar ; took pity 
From most true wif^tchecliiess : so thou, Post- 
I humus, 

j Wilt lay tin* le.iven on all proj)er men : 

I Goodly, and gallant, shall be false, and 
perjur’d, 

Fi'om thy givat fail.— Come, fellow, be thou 
honest : 

Do thou thy master’s bidding. When thou 
scest him, ^ 

A little witness iny o\)edience ; look ? ^ 

T draw the sword myself : take* it, and hit 
The innocent mansion of my love, my healk. 
Fear not ; ’t is empty of all thiiigs but 
grief : 

Thy master is not there, who was, indeed, 

Tlio riches of it. Do his bidding ; strike. 


m 



Act in. 


CVMBELINK. 


scKXK rv. 


Tliou nwy’.st A.tliaiit in a better cause, 

But now thou siHMu’st a coward. 

A’a. vile instrunient 

Thou sh;iU not damn my hand. 

Imo. Why, I must di 

Anfl if I do not by tliy hand, thou art 
No bCiaaiit of t ly masters. Against self- 
sl.iughter 

There is a ]^rolubition so divine, 

That crav(*ns my weak hand. Come, liero s 
my licart : 

iSoniethiii;' \s afore ’t : — soft, soft I we 'II no 
deftaice ; **o 

Obedient as the si?abbard. — Wliat is liere ? 

The scrij)tui*es of the loyal Leonatus, 

All turned to heresy I Away, away, 
CorrupttTs of my faith ! you shall no more 
Be stomachers to my heart. Thus may |>i>or 
fools 

Believe false teachers : though tlios(» that are 
betray’d 

Do feel the treason sharply, yet the traitor 
Stands in worsts case of woe. 

And thou, Posthumus, thou that didst set up 
My disobedience ’gainst the king my father, 
And make me put into contempt the suits pi 
O f princely fellows, shalt hereafter find 
It is no act of common passage, but 
A strain of rareness : and I grieve myself, 

To think, when thou shalt be disedg’d by her 
That now thou tir’st on, how thy memory 
Will then be pang’d by me. — Pr’ythee, des- 
patch : 

The iamb entreats the butcher : where ’s thy 
knife 1 

Thou art too slow to do thy master’s bidding, 
When I desire it too. 

O gracious lady I nw 
Since I receiv’d command to do this business, 

I have not slept one wink. 

/mo. Do ’t, and to bed then. 

/*Mr. I ’ll wake mine eye-balls blind firat. 
Irno. Wherefore then 

Didst undertake it 1 Why hast thou abus’d 
So many miles with a pretem;(» ] this place ? 
Mine action, and thine own ? our horses* 
labour ? 

The tiii\e invitijig thee ? the perturb’d court. 
For my being abs<mt ; whereuuto I never n»« 
Purpose return ? ^Why hast thou gone so far, 
To l>e uj^bent, wdien thou hast ta’eii thv stand, 
Vhe elected deer before tliee ? 

But to win time, 

To lose so bad employment ; in the whicli 
T have consider’d of a course, (lood lady, 
Hear me with patience. 

/mo. Talk th}" tongue weary ; speak : 

I liave heard I am a strumpet ; and mine ear, 
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Therein false ,striu.k, can take no greafn 
wound, 

Nor tent, to bottoiii tliat. But speak. 

Then, madam, 

1 thouglit you would not l»;icU again. 

/mo. iSlost like, 

Bringing me here to kill me. 

/V.v. Not so, neither ; 

But if T wen‘ ns wist' as honest, then i 2 «i 
My ]»ur|K)se woiihl provt* well. It cannot be. 
But that ‘ niy master is abus’d : 

Some villain, ay, and singular in his arl, 
Hath doin' you both this cui-setl injury. 

/mo. Some Roman coui‘tt*san I 

No, on my life. 
1 il gi\e but notice you are dead, and send 
him 

Some blrxxly sign of it ; for ’t is commanded 
I should do so : you sliall be missed at court, 
And that will well coiilirm it. 

/mo. Wliy, good fellow. 

What shall T do the wliile'l wliere bide? how 
live ? iai» 

Or in my life what comfort, when I am 
Dead to my husband ? 

jPw. If you ’ll back to the court, — 

/mo. No court, no father; nor no more ado 
With that harsh, noble, simple nothing, 

Tliat Oloten, wliose love-suit hath been to me 
As fearful as a siege. 

If not at court. 

Then not in Britain must you bide. 

/ /no. Where then ? 

Hatli Britain all the sun that shines ? Day, 
night, 

Are they not but in Britain? 1’ the world’s 
volume 

Our Britain seems as of it, but not in *t ; uu 
In a great })ool, a swan’s nest. Pr’ythce, 
think 

Theif' ’s livers out of Britain. 

/Vj?. I am most glad 

You think of other ])lac(*. The ambassador, 
Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-lfaveu 
To-morn)W : now, if you could w»'ar a mind 
Dark as your fortum* is, and Ijiit disguise 
Tliat which, to apjiear itsidf, must not yet be, 
But by self-danger, yon sliould tread a course 
I’retty, and full of viev.' : yea, Iiajily, near i«» 
The resi(h;nce of Posthumus ; so uigli, at least. 
That, though liis actions were not visible, yet 
Report sliould render him hourly to your ear, 
As truly as he moves. 

/mo. O, for such means, 

Though peril to my modesty, not death on ’t, 

I would mh'ent^ure. 

Well then, here *s the point : 
You must forget to be a woman ; change 



Act ITT. 


OYMBELTNE. 


Scene V. 


CAiiinaiMi into obodieiico ; fbar, and nice- 
ness, 

(TTio haiidiiiiiids nf all women, or more truly. 
Woman its pretty self,) a waggish 

eoui*age ; 

Ready in gibes, <iiiick-iinswer’d, saucy, and 
As .piarrellous as the wcas«;l : nay, you 
must 

.Forg(^t that rar(?st treasure of your cheek, 
Ex|)osiTig it (hut, (), tlie hanhir heart ! 

A-la(;k, no remedy !) to the gre(?dy toiicli 
Of common-kissing Titan ; and forget 
Your lal»oursome and dainty trims, wherein 
You made; great Juno angry. 

I t)w. Nay, Ik*> hri(if : 

T se(i into thy caid, and am almost 
A man already. 

/V.y. F'irst, inakt^ yourself but like one. 
Foi-eth inking this, I hav(^ alr(;ady tit 
(T is in my cloak-bag) doublet, hat, hose, all 
That answer to them : would lyou, in their 
serving. 

And with what imitation you can Ijorrow 
From youth of such a season, ’fore noble 
Lucius 

Present y<»urself, desii’(^ his seTvice, tell 
him 

Wherein you ’n? hapj)y, (which you *11 make 
him know, 

If that his Iiead Jiav(' <»ar in music,) doubtless 
With joy ho will emhract^ you ; for he ’s 
houourahle, 

And, doubling that, most Jioly. Your means 
abroad, 

You llav^^ me, rich ; and I will luiver fail m 
Bi^giimiug 11(31* su])plymeiit. 

I mo. Thou art all the comfort 

The gods will di(*t mo with. Pr’ythi'o, away : 
TJiere’s mon? to be consider’d, but we ’ll 
even 

All tJiat good time will give us. This attempt 
I ’m soldier to, and will abide it with 
A prince’s courage. Away, 1 pr’ythee. 

J*ts, Well, madam, wt^ must tak(j a sliort 
farewell, 

Lost, being miss’d, I be siispecbnl of 
Your carriages from the cou?*t. My noble 
mistress, 

is a box ; T liad it from the queen : iw 
What’s in’t is precious; if you are sick at 
sea. 

Or stomach-(|ualm’d at land, a dram of 
tins 

Will drive away distemper. — To some shmle, 
And fit you to your manhood. May thci 
gO(l« ^ 

Direct you to the host ! 

Imo, Amen. I thank thee. [Exetnit, 


Scene V. -A Room in Cymbeline’s 
P alace. 

PJntes' Cymbeline, Queen, (.'loten, Lucius, 
Lords, and A ttendants, 

Cym, Thus far ; and so farewcdl. 

Luc, Thanks, royal sir. 

My emperor hath wrot(i ; I must from hence ; 
And am right sorry that I must report ye 
JMy master’s (iiiemy. 

Cym, Our subj(.*cts, sir, 

Wili not endure his yoke ; and for ourself 
To show less sovereignty than they, must 
iumhIs 

Aj3]3ear unkinglike. 

Aac. So, sir, L desire of you 

A conduct over land to Milford- Haven. — 
Madam, all joy befall your gi*ace, and you ! 
Cyni, My lords, you are appointed for that 
offic(^ ; 

TTie du<3 of honour in no point omit. 

So, farewell, noble Lucius. 

Lm\ Your hand, my lord. 

Ch. Receive it friendly ; but from this 
iimo forth . 

I wear i^ as your*cneniy. 

Lijuc, Sir, the event 

Is yet to nam(5 the winner. Fare you well. 
Cym, L(^a\'e not tJie worthy Lucius, good 
my lords, 

Till he have ci’osscd the Sevei’n. — Happiness ! 

\Kx(m'al Lucius and Lords, 
Qut*f*n. He goes hence frowning ; hut it 
honours us, 

That wc have givcm him cause. 

Clo, ’T is all the better : 

Your valiant Britons have their wishes in it. so 
Cym, Lucius hath wrote already to the 
(‘mperor 

How^ it goes here. Tt fits us therofoi’e, rij)ely'. 
Our chariots and our horstuinm be in readi- 
ness : 

The j>owers that he already hath in Gallia 
Will soon he drawn to hea^l, from whence he 
moves 

His war for Jh'itain. 

Queen. ’T is not sleepy lAisiness, 

But must he look’d to speedily, and strongly. 
Cym. Our exj)ectatiou that it would be 
thus *'* . 

Hath made us forward. J5ut, m^ gently 
cpieeii, 

Where is our daughter '! She hath not*ap- 
pear’d ao 

Before the Roman, nor to ns hath tender’d 
The duty of the day. She looks us like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty : 



Act III. CYMHELTNE. Sckxk V. 


Wo have noted it. — (..’iill her before ns, for 
We^have been too slight in sutl’eranoe. 

\Exl.t an A ftemltntf. 
Qiieen. Moyal sir, 

Since the exile of F'osthiiiuus, most retirM 
Hath her life bci u; tlie (?ure wh(n-cof, uiy 
lord, 

’T is tiim^ must do. ’Beseech your majesty, 
Forbear sharp spreches to her : she’s a la.dy 
So tender of rebukes, that words are slrok(‘s. 
And strokes deatli to her. n 

lie-enff^r Attemlant. 

Cym, Where is she, sir t JIow 

Can her contempt be. answer'd \ 

Aiivn, Bl<*ase you, sir. 

Her ehanilH I.; are all lock’d ; and there ’s no 
answer 

That will be given to th(^ loud'st of noise we 
make. 

Q^teen. My lord, when last F went to visit 
her. 

She pray’d me to excuse? her ke(‘ping close* ; 
Wh(?rcto constrained by her inlirniity. 

She sliould that duty h‘avo unpaid to you. 
Which daily sh<? was bound to profler : this 
She wish’d me to mak(? known, but our great 
court «K» 

Made me to blame in memory. 

Cym. 1-fer doors lock’fl ? 

Not seen of late V Grant, lieavcns, that which 
T fear 

Pix)vc false ! [KfU. 

Qneen. Son, 1 say, follow the king. 

Ch. That man of Ficrs, Pisanio, h<-*r old 
' servant, 

I have not seen these two days. 

Queen. Go, look after.' (^loten. 

Pisanio, thou that stjuid’st so for PostJiii- 
' mus ! — 

He hath a drug of mine : T pray, liis .absciiice 
Proceed by swallowing that, for he believes 
It is a thing most precious. But for lier, 
Wliere is she gone? ilaply, despair luus seiz’d 
lier; 

Or, winged with tervour of her love?, she ’s 
flown 

To her desired Posthunius. Gone she is 
To death, or to dishonour ; and niy end 
Can make good use of cither : she lacing 
down, * 

ave tlfe placing of the British crown. 
Re-enU>r Cloten. 

How now, my son ? 

Clo. ’T is certain, she is fled. 

Go in, and cheer the king : he rages ; none 
Bare come about him. 
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Qaem. [J.s/(/c.] All the beth*r : may* 
This night forestall him of tin* coming day ! 

[ A'.r/7. 

Chy. 1 lov(», and ha to licr. for sh(? s fair 
and royal, a- 

And that she has all courtly ]iarts, niort* 
ex«piisit«* 

Tlian lady, la(!i(*s, woman ; from cvciy om* 
The best she hath, and .she. of all com])oiuid(*d. 
Outsells them all. 1 lo\t? lior tlicrefori*. But,. 
Disdaining ni<-. and thnoving favours on 
Tin? low Posthmniis, slanders so her judg- 
mi*nt, 

That what’s oFse rar<* is chok’d ; and, in that 
2)oint, 

! will conclude to hate hej- ; nay, indc?(*d, 

To he rt?vcng'd njum her ; for, when fools 
Shall— 

Pis \ MO. 

Who is here \ What ! are you jjacking*. 
sirrah ? w. 

Gome liitlu‘r. Ah, voii pn*eious pander ! 
Villain, 

Wh(T(? is thy lady ( In a word, or else 
TFiou art straightway with tin? fiends. 

i ), good my lord I 

C/o. Wh<*re is thy lady f or, by Jupit<*r, 

I will not ask again. (Most* villain, 

J ’ll Jiavt? this s(*cret fn>m thy heart, oi* rij) 
Thy heart to And it. is she with Posthu- 
inus ? 

From whose so many weights of baseness 
cannot 

A drain of wortli b»* drawn. 

.Mas, niy lord ! 

How' can sin? be with him ! When was sIk*^ 
miss’d ? «► 

He is ill Korne. 

eVo, Wliere is .she, sir ! Gome nearer; 
No further lialting : satisty im* Jiome, 

What is become, of her 1 

y^M. Of my all-worthy lord ! 

Clo. A 11- worthy villain t 

Discover wlu?n* thy mistn*ss i.s, at once, 

At the next word : — no mure of worthy 
lord ! 

Sp«?ak, or thy silence un the instant is 
Tliy condoinnation and thy death. 

Pm. Then, sir,. 

This paper is the In’.storv uf my knowledge 
’J’ouching h(‘r flight. | /^r^srulhiy a letter. 

Clo. Bet’s set* t. I will pursue her 

Ev(*n to Augustus’ thrnm*. 

Pis. [Aside..'\ Or tliis, or jx'rish. n'l 

She’s far enough; and what hi? learns Fiy 
this. 

May prove his imvi*!, not luu' danger. 



Act 111. 


(JYMIiErJNi:. 


Scene VL 


Hum : 

yV.v. I A aidfi]. T ’ll write to iiiy lord sin* ’s 
(lead, (-> Iino<'(*n, 

Safe inn.v’st thou waiidiu*, wift* rectum again 

(Ho. Sirrali, is this letter »,ru(^ ? 

Sir, as T think. *"■ 

(Uo. It is P(^sthumus’ hand ; I know 't.- - 
Sirrah, if thou wouldst not a villain, hut 
do nu^ true a(irvie(‘, undergo tlios<i em[>loy- 
numts, wh(‘rein I should Jnive cau.se to use 
tluM^, with a s(*rious industry, that is, what 
villainy soe\ir I l»id thet? do, to j)erforin it 
directly and truly, -I would think thee an 
lionest man ; thou sliouldst neithei* want my 
imtans for tliy reli(‘f, nor my voice for thy |>re- 
ferment. 

/*/>. W(‘1I, iny good lord. 

(Ho. Wilt tiioii serv(3 mel For .since 
patiently and constantly thou hast stuck to 
th(i hare fortune of that heggar l*o.sthumu.s, 
thou eanst not in the coul^s(^ gratitudi' hut 
he a dilig(uit follower of inin<‘. Wilt thou 

servo me '( J-n 

/*4.s. Sir, I will. 

CUk Give m<< thy hand ; here ’.s my puivse. 
Hast any of thy lati^ master’s gai iuonts in thy 
possession I 

Pis. I Jiave, my lord, at my lodging, tlie 
same suit In* won^ wluin lie took leave of my 
lady and mistress. 

Ch. Tlu^ iirst service thou dost ni(‘, fetch 
that suit liitlH?r : lot it ho thy Iirst .S(*rvice ; 
go. 1 1!' 

JHh. I shall, my lord. [A*.nV. 

Clo. MtHit thee at Milford-Haven! — I forgot 

to ask liiiii one thing ; I 'll remember ’t anon. 
— Eveii tliore, thou villain, Posthumu.s, will 
1 kill tliee.-- -1 would tln^so garments were 
come. She sai«l upon a tinm, (the hitterness 
of it I now h«‘leh from my lieart,) that slie 
held th(* very gariiuuit of Po.sthuiiiu.s in more 
respect than my noble and natural iH*r.son, 
together with the adornment of iny cjualities. 
With that suit upon my hack, u'ill [ ravi.sh 
h(‘r : fij’st kill liiin, and in Jior t^yes ; there 
.shall she see my valour, which will then 
he a torment to her contempt. He on tlie 
ground; my speech of insultmcnt ended on hi.s 1 
dead body, — and when my lust hatli dined, | 
(which, as I say, to vex her, I will execute in j 
the clothes that she so praised,) to the court 
I *11 knock her back, foot her home again. 
She hath despised me rejoicingly, and I ’ll he 
merry in my nn enge. 

Re-enter Pisanio, icith the clothes. 

Be those the garments 1 * 

Pis, Ay, my noble lord. 


Plo. How Im.g is’t since sh(» went to MU- 
ford-Hav»*ii ! ^ iso 

Pis. Slie can si;a.rco he there y(^t. 

( 7o. Bring this apparel to my chamber ; 
that Is the .S(*ennd tiling tliatlliave commanded 
thee: th<‘. third is, tliat thou wilt he a volun- 
tary mute to my «h*sigu. hut duteous, and 
true ]»ri‘ferm(*nt shall teiuha* itself to thee. — 
My revenge is now at Milford : ’would 1 had 
wings to follow it. — Come, and h(^ true. 

[Rx'it. 

Pis. Thou hidd’st me to my loss : for, true 
to thc(.*, 

Wei*e to prove false, wliich I will never he 
To him that is most true. -To Milford go, 

And fiu<l not hei'whom thou punsu’.st. Flow, 
How, 

Vou heav(*iily ldc‘.ssings, Oii Iier ! This fool’s 
speed 

He ci'oss’d with slowness : labour he Ids meed 1 

\Exit. 

»Sf;K.NK — Befrae tJa* Cave of Belaimus. 
Piiier Imoi;en, hi hoifs clothes. 

Into. I see, a gain’s life is a tedious one ; 

I liave tir’d myself, and for two nights 
together 

Have made tin* ground my bed : J should be 
sick. 

But that my res(dutiou lieljis me. — Milford, 
When from the mountain-top Pisanio showM 
thee, 

Thou wast witliin a ken. O Jove ! I think, 
Foundations Hy the wretched ; such, I mean, • 
Where the> should he reliev’d. Two beggars 
told me, 

I could not ndss my way : will poor folks lie, 
That have alilii'tion.s on them, knowing *t is w 
A piiuuhmout, or trial 1 Yes ; no wonder, 
Wlnni rich ones scarct* toll true : to lapse in 
fulness 

Is .sorer, than to lie for need ; and falsehood 
Is worse in kings, than lieggars. — My dear 
lord ! * 

Thou art one o’ the false ones. Now I think 
on thee, , 

My hunger *s gone ; but even before, I was 
At point to sink for food. — But what is this? 
Here is a path to *t : ’t iS some savage hold : 

I were best not call ; I dare notMticall j 
famine, • 

Ere clean it o’ertlirow nature, makfb it 
valiant. « 

Plenty, and jieace, breeds cowards ; hardness 
ever 

Of hardiness is mother. — Ho ! Who *s here? 
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Acrr III. 


(.‘YMBELINE. 


Scene VI. 


If anything that s • ivil, .sjw'ak ; if savage. 
Take, orleiul.- - Ho : No answer ' then, 1 11 
enter. 

Best draw my swoi d : and if mine enemy 
But fear the sword lik<* me, Jje 'll searcely look 
oil ’t. 

Such a foe, good lieavens ! 

, I thf' nit:*:. 

Erdet* Belauius, (i! ideril’s^ txihd AfjvfHAors. 

Rtd,, Yon, Poly do re, have ju’ovimI best woixl- 
inan, ami 

Are ina8t<:jr of tlie feast : (’iuhval, ami I, 

Will play the cook and servani ; t is our 
mutch : .t* 

The sweat of industry would dry, and die. 
But for the • nd it woiks to. (Joirn*, our 
stomachs 

Will make what's homely, savoujy : w«\ni- 
ness 

Oan snore upon the lliiii. when n'sty sloth 
Finds the down pillow hard.- - Now, peace be 
here, 

Poor housc‘, that keep'st thyself ! 

Gni. 1 am thoroughly weary. 

Arc. I am weak with toil, yot strong in 
a.ppetit(». 

frW. TJiere is cold meat i' the cave ; we'll 
browse on that, 

Whilst what we luive kill’d be cook’d. 

JtpL \Jjookhiy into th*u:txc*\ \ Stay: come m»t 
in. 

But that it eats our victuals, I sliouhl think 
Here wore a fairy. 

Gui. What ’s tJie matter, sir t 

» JifiJ. By Jupiter, an angel ! oj-, if not. 

An earthly paragon I IWdiold divinem^ss 
No elder tlinn a boy! 

Re-*yni* r l .Moor.x. 

Im.o, flood masters, liarm mo jiot 
Before I cnterM here, 1 call’d ; and tliought 
To have heggVl, or bougl.ft wliat 1 have took. 
Good troth, 

I have storn nought; nor wou!<l not, thougli 
I had found 

Gold strew ’d i* the floor. Here ’s money for 
ray meat : 

I would have have left it on the board, so 
soon 

As I had made myfcneal, and parted 
'^ith prayers for the provider. 

Gui, Money, youth ? 

All gold and silver rather turn to 
dirt ! 

As 't is no better reckon’d, but of tliose 
Who worship dirty gods. 

Imo, 


Know, if you kill me fur mv fjiult, I should# 
H ave died, had 1 not made it. 

B*'l. Whither bound % 

Imo, To Milfoj’d-Havt'ii. 

Hd. AA' hat ’s your name ? 

!mo, Fidele, sir. I lutve a kinsman, who 
Is bound for Italy : embark’d at Milford ; 

To whom being going, almost spent, with 
hunger, 

1 am fall’ll in this oflence. 

Hd. Pr’ythe<*, fair youth, 

Tliiiik ns no churls, nor measure our goo<l 
minds 

By this rude i)hic(‘ we live in. Well encoiin- 
tiu-'d ! 

’T is almost night : you shall have better 
cheer 

Ere you depart ; and thanks, to stay and eat 
it. — 

Boys, bid him welcome*. 

Gai. Were you a woman, youth, 

1 .should woo liard, but Ik* your groom. In 
honesty, 

r bill for you, as J do b\iy. 

A't'v. I ’ll make ’t my c*()iufort, 

H e is a man : T ’ll love liim ns niy brother ; 
And such a welcomi* as 1 d givi* to him ro 
Aft(*r long absiuicc, such is yours. — Most 
weli*oine ! 

Be spriglitly, for you fall ’iriongst friends. 

Imo. 'Alongst friends! 

[.LsiWe.] Tf brothei*H ! ’VV^oiild it had be(Mi so, 
that they 

Had been my fathiT's sons : then liad my 
prize 

Been less ; and so more, eijual ballasting 
To thee. Posthumus. 

Hd. He wrings at some, distress. 

Gtii. ’Would 1 could free 1 1 

Arv. Or I : whate’er it be. 

What pain it cost, wliat danger. Gods ! 

Hid. Hark, boys. 

Imo. Grc^at men, 

Tliat had a court no bigger than this cave, 
That did attend tliemselves, and had the 
virtue 

Which their own conscience seal’d them, (lay- 
ing by 

Tliat nothing gift of dift'ering multitudes,) 
Could not out-peer these twain. Pardon me, 
gods ! 

I ’d change my sex to be companion with tliem^ 
Since Leonatus’ false. 

Hd. It shall be so. 

Boys, we ’ll go dress our hunt. — Fair youths 
come in : 

Discourse is he^y, fasting ; when we have* 
supp’d 


I see, you ’re angry. 



Act IV. 


CYMBELINK 


SCKNE IT. 


We 'll inannorly tloniand thcu^ of tliy story, txi j 
far as thou wilt speak it. 

(ini. Pray, draw nciar. 

A rv, TIk; night to tlio owl, aiitl morn to the 
lark, loss welcoino. 

I mo. 'fhanks, sir. | 

A'i^. 1 {>ray, di-aw neai*. , 


ijiCKNE VII. — Home. A Public Place. 
EiUe.r Tmo S^'HfUors and Trihnntis, 


1 Sr.u. '^I'Jiis is the tc*nor of the emiK'rors | 
writ : 

*rhat since the common men arc now in | 
action I 

’(Jaiiist the Pannonians and Dalmatians, | 


An<l tlijit Ihe legions now in (hillia are 
"\dl weak to inidcj take our wars against 
'hti fairii olf Britons, that we do incite 
'h(i gentry to this hiisiness. He creates 
juciiis proconsul : and tf> you, the tribunes, 
For this immediate levy, ho commends o 
His absol’.ib? commission. I Long live Oaasar ! 
7'ri Is Lucius giuieml of tho forces ? 

2 >SV*n. ^ Ay. 

7V/. Kemaining now in (lallia? 

1 With those legions 

Which I have spok(i of, whereunto your 
levy 

Must he suppliant : the words of your coiii- 
mi.ssion 

Will tie you to the numbers, and the 
time 

Of their (Uvspatcli. 

Tri. We will tlischarge our duty. [ExeutiL 


ACT 

t3cF4Nis T. — The Forest, near the Cavt 
Enter Oloten. 

Clo. I am near to the phure where tl^ey 
■should meet, if Pisanio have mapped it truly. 
How fit his garments serve me ! Why should 
his mistress, who was made by liini that made 
the tailor, not be fit tool the rjither (saving 
reverence of tin? woi*d) for ’t is .said, a woman’s 
iltnesH coiiu\s hy fits, Therain I must play the 
workman. 1 dare speak it to myself, (for it 
is not vain-glory for a man and his glass 
to confer in his own chamber,) I mean, the 
lines of my body are as well drawn as his ; no 
less young, more* strong, not beneath him in 
fortunes, Iwyoiid him in the advantage of the 
time, al)ovc him in birth, alike conversant in 
general sorvict's, and more remarkable in .sin- 
gle oppositions : yet this imperseverant thing 
loves him in my ilespite. What mortality is ! 
Posthiimus, thy lu'^id, which now is growing 
upon thy shoulders, shall, within tliis hour be 
off, tliy niistre.ss (‘iiforced, thy garments cut to 
pieces before^ thy face ; and all this done, spurn 
her liomc to her father, wlio may, hajdy, he a 
litthi angry for my so rough usage, but my 
mother, liaving ])ower of his t«»stine.ss, sliall 
turn all into my commendations. My lioi-sc 
is tied up safe : out, sword, and to a sore 
purpose ! Fortum*, put them into my hand ! 
This is tilt' very descriution of their meeting- 
place : and tin* fellow dares *not deceive me. 

[ErtL 


1 V. 

Scene II. • Before the Cave. 

Enter, from the cave, Belauius, Guiderius, 
Arvihagus, and Imogen. 

Bel. [7(0 Imogen.] You are not well : re- 
main here in the cave ; 

We ’ll come to you after hunting. 

xirv. yPo Imogen.] Brother, stay here: 
Are we not brothers'! 

Irno. So man and man should be ; 

But clay and clay differs in dignity, • 

Wliose dust is both alike. I am very sick. 
Gui, Go you to hunting ; I ’ll abide with 
him. 

I mo. So sick I am not, — ^yet I am not well ; 
But no<i so citizen a wanton, as 
To seem to die, ere sick. So please you, 
leave me ; 

Stick to your journal course : the breach of 
custom ^ 10 

Is breach of all. I am ill ; hut your being 
l)y me 

Cannot amend me : society is no comfort 
To oni^ not sociable. I am not very sick, 
Since* T f*an reason of it : pray you, trust me 
here ; ® 

I ’ll rob none. Imt myself ; and let Ae die, • 
Stealing so poorly. ^ • 

(/ai. I lov(» thee ; T have spofe it ; 

How much tho quantity, the weiglit as much, 
As I do love my father. 

Bd. What! howl how? 

Arv. If it Ije sin to say so, sir, I yoke me 



Act IV. 


nVMBELINK. 


8ckne ir. 


In my good brother s fault : 1 know not wljy 
I lovo this youth ; and 1 liavo heart I yon say, 
Love’s reason ’s without r(?asoii : tin* l»i(*r at 
door, a* 

» And a demand who is ’t shall di<*, I M say, 
My father, not this youth. 

BcL - O noidt* strain ! 

0 worthiness of nature ! Imnnl of grt*atnt5ss ! 
Cowards father cowards, and Imst^ things sin* 

base : 

Nature hath meal ainl bran, contempt ainl 
grace. 

1 ’ni not their father ; yet who lliis sliotdd be. 
Doth miracle itself, lov’d befon* me. 

T is the ninth hour o’ tln^ nioi ii. 

Arv. Brotln*!*, farewell. »> 

I mo. 1 wish ye sport. 

Ar^. You In^alth. — So please you, sir. 
Imo. ^Asidf*..^ ^riicso ari^ kind creaturt‘s. 
(tocIs, what lies J have h(‘ard ! 

Our courtiers say, nil ’s savage but at court : 
Experienct*, O I tliou disprov’st rej»ort. 

The imperious seas br(*cd moristers : for the 
dish, 

Poor tributary rivers as sweet fish. 

T am sick still ; }i<;;trt-siek. Pisaiiio, 

I ’ll now tast(j of thy drug. [Swallows siome. 

Gui. 1 eoidd not stir him : 

He said, he was gentle, but unfortunate ; 
Dishonestly aftiicted, but yet honest. 4<> 

Arv. Thus did he aiisw'er nn* ; yet. said, 
hcrcaftfu* 

I might know more. 

Bf.l. To the fi(*hl, to tin* field ! — 

We ’ll leav’e you for this tinn* ; go in, and r(*.st. 
Arv, We ’ll not lx? long away. 

Bel, Pray, be not sick, 

For you must be our hotis(*w'ife. 

hno. Well, or ill, 

I am bound to you. 

Bel, And shult be (;vt*r. [K.i'it 5.MO<]fcN. 
Tliis youth, howe’er distress'd, a]>j)C*ais lie 
hath had 
Good ancestors. 

Arv, How aiigel-lik(5 he .sings I 

Gui, But his neat cookery I He cuts our 
roots 

In charasctci's ; 

And siiuc’d our broths, as Juiio bad been 
sick, .-o 

And he her dieter. ^ 

%Arv. * Nobly he yokes 

A shilling with a sigh, as if the sigh 
Was that it was, for not being such a smib* ; 
The smile mocking the sigh, that it would fly 
From so divine a temple, to commix 
With winds that sailors rail at. 

Gui. I do note. 


That gi*iof and patience, rooted in him both,* 
Mingle their spurs tog(‘thcr. 

Arv. Grow, jiatienee ! 

And let thc^ stinking eldiT, grief, untw'ine 
His iHunsliing j’oot with the increasing vine ! 
Bel. Tt is great morning. Conn*, away ! — 
Who’s there? ei 

Enter (^lotek. 

do. 1 cannot find those runagates: that 
villain 

Hath mock'd me. I am faint. 

Bel. ’Fhose riinagatos I 

M<*aiis he not us ? 1 partly know him ; ’t is 

Cloteii, the son o’ tin? (juet*n. I fc^ar some 
ambush. 

T saw him not these? many years, and yet 
J know ’t is ho.' We are lu'Id as outlaws : — 
hence ! 

Got. He is but one. You and my brother 
s(*areh 

What comjianies are near ; ]U’ay you, away ; 
Lot me alone with him. 

[E.ee^mf Bki.ahuts and Akvihaous. 
Clo. Soft ! What, are you 

That fly me thus ? some villaiTi mountaineers? 
1 havf* heard of such. — What slave art thou ? 

ISii. A thing 

More .slavish did T n(}’i*r than answering 
A slave without a. knock. 

(Jlo. ’i'hou art a robla?!*,, 

A law-lireaker, a villain. Yield the(*, thief. 
Gui. To who 't to thee ? VV’hat art thou ? 
Have not T 

An arm as big as thine? ? a lu*nrt as big ? 

Thy word.s, I grant, are bigge.r; for I wear 
not 

My daggc*r in my mouth. Say, what thou 
art, 

Why 1 should yield to thee? 

Clo. Thou villain bas(?, >><» 

Know’.st me not by my clothes ? 

(r*ui. No, nor thy tailor, I'ascal, 

Who is thy grandfathei* : lie made thosi? 
clothe.«, 

Which, a.s it seems, make thee. 

Ch. Thou }>r(‘cious varlet, 

My tailor made them not. 

Gui. HtJiice then, and thaidc 

The man that gave them thee. Thon art 
.some fool ; 

T am loath to beat thee?. 

Ch. Thou injurious thief^ 

Hear but my name, and tnjniblc. 

Gui. What ’s thy name ? 

do. Cloten, thou villain. 

Gui. Cloten, tliou double villain, be thy 
name, 


J37 



Act IV. 


OYMBELIN K. 


ScfSNE II. 


S^cannot tremble at it : were it toad, or add€*r, 
sjiid(*»’, 

’T woultl move me sooner. 

Glih To tliy furtlier tear, »» 

Nay, to tliy mere confusion, thou shalt know 
I ’ni son to the (jueen. 

(Uni 1 am sorry for ’t ; not st'emini? 

Ho worthy as thy birth. 

do. Al t not afeard ? 

Gni. Those tliat I revcrenoi?, thosts I fear, 
the wise : 

At fools T laugh, not fear them. 

Ch. the death. 

When I have .slain tht;e with my projier hand, 
I ’ll follow those that ev(‘n now tied hence, 
And on the gat(^s of I Aid’s town set your hwAd.s. 
Yield, rustic rnountainetii*. 

R(i~finter ilELARirs and AKViRAru'S. 

Bel. No corn [Killies abroad \ 

Arv. None in the world. Y^ou did mistake 
him, sure. 

Bel. 1 cannot tell : long is it since I saw 
him, 

But time hath nothing bliirr'd those lines of 
favour 

Which then he wore : the .snatches in his 
voice, 

And burst of speaking, were as his. 1. am 
absolute, 

T was veiy Oloten. 

Arv. In this place wo left them : 

I wish my brother make good time with him, 
Y^ou say he is so fell. 

Bel. Being scarce made up, 

r mean, to man, lie lind not apprehension no 
Of roaring terrors ; for the clfeot of judgment 
Is oft the cause of fear. But see, thy brother. 

Re-enter (riiiDEKli s with (Toten’s head. 

Cut. This ('loton was a fooJ, an empty 
pursa, 

There was no inoimy in *i. Not Hercules 
Could have knock'd out his braiihs, for ho bad 
none ; 

Yet 1 not doing tins, the fool had borne 
My head, as T do his. 

Bel. What hast thou done] 

Gui. T am [jcrfeet, what : cut off one Clo- 
ten 8 head, 

Son to the (jueen, after his own rejiort ; 

Who call'd me traitor, mountaineer ; and 
swore, av 

With his own single hand he 'd take us in, 
Displace our lieads, where (thank the gods !) 

they itrow. 

And set tliom on Lud’s town? 

Bel. We are all undone. 


Gni. Why, worthy father, what have wo 
to lose. 

But, that he swore to take, our liv^] The 

IJlAV 

Protects not us : then, why should we l>o * 
tender, 

To let an arrogant jiiece o^ flesh threat us ; 
Play iudg(‘, and executioner, all himself, 

For we do fear the law] What com[iany 
Discover you abroad '! 

Bel. No single soul vw 

(,-an wc set eye on, but in all safe reason 
He mu.st have some attendants. Though his 
Inimour 

Was nothing Imt mutation ; ay, and that 
From one bad thing to worse ; not frenzy, not 
Ab.solute madnc.s.s, could so far have rav’d, 

To bring him here alone. Although, [X^rhaps, 

It may bo hc'ard at court, that such as we 
Cave here, liunt here, are outlaws, and in 
time ^ 

May make some stronger head : the which he 
hearing, 

(As it is like him,) might break out, and 
swear 

He’d fetch us in ; yet is ’t not probable 
To come alone, ef* ther he so undertaking, 

Oi‘ they so suffering : then on good ground 
we fear, 

[f we do fi^ar this body hath a tail 
More perilous than the head. 

A'i’v. Let ordinance 

Come as the gods foresay it : howsoe’er, 

My brother hath done well, 

Bel. I had no mind 

To hunt this day : the boy Fidele’s sicknes^i * 
Did makd my way long forth. 

Gv'l. With his own sword, 

Which lie did wave against my throat, I have 
taVii !.•» 

' His liead from him ; I ’ll throw ’t into the 

creidv 

Behind our lock ; and let it to the sea, 

And toj] the fishes, he the queen’s son, 
(Oloten : ^ 

That ’s all I reck. [Exit, 

Bel. I fear, ’t will ho reveng’d. 

’Wouhl, Polydore, tliou hadst not "done ’t ; 

tliough valour 
Becomes thee well enougk 

Arv. ’Vf ould I had done ’t, 

So the revenge alone [lursu’d me ! — l?olydone, 

I lovi' thei^ brotherly, but envy much ^ 

"Cliou hast robb’d me of this deed : I would, 
reA'eugos, . 

That possihhf strength might meet, would 
seek us through, iw 

And put U.S to our answer. 



Act IV. 


CYMBELINE. 


Scene II. 


Bd. Well, t is tlone. 

We ^11 hunt no nioio t^xlav, nor seek for dan- 
ger 

Wliere there 's no profit. J pr ythoi*, to our 
K roitk : 

Yon and Fidcle play the i'ooks ; 1 ’ll stay 
Till hasty Polydoc^ return, and bring him 
To dinner presently. 

Arv, Poor sick Fidelc ! 

I ’ll willingly to liiin : to gain his colour, 

I 'd let a parish of such Cloten’s blood. 

And praise myself for charity. [Exit. 

Bel. (.) thou goddess. 

Thou divine nature, how tliyself t hou hlazon’st 
In these two princely hoys ! They are as 
g(mtle 171 

As zephyrs, blowing below the violet, 

Not wagging liis sweet head ; and yet as 
rough, 

Their royal blood enchaf’d, as the rud’st wind. 
That by the top doth take the uiountaiii pine, 
And make him stoop to the vale. ’T is won- 
der. 

That an invisible instinct should frame them 
To royalty unlearn’d, honour untauglit, 
Civility not seen from other, valour i:o 

That wildly grows in them,tbut yields a crop 
As if it had been sow’d ! Y et still it ’s strange. 
What Cloten’s being Inere to us jiortends, 

Or what his death will bring us. 

Re-enter (TiJiUERirs. 

Gui, Where’s my brother? 

I have sent Cloten’s clotj>oll down the stream, 
In embassy to his mother : his body ’s hostage 
^ For his return. [Solemn miieic. 

Bel, My ingenious instrument ! 

Hark, Polydore, it sounds ; hut what occasion 
Hath Cadwal now to give it motion ? Hark ! 
Gui. Is he at home ? 

Bel, He went hence oren now. 

Gui. What does lie mean I since death of 
my dear’st mother iw» 

It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Should answer solemn accidents. The matter? i 
Triumphs for notbing, and lamenting toys, 

Is jollity for apes, an(i grief for boys. 

Is Cadwal mad ? 

Re-enter Arvira(;i k, tte.nrlmj Imogen as dead 
his arms. 

Bel, • Look ! here he comes, 

And brings tlib dire occasion in liis arms, 
Of*what we blame liim for. 

Arv. The bird is dearl, 

That we have made so much on. I liacl rather 
Have skipp’d from sixteen years of age to 
sixty, jw 


To have turn’d my leajiing-time into a crul^^. 
Than liave seen this. 

G/(i. O swtM'.test, fairest lily ! 

My lirothor wears lliet^ nut the one Jialf so well, 
As when thou grow’.st thyself. 

Bel, O melanclioly 1 

Who ever yet could sound tliy bottom ? 

j find 

j Tlic ooze, to show what i^oast lliy sbiggisli 
I ci-are 

j Might easiliest hariiour in? — Thou blessivl 

; thing ! 

Jove knows what man thou iniglitst liave 
made : but J, 

Thou diedst, a most rare boy, of melanclioly. — 

I How found you him ? 

ylm Stark, as you set* : 

Thus smiling, as some fiy lia<] tickltul sluinbt*r, 
j Not as death’s tlait, being laugh’d at ; bis 
! right chc(;k -jh 

lle]x>sing on a cushion. 

Gut. Whei*e ? 

Arv. O’ the iioor ; 

, His arms thus leagu’d : I thouglit he slept, 
and put 

My clouted brogues from oft* my feet, whose 
ludeness 

• Answer’d my stejis too loud. 

Gui. Why, he but slee])S ; 

If he be gone, he’ll make Ids grave a bed : 
With femahi fames will his tomb ha haunted, 

' And worms will not come to thoi*. 

Arv. With fairt*st flowers. 

Whilst summer lasts, and 1 live here, Fidele, 
I ’ll sweeten thy sad grave : tlioii slialt not 
lack •-*»► 

, The flower tliat ’s like thy face, pah*, primrose, 

1 nor 

The azur'tl hare-bell, liktj thy veins ; no, nor 
i The leaf of tgl;uitine, whom not to sland(*r, 
i Out-sweeteu’d not thy breath : tla^ riuhlock. 
won hi, 

j With charitable bill, (O bill, sore-sbamiiig 
Those rich-left heirs, that let tlanr fatlieis lie 
Without a monument !) bring tliee all tbis ; 
Yea, and furr’d moss besides, wbon flowers 
are none, 

To winter-ground tliy cor.sf\ 

(wui. Prythee, Lava clour ; 

And do not play in wench-like words with 
that 2 :ki 

Which is so serious. Lot us bury Iiim, 

And not j)rotract with admiration what 
Is now due debt. — To the grave. 

Ar?^ Say, where sliall ’s lay Idm T 

G?n. By good EiiripJdle, our mother. 

Arv. • Jio’tso: 

And let ns, Polydore, though Jiow our voices 
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Act IV. 


CYMBELINE. 


Scene II. 


Have ^ot ilie iiiunuisli cruck, niiig Jiiiii to the 
groiiiul, 

Ah once our mother ; use like note, and words, 
tSav(5 tliat Euriydiile must Ik*. Kid(4e. 

fini, Cadwal, 

I (‘aniiot sing : I ’ll weep, and word it with 
thecj ; 

For Hotels of sorrow, out of tune, are worse so 
Thau priests and fanes tJiat lie. 

Arv, W(i ’ll spc*ak it then. 

Bel, Or(*at giiefs, 1 see, medicine the less; 
for (’loten 

Is <iuit(» forgot. Hi* was a queen’s son, hoys; 
And, though he came, our enemy, remember, 
lie was paid for that: though nujan and 
mighty, rotting 

'J'ogether, liave one dust, yet reverence 
(That angel of the world)doth make distinction 
Of plac(! ’tw(K'n high and low. Our foe w;is 
princely. 

And though you took his life, a^ being our foe, 
Y<jt bury him as a princt*. 

(fuL Pray you, fet(;h him hither. 

Thersites’ body is as good as Ajax, 252 

When neither ar(^ aliv(\ 

Arv, If you ’ll go fetch him, 

We’ll siiy our song tin? whilst. — Brotla*!*, 
b(*gin. \^Kxit Bklaiiius. 

(ivi Nay, Cadwal, w(5 mu.st lay liis head to 
tlu^ east ; 

ZVfy father has a reason for ’t. 

A?’v. is true. 

fr7fc/. Gome on then, and remove him. 

An\ So. — Begin. 

Soxti. 

/j/ui, Fvnr no more the heat i* the svUy 
Nor the furioioi v)inte,r^8 ruf/es; 
Thou thy trtn'hlly tn^k hast dime.y »»» 
Home art yone, and ta\m. thy wages: 
iiolilen lads and girls all masty 
-Is chimney-sweepers^ come to dust. 

Art). Fear no nutre the frown d the greaty 
Thou art past the tyranfs stroke ; 
Care no more, to clothe, and eat ; 

To thee the reed is as the oak : 

The sceptre, leaniingy physicy must 
AU follow this, and come to dust. 

Uni, Fear no more the lightning fash, 2:0 

A rv, Nor the all-dreadeel thunder-stone ; 

Cni, Fear not slander, censure rash; 

Arc, Thou hast Jinish'd joy and moan: 

Both, AH lovers young , all lovers must 
(‘Onsigti to thee, and come to dust, 

Cui No e.vo reiser harm, thS>. ! 

Arv, Nor no witchcraft charm thee / 


Oni, Ghost unlaid forbear thee ! 

A m Nothing ill cmne near thee I 

Both, Quiet consummation luive; 

And renowned he thy grave ! 

Re-enter Belauius, with tJw body of Clotkx. 

Gui, We hav<5 done our obsequies. Come, 
lay him down. 

Bel, Here ’s a few flowers; but ’bout mid- 
night, more : 

TJie lierhs that liave on them cold dew o’ the 
night, 

Arc strewiiigs littst for graves. — Ujioii their 
faces. 

You weit*. as llowcns, now wither’d ; even so 
Tln^se )i(.‘rl)lets shall, wliich we u])on you 
strew.- — 

Gome on, away ; apart upon our knees. 

The ground, that gave them fii-st, lias them 
again : 2» 

Their pleasures here are past, so is tlieir pain. 

\^Kxeu7it Belarius, Guideuius, and 
ARVIRACUa 

I mo, [Awaking,^ Yes, sir, to jVlilford- 
Itaven ; which is the way ? — 

I thank you. - By yond bush 1 — Pray, how 
far thither? 

*Ods pittikins ! — can it be six miles yet ? — 

I have gone all night. — ’Faith, 1 ’ll lie down 
ami sleep. 

But> .Si)ft ! no bedfellow.-- O gods and god- 
dess(^s ! [^fleeing tJw body q/‘GLOTKN. 
These tlow^ers are like the jileasures of the 
worlil ; 

This bloody man, the care on ’t. — I hope, I 
tlream , 

For so I thougJit I was a cave-keeper, 

And cook to honest creatures ; but ’t is not so : 
’T was but a bolt of nothing, sJiot at nothing, 
Wliicli the brain makes of fumes. Our very 
eyes aoi 

Are sometimes like our judgments, blind. 
Oooil faith, 

T trcmible still with fear : but if there bo 
Yet left in heaven as .smalf a drop of pity 
As a w ren’s eye, fear’d gods, a part of it ! 

The dream’s lici*c still : even when 1 wake, 
it is 

Without me, as within me ; not imagin’d, felt 
A headless man ! — The gariiStent of Posthumus ! 
I know the sha]>e of Ids leg ; this is Ifts hand|; 
His foot INfcrciirial ; Ids Mai-titl thigh ; sio 
The bmwns of Hercules*; but his Jovial face — 
Murder in heaven? — How? — ’T is gone. — 
Pisaido, 

All cui'ses madded Hecuba gave tlie Greeks, 
And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! Thou, 
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CYMBELINE. 


SCENK II. 


Act IV. 


Conspir’d with that iri-egulous devil, Cloten, 
Hast here cut off niy lord. — To write and read 
Be lienceforth treacherous ! — Damn’d Pisiiiiio 
Hath with his forged letters, — ilamn’d 
Pisaiiio — 

From this most bravest vessel of the world 
Struck the main-top ! — O Posthumus ! alas. 
Where is thy headH where ’s that 1 Ah me I 
where ’s that ? •ei 

Pisanio might have kill’d thee at tlie lioart, 
And left this head on. — How should this Ik?? 
Pisanio 1 

TCis he, and Cloten: Malice and lucre in 
them 

Have laid this woe lau-e. O ! ’t is pregnant, 
pregnant. 

The drug lie gave nn‘, which, luj said, was 
pi'ecious 

And coidial to me, Jiavc I not fouiul it 
Murderous to the a«*n.scs ? That^^coniinns it 
liorae : 

This is Pi8ani(/s*dce<l, ami Clot<Mi’s : O ! — 
Give colour to my |iah‘ ch(*<*k with thy blood. 
That 'we the horridcr may stMiiii to those :ai 
Which chance to lijid us. (), my lord, my 
lord ! [^ulln on iho. body. 

Enter Lucius, a Hayiam and other Officers y 
and a Soot/isaffcr, 

Cap, To th(?in tlic legions gan’isoii’d in 
Gallia, 

After your will, Iiun e cross’d the sea ; at- 
tending 

You hei*e at Milford- Haven, witli your shi[KS : 
They ai*e in rcadim^ss. 

I Luc. But wliat from Uonic ] 

Cap, ITie senate hath stirr’d up tlie con- 
fiiiers, 

And gentlemen of Italy : most willing spirits, 
That promise nobhr service, and tluiy come 
Under the conduct of bold lachirno, . 
Sienna’s brother. 

L'nc. When expect you them ? 

Cap, With the next benetit o’ the wind. 

Luc. This forwardness 

Makes our hopes fair. Command, our present 
numbers 

Be muster’d ; bid the captains look to 't. — 
JTow, sir. 

What have you dream’d of late of this war’s 
purpose ? 

tS'oo^AeLast night the very gods show’d me 
^ a vision^ 

(I ftLSt, and pmy’d, for their intelligence,) 
thus — 

I saw Jove’s bird, the Roman eagle, wing’d 
From the spungy south to this part of the 
west, 


There vanish’d in tluj sunbeams : which por- 
tends 

(Unless niy sins abuse my divination) 

Success to the Roman host. 

Luc, DiH^am often so, 

And never false. — Soft, ho ! what trunk is 
lieif% 

Without his top] The ruin speuk.s, that 
sometime 

It was a worthy building. — How! a page I — 
Or dead, or sleeping on him i But dead, 
rather ; 

Fo’* nature doth abhor to make his betl 
AV’ith the defunct, or sleep upon the deiid.— 
Lt‘t ’s see the. boy’s face. 

Ca]^. He’s alive, my lord. 

Luc. He ’ll then instruct us of this body. — 
Young one, aao 

Inform us of thy fortunes ; for, it st^ems 
They cmve to bo demanded. Who is this, 
Thou mak’st thy bloody }>illow' ] Or who was 
he, 

That, otherwise than noble nature did. 

Hath alter’d that goml picture] What’s thy 
iiitcTest 

III this sad wrack ] How (jame it ] Who is 
it] 

What art thou ] 

Imo, 1 am notliing : or if not, 

Nothuig to be were Ixjtter. This was my 
. master, 

A very valiant Briton and a good, 

That here by ijiountain(;ers lies slain. — Alas! 
I’liere is no more such inastcjrs : I may 
wander an 

From east to Occident, cry out for service. 

Try many, all good, server truly, never 
Find such another master. 

Luc. ’Lack, good youth I 

Thou mov’st no less with thy complaining, 
than 

Tliy inastiT in bleeding. 8ay his name, good 
friend. 

[mo. Richard dll Champ. {Aside.) If I do 
lie, and do 

No harm })y it, though the gods lj(*ar, 1 hope 
They’ll pardon it. Say you, sir? 

Luc. Thy name ] bho 

Imo. Fidele, sir. 

Luc. Thou dost approve thyself the very 
same. 

TJiy name well lits tliy faith ; thy faith thy 
name. 

Wilt take thy chance with me] I will not 
say, 

Thou shalt be so well master’d, but, be sure. 
No less belov’d. The Roman emperor’s 
letters, 


341 



Act IV. 


CYMBELINE. 


tto t by a con8ul to iue» should not KooTier, 
i ^n tiiine’own worth, prefer thee. Go with me. 
/mo. I ’ll follow, sir. But first, an ’t please 
the gods, 

I ’ll hide my master from the flies, as deep soo 
As those i^oor pickaxes can <lig ; and when 
VVitli wild wocSi-leaves and weeds 1 ha’strew’d 
his grave, 

And on it said a century of prayers. 

Such as I can, twice o’er, 1 ’ll weep, and sigh ; 
And, leaving so liis service, follow you, 

So please you (uitertain me. 

A?ic. Ay, gocKl youth ; 

And rather father thee, than master tliee. — 
My fritMitls, 

The })oy hath taught us manly duties : let 
Find out the prettiest daisied spot \v<‘ can, 4ft» 
And make liini with our pikes and partisjuis 
A grave : come, iinu him. — Boy, Jn* is ju'e- 
ferrM 

By time to us, a.ml lie sliall he interr’d, 

As soldiers can. Be cheerWl ; wi|>e tlnne 
eyes : 

Some falls are means tJie liappier to .irist*. 


Scene HI. -A lloom in Cymbelish's 
Palace. 

Enter Cymbelink, Lonls^ Pisan lo, and 
A iipmlanU, 

Cym. Again ; and \)riiig me word how ’t is 
with her. an AiMmhuii. 

A fever with the absence of her son ; 

A madness, of wliicli her life s in danger. — 
llr'avens, 

How deeply you at once do touch me ! 
Imogtui, 

The gre;it pai*t of my conifoi l, gone ; my 
<pieeu 

U|K)n a despcrat<* hed, and in a time 
When fearful wars [K)int at me ; her son 
gone, 

So needful for this present : it strikes me, 
past 

The hope of I'omfort.- But for thee, fellow, 
Who needs mast know of her departure, and 
Dost seem so ignorant, we ’ll t?nforce it from 
thee 11 

By a sharp torture. 

fVif. Sir, my life is yours, 

r humbly set it at your will ; but, fur my 
mistress, 

I nothing know where she remains, wliy gone, 
Nor when slu' purposes return. ’.Beseech your 
liigliuess, «. 

Hold me your loyal ser\'ant 


'Scene 



1 L&rd. Good my Uej^ 

The day that she was missing he was/hei^d ,, 

1 dare be liound he ^s true, and shall peri^il^ 
All parts of his subjedaon loyally, ^ 
Cloten, 

There wants no diligence in seeking him^ c; 
And will, no doubt, be found. 

Cym. The time is troublesome* 

[To PiSANio.] We ’ll slip you for a season; biiit 
our jealousy 

Does yet depend. ' 

1 Lord. So please your majesty^. , 

The, Homan legions, all from Gallia drawn> .• 
Are landed on your coast, with a supply 
Of Roman gentlemen, by the senate sent. 

Cyni. Now for the counsel of iny son and 
queen ! 

1 am amaz’d with matter. 

1 Lo7'd. Good my liege, 

Your prepimition can afiront no less 
’Fliaii what you Inwir of : come more, for more 
you ’re ready. ' so 

The want is, but to put those powers in 
motion, 

That long to move. 

Cyin. I thank you. Let ’s witbdrjxw. 
And meet the time, as it seeks us. We fear 
JlOt 

What can from Italy annoy us, but 
Wc grieve at chances here. — Away ! 

[Exeunt all but PiSANlO, 
Pis. I lieard no letter from my master, 
since 

1 wrote him Imogen was slain : 't is strange: 
Nor Jiear Ifroin my n)istrc*K.s, wJjo did promise 
To yield me often tidings ; neither know I • 
What is betid to Cloten ; but I'cmain 40 
Perplex’d in all ; tlie heavf*ns still must work. 
Wliorein 1 am false, I am Ijonest ; not truc^ 
to be true. 

Tlioso present wars shall find I love my 
country, 

Even to the note o’ the king, or 1 ’ll fall in 
them. 

All other doubts, by time let them be clear’d ; 
Fortune bring.s in some Ijoats, that are not 
stc^er’d. [Exit. 


Scene IV. — Before the Cave. 

Enter Belarius, GuideriI’s, and Arviraous. 

Cni The noise is round about us. * 
Bel. ‘ Ijct WH frefn it. 

A rv. Wluit pli^asure, sir, find we in life, to 
lock it 

From action and adventure ? 

(Jui. 


Nay, wliat hope 



CYMBELINE. 


Scene L 


Am y 


i we in hiding ue ? this way, the Komaus 
: ' for Britons slay us, or receive us 

Fcir barb^us and unnatur^ revolts 
; 2)uring their use, and slay us after. 

Bel. -Sons, 

' ^ We ’ll higher to the mountains ; there secure 
. us. . 

^ To the king^s par^ there ’s no going : newness 
Of Cloten’s death (we being not known, not | 
muster’d lo 

Among the bands) may drive us to a i-ender 
Where we have liv’d ; and so extort from ‘s 
that 

Which we have done, whose answer would bo 
death 

Dmwn on with torture. 

d'ui. This is, sir, a doubt, 

In such a time nothing })6coming you. 

Kor satisfying us. 

Arv, It is not likely. 

That when they hear the Roman horses neigh, 
Behold their quai’ter’d fires, have both their 
eyes 

And ears so cloy’d im])ortantly as now, 

That they will waste their time tii^on our 
nof<e, 

To know from whence we ere. 

liel, O, I am known 

Of many in the army : many years. 

Though Cloten then but young, you see, not 
wore him 

From niy remembrance. And, l)esideH, the 
king 

Hath not deserv’d my service, nor your 
loves, 

Who find in my exile the want of breeding, j 
The cevtahity of this hard life ; aye hopeless I 


To have the courtesy your cradle promis’d^ 
But to be still hot summer’s tanlinga, and m 
The shrinking slaves of winter, 

Ctui Than be so, 

Better to cease to be. Pray, sir, to the army : 
I and my brother are not known ; yourself, 
So out of thought, ami theieto so o’eigrown, 
Cannot l>e question’d. 

Arv. By this sun that shines, 

I ’ll thither : what thing is it, that I never 
Did see man die? scarce ever lookeil on 
blood, 

But that of coward hares, hot goats, and 
venison 1 

Never )>estrid a lM>rse, siive one that had 
A ri<ler like myself, who ne’er woi’o rowel, 
Nor iron, on his heel ? I am ashain’d 
To look u|)on the holy sun, to have 
The Iw-nefit of his bless’d l)eams, remaining 
»So long a poor nn known. 

</ut. By heavens, I *li go. 

Tf you will bless me, sir, and give me leave, 

1 ’ll take the bettor cai’p ; but if you will not. 
The hazaid therefore du«^ fall on me by 
The hands of Uouians. 

^ So say I. Amen. 

Be/. No reason 1, since* of your lives you 
set 

So slight a valuation, should reserve 
My crack’d one to more care. Have with 
you, boys. m 

If in your country wars you chance to (lit?. 
That is my l)ed too, lads, and there I ’ll lie; 
Lead, lead. — [Asit/f'.] The time seems Jong ; 

their Idood thinks scorn, 

Till it tiy out, and show them princes horn. 

[Exeunt. 


AO^ 

Scene I. — A Field between tlio British and 
Roman Camps. 

Eniefr Posthumus, vrUh a bloody handkerchi**/. 

Post, Yea, bloody cloth, I ’ll keep thee; for 
I wish’d 

Thou shouldst l)e colour’d thus. VTou married 
ones, 

Jf jeachaof you should take this cour.se, how 
many 

MUst murder wives much lietter than them- 
selves, 

For wrying but a little ! — O Pi.saiiio ! 

Every good servant does not all conimand.s : 

No bond, but to do just ones. — Gods ! if you 


r V. 

I Should have ta’en \(*ngeance on my faults, I 

j lu^ver 

I Had liv’d to put on this : so luul you .sa^■t^d 
I The noble Imogen to repent, and strmrk J" 
Me, wretoli, more wortli your \'engeance. 
j But, alack ! 

You snatch some h(‘iiee for little faults ; 
tliat ’.s Jove, 

To liave them fall no more : you some permit 
To .secoiul ills witli ills, eacli elder woi'.se, 

And make tliem dread it, to the doers’ thrift. 
But lniog(*ii is your own : do your best wills, 
.Viid make me ble.ss’d to ol»ey ! — 1 am brought 
Jiitlier * 

Among the Italian gentry, and to tight 



Act V, 


OYMRELTNE. 


Scene ITT. 


Against my Luly’s kingdom : is liiiougii 
That, Britain, i havci kill’d thy mistress. 
PeacH? ! 

I *11 give no wound to thee. Thorofons good 
heavens, 

Hear patiently iny purpost^. I ’ll dismlie me 
Of these Italian wtifids, and suit myself 
As does a Briton peasant : so 1 ’ll tight 
Against the part I come with ; so 1 'II die 
For thee, O Imogen ! even for whom my 
life 

Is, every brcatli, a death ; and thus, un- 
known. 

Pitied nor hated, to the face of ])eril 
Myself I V dedicate. Let me make men 
know 

More valour in me, than my habits show, ao I 
Oods, put the strength o’ the Leonaii in me! / 
To shame the guise o* the world, 1 will I 
IfGgin 

The fashion, less without, and more within. [ 

• [AiwV. 


Re-fiuter Posthumus, and seconds the Britons; 
iheif rescue and exeunt. Therh 

re-enter Iachimo, and Imogen. 

Luc. Away, hoy, from the troops, and save 
thyself ; 

For friends kill friends, and the disorder’s 
such ^ 

As war were hocxl-w ink’d. 

lack 'Tis their fresh supplies. 

Luc. It is a day turn’d strangely ; or be- 
times 

Let ’s re-enforce, or fly. [Biceuni, 


Scene TIL — Another Part of the Field. 
Bn ter PosTiiCMUS and a BHtish Lord. 


liGgin / Lord. Oam’st thou from where they made 

The fashion, less witliout, and more within. | the stand ? 

• [Badt. / Post. • I did ; 

/ Though you, it seems, come from the fliers. 

' / Lord. ‘ I did. 

Scene TL — The Same. I Bost. No hiame he to you, sir; for all was 

Enter, at one side, Lucius, Iachimo, atid tJie a i a /• w rm i • i • 

Army: a( th^otlr dde, the JirUM 

Armt/: Lkonatus Posthumus follmmnu, i j. i i 

'' mi _ 1 Of his Wings destitute, the army broken, 

Itke a poor soldier. J heu march over and] a i i x n i i ‘x tt J • 

r/o oul Ahmum. Thin enter again, in ’'f « ofBntom seen a« Syjj 

v,.nqHMeth a.ul disarmeth Iachimo, «n</ Loll“>g^h«^tong“e slaughtcmig, having 

then leave* him. More plentiful than toola to «lo ’t, struck 

/ac/i. The heaviness and guilt within my down 

bosom Some mortally, some slightly touch’d, some 


then leaves him. 


lack. The heaviness and guilt within my i 
bosom 

Takes oil my mankood *. I have Vielied a 
\aAy, 

The princess of this country, and tbe air on ’t 


falling 10 

Merely through fear; that the strait pasa 
I was damm’d 


Bevengingly enfeebles me. Or could this With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards 


A very drudge of natui’e’s, have subdu’d me 
In my pi'ofessioii ? Knighthoods and honours, 
borne 

As I wear mine, ai’e titles hut of sconi. 

If tliat thy gentry, Britain, go befoi-e 
This lout, as lie exceeds oiir lords, the odds 


Jiying 

To die with lengthen’d shame. 

Ltfrd. Where Wiis this lane ? 

Post. Close by tlie battle, ditch’d, and 
! wall’d with turf ; 

Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier, — 
An honest one, I warnint ; who deserv’d 


Is, that we scarce are men, and you are gods. So long a breeding, as his white beard came to, 
, [Exit, In doing this for’s country; — athwart the 

The baUfe contm^a-s ; the Brjtom fly; He, with Two striplings, (lads more like to run 
(.ym^^LmJA^^akm:theHenter,tohu,re*cue, b«^, Wn to commit such 

Belarius, Guiderius, fmd Auviuagus. slaughter* « » 

BeL Stand, stand ! Wo have the adviuitage With faces tit for masks, or rather fairer ' 


of the gi’onnd. i 

The lane is guaixled : nothing routs us, but 
The villainy of our fears. 


Gui,, Arv. 


’J’han those for preservation cas’d, or shame,) 
Made good the {Missagc ; cried to those that 
fled, 


Stand, stand, and fight ! | “Our Britain’s harts die flying, not our men: 



CYMr>FJJNE. 


Act V. 


Scr.NK HI. 


To (iarknoss He<‘l, stmls that liy backwards. 
Stand ! 

Or we me Jioinaus, and will give you that 
. Like beasts, whii li you shun beastly, and may 
save, 

But to look buck in frown : stand, stainl ! ” — 
These tbi’^e, 

Thi’ee thousand confident, in act as many, 
^or three performei-s are th(? file, wh(m all ;m» 
The rest do nothing,) with this wmxl, “ Stand, 
stand ! 

. .Aocommodated by the place, more cliarming 
Wif^i their own nobleness (which could have 
turn’d 

A distaff to a lance), gildefl pale looks, 

Part shame, jiai’t spirit renew’d ; that some, 
turn’d coward 

But by example, (0, a sin in war, 

Damn’d in the first beginiuu’s !) ’gan to l(M>k 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o’ the hunttu’s. Then b(‘gan 
A stop i’ the chaser, a retm; ; anon, i« 

A rout, confusion thick : forthwith th(»v fly. 
Chickens, the way which they stoopM (nigles ; 
slaves. 

The strides tliey victors made. And now our 
cowards 

(Like fragments in hard voyages) became 
The life o’ the need : having fouml the back- 
door open 

Of the unguarded hearts, heavens, how t!u‘y 
wound ! 

Home Hlain before ; soim< dying j hoih<‘, their 
Mends, 

O’ev\)orue i’ Yorinev wave : ten, chas’d by 


y W. Still going ( This is a lord. O nohlo 
miwu’y ! 

To Ik* i’ the field, and ask, what iiew’s, of un» ! 
'Po-day, how many would have given their 
1)011011 rs 

To have siiv’d their carcasses! took Jicel to 
do ’t, 

And yet died too ! I, iu mine own woe 
charm’d. 

Could not find death, where 1 did hear liiin 
groan; 

Nor feel him where he struck : being an ugly 
monster, 70 

’T is strange he hides him in fresh cups, soft 
lieds, 

Sw<»et words ; or hath moo ministers than w< 
That draw liis knives i’ the wai*. — Well, 1 
will find him ; 

h’or, Iwing now a favourer to tin* Ibiiou, 

No more a Hriton, 1 have resuiriM again 
'Pile ])art I ea'iiie in. Fight I ivill no moi’e. 
Hut yield me to th(3 veriest hind that shall 
Oneo touch my shouldei*. (li*eat the 
slaughter is 

Jleiv nwide hy the Roman ; gi‘eat (he answer 
he 

Hritons must take. For rne, my laiisom ’s 
death : 

On either side I come to spend my bieath ; 
WJiich neither hero f 11 keep, noi’ heai* .‘igain, 
Hut end it by some means for hnogiai. 

TiVit /iritifth Ca/jiftiHUf ft)n/ 

I Cap. O real ter bo prais'd’ Lue'o)*i 

is taken. 


one, Tis thought, the old man and his sons weii* 

Are now each one tlie slaughtoi'-man of j jingels. 

twenty : h* j - Cap. There was a fourth man. in a. silly 

Tliose that would die or ere resisf, are irrowii 1 hnhit. 


The moi*tai hugs o’ the field. 

Zard This was strange chance : 

A narmw lane, .an old man, and two iKiy.s / 
yW. Nay, do not wonder at it ; yon are 
made 

Rather to wonder fit the tilings you Jicar, 

Than to work any. Will you rJiyme upon 
And vent it for a mockeiy 1 Ken* is one : 
“Two hOys, an old man twice a boy, a lane, 
Preserv’d the Britons, w^as the Romans' 
bane.” ^ 

Zord Jfay, be not angry, sir. 

•y W. ’Irfick 1 to what emd ? 

Wh()| dares not stand his foe, T ’ll ho his 
friend ; m 

For if he ’ll do, as he is made to do, 

1 know, he ’ll quickly fly my fiiendshij) too. 
You have nut me into rhyme. 

Zord Fai*ewc‘ll ; you *re angry. i 


. That gave the affront with them. 

I 1 Cup. So ’t Is rejn)rf<‘<l J 

Hot none of ’em can he fonml. Stand ! w in, 
is there ? 

Cfwl. A Roman, 

Who had not now been drooping here, if 
s<?conds w) 

Had answer’d him. 

2 Cup’ Lay hands on liim; a dog! 

A leg of Rome shall not return to (ell 

What crows have jieck’d tlimn hei’e. 11* 
brags liis service 

As if he wen? of note. Hi*ing him (o the' 

king. 

Z'//.//;r Oymbkmxk, attp/adpil ; Hi:r, s, 
CiJinsKiiJS, Arvik.\ous, Plsaxio, 

CapliveM. T1iA%Captm ns present Po.*; ri 1 1 ' m rs 
/o Cymbklivk, who delivers hhn over io a 
Gaoler ; after vihkh^ uU go mi. 
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Act V. 


CYMBELINK 


Sc EXE IV. 


IV. — A rrisoii. 

Entfir Posthumus ftvo <inolvrs. 

1 (/aol. Vow Hli.'ill not now l>o storn ; yon 
Iiiive Jocks you : 

8 o, ^ritzo us you find 2 >astin c. 

'I iiaol. or a stoumcii. 

yiijiemU (raolpi's. 
l*osL Most welcome, l>oudiige, for tlioii art 
a way, 

1 think, to liberty. Yet am I better 
Tliaii one that ’s sick o’ tli(‘ gout ; since lie 
lijul railMT 

(ri'oan so in perpetuity, tJiaii bo cur’d 
l»v tli(‘ sure pliysieian, (I(*atli, who is tlie key 
'i’o unbar tlnvse locks. My coiisrueiKM*, thou ; 
art lett-er’d 

More than my slianks ami wrists : you good 
gods, give me 

The penitent instruineni, <o [)Leh that liolt ; i > 
Then, free for ever! Is 't enough, I am 
sorry 1 

:So eliildren temjioral fatliers do appeasi* ; 

(lods arc^ more full of merey. Must I repent ! 

\ cannot do it better than in gyves, 

Jh'sir’d, more tiian eonstrain’d : lo satisfy, 

If of my freedom ’I is the main part, taki* 

No stricter r(*iider of me, than my all. 

I know, you are more cleuKUit than vile men, 
W ho of iludr broken debtors take a third, 

A sixth, a tenth, letting tlieiii thrive again •:» 
On their abatement : that ’s not mv desire. 

Kor Jmogeirs dear life t:iUe niim* ; and 
though 

’ is not so dear, yet *t is a lift* : yon coin’d it : 
J’ween man and man they weigh not every 
stamp ; 

'fhough light, take ])ie«*cs for the tignre's 
sake : 

Von rather mine, being youi.s ; and so, great 
pow'eis, 

If you will take this audit, take this life, 

And cancel tliese eold bonds. O Imogen ! 

1 ’ll sjH'uk to tliee in silence. 

So/rnui mufiic. Enter, as in an apparitioif, 
SnUMUS IjKON.VTI'S, yhMe - fa PoSTHl Ml s, 
an old num, attired lih' a inarrior; leadin;/ 
hi /its hand an anchnl inatro}i, his toiJt\ 

, and mother to Posthumus, with vuisic he 
fiwe. them. Then, after otlo r mvsie, follow 
the. two jfonufj IjKONATI, brothers to PoST- 
ilUMi s, with vjonnds as thep died in the 
wars. They circle PosTiii iUus as he 

lies sleeping. 

t 

67c<. No more, tlioii thunder-master, show 
Tliy spite on mortal flies : • 


W'itii JVrars fall out, with Juno 
chide, 

Tiiafc thy adulteries 
Hates and revenges. 

H:ith my i)Oor boy done aught but 
w’ell, 

VV'hose face I u^ver saw? 

1 died, wJiiJst in tJie womb lie stay'd 
Attending nature’s hnv. 

\Vbus(^ fatliov then (as men report, 
Thou orjihaiis’ father art) 411 
Thou shouldst Lave been, and 

sliielded him 

PVom this earth-A’exiiig smart. 

Jh/th. Linina huit not me her aid, 

Put took me in my throes ; 

That from me was Posthuiniis ript, 
Caim‘ eiying ’mongst his foes, 

A thing of jiity 1 

Eici. Orcat nature, like his ancestry, 
Mouldi‘d the stuff so fair, 

^riiat he deserv’d tin* pralst* o’ the 
world, r.'i 

As great Sicilins’ heir. 

1 Abv. When <yiiee he was mature for man, 

In Prilain whei'c was he, 

Tiiat coul<l stand up his jiarallel. 

Or fruitful object be 
In eye of lm(»geii, that best 
(’onlfl deem his dignity? 

J/oth. Wdth nmiTiagc wheivfore was ho 
mock’d, 

be exil’d, and thrown 
Prom Leonati’ seat, and cast 
Prom Iier his dearest one, 

S\vei‘t Imogen? 

A7‘c/ Why <lid you suffer lachimo, 

• slight thing of Italy, 

1\> taint his nobler heart and bmin 
With nciMlless jealousy ; 

A.nd to become the geek and scorn 
O’ the other’s ivillainy ? 

2 For this from stillm* seats w’o came, 

( )ur parents, and us tw’ain, 7vi 
’i’hat striking in our country’s cause 
Fell bravely, and were slain ; 

Our ft»alty, and Tenantius* right. 
With honour to maintabi. 

1 J?ro liike liardiment Posthumus hatji 
To C vmbeliiie jicrform’d : 

Then, Jiijiitc?!*, thou king of gods, 
Why hast thou thus adjourn’d 
I’he graces for his merits due. 

Being all to doloui's turn’d ? w 
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Sici. Thy cryst 4 il window o})e ; look out 
No longer exercise 
Upon a valiant race thy ljrtr.‘;h 
And jx>tent injuries. 

Moth. Since, .TupiUu*, o\iv son is got>d, 
Take off his miseries. 

aSVci. IVep through thy inarhl** mansion ; 
hell) ! 

Or we poor ghosts will viv 
To the shining synod of liar rest. 
Against thy deity. *-h. 

2 Bro. Help, Jupiter! or wr upp^rl, 

And from thy justice llv. 

JUPITKR (leacends in thtnider (aid H(fhtiuin/^ 
sUtiufj upon ten etujip : he ///roew a Uuimh r 
holt ; the (ihoetn j'nff on their kn*'ts. 

Jnp. No more, you j»etty .spirits nf n^gieii 
low, 

Ofiend our hearing : Jiu.sh ! -Ifow flare yen 
ghosts 

Accuse the thuuderer, wliose l»oIt. you know. 

Sky^plantf'd, liatters all rfrhelling . oasts ( 
Poor sliadows of Ely.sium, lumef' : anil rest 
Upon your never- withering imnks of . 
flowers : 

Be not with nioi*tal accidimls opprest : 

No care of yours it is, you know : t is • 
ours. i.H» I 

Whom Ix^st 1 lovf*, J ero.ss ; to make my I 
gift. 

Tlie morti delay’d, delighted. Jh‘ unitfuil ; 
Your low-hiul .son our goflheafl will U])lift : 

Hi.s comforts thi-ive, his trials well are 

SlMMll. 

Our Jovial star r«*iguM at his hirth, and in 
Our temple was lie marriefl. itise, and 
fjule ! 

He shall he ]oi*d of Lady Imogen, 

• And hapi>ier niiidi hy liis alHiction made. 
This tablet lay upon Ids l>n*ast, wherf‘ln 
Our jdeasure his full fortum^ doth <.onfine ; 
And so, away : no further witli your din m 
Express impatience, le.sty<)u .stir up mijie. — 
Mount, eagle, to niy palace crystalline. 

ttds, 

Slci. He came in thunder ; his celestial 
breath 

Was sulphurous to^sniell : the holy eagle 
Stoop’d, Its to foot us : his ascension is 
More sweet than our bless’fl lields : his mval 
bird 

Prunes tlie immortal wing, and cloys his 
beak, 

As when his god is pleas’d. 

ML Thauk.s, Jupiter 1 


Sici The marine pavement closes; lie is 
enter’d r.‘> 

Hi.s radiant roof. — Away ! an<l, to he 
blest, 

lit't us with can* ]H'rfo!-ui his groat behest. 

<iho8t» vanish. 

l*o8l. \^Wakin(j.\ Sleep, ^thou hast been a 
grandsire, and begot 
A father to me ; aiul thou hast cieated 
A motlu'.r, and two brothers. But (O scorn !) 
(ioiie ! th<*y w<‘nt la'm'o .so .soon as they were 
boi’ii : 

And so I am awake.- -Poor wiv tolies, that 
flepend 

On gr(*atn(*.ss' fa.oiii’, dioam as J. have 
done ; 

Wake, and find nothing. - l>ut, ala.s, i 
sw(‘rv(; : 

Many dr(*am imt (o fiml, nei<hcr <h*s<*rve, i;:» 
And yet are so'opd in favtinrs ; so am I, 

TJiat have tl is golden chance, and know not 
why. 

What fairies haunt this gi’fiimd t A book i 
() rare on»* I 

Be not, as is'our fanglcd world, a ganm'nt 
Xobl(‘r than that it covers : let thy ellects 
*S) follow, to Im‘ most unlike <nir courtier.s, 

As good as promi.si‘. in? 

\lieads.'\ “ Wlusias a lion’s wlielp shall, to 
Idiiiself uiiknowji, without seeking find, ami 
• M* embraced by a pi«'c«^ of IfsidfU* air : ami 
when from a statt ly cedar shall Jx* lo]>p(*.d 
l*rauehes, which, bt ing d<*ad many years, .shall 
aft<*r rc.vivfi, b<* jointed to tln< old stoetk, ami 
fn‘shly grow, th«*n sliall Postlnimiis end his 
miserie.s, Britain l-o h)rtuuati*, and iiourish in 
peace and ph'iity. ’ 

Tis still a dn*am, or t'lsf* sm h stulf as imul- 
men 

'roiigue, ami l»j*ain not ; citlnu’ both, or 
nothing : 

Or sen.seless si)»‘aking, or a sjx‘aking siicli 
•As sense eaiiiiot unti«‘. Be what it is, 

Tile aetioii of my lib* is like it, which 
I *11 kec»p, if but for sympathy. 

Jh'-* nti r (itiofrr. 

(ianl. Come, sir, art* you ready foi* death % 
Post. Over-roasted ratliei-; ready long 
ago. 

Oaol. Hiuiging is the word, sir : if you Ix^ 
rcmly for that, you .ai t* well cookeil. 

Post. So, if 1. pro\ c a goofl repast to the 
spectators, the flisli ]iay:; the shot. 1.7 

titwl. A heavy n•^rkouiug for you, sii* ; hut 
thf* comfort is, ypu shall bo calhsl <0 no more 
payments, fear normu’e tavern-bills, which ai*e 
I often the^sadncjss of parting, as the procuring 
3*7 
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offhirtli. You come in faint for want of 
moat, depart reeling with too niucli drink, 
sorry that you have* paid too nmcli, and sorry 
that you are paid t(X) mucili ; purs*; aiul brain 
both empty : tlui brain tlie heavier for being 
too liglit, the purse too light, Iwiiig drawn of 
heaviness. Of this contiadiction you shall 
now be quit. — O, the eliarity of a penny cord! 
it sums up thousands in a. trie<^ : you have iio 
true debitor-}i.nd'<-redit*)r but it ; of what ’s 
})a8t, is, ami to roim*, the discharge. — Your 
neck, sir, is ))(‘n, book, and counters; .so the 
acquittance* follou .s. in 

Pont. I .1111 im*rrier to die, than thou art 

to live. 

(UioL IiuIihmI, sir, In* that slcuqis tools not 
the toothach*; ; but a man that w(;re to sleep 
your sleep, and a hangman to Indp liim to 
bed, [ tliiiik, Ju; would chang*; places with 
iiis otK<5(ir ; for, look you, sir, you know not 
which way you shall go. ^ 

Pont, Yes, imleed do T, fellow. uh 

Gaol. Your d<;iith has ey<;s in ’s head, tlum ; 
I have not seen him .so pictured : you mu.st 
either bo direct(;d by some tluit take upon 
tlujin to know, or take* upon yourself that 
which I am sure you do not know, or jump 
tlm aftcir-inquiry on your own peril : and 
how you sliall spewed in your jourrmy’s end, T 
think you *11 never return to tell one. 

Pont, I tell thee*, fedlow, there arc? none 
want eyes to direct them the? way I am going, 
hut .such as wink, and will not use? them. 

Gaol, What an iutiiiitc? mock is this, that 
a man should have the* best u.se of eyes to .see 
the way of blindness ! I am sure*, ]ianging*.s 
tli^i way of winking. 

Enter a Mt^santfjrr, 

Mess. Kuoek off his luauaeles : bring your 
/)ri8oner to the? king 

Thou bring’.st good new,s. 1 am 
called to he made frc»e. 

(Pwl, T’ll be lianged then. 

/*osL Thou shalt be? tJicMi frc*c?r than a 
gaoler ; no bolts for the dejid. \m 

[E,cennt PostiiumI'S and Jfessenf/pr. 
Gaol, llnless a man w'ould marry a g.al- 
low.s, and hegc*t young gihb(?ts, F never .saw 
one so prone. Yet, on my <*oii.seienef , there 
are vc?rier knaves desire; to live?, for all he be 
a l^omau; and there be; .some (»f them, too, that 
die against their wills: so should 1, if T were 
one. I would we w’e*re‘ all of one? mind, and 
one? mind good : O, th<*re wtn’e desolation of 
gaolers, and gallowses ! 1 spe:i.k against my 

pres(?ut profit, but my wish* hath a pr<‘f«‘r- 
mout in ’t. ' [E,reaHt, 


Scene V. — CVmbkline’s Tent. 

Enter Oymbkline, Belauhjs, Oiidekius, 
Arviuauus, PisANio, LovdSy Officers, and 
A tteudants. 

Cijm. Stand by my side?, you whom the 
gofls liax'c made; ^ 

Preservers e)f my throne*. Woe* is my heart, 
'Fhat the* poor .soldier, that so richly fought, 
Who.se? r;egs sham’d gildt*d arms, whose naked 
hr(;ast 

Stepp’d iK'fore targe;s of proof, cannot bo 
founel : 

lie sliall ho Jiappy that (;an find him, if 
Our grace can make* him so 

Jiel, I iioven* saw 

Such noble fury in so poor a thing ; 

Such pre?cious dejrds in out? that jiromisVl 
nought 

But beggary .and pooi* look.s. 

Cym. No tidings of him 1 i« 

Pis. lie hath be;e‘u search’d ainemg the; 
d(?ael and living, 

But no trace; of him. 

Cynt. '^I'o my grie?f, T am 

The he*ir of his re.ward ; which T will add 
To you, tin* live*!*, he*Mrt, and brain of Britain, 
By whom, F grant, she lives. *T is now the 
time 

To ask of whence* you are : report it. 

Bel. Sir, 

In Cambria are? we born, and geiitlemou. 
Further to hoeist, were neither true nor 
modest, 

Unless T add, we are lioiiest. < 

Cym. Bow your knees. 

Arise, my knighlK o’ the battle : 1 create 

you ») 

CoTiipanions to our person, and will f'*, you 
With dignities bt?eommg your estate's. 

Enter CoRNKLru.s and Ladies. 

There* ’s busines.s in these? faces. — Why so 
sadly 

Greet you our victory ? 's ' i ltx)k like 
]lomau.s. 

And iie^t o’ the court of Britaii. 

Cor. H.'iil, great king ! 

To sour your hap]»ines8, I must report 
The ejueen is tlc'eiel. 

Cym. VV'ho wor.so than a^diysician 

Would this re*jK)rt bocoim? 1 "But I consider. 
By medieiiK? life imiy W prolong'd, yet e^ath 
Will s(*izo the* doctor too. — Ilow (.?ndod she I .w 
Cor, With horror, iimdly dying, like her 
life ; 

Which, being cruel to the world, concluded 
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Most cruel to herself. What slic toiifessM, 

I will report, so please you : these h(*r w'ouieu 
Can trip me, if I err, who w^itli wet cheeks 
Wei’e pi’esent when she liuish’d. 

Cym, Pr*ythec>, say. 

C<yr, First, she conf(»ss’d she in^ver lovM 
you ; only 

AfFected greatnei^ got by you, not you : 
Married your royalty, was wife toyoui* j)lace; 
Abhorr’d your j)er.soii. 

Cym, Sli(.* iiloiic knew this ; i*» 

And, but .she spoke it dying, I Avould not 
Believe her lips in ojiening it. Froe(H?d. 

Cor, Yoiir dauglitcr, whom slie bon* in 
haiul to lov(» 

With such integrity, she <1 kI confess. 

Was as a scorpion to her .sight ; wliosc* lib*, 
But that lier flight prevented it, .slie had 
Ta*<?ii off by j)oison. 

Cym, ‘ O iiiosl delicate fitaul ! 

Who is 't can read a woman ' t- Is tlien* 
more i 

Cor, More, .sir, and wor.se. She did 4;on- 
fe.s.s, she liad 

For you a mortal iijineral ; which, being 
took, .• 

Should by the minute £c(‘d oii lift*, and liji- 
griiig 

By inche.s wa.ste you : in wliicli time, .slic^ [nir- 
pos’d, 

By watcJiiug, wce]ung, tond.Mnee, ki.s.siiig, to 
O’tiicomo you with lu*r show *, aial in time 
(When .she had fitted you witli Jier eraft) to 
work 

Her sou into the a<loption of tlie cj owji : 

But failing of lier eJid hy Ins .stnaiigo absciuu*, 
Crew sham<;less-de.spera.te ; oj»eiiM, in dt^.spitc 
Of heaven and men, her purposes ; repented 
The evils she liatchM wei'<* not t-lleeb'd : so, *-> 
Despairing, died. 

Cym. Hoard you all this, hert.womeii ? 
Lady, Wo did, so pl(*a.so yoiu’ highne.ss. 
Cym, Min<? oyos 

Were not in fault, for .she was hc*autiful ; 
Mine ears, that hoard her flattery ; nor my 
heart, 

That thought her like hf‘r seeming; it had 
hceii vicious, 

To have mistrustcHl her : yet, ( ) my d.nightcr I 
Th.at it was folly in me, thou niay’st say, 

And prove it in tby feeling. IJeiucu m(*ml 
a]*: 

E.ito* Li’Cius, Jaciiimo, tlu^ So-.tfhfuu/rr, and 
other Jioman Print yvarded ; Bost- 
liCMUS hfdihid ; and I:.iO(;E\. 

Thou com’.st not, Cains, now for trihutc : 
that 7 .) 


The Britons have razM out, though with^tlui 
I 0 .SS 

Of many a hold om* ; whoso kinsmen have* 
made suit, 

That their go(xl souls may b(‘ a]>peasM with 
slaughter, 

Of you their captives, which oui*self have 
graut(.‘d : 

So, think of your estate. 

Luc. Consider, sir, the cluiucc of war ; the 
day 

Was your.s by accident; had it gone with us, 
We should not, wdien the bloo<l was cool, 
have tlnvateuM 

Our prisoners with tlu^ sword. But since the 
gods 

Will have it t hus, that nothing but our lives w 
May bc! call'd r.au.som, let it come : suflicetli, 
A Uoman with a Itomaii’s lieart can suller : 
Augu.stus lives to think oirt ; and fjo much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
I will eiitrc'at. : my hoy, a Briton born, 

J.(‘t him bt* ran.somM : lUivei* Jiiaster ha<l 
A ]Kige so kiml, .*^0 duteous, diligent. 

So tender ov(*r bis ocea.sions, tnn*, 

So feat, HO nnr.sc-lik(*. Let bis virtue join 
With my retpiest, vvhieh, I ’ll makii bold, youi 
higlinoss tN> 

('annot deny ; he hath done m> Brib)U hai'ui. 
Though he Iiav e .servM a Kuman. Save him, 
SI r, 

xVnd .spare no biooti besich^ 

Cym. I ha VI* .sur.'ly siyn h-'ii : 

llis favour is familiar to me. 

Thou luLst look’d thy .self into ii; ■ gr.ic- , 

And art mine own.- -I know not wliy, nor 
wherefon*, 

To say, live, boy: ne’er thaids tliy master; 
live, 

And a:sk of (ymbeline vvliat boon Ihon wilt, 
Fitting my honnty and thy state, I ’ll give it; 
Yea, t hough thou do demand a prisoner, iwi 
The noble.st ta’cn. 

/mo. 1 humbly thank your highnesi;. 

Ltfc. I do not l>id th(.*e beg iji\' life, good 
Lid, 

And yet 1 know thou wilt. 

/ow. No, no ; alack I 

There’s other work in hand.- I .see a thing 
Bitter to me as death. \"onr life, good 
in.a.‘,lii-, 

Must sluiffle foj- itself. 

Lu<\ The boy di.sdains mn, 

He leaves me, scoi*ns m(^ : briefly die their 

That place tiieru on the tn;th of girls aud 
boys. — 

Why stands he so perplex’d i 
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Cfpn. Wliat would’st tJion, boy i 

I lovo tlido more and Tiioro ; think inoro and 
more m* 

Wlittt ’s b(*st to ask. Kiiow’st liim tlion 
look’Ht on ? speak ; 

Wilt have liini iive'l Js he tliy kin ? thy 
friend ] 

luu). He is a Roman ; no more kin to me, 
Than 1 to your Jiighness ; who, being born 
your vassal, 

Am Konuithing nearer. 

(lym. AVlierefore (^y’st him so? 

Inw, I ’ll tell you, sir, in private, if you 
pleasti 

To give me hearing. 

Cym. Ay, witli all my heart, 

And lend my best attention. Wliat s thy 
name t 

/mo. Fidele, sir. 

Tlum art my good youth, my jwige; 

I 'll be thy maste)- : walk with me ; speak 
freely. i») 

[Cymheijxk and TiMOciEX ronversp. apart. 

Bet, Is not this lM)y reviv’d from <leath \ 

Arr. One sand another 

Not more resembles : that sweet rosy lad, 
Who died, and was Eidele*. — What think 
you ? 

frMi. The same d<^ad tiling alive. 

Bfd. Peact% })eaee I seo further ; he eyes 
us not : forbi^ar ; 

Creatures may be alik<‘ : were ’t he, I am 
sure 

He would have sjioke to us. 

^/a/. lint yvv saw him <lead. 

Bfd. I>c silent ; hjt's st e further. 

/'i.v. It is my mistress! 

Sinc^^ she is living, !<*t thetiim* run on 
To good, or ba<l. 

[Cymukline and Imookn comp farward. 

Cym, (\>me, staml thou by our si<le : j;i«» 
Make thy demaml aloud . — [To lArHiMo.] 
Sir, ste]> you forth ; 

fJive answer to this boy, and do it freely; 

Or, by our greatness, and the graee of it, 
Wliich is our honour, bitter torture shall 
Winnow the trutli from falsehood.- -On, 
speak to him. 

Imo. My boon is, that this geuilemau may 
render 

Of whom ho had this ring. 

Pont, [d«nZe.] What 's that to him ? 

Cym. That iliauiond ui»oii your linger, say, 

I low came it yours '( 

Inch. Thou 'It torture me to leave un- 
spoken that • 

Which, to be spoke, wuuld tortun* ihee. 

Cym. ilow! me? 


larh, I am glad to be constrain’d to utter 
tliat 

Which torments me to conceal. By villainy 
T got this ring ; ’t was Leonatus’ jewel ; 
Whom thou didst banish; and (which more 
may grieve thee, 

As it doth im*) a nobler sir ne’er liv’d 
Twixt sky and ground. Wilt thou hear 
ino]*e, my lord '? 

Cym. All that b<‘longs to this. 

Jack. Tliat jiaragon, thy daughter, 

For whom my lieart drops blood, ami rny 
false spirits 

Quail to remember, — Oive mo leave; 1 
faint. w 

Cym. My daughter ! what of her ? Ro 
new thy strength : 

1 had rather thou shouldst live wliile nature 
will, 

TJian die ere I In^ir more. Strive', man, and 
speak. 

/ac/t. Upon a time, (unhappy was the 
clock 

That .struck the hour !) it was in Romc% (ae- 
curs(‘d 

The mansion where !) ’t was at a feast (O^ 
’would •’ 

Our viands had bfx'ii poison’d, or at least 
Those which 1 heav’d to lit;ad !) the gooll 
l\)stIiumuK 

(What should 1 say '? he was too good to be 
Where ill men were, and was the best of all 
Amongst tlui rar’st of good ones) sitting 
sadly, 

JlVaring us praise our loves of Italy 
For Iw'auty, that imuh^ barrciu tJie swell’d 
boast 

Of him that best could speak : for feature, 
laming 

The slnine of Venus, or straight-j)igbt 
ih?rva, 

Posturt's beyond brief natures ; for condition, 
A shop of all the (jualiiies that man 
lioves woman for ; besides that Ijook of 
wiving, , 

FairiM'ss, which strikes tlic vyt\ 

Cym. I stand on tire. 

(\)ine to the mattei*. • 

lach. All too soon T sliall, i7'> 

Unless thou wouldst grieve quickly. — This 
Posthumus • 

(^Fost like a noble lord in love, and%)nc ^ 
TJiat liad a royal lover} took his liint ; 

And, not dispraising wliom we prais’d, (there- 
in 

Ife was as calm as vii-tue,) he began 
His mistress’ picture; which by his tongue 
being made, 
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And then a mind p\it in ’t, either our brags 
Wei^ crack’d of kitchen-trulls, or his descrip- 
tion 

Prov’d us unspeaking sots. 

Ctjm. Nay, nay, to the purpose. 

lack. Your daughter’s chastity — there it 
begins. ■ 

He spake of her as Dian had hot dreams, 

And she alone were cold : wliereat 1, wretch, 
Made scruple of his praise ; and wager'd with 
him 

Pieces of gold ’gainst this, which then he | 
won? I 

Upon his honoiii-’d linger, to attain 
In suit the place of ’s bed, and \vin this ring 
By lid’s and mim? adulteiy. He, true kniglit, 
No lesser of her honour confident 
Than 1 did truly find lier, stakes this ring; 
And would so, had it heoii a carhiincle I 

Of Phmbns’ wheel ; and might so safely, had j 
it ! 

Be(.*n all tiie worth of \s car. Awa} to , 
Britain | 

Post I ill this <lesigu. Well may you, sir, i 

llememher me at court, where 1 was tauglit * 
Of your chaste daught(M’ the wide difl'erence j 
Twixt amorous and villainous. Being thus ! 
quench’d 

Of hope, not longing, mine Italian brain 
’(.lau ill your duller Britsiin o]>erate 
Most vilely ; for iny vantage, exc(*l]ent ; 

And, to be l)rief, my practice so ]irevail’d, 

TJuit I return’d with simular proof, enough 
To make the noble Leonatus mad, 

•By wounding ins belief in lier renown 
With tokens thus, and tlins ; averring notes 
Of chamber-hanging* picture.s, this iier hrace- 
let, 

(O cunning, liow I got it !) nay, some marks 
Of secret on lier person, that he ooukl not 
But think lier bond of eliastity quite crack'd, 

I having ta’en the forfeit. Whereupon, — 
Metliinks, I see him now, — 

Pouf, [Comiiiff Ay, so thou 

dost, 210 

Italian fiend ! — Ah me ! most credulous fool. 
Egregious murderer, thief, anything 
That ’s due to all the villains past, in being, 

To come I — O, give me cord, or knife, or jkm- 
son, » 

8ome upi’i|;ht justicer ! Thou, king, send out I 
FoT’ torturers ingenious : it is I j 

That ‘^all the abJiorred things o’ the earth 
amend, 

By being worse than they. 1 am Posthumus, 
That kill’d thy daughter ; — villain-like, 1 lie ; 
That caus’d a lesser villain than myself, aso 
A saciilegious thief, to do ’t : — ^the temple 


Of virtue was she ; ye i, and she herself. 

Spit, and throw stones, cast mire upon mo ; 
set 

The dogs o’ the street to bay mo : every 
villain 

Be call’d Posthiimus Lt^onatus : ami 
, He villainy less than ’t was ! O Imogen ! 

I My queen, my life, my wife ! O Imogen, 
j Imogen, Imogen ! 

I /mo, Peac(‘, my lord ! hear, hear ! 

j Post, Shall ’s have a play of this ! Tliou. 

scornful page, 

There lie tliy part. [Sfrikiioj her : shejUU.i, 
y O giMitleiiieii ! liidp •-’■•c 

Mine, and your mistress. — O, my Lord 
i'ostliumus ! 

You ne’er kill’tl imogeii till now. — HeJj>, 
h(dp ! — 

Mine honour’d lady ! 

Ci/fu, Does the worhl go round ? 

/W/. IJow cf>mo these staggers on me ? 

/V.v. Waki*. niy mistress ! 

Ci/m, If this be so, the gods do mojoi to 
strike me 

To death witli mortal j<y. 

/*is. How fares mv mistress ? 

fitto, O ! get thee from my siglit ; 

Thou gav’st me poison : dangerous ftdlow, 
Ijence ! 

Breathe not where pi inces are, 

Ci/m, The tune of Imogen 1 

Pie. l--ady, 20 

The gods tlirow' stones of sulphur on mo, if 
Tliat box I gave you was not thought by 
me 

A precious thing : I liad it fi-om the (pieen. 
Cym. New matter still ! 

I mo. It [loi.soii’d me. 

Cor, 0 gods ! 

T left out one tiling which tin* (pi(*eii eoiifess'd, 
Wliicli must approve thee Jioiiest : “ If 

Pisanio 

Have,” said she, “given liis mistress thar 
confection 

AVliich 1 gave him for a eoi-dial, she is serv’d 
As 1 would serve a rat.” 

Cym. W'hat ’s this, Cornelius ( 

Cor. Tlie queen, sir, very oft importun’d 
me 2 :,i» 

To ttmipiu’ poisons for her ; still j)reteiuling 
The satisfaction of hi*r knowledge, only 
In killing creatui’es vih*, as cats and dogs 
Of no esteem : 1, dreading that lier purpose 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain stuff; w’hich, being ta’en, would 
cease 

Tlie present power of life ; but, in short time, 
All offices of nature should again 



Act V. 


OYMl^ELTNE. 


Scene V. 


J)o thoii- (liK^ functions. — Ifav(‘ vou of 

it 1 

I mo. Most like I did, for 1 was d(\‘i<l. 

M, My Ijoys, 

ThoiY? was oiir error. 

(fui. This is, .sure, Mtlcle. sfii 

/mo. Why did yon throw your wwldod 
lady from you ? 

Think that you are upon a rock ; and now 
Throw mo a^in. [Embrachig him, 

Post, Han^ tliei^e like fruit, my soul, 
Till the tree die I 

(^ym, Jfow now, my ih‘sh, niy child ! 
What ! mnk*.st thou me a <liillai-d in this act? 
Wilt thou not .s]>eak to me ? 

Imo, \^/\nedintf.^ Yoiii* Messin<', sir. 

/id, [7V) GriDEUiiTS and AiivinAfUJs.] 
Thou^jh yon did lov«^ this youth, I blame 
yo not ; 

Yon had a motive for ’t. ^ 

(^ym, lAIy teai-s, that fall, 

Prove holy water on thee ! imoijen, -to 

'riiy mother s dead. 

Itno, T am sorry foi’ ^t, my lord 

Vym, O ] slie was naiiijht ; and longofluT 
it was, 

That we m(‘et Jiere .so strangely : hut iior.son 
Is gone, we know not how, nor wlu're. 

7V.V. i\|y Ion If 

Now ihar is from mo, I IJ .sywak troth. Lord 
Clotan, 

\T\)ou my hvly’s missing, came to me 
With his sword drawn *, foam’d at the mouth, 
and swore, 

If T discover’d not which way sh(‘ was gone, 

It was my instant death. By ;ic(;ideiit, 

I had a feigned h*tter of my ma.stiVs 
'riien in my poeket, which <lirected Jiiiu 
To se(»k her on the mountains near to 3Iil- 
ford ; 

Wliero, in a frenzy, in my master’s garments, 
Which he inforced from nu», away lie posts 
With niiohaste pur{K).so, and with oath to 
violatff 

My lady’s honour : what became of Jiim, 

I further know not. 

L<*t me fiid the story : 

I slew him tlieiv. 

Cyo/. INI any, the gods forfeiid ! 

I would not thy good de«»d.s should f 1*0111 iny 
lips 

Pluck a hard sentence : ])r’ythee, valiant 
youth, * -JIN. 

Deny ’t :igain. 

G?'*. I have spoke it, and I did it. 

Cym, lf(» wa.s a prince. 

(rift, A most uncivil one. Tlio wrongs he 
did me 


Were nothing pi incc-liko ; for he did provoke 
me 

With language that Avould make me spiirii the 
sea, 

If it could so roar to me. I cut off’s head j 
And am right ghid, he is not standing here 
To tell thi.s tale of mine. »' 

Cym, I am sorry for thee , 

By thnie own tongue thou art condemn’d,, 
must 

Endure our law. Thou H dead. 

/mo. That headless man 

1 thought had been my lord. 

Cytn, Bind the offendeiv 

And take him from our i)resence. 

Ed, ^Uy, sir king.. 

This man is bf»tt(;r than the man he slew, 

As well descended as tliy.self ; and hath 
Moi*e of tin e merited, tlian a band of Clotens 
Had ever .scar for. — [7’o ihf^ Cucm/.] Let hm 
arms alone \ 

'J’hey were not l)()in for bondage. 

Cym. ^^hy, old .soldier. 

Wilt thon undo the wortli tlioii art un]>aitl 
for, 

By tsusting of our, wrath ? How of descent 
As good a.s we ? 

Af*v. In that he spake too far, ;ii& 

Cym, And thou Am It die for ^t. 

Ed. We will die all three : 

But I will ])rovo that two on ’.s are as good 
As I have given out him. — .My sons, I must 
For mine own part unfold a dangerous speech, 
Though, haply, well for you. 

A7’v. Your danger ’s ours. • 

Cfn. And onr good his. 

Ed. ilavtj at it then. — By leave ; 

Thou hadst, great king, a subject, who was 
call’d 
Belariu*. 

Cym. What of him ? ho is 
A banish’d traitor. 

Ed. He it i.s that hath 

As.sum’d this age : indcc<j, a baiiish’tl man ; ?«.<• 
r know not how a traitor. 

Cyr/i. Take him honce. 

The whole world shall not save him„ 

Ed, Not too hot : 

Fii*st pay me for the nursing of thy soils ; 

And let it be conlLscato mil, so soon 
As I have receiv’d it. • 

Cym. ^ Nurshig of my sons*^ 

Ed. I am too blunt, and saucy ^ lfti*e -h 
my knee ; 

Ere 1 arise 1 will prefer my .sons ; 

Tlien, .sj)are not the old father. Mighty sir^ 
These two young gentlemen, that call me- 
father. 



Act V. 


CYMBKLLXK. 


SCKNK V, 


And think tlioy jire my sons, are none of 
mine : 

They are the issue of your loins, my liege, 
And blood of your begetting. 

C^m. How ! my issue ] 

BeL So sure as you your father’s. I, old 
Morgan, 

Am that Belaruis whom you sometime 
banish’d : 

Your pleasure was my mei-e offence, my 
^ punishment 

Itself, and all my treason ; that I suffer’d 
Was all the harm I did. These gentle princes 
^For such arid so they arc) these twenty yeai’s 
Have I train’d up ; those arts they have, as I 
Could put into them : my breeding was, .sir, 
as .*:io 

Your highness knows. Their nurse, Kuri- 
pliile, 

Whom for the theft I wedded, stole these 
children 

Upon my banisliment : I movM licr to’t ; 
Having received the punishment before, 

For that which 1 did then : beaten for loyalty 
Excited me to treason. Their dear loss, 

The more of yon ’t was felt, the more it sha})’d 
Unto my ejid of stealing tlnvn. But, gracious 
sir, 

Here are your sons again ; and 1 must lost^ 
Two of the sweet 'st coin[uinioiis in tin? 
world. — 

'TJie beiK'diction of these covering heavens 
Fall on their heads like <lew 1 for they are. 
worthy 

To inlay heaven with stars. 

Cfjm, TIio\i weep’st ami speak’st. 

The service, that you three have done, is more 
Unlike than this tlioii tell'st. I. lost my 
cliildrcn : 

If these be they, T know Jiot how to wish 
A pair of worthier sons. 

Bel. He pleas’d awliile. 

This gentleman, whom I call Polydorc, 

Most worthy j)rince, jis yours, is true Gui- 
derins ; 

This gentleman, my Cadw.al, Arviragiis, 

Your younger princely son : lie, sir, was 
hipp’d 

111 a most curious mantle, wrought by tin; 
hand 

Of his queen mother, which, for more pm- 
^ b*tion, 

1 can with ease pi'oduce. 

Cpn. Guiderius had 

Upon his neck a mole, a .sanguine star : 

It was a mark of wonder. 

Bd. Til is is he. 

Who hath upon him still that natural stamp. 


It was wise natnr(‘*s cud in the donation, 

To be his evidence now. 

Ci/iii. O ! what, am I 

A motluT to the birth of three ? Ne’er mother 
Rejoic’d deliverance more. — Biess’d pray you 
be, an 

Tliat, after this strange starting fmm your 
orbs, 

You may mgn in them now. — O Imogen ! 
Thou hast lost by this a kingdom. 

/mo. No, my lowl ; 

I have got two worlds by 't — O my gentle 
brothers ! 

Have we thus mot ? O ! never say hemaftiT, 
But I am truest 8[)caker: 3 ^ou call’d me 
brother, 

When I was but your sister ; I you brothers. 
When ye wore so iinlec'd. 

Did you e’er meet 7 

An\ Ay, good lord. 
l/ffi. , And at iii-st meeting lov’d ; 

Continued so, until we thought lie died. jw 
Cor. By tlie queen’s dram she swallow’d. 
Gt/w. O rare, instinct I 

When shall 1 hear all through ? This fierce 
abridgUKUit 

Hath to it circumstantial brauclu's, which 
DLstinetion should be rich in. — Where, Jiow 
liv'd you I 

And when came yon to serve*, our Roman 
capti ve '( 

How ])arted with your brotluu'sl how lipst 
met them I 

Why lied you fiom the court, and whither '1 
These*, 

And your thiee motives to the battle*, with 
I know not Jiow much mure, sliould be 
deniaiid(.*d, .’xm 

And all the other by-depond(*nciea, 

From chance to chance; but nor the time, nor 
place, 

Will serve our long inii*i*’gatorics. »Se 
Posthuiaus anchors upon Imogen ; 

And she, like hai’inless ligJi tiling, throws licT 
eye 

On him, her brothers, mo, her master, hitting 
Each object witli a joy: tJie conntercliange 
Is .severally in all. Let 's quit tJiis ground, 
And smoke thii temple wdth our Macrifi<H.*s.—- - 
[7b BKLAKins.] TIiou art my brother: so 
we ’ll hold thee ever. 

//no. You arc my father too ; and did 
relieve me, 

To .see this gracioais season. 

Ciy/n. All o’erjoy’d, 

Save these in bonds : let them l>o joyful 
too. 

For they shall taste our comfort. 



Act V. 


OYMBELIXE. 


V. 


•Inio. My good master, 

I will yet do you service. 

J^nr. Hapj)y l»(i you ! 

Cf/m. 'J'Jie forlorn soldier, that so nobly 
fought. 

He would have well become’d this [dace, and 
gnwj’d 

The thaiikiiigs of a kin^^. 

Post, I am, sir, 

The soldier that did company these tliree 
In poor bescMnning: ’t was a fitment for -no 
The purjiose 1 iJa*ii ftdlow’d. — Tliat I w’as 
he. 

Speak, lachimo: J liad you down, and might 
.llav(* mad(* you Hnish. 

/ac/t. [A’/ev'/o/r/. ] J iiin <lowii again; 

Ihit now my heavy conscience sinks my knee, 
As tiicn your force; did. Take (hat life, 
heseecJi you, 

Which I so often ow(* ; l)ut your ring lirst, 
And hero the l)rac<*let of tin; tyiest ])rinccss, 
That ever swore lier faith. 

f^osL Kn(‘el not to me : 

Th(j ])ower that I iuive on yon, is to s]>are 
you ; 

The malic'* towards you, *to forgive you. 

Live, 42 ,) 

Ajiddeal with otln rs better. 

Nobly iloom\l 

Wff 1! loHVii onr frooiicss of* a .son-ijj-law ; 
Pardon ’s the word to all. 

You holji us, sir, 

Ah you did nwan indeed to he oiiv bvothev ; 
Joy’d are we, that you arc. 

Past Your sevviint, princes. — Good my lord 
of Home, 

Call fortli your soothsayer. As I sh'pt, mc- 
thought, 

(ireat Jupiter, his eagle back’d, 

Appt'ard to nil*, with other s])rit(;ly shows 
Of mine own kindre<l: when I wak’d, f found 
This label on my bost)ni ; '^lo.se containing 
Is so from sense in hardness, that I can •i.'c: 
Make no collection of it : let him sliow 
II is skill in the construction. 

Philarmonus ! 

/<oot/i. Here, my good Ion 

I ( \)i . . / }*(/ Jorward. 
Ane. Jicad an<l declare tin meaning. 

Sooth. [/n'ff</.v.] “ Whenas a lion’s whel]) 
shall, to himself unknown, without .seeking 
find, and lu*. embraced by a ]>iece of tender 
air ; .ind when from a statt'ly cedar shall 1)C 
loppt'd branches, wliich, being dead many 
years, shall after revivt*, he jointe<l to (he old 
stock, and freshly grow, then shall Posthunms 
end his miseries, llritain hi^ fortunate, and 
nourish in peace and plenty.” n.-. 


TJiou, Lcoiiatus, art the lion’s whelp ; 

The fit and apt construction of thy name. 
Being Lco-natiis, doth import so much. 

[To CvMBELiNK.] ’I’he piccc of tender air, thy 
virtuous daughter. 

Which we call mollis acr ; and mollis aer 
We term it mulier : which mulier^ 1 divine, 
Is this most constant wife J who, even now, 

I Answering the letter of the oracle, 4 oi 

Unknown to you, unsought, were clipp’d 
about 

With this most tender air. 

Vym.. 'riiis hath some scciniiig,. 

Sooth. The lofty cedar, royal Cyml>elinc, 
Persona te.s thee; ami thy lojip’d branches, 
point 

Thy two s(jns forth : who, by flelarius stolen,. 
For many years thought dead, arc* now 
reviv'd, 

To the majestic cedar join’d, whoso issue 
Promises Britain j)eaco and plenty. 

Cb/'". Well, 

My ])eaco we will begin. — And, Cains Lucius; 
Altliough tlio victor, we submit to ()a*sar, 

And to the Boman emj)ire; promisiii'j -n;- 
To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
We were<Ussua<l 4 ;d’l)y otir wicked ipieeu ; 
Whom heavens, injustice, (both on hei- and 
hers,) 

Ifave lahl most heavy liand. 

Sooth. The lingers of the powers uLovt; do- 
tune 

j The harinony of thin pence. The visiotif 
AVJiicJi T made kiiowji to Lucius ere tliestrokc?- 
Of thisy(3t scarce-cold buttle, at this instant 
Js full accomplish'd ; for the Roman eagle, • 
From south to west on wing soaring aloft, 
Lessen’d hers<df, and in the beams o' the- 
sun 47S 

So vanish’d : wdiich foi'csliovv’d our princely 
«agle, 

The imp<‘rial Ca*sar, should again ujiife 
His favour with tl»e radiant CymbeJine, 

WhiiJi shines here in the west. 

C?/m. r^iuJ we the gods ; 

Ami let our crooked sinmccs climb to their 
nostrils 

From our bless’d altars. Publish, w <3 this 
poat'o 

To all onr subjects. Set we forward. L(*t 
A Roman and a British (Aisign wave « i 
Friendly together ; so through Ltid’s tovj’n 
march : * 

Ami in the temple of great Jupiter • 

Cur peace \v(* ’ll ratify; seal it witJi feasts. — 
Set on there. Never was a war did cease. 

' 'he bloody liands were wash’d, witli such a 
peace. [Exeunt 



THE TEMPEST. 


DRAMATIS PURSOXE. 

Alonso, King of Naples, | Stepiiano, a drunken Rntfer. 

Sebastian, Ms RrotMr, | Mmter of a SMp, Roatsiroin, Mariners. 

Prospero, the right Duke of Milan, 

Antonio, Ms brother^ the usurping Did:** of Miranda, Daughter to Prospero, 

Milan. ( Ariel, av airg Spirit. 


Ferdinand, Sou to the King of Naples, 
Gonzalo, an honest old Commllor. 

I M. 

Franhsco, ) 

GalibaN, a savage and deformed Slair. 
Trin<x’lo, a Jester. 


Iris, \ 

Ceres, I 
JrNO, Spirits. 
Nymphs, I 
^teapers, ) 


Reapers 

Other Spirits atteialing on Prospno. 
SCENE — The Sea, with a Ship ; afterwards an Island. 


A C 

Scene 1. — On a Ship at Sea. A teinpestiioiis 
noise of Thunder and Lightniii^^ heard. 

Enter a Ship-Master and a Roaisietun^ 
se rerally. 

Mitsf. Boatswain ! 

Ihaf^. Here, master : what cheer? 

Mast. Good, speak to tlie iiuariners : fall 
to 't varely, or we run ourselves aground : be- 
stir, bestir. [A’c<V. 

Enter Mariners. 

Boats. Heigh, my heai’ts ! clieei ly, eheerly, 
my Jioarts ! yare, yarc. lake in tlie topsjiil ; 
tend to tlie master’s whistle. — Blow, ’till thou 
•burst thy wind, if room enough ! lo 

Enf**r Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Ferdi- 
nand, (jIonzalo, and others. 

Alon. Good boatswain, have care. Where 's 
the master / Play the men. 

BoafSi' I pray now, keep below. 

Ant. Where is tlie master, boson? 

Boats. Do you not bear him ? you mar our I 
labour. Keep your cabins ; you do assist the i 
•stsirm. * [ 

Nay, good, ho j)atient. 

Boats. When the sea is. Hence ! What 
care these roarers for the name of king ? To ’ 
cabin ; .silence ! trouble us not. 

Con. Good, yet remember whom thou hast ; 
aboiird. | 


r I. 

I Boats. None tliat I ni<n'»^ love than myself. 

! You are a couns(‘llor: if you r*an command 
tlu'se eleim'uLs to silence, and work the peace 
of the jireseiit, we will not hand a rope more; 
use your authoiity : if yon cannot, give 
thanks you havi; lived so long, and mak(» 
youmdf n‘ady in your cabin for the inisclmntM* 
of the hour, if it so hap.- -Gheei’Iy, good 
' liearts ! — Gut of our way, 1 sa}'. [Ab'iL 
1 Gon. 1 have great (‘omfort from this fellow : 
! methiuks, ho hath no drowning mark upon 
I him ; his complexion is perfect gallows. 

[ Staml fast, good fate, to his hanging! make 
the rope of Jiis (hvstiny our cable, for f»ur own 
I doth little advantages ! If lu‘ he not lioni to 
' lie hanged, our case is miserable. [E.eeant. 

Re-enter Boutin av. in. 

' Boats. Down with the topuia.^t : van* ; 
lower, lower. Bring Ikm* to tiy with main- 
I course. [*1 cry within.^ A plague upon this 
howling I they are loud(‘r than tin* w(‘atla‘r, 
or our ollice. — 

Re-enter »Se»ASTIAX, Antomo, and GoNZAL(». 

Yet again I what do you Iiere? Shall we 
give o’er, ami drown I Have you a mind to 
sink 1 

Seb. A pox o’ your throat, you liawliug, 
hlasjdienioiLS, inqha?ntal>le dog ! 

Boats. Work you, then. 

Ant, Hang, cur, hang ! you whoreson, in- 



THE TEMPEST. 


Scene IL 


Act I. 


fiolent noifio-Tiiaker, we are less afraid to bo 
drowned tlian tlioii aH. 

Gmi, I *11 M^arrant him for drowning, 
though the ship were no stronger tlian a nut- 
shell, and as leaky as an unstanched wench, 
Jioats. Lay her a-hold, a-hold ! Set her two 
coumjs : oh* to sea again ; lay her oti’. 

Entfi.r Marimt's, 


Afar. All lost ! 
lost ! 






Jioats. Whal,, must our mouths be cold ? 
6W The king ami ])rince at prayers ! lot’s 
assist them, 

For our case is as tlieir.s. 


Sph. I am out of patience. 

Ant. We are merely cheated of our lives by 
drunkards. — 

This w'ide-chopp'd rascal, — ’would, thou 
mightst lie drowning ^ 

The washing of ten tides ! 

^fon. Ife ’ll h<‘ li!\iigM yet, 

Though every drop of water swear against it, 
AtkI gape at wu’d’st to glut him. m 

\A con fnspd noise within.] Mercy on \is ' 
— Wo sjilit, wo sjflit ! F;i/v*\velJ, my wife and 
chilthnjt -Faro well f brother!-- \Vv split, we 

aplitf we split ! — 

Ant. Let’s all sink w\’ the king. [Exit. 
SpI), Let ’s take leaver of him. [Exit. 

Gon. Now would I give a thousiiiid furlongs 
of sea for an ujcre of baiTon ground ; long 
heath, hrowu furze, anything. The wills 
ahovft he done ! but 1 would fain die a ilry 
death. [E.nt. 


Scene ir. — The I.s1and : before the Cell of 
PllOHl’KRO. 

Enter PuOSrERO ivad ^riUANOA. 

Mira. If hy your art, my dearest father, 
you have 

Put the wild waters in this roai\ allay them. 
I'ho .sky, it .seems, would pour ilown stinking 
j)it(;h, 

Put that the .sea, mounting to the welkins 
cheek, 

Dashes the lire out. O ! [ have suH’eril 
W itli tlio.se that E saw suffer : a brave vtvsel. 
Who liad no doubt some noble creatures in 
hi‘r, 

Da.shVl all to pioees. O ! the cry did knock 
Against my very heart. Poor soil Is, they 
perish’d. 

Had I Imhuj any god of ]>ower, T W'ould lo 
Have sunk the sea within tlie earth, or ere 


It should the good ship so have swallowU„ ; 
and 

The fraughting souls within her. 

Ero. Be collected i . 

No more amazement. Tell your piteoua 
lieart, 

Ther(5 ’s no harm done. ^ 

Mira. O, woe the day ! 

Ero. No harm. 

I have done nothing but in cave of thee, 

(Of tlieo, my dear one ! thee, my daughter !)> 
who 

Art ignorant of what thou art, nought know- 
mg 

Of whence* i am ; nor that I am more better 
Thau Prospero, master of a full poor cell, ao. 
And thy no grejiter father. 

Mira. Afore to know 

Dill niner mf‘ddle with my thoughts. 

f*r(K T is tinu^ 

1 should inform tlu^e furthm*. •Lend thy hand, 
And pluck in y magic garment from me. — So l 
[Ldijs down Jn8 mantle, 
Lk^ there, my art. — Wipe thou thine eyes ;, 
liave comfort. 

Tlie direful spectacle of the wrack, whieU 
touch VI 

r The very vivtuo of compassion in tlwe, 

I have with such provision in mine art 
So safely ordiu’M, that there is no soul — 

No, not so much jiei’dition as an hair, ao 
Betid to any ct'oature in tlie vessel 
Which thou heanVst cry, wdiicli thou saw'at 
sink. Sit down ; 

For thou must now know further. 

A/ira. You have ofteiv 

Begun to tidl me what I am ; Imt stopp’d, 

And left me to a bootless impiisition, 
Concluding, “ Stay, not yet.” 

Era. Till* hour Vs now come. 

The verj^ minute bids thee ojm* thine ear ; 

Obey, and 1 m^ attentive. Caiist thou re- 
member 

A time bidbre w’c came unto tliis cell ? 

I do not tliink thou caii.st, for then thou wast 
not n. 

Out three y(*ai*s ohl 

A/ira. Certiiiiily, sfr, T can. 

Ero. By wdiat? hy any other house, or 
person ? ^ 

Of anything the image tell me. tliaf^ 

Hath kept with tliy remembrance. ^ 

A/ira. 'T is fa* off; 

And rather like a dream, than an assurance 
That my remembrance w^arrants. Had I not 
^vFour or fi\’(* -women once, that tended me 1 
7 Vo. Thou hadst, and more, Mii-anda. But 
how is it, 
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Scene II. 


That this lives in thy mind ] What seest thou 
else 

In the dark backward and abysm of time 1 » 
If thou reinember’st aught, ere thou cam*st 
here, 

How thou cam’st here, tliou inay*st. 

Mira, But that I do not. 

l^ro. Twelve year since, Miranda, twelve 
year since, 

Thy father Was tlio Duke of Milan, and 
A prince of power. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father I 

Pro, Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She said— thou wast iny <laughb»r ; and thy 
father 

Was Duke of Milan, and Ids only heir 
A princess ; — no worse issueil. 

Mira, O, the lieavens ! | 

What foul play had wo, that w<? camci from 
tlience ] w» 

Or blessed was 't, we did I 

Pro. Doth, botli, my girl : ; 

ily foul play, Jis thou say'st, wen^ we lH‘av\l \ 
thence ; 

But blessedly hol[) hither. 

Mira. O ! my heart bleeds 

T<i think o’ the teen that T hav»; turn'd yo\i to, 
Which is from my reiiu'mbiance. Please 
you, further. 

Pro, My brotlier, and thy uncl(», callM 
Antonio, — 

I pray the(^, mark na*,- that ji hrother should 
Be so perfidious ! — he whom, next tliyself, 

Of all the w'orld 1 lov’d, and to him put 
The manage of my state ; as, at t hat tiim*, 70 
Through all the .sigiiiori(*s it was tlie first. 

And Prospero tin? prime duke ; being so re- 
I)iited 

Tn dignity and, for the liberal ai*ts, 

Without a parallel : those being all my study. 
The government I cast upon my brnther, 

And to my state grew sirangcj*, Iwung trans- 
ported. 

And mpt in secret studies. Thy false \incle - 
Dost thou attend, me ? , 

Mira. Sir, most hee<lfully. j 

Pro. B(dng oncje j)ei*fected how to grant ! 
suits, I 

How to deny them, who to advance, and who ! 

To trasli for over-topj)ing, new creaU'd m 
T he creatures that W(‘re mine, I say, or 
c Chang'd them, 

Oi^else new lorm’d tliem : having both the : 

key I 

Of officer and office, set all lu'urts i* tin; stale j 
To what tune j)Ieas’d liis c;ar ; that now In; 
was 

The ivy, wdiich ha<l hid my princely trunk, 


And suck’d uiy verdure out on’t. — T||oa 
attend’st not 
Mira, O good sir ! I do. 

Pro. I ))ray thee, mark me. 

[ thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
'fo closeness, and tlie bettering of niy mind w 
With that, which, but bj^ being so retir’d, 
O’er-priz’d all i)opular ratt‘, in my false 
brotlier 

Awak’d an evil nature : and my trust, 
l.iike a good parent, did beget of him 
A falsehood, in its contrary as great 
As my trust was; wJiich had, indeed, no limit, 
A coniidence sans hound. He being thus 
lorded, 

Not only with what my revenue yielded, 

But what my }»ower might else exact, — like 
one, 

Who having, unb» tridli, h‘y telling of it, fio 
Made such a simicr of liis memory. 

To credit his own lii*, In? did h(*liove 
He was indeed the duke ; out o’ the substitu- 
tion, 

Aiul executing the outward face of royalty. 
With all ]UH*rogativt; : lienee his ambition 
growing, — 

Dost tliou hear i 

Jlim. Your tale, sir, would cure deafness. 
/Ve. ’Po have no scrcMUi hetweeu this part 
he play'd, 

And liirii he ])lay'd it for, he needs wu'll he 
I Absolute Milsin. Me, j>oor man, my ‘library 
I Was dukedom large enough : of temporal 
! royalties no 

He tliinks me now iiiC{ij>able ; eoiifederutes 
(So dry he was for sway) wi’ tin; King of 
, NapIf»s^ 

j To giv<* him annual frihute, do him liomage, 

I Subject his coronet to Jiis crown, and bend 
I Tlie <lnkedoin, yet i!n)K)w’d,(alas, poor Milan!) 
I’o most igiiohh* stooping. 

Mh'ft. O tlie heavens ! 

J*ro. Mark his condition, ami the evt*iit ; 
then tf‘ll me 

If this might he a brother. 

Mira. T should sin 

To tliink but nobly of my grai)diiiotlj<;r : 

(Jood w'oinbs ha\e borne bad sons. 

J*ro. Now the condition. 

Til is King of Naples, beijig an enemy * 121 

To me inveterate, li<*arkeiis my brother’s suit ; 
Wliich was, that he in lieu o’ the premises, 

Of homage, and 1 know not how much tri- 
bute. 

Should jireseiitJy extirpate me ami mine 
Out of the dukedom, and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brotlier : where- 
on, 
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’Would 1 uiiglit 


A*r oaclii;i<>us :inny oiu* 

Fjitc<l to til * jnM*|>ost», (liti Antonio open 
TIic "iitcs ot Milan ; ainl, i’ tlio <k*inl of dark- 

IHiSS, l.Vi 

iiiini.sk- ‘S for tlio n;n j>os(* liurri('d tlioncc 
M<*, and Ihy rryin*; M.*!f. 

Mira. Aliu.k, for pity ! 

I, not nMiH'mb'rin;:; liow ! <.ric<l ont tln*n, 

Will (M*y it o’fT a<;ain : it i.. a hint, 

Tliat wrinj 4 ^ ininr oyc.^ (o >. 

Pro, J I far a littlo furtlior, 

And thon ! ’ll hrin,!; thoo tr) the ]>rest*iit 
hijsitK‘s.s 

Wliicli now iiivjii us ; without the which 
this story 

W(ro most rinpcrtiiicnt. 

Mira, Wheiefoi-o did they not 

That Jiour ilostroy us 'i 

Pm, Well dciinindcd, wench : 

My tale proxokes tliat question. Dear, they 
durst not, uo 

So dear the love my po<»p]o bore me, nor s(‘t 
A mark so l»lo(nly on the laisiness; hut 
Witli colours fairer j)aiuted their foul muls. 

.In few, they hurrmd us aboard a bark, 

Horo us some leagues to sea ; whore they pre- 
par’d 

A rotten carcass of a boat, not rigg’d, 

Nor tackh^, sail, nor nnist ; tin* very rats 
Instinctiv(‘ly have* quit it, there tluiy hoist us, 
'fo cry to tlies(‘a that I'oar’d to us: to sigh 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again. 
Did us but loving wrong. 

Mira. Alack ! what trouble 

Was I then to von ! 

Pro, O, chenibin 

Tliow w/ist, iUwt (Uilpiv>i( : \'e me. Thou didst 

aiuilr. . ixi 

liifustsl with !i fortitmle from heaven, 

Wlif*n 1 deckM (In: sea with drops full 

salt, 

Under \ny burden gi oauM ; avhich rais’d in 
me 

An undergoing stomach, to bear u\» 

Against what should ensue. 

Mira. How caim* a\c ashore \ 

Pro. By Providenc(* di\ im*. 

Some food ^vl^ had, and .some f’’t‘.sh watt*r, 
that no 

A noble Ne.»politan, (lon.^alo. 

Out of Ids charity, (who being then nppointtMl 
Master of this design) did give ns ; with 
Uieli garments, linens, stntls, ami lU'eessaries, 
Whieh sinc(‘ have stead(*d much : so, of his 
gentleness, 

Knowing F lov’d my books, be furnisli’d me, 
From my own library, with volumes that 
.1 prize above my dukedom. 


Mira. 

lint <‘\er .se.- that man ! 

Pro^ Now J ai’iso. - 

»Sii .still, an.l In*ar tin* last of our s(*a-Korrow. 
Here in tlii.s island w(* arriv’d; and here m 
Hiae I, thy school masU*r, made thee more 
profit 

I’haii other priuces.s’ can, •^liat liave more 
time 

lA>r v:dn<‘r hours, and tutors not so careful. 
Mira. Ifea veils thank you for’t! And 
now, r pray you, sir, 

For still ’t is heating in my mind, your reason 
For laisiug tins sea-storm \ 

Pro. Know thus far forth. — 

By a.c( iiliait most strange, bountiful Fortune, 
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this shore ; and by iny prescience 
I tiiul my zenith doth de[)cnd upon 
A most auspicious sttir, whose influence 
If now l court not, hut omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop. Here cease more 
questions. 

’I’liou art iueliu’d to sleep; ^t is a good dull- 
ness, 

A III giv<‘ it way: — I know thou canst not 
el loose. — , [Miranda sleeps. 

(\)UH* a»way, servant, come! I am ready 
now. 

A}»proaeh, my Ariel : come ! 

Eater AuiKL. 

Art. AH half, great master ; grave sir, hail ! 

J come 

To answer tliy best pleasure ; be ’t to fly, lao 
To .swim, to dive into tlie fire, to I'ide 
Oil the curl’d clouds : to thy strong bidding 
r.'isk 

Aiiel, and all his quality. 

/'/’Cl. Hast thou, spirit, 

Pri'toniiy to point the tempest that L bade 
thee 'I 

A ri. To i‘very article. 

L boarded the king’s ship ; now on the 
beak, ^ 

Now in till waist, tbc deck, in every cabin, 

1 flam’d amazement : soinetiines, I ’d divide, 
Ami burn in many places ; on the topipast, 
Tlu* yards and bowsprit, would 1 flame dis- 
tinct ly, 

TIk'ii me(*t, and join. Jove’s lightnings, the 
ju’eeiirsors • ^ 

O’ the dreailful tliunder-claps, nnore momen- 
tary 

And siglit'Outrunning were not : the fire, and 
cracks 

Of sulphurous roaring the most mighty Nep- 
tune 



Act I. 


TWK TIAIPKST. 


Scene II. 


Seem to besie^r, and iiiako bis bold v/av<s 
tremble. 

Yes, bis dn*5id ii-ident shake. 

/Vo. My bravo spirit ! 

Who \vas so tirm, so constant, tliat this roil 
Would not inte<*t bis reason t 

Art. Ni>t :\ soul 

Tbit felt a fever of tlieinad, ainl play d ;•-* 
Some tricks of des|au*ation. All, but -oarinfrs, 
Plung’d in th«‘ foaming brine, ajid (piit the 
vessel, 

Then all a- tin* with me : the king's sen, 
dinand, 

With Jiair iipstaring (then like r»“.‘ds, not 
hair), 

Was tlm tii’st man that Icap'd ; cried, “ Hell 
is empty, 

And all the devils are here.'* 

Pro, Why, tlu\t ’s my spirit ! 

But was not this nigh shore ? 

Ari (,dose liy, my master. 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, s;if»* ( 

Ari. Not a hair perish’d ; 

On their sustaining garments not a Idemish, 
But fresher than before; and, as tbi>u badVt 
me, 

In troops T have disp<'rf'i'd them bout the isl»\ 
The king’s son have* I landed by lnmH<‘lf, 
Whom I left cooling of the air v.-itli sighs, 

In an odd angle of the isle, and fitting, 

His arms in this Siid knj)t. 

Pro. Of the king's sliij) 

The mariners, say, liow tlioudjiist <liKpos’d, 
And all the i'i*st o’ tluj /h*et i 

Ari. Safely in Ija.i bour 

Is the king’s ship; in the <b*ep ijook, wbrre 
once 

Thou call’st me up at midnight :o feti li <le\v 
From the stilbvex’d Bermooth**s ; tluof sho's 

hid : 

The mariners all under halehes stow d ; 
Whom, with a charm join'd to tlieir sutliu'd 
labour, 

I have left asleep; and for tlie u st o' the 
Meet 

Which I dispers’d, tliey all liavt* nu t. again, 
And are upon the Meditornineaii tlote, 

Bound sadly lionic? for Na[)Ie.s, 

Supposing that they saw the king’x ship 
w’rack’d, 

And liis great person perish. 

Pro.^ Ariel, tJiy (.liarge 

•Exactly is perform'd ; but there 's mori* woi k. 
VMliat is tlie time o’ iho day ? 

Art. Past Ihe mut s*‘asoii. 

Pro. At least two glasses. Tlie t i me* ’t wi xt 
six and now in. 

Must by us botli be spent iiJo.st pj’‘n;iously. 


..Iri. Is till IV liioi-e toil? Since thou dost 
give iu*‘ j):nus, * 

Let mo remember tli(*o what tliou b-ist 
promis’d, 

Which is not yet j>eiform’d mo. 

Pro. How now’ 1 moody ? 

AVliat i.s 't thou cair-t domaiid I 

Ari. My liberty. 

Pm Bidbre tbe timo be out? no more ! 

Ari. 1 jm’ythee, 

Bomomber, I lia\e done tlioo w’ortliy service; 
Told theo no iies, mado thee no misttikings, 
serv’d 

Witliout or grudgt*, or grumblings. Tliou didst 
jiromise 

To bate me a full year. 

Pro. Dost tliou forgpt ^ 

From what a tormout 1 did freo thee ? 

ylrt. No. 

J*ro. Tliou dost ; and think’st it much, to 
tread tlie oo?e 
Of tlio. salt deep, 

To run upon the .sharp wind of the norths 
To do mo business in the veins o’ th’ earth, 
When it is hak'<l with frost. 

A ri. r do not, sir. 

y*m Thou liest, malignant thing! Ha.st 
thou forgot 

The foul w'itirh Syrorax, who, with age and 
envy, 

W’as grown into a Ijoop? hast thou forgot her? 

Ari. No, sir. 

I l\’o. Thou liast. Where was she. horn ? 
speak : (' ll me. 

Ari. Sir, ill Aygior. 

/Vo. <>! wan she so? 1 mu.st, 

Unco ill a nioutli, recount what thou hast 
hoeii, 

Which thou forgvtt’sl. This ilamn’d witch, 
Sy corax, 

For mischiefs manifold, and soi'cories terrible 
I’o enter liumaii liearing, from Argior, 

Thou know’st, w.is i)auisb’d : for one tiling 
slio did. 

They would not t.ike lier life. is not ihin 
true ? 

.Iri. .\y, sir. 

Pro. This biuo-ey'd hag wms Jiitijor bi'ought 
with child, 

And here w’as left, by tlio .sailor, s : thou, iny 
slave 

.Vs thou rc^port .sr. tliy.self, wast thou lier sei- 
vant : 

And, for thou w*a.*'t a. .spirit too delicate 
To act her earthy and ahhorroil coniiiiaiid.s, 
Befusing her grand bests, she did ct)iitino 
tliee. 

By help of lier more potent miui.‘rtors, 



Act I. 


TIIK TKMPKST. 


SCENK IT. 


Ami ill most unmitigablo ragr, 
info Ji cloven pine ; within which rift 
!! Ill prison’ll, thou ilidst j)ainfullv remain 
A doz(m years ; within which space slie died, 
And left th(!(i there, where tho\i didst vent thy 
groans, -'O 

As fast as mill-wheels strike. Then was this 
island 

(Savi* for th(^ son wJiieii sIkj did litter here, 

A freckled wh(?lp, liag-horn) not honour'd with 
A human sliape. 

d/*/. Yes; (Jalihan, her son. 

y*/‘o. Dell tiling, I say so ; lie, that (Jalihan, 
Whom now I keep in sm viee. Thou best 
know’st 

What torment I did find thee in : thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and pimetratc the 
brt^asts 

(Jf eviT-angry bears. It was a. torment 

lay upon the damn’d, whicli Sy corax jehj 

Could not again undo : it was mine art. 

When I arriv’d and lieard the#, that made 
gape 

The pine, and let thee out. 

Ari 1 thank the<;, master. 

Pro. If tliou more murmur’st, J will iimd 
an oak. 

And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou Jmst howl’d away tweh e winters. 

Arl Pardon, niustei* : 

I will be correspondent to command, 

And do my spriting gently. 

Pro, Du so, and after two days 

I will discharge tl 

Ari Tliat ’s my noble master ! 

What shall I do I say what ( what shall f do? 
/Vo. (ro, make thyself like a Jiyin]»li o’ the 
sea : be subject .t i 

To no sight hut tJiiiie and mine ; rnvisilile 
To evi.ry eye-hall else. (Jo, take tliis shape, 
And hither come in ’t : go, lienee, with 
di//geii6*c. Auiia.. , 

A wake, dour houvt, awake / thou Jiast slept 
v eil ; 

AAvake ! 

Jfira, Tiw stinngciwss of your story ]>ut 
Ileav uveas iu me. 

/Vo. SUake it ofW Como on : 


Pro. (Jome forth, 1 say, tlicrc^ s other 
busiu(‘ss for thee : 

Coiiu*, tliou tortoisij I when ! 

Re vilin' A KIEL, likv a imter-nymjth. 

Pim^ appjiritioii ! ]My (|U{iint Ariel, 

JIark in tJiiiie ear. 

Ari My lord, it shall he done. [AViV. 

I J*ro. Thou ]>oisoiious .slave, got by the devil 
I him.self 

I Dpon thy wicked dam, come forth! in 

I Koter (Jalihan. 

I Caf. As wicked dew as e’er my mother 
brush’d 

With raven’s ft^atlier from unwholesome fen, 
Drop on you both I a sou tli- west blow on ye. 
And hlistcM* you all o’er ! 

J*ro. Per this, bo sure, to-night tliou shalt 
liavci cramps, 

Hide stitch(‘s that shall pen thy breath up ; 

urchins c 

Hhall forth, at vast of night, tliat they may 
work 

All exercise on thei^ : thou shalt be pinch’d 
As thick as honey comb, each pinch iiioixi 
stinging 

Than he.es that iiiatlc them. 

C(fL I must eat my dinner. 

This island ’s mims by Sycoiux my mother. 
Which thou tak’st from me. When thou 
can lost fii-st, 

I Tliou strok’dst mo, and niad’st much of me ; 
w'ouldst give me 

i W’'atf?r w'iMi berries in ’t ; and teach me how 
I To name th(5 bigger light, and how the less, 
i ’riiafc burn by day and night : and then I 
I lov’d tliec, 

I And show’d thee all tin* (]ualities o’ th’ isle, 
j Tlio fresh springs, hriiio-pits, bari-cu place, 

I and fertile. 

I (Jursed b® 1 that did so I- -All the charms 
Of Hy corax, toads, h(‘etles, hat.s, light on you ! 
.Ft>r I am all tlio subjects that you have, 
^Vhicli iirst was mine own king; and Iwro 
you sty me, • 

In this hard rock, wliih^s you do keep from me 
The rest o’ the island. 


We’ll visit (Jalibau, my slave, wiio mucr 1 Pro. Thou most lying slave, 

Yields us kiml answer. 1 Whom stripes may move, not kindness I T 

Miru. ’T is a villain, sir, sn> have us’d tlu^e, 

1 do not love to look on. Pi 1th as thou art, with human cay); and 

Pro. Tint, as 't is, lodg’d tli<*c ^ • 

We eamiot miss him ; he do(!.s make our fire. In mine owni cell, till thou didst scek^ to 
Petch ill our wood, and serves in ollices violate 


That profit us. — What ho ! slave ! Caliban ! The honour of my child. 

1’hou earth, thou ! speak. Cai. O oh 1 O oh ! — ’would it hod been 

Coi. [ 11 There’s wood enough w ithin. done ! aw 
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Act I. 


THE TEMPEST. 


scKXE rr. 


Thou didst prev(‘iil nu* ; I had ])(‘opk*d clso 
This isle with Cali!>ans. 

Pm Ahhorr’d slave. 

Which any juint . t’ ijoodness wilt not lake, 
Being ca))ahl(' of ..II ill ! 1 pitied th(‘(s 

Took pains t(; rna.'ce tliee sj)eak, taught tlie^' 
each houv 

One thing or oti vr : when thou didst not, 
savagt*, 

Know thine own meaning, hut wouldst gab- 
ble like 

A thing most bi-utish, T endow’d thy purj»o.ses 
With words tluit made tluaii known; but 
thy vile race, 

Though thou didst learn, had that in ’t which 
good nat nros 

Could not abide to be with : tlierefoi-(i wast 
thou 

Deservedly confin’d into this rock, 

Who hadst deserv’d more tlmu a prison. 

Cal, You taught me language : and ni}' 
profit oii' ’t 

Is, I know how to curse. The red jdague 
rid you 

For learning me your language ! 

Hag-se(}d, hence ! 
Fetch us in fuel ; and be quick, thou ’i-t best, 
To answer otlier business. Shrugg’st tliou, 
malice ? 

]f thou neglect’st, or dost unwillingly 
Wlmt I command, I’ll rack thee with old 
cramps ; 370 

Fill all thy bones with aches ; make thee 
roar, 

That beasts shall tremble at tby din. 

Cal. 1^0, ’pray tliee ! — 

[Adide.^ I must obey : his art is of .such 
pow’er, 

It would control my dam’s god, St*tc*bos, 

And make a vasssl of him. 

/Vo. So, slave ; hence ! YExit Camhax. 

lia-eiUer Ariel, inrUiblr, jtlxu/iag mtxl sing- | 
ing ; Ferdinand /(tl/oimug him-, 

Ariel’s SoNtJ. 

Come unto these yellow sands, 

And then take hnnds : 

Court^sied when you have, and kissd , — 

The wild v'nvfjs vdiisl , — 

Foot itfeatly here and thAre : 

And, sweet sprigs, the burden hear, 

Ha^! hark ! 

** Burden. Bowgh, vxtwyh, 

Wie watchrdoys hark : 

Burden. Bowj/h, v)ov:gh. 

Hark, hark / / hear 
Tlw strain of stnUting elwMkleer 
Cry, Cock-a^diddle-dov), 


Fer. Whore should this music be I i’ the 
air. or ih<‘ earth I - — • 

It sounds no mori' -an<l sure, it waits upon ;b)() 
Some god o’ the island. vSittiiig 011 a hank, 
Weeping again the king my father’s wreck, 
This music crejit by me iqion the w'aters, 
Allaying both their fury, and my piussion, 
With its sweiit air : theiuu? I liaVc? follow’d it, 
Or it hath drawn mo rather : but ’t is gone. — 
No, it la^gins again. 

Ariel sings. 

Fall fnlliom five thy fatlwr lies ; 

Of his hones are coral made , 

Those are pearls that were his eyes : 4uo 

Xothing of him that doth fade, 

Bat doth suffer a sea-chmige 

Into something rich and strange, 
Sea-uymphs hourly ring his kmll : ^ , 

[Burden. Di/ng-dony, 
Hark ! 'tww / hear uiem, — ding-dong,. beU^ 
Fer, The d 4 tty does remember my drown'd 
father. — 

This is no mortal business, nor no .sound 
That the earth owes. — I hear it now above 

. . j 

Pro, The fringed curtains of thine eye ad- 
vance, 

And say, what thou seest yond. 

Mira. What is 't 1 a spirit ? 

liOrd, how it looks about ! Believe me, sir, 

It carries a brave form : — but 't is a spirit. 
/Vo. No, woiich; it eats and sleeps, and 
hath such senses 

As w(j have, such. This gallant, which thou 
seest, 

W'as ill the wrack ; and but ho 's something 
stain’d 

^Vith gri(?f, that’s lieauty’s canker, thou 
might’st call him 

A goodly person. He hath lost his fclloAVS, 
And strays about to find them. 

Mira. I might call him 

A thing for nothing natural 420 

1 cv<*r saw so iiohlc 

Pro. [ilshV.] It goes on, 1 see, 

As my soul juomjits it. — Spirit, fine .spirit ! 

] ’ll fr(rc thee 
Within two days for tliis. 

Fer. Most sure, the goddess 

On whom those airs nttrnd l—Vouchsafti, my 
prayer 

May know if you remain upon this island, 

And that you will .some good instructions 
give, 

How 1 may b(‘ar me here ; my prime request, 

M Inch I do Last pronounce, is, Oyou wonder 1 
If you be maid, or no f 
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Act T. 


TilKTKMrivST. 


Scf;xe JI. 


Mira, woinl»‘r, Mr: 

But cortaiiilv J> iuai<l. 


Sppjik not you for him; lie’s a traitor.- 
Come. 


Ftr, 


AI V laii'^UJi'^* ! lit?a\ »'i!s ! — I ’ll niiiiiacle tliy iiork and feet to;Lj^*tIi('r ; 

" *1 - . . . .. 1 I . . 1 1.1 i* 1 .11 


I am till* host of thorn lliat s]M‘;ik this 
spooch, 

Wove I hut where ’1 is spoken. 

/'/•o. How ! tio' ? 

What w(*rt thou, if the Kini^^ nf Najh.'s hoard 
tliee t 

Fer. A sin^ile tiling, as 1 am now, lliat 
wonders 

To hojir thee sp«‘ak of Naples. Ilodoos hoar 
1110 , 

Ami tliiit lie does f weep: myself am Xapies : 
Who with mine eyes, no’rr sinoe at «*hh, ho- 
lieJd 

The king, my father, wrack’d. 

Mira. Alack, for imncy I 

Fr.r, Yes, faith, and all liis lords ; the 
Duke of \Jilan, 

And his hravo son, iioing twain. 

yVo. TIui Bidcoof Milan, 

And his more hiuvor daughter could control 
thee, ill 

If now ’t w(*r(‘ fit to do ’t.- j JavV/'*. { At tlie 
first sight 

They have chang’d eyes: — delicate Ari**l, 

I’ll set thee free for this I- [/h /<o/t’.] A 
word, good sir ; 

I fear, you have done yourself some wrong : 
a word. 

Mira. Why speaks my fatlier .so ungentlv ? 
This 

Is tlie tliird nian that e’er I .saw ; tlie fir.st 
That o’er I sigli’d for. Pity movt^ my fatlier 
To he ineliiiM my way ! 

/V. 01 if a virgin, 

And your aifectiou not gone f«.)rth, I II make 
you iV; 

The Queen of Naple.s. 

Fra. Soft, .sir : one word mon*.- — 

[Amde^\ Tliey are hotli in cithers jiowers ; 

hut this swift hu.sim‘.ss I 

I must uneasy make, lest too light winning 
Alake the prize light. [To hi,a.'\ (hie word 
nion.^ : T <*harge thee. 

That thou attend me. I’lmu d<'st here 
usiirj) 

Tho name thou owht not; mnl Jam jmt thy- 
svlf 

U/ion fJnsjsh}i)(l,-iiin to win it 
,jt\'Oni nWf t/ifi lord on ’t. 


Sea-water shalt thou drink, tliy food shall lie 
TJie fresli-hrook niii.scle.s, witiier’d roots, and 
husks 

Wiiereiii the acorn c*riidled. F(;l]ow. 

Fer. • No; 

1 will rc.sist such eiitertainriKMit, till 
Mine enemy lias more tiower. 

[//c drawn, and is char mad frotti ainvintj. 
Mira. < >, <lear father ' 

Make not too rash a trial of him, for jt 

He s gentle, and not fearful. 

/Ve. What ! I say : 

My foot my tutor? — Put tliy sword up, 
traitor ; 

Who mak’st a .show, but dar’st not strike, thy 
eon.seimice 

Is .so po.ssess’d witli guilt : i;i)me from thy 
ward, 

For 1 can lien? disarm thee \ifitli this .stick, 
.\nd make thy weajion dmp. 

Mira. .F>e.se<^oh you, father ! 

Fro. Hence ! hang not on my garments. 
Mira. Sir, have pity- 

r ’ll bo his .surety^ • 

Fro. Silence ! one word more 

Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. 
Wliat ! 

An advocate for an iinjiostor ? liush ! 4m 
Tliou think’st there is no more .such slia[)es 
n.s he, 

Having seen hut him and Caliban: foolish 
wench ! 

To the nio.st of men this is a Caliban, % 

And th(*y to liim are angels. 

d/mr. My aflections 

.\re then mo.st hiiinblo : I have no ambition 
To see a goodlier man. 

Fro, ^To Fkro.] Come on ; obey : 

Thy nerves ai’c in their infancy again, 

And have no vigour in them. 

So they are : 

My sjuvits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 

My fatl»er.s li).ss, the \Veakness which 1 

JJie wrack of all my friends, nor this man’s 
- threats. 

To whom I am suldmd, ai’o but liglit to me. 
Might I hut through my piison once a day 
Heliold tills iiiaiil : itll comers else o’li^lic cartli 


Frr. No, a.s I am a man. ) Let liberty make ii.se of ; s])a«e enough 

Mira. There ’s nothing ill can dwell in I Have I in such a prisofi. S 


such a temple : 
li the \\\-s\Vvv\i have so fall* a house, 
<.iooA thmgH w\\\ stvlve. to dwell v»ulv *t. 
I’ro, Yollow lue. — 


Fro, It work.s.-- - (yonip on. — 

4'e I Thou hast done well, tine Ariel ! — [To Feud.] 
Follow me. — 

, yTo Ariel. J Hark, what thou else shalt dome. 



Apt I r. 


TllK TEMPEST. 


Scene I, 


Mlm, Jii*. of coinforr : 

My fiitluT \s of a Lotf-pr iiatinv, sir, 

Tlriu lu* a[»[)cai*s I'V sjK.*erh : this is iiiiwoiitc*!, 
Wliicli u<.'\r came fj’om him. 

J^ro. Thou shalt ho as fret^ 


A (J T 

Scene [. -Ai)othci* part offho Islami. 

Elder Ai.onso, Seiiastiax, Antonio, (iIon/alo, 
Aoiiian, Ei?AN(MSco, and others. 

(hra. \ on, sir, lx* iii(‘i*i‘y : yon have 

fan so 

(So Jiavo \v(* mU) of joy, foi* onr osfa|K" 

Is innoh boyond our lo.ss. Our liint of 
woo 

Is fomnioii : oxany <lay, sonii* sailor's wife. 

The unisl<?r of some inoiohanl, ainl the iin*r- 
fhaiit, 

Hax o just oui’ i homo of xvot? ; but for the 
miracle, 

I moan our piHNSoiwation, foxv in millions 
Can speak like ns : thou xs isely, good sir, 
xveigh 

Our soiTOxv with onr comfort. 

Alon. Pr’ytliee, peace. 

fSeh, He receiver comfort like cold porridge*. 
Ant The visitor will not gix^e liim o’er so. 
Seh, Look ; lie ’s xvimling up the watch of 
his wit : by-aiid-by it will strike. 

6W Sir,--- 
Heh. One : — toll. 

(4 on. When every grit.*f is entertain’d, that ’s 
oft'er’d, 

Comes to the entertainer — 

A dollar. 

ihm. Dolour comes to Jiim, imleed : you 
have spoken truer than you purpose^. i*» 
Heh. You have taken it wiselier than I 
meant you should. 

Gon. Therefore, my lord, — 

Ant. Fie, what a spendthrift is lie of his 
tongue ! 

Alon. I j)r’ytheo, spare. 

Gon. Well, I have done. But yet — 

F^eh. He xvili be ta’king. 

Ant. Which, of he or Adrian, for a good 
wager, first l>egins-4io crow I 

Tilif old cock. 9* 

* Ant. The coi^krel. 

Done. The. wager] 

Ant. A laugliter. 

Seh. A match ! 

Adr. Though this island seem to be 
desert, — 


As inonnt.iin xvimls ; but then exactly do ^ 
All ])oints of my command. 

Ari. To the syllabic. 

Pro. (A>me, folloxx'.^ — Sp(?ak not for him. 

[Exeunt. 


I i. 

Seh. 11a. ha, ha! So, you're paid. 

Adr. Puinhabitahle, and almost inacces- 
sible, - 

Seh. Yet - 

Adr. Vet - 

Ant. He could not miss it. 4' 

Adr. It nmsl nf*eds be* of .subtle, tendtT, ami 
4lcli<*atc temperance. 

Ant. Tcmpcrane(* xvas a ilelieate xxench. 

Seh. Ay, ami a sii])llc, as be most IcariUMlly 
dcHx'ered. 

Adr. The air breathes upon ns ht‘re most 
sxvi^t'tly. 

Seh. As if it Iiad lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or as t xveri* piTfiuiied by a fen. 

Gon. Here is exeiything advantageous to 
life. 

Ant, True ; save means to live. 

Seb. Of that there 's none, or little. s'» 

Gon. How lush and lusty the grass looks ! 
hoxv green ! 

Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in ’t. 

Ant. He misses not much. 

Seh. No ; h(* tloth but mistake the truth 
totally. 

Gon. But the rarity of it is, \vhicli is indeed 
almost l)eyond credit — 

Seb. As many vouch’d rarities are. .v.» 

Gon. Tiiat our garments, being, as they 
were, drenched in the sea, hold, notwithstaml- 
ing, their freshness, and glos.ses ; br*ing 
rather iirw-dyed, than stain’d xvith salt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could S])eak, 
would it not say, he. lies] 

Seh. Ay, or veiy falsely pocket up his re- 
port. 

t4on. Methiiiks, our garments are now' as 
fresh as w hen we put them on lirst in Afric, 
at the marriage of the king’s fair daughter 
Cbu-ibel to t\ie King of Tunis. to 

SeJt. ’T WHS a sweet marriage, and w'e pros- 
per well in our return. 

Adr, Tunis w'as never graced before w'itli 
such a paragon to their qneen. 

Gon. Not since Widow Dido’s time. 

Ant. Widow? a pox o’ that ! How' came 
that widow in] Widow Dido ! 



Act it. 


THE TRMPKS'P. 


Sci:xE 1. 


^fib. What if hi) had said, Widower /Eiit*as 
too? Good Lord, Iiow you take it! 

Afli\ Widow Dido, said Y<>o / you make uio 
study of tliat : slie was of ( ; iioi of 

'JllllIS. 

i/on. TJjis Tunis, sir, was (.■artJiii‘'e. 

A dr. (Jfirthago ? 

<tou. T assuni you, (^artha«e. 

Ant. Mis word is iiion; tliaii tlie miraculous 
harp. 

Sf'b. Me liath rais’d tlie wall, and houses 
too. 

Aid. Wliat im possible matter will he make 
f^asy n(*xt ? 

Sf'b. I tiiiuk he will carry tliis island home 
in his pocket, and ;Lfive it his son for an apple*. 

Ant. And sowin;i( the kernels of it in the 
s(!a, hriiij^ forth nioi*e islands. le 

6Vm. Ay ? 

Ant. Why, in jLjood time. 

(ton. 8ir, we were ialkiiij^, ^that our gar- 
ments seem now as fresh, as when we were at 
'runis at the marriage of your daugliter, who 
is now queen. 

Ant. And the rarest tJiat (»’er came there. 
Seb, Bate, T beseech you, Widow Dido. 
Ant. Oh I Widow Dido ; ay, Widow Dido. 
6W. Is not, sir, my doublet as fresh lis tlie 
first day T wore it ? I mean, in a soii;. 102 
Ant That sort was well fisliM for. 

(ton, Whoi 1 wore it at your ilaughterts 
marriage) ? 

Abm. You cram these words into mine 
ears, against 

The stomach of my sense. ’Would I liad 
never 

Married my daughter there ! for, coming 
thi'iico, 

My son is lost ; and, in my rate, slie too, 

Who is so far from Italy remove<l, 

T ne’er again shall see her, O thou, mine 
heir no 

Of Naples and of Milan ! whfit strange iish 
Math made his meal on thee ? 

Fran. Sii*, lie may liv«*. 

f saw him beat the surges under liim, 

2 \.nd rule upon thoir backs : he trod the 
water, 

Whose enmity he flung aside, ami breasted 
T’be surge most swoln t\u\t met lum : liis 
\»old head 

’Bovo the contmitious waves he kept, and 
oar’d 

Himself witli his gooil arms in lusty stroke 
To the sliore, tliat o’er his wave-worn Iwisis 
low'd, 

As stoo])iiig to I'elieve liiiii. T not doubt, 120 
He came alive to land. 


A/on. No, no ; he’s gone. 

>SVA SIi-, you may thank yoiirsolf for tliis 

grc.-it loss • 

That wouM not hl<*ss our Kui’ope with your 
dauglit('r. 

But i‘}itlu‘i‘ lose licr to an African ; 

Where she, at h‘.‘ist, is ImnisliM from your eyt*, 
Who hath cause to wet the^grief on t. 

A to?/. Pry thee, peaci*. 

aSVA were kne(‘]’d to, and ini|)ortuii’d 
otherwise 

By all of us ; and tlu^ fair soul li{*rself 
Weigli’d, lictwi-en lotlmess and obedience, at 
WJiieJi end o’ the beam she ’d liow% We have 
lost your son, i»» 

I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
M ore willows in them, of this business* makings 
Than wo bring men to comfort them ; 

The hiult ’s your own. 

ui/on. So is the dearest of the loss. 

(/on. My Lord Sebastian^ 

The truth you speak dotli Jack some gentle* 
ness, 

And time to speak it in ; you rub the sore, ' 
When you should bring the plaster. 

Seb. Very well. 

A9d. And most chiinirgeonly, 

(ron. It is foul weather in us all, good 
sir, 140 

When you are cloudy, 

M. Foul weather 1 

yhit. Very foul. 

(tofi. Had I plantation of this isle, my 
Idl’d. — 

! Ant He’d sow’t with nettle-seed. 

Or docks, or mallows. • 
(/on. And were the king on t, wliat would 
Ido? 

Srb, Scape l>eing drunk, for want of wine. 
(/o7i. P the commonwealth I would by 
ivmtraries 

Execute all things, for no kind of traffic 
Would I admit; no name of magistrate ; 
Letters should not ho known ; riches, poverty. 
And usi* of service, none. : contract, succes- 
sion, i:jo 

Bourn, hound of land, tilth, vineyard, none; 

No use of metal, corn, or wine, or oil: 

No oeciipiitiou, all men idle, all ; 

And women too, but innocent and ])Ure ; 

No sovci*eignty : — 

aSWa Yet he would he king on ’t. • ^ 

Ant The latter end^of his^coriimonwealth 
forgets the Iieginning. ** 

All things in common nature should 
produce, iwi 

Without sweat or endeavour : treason, felony, 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 


3Gt 



Act TT. 


THE TEMTEOT. 


ScKNE r. 


Would I not lia vo ; but ;iatni*e should bviu;» 
fortli, 

O't’ its own kind, all foison, all iibuudancc. 

To feed iiiy innoofiit jjooplt*. 

No iiuirrwng ’iiioiig his subjects '? 

Aut. Noiio, man ; all idlo ; wJioivs. aiul 
knaves. 

Gon. I won hi witli such porfeetion govcTii, 
sir, 

To cxcf‘1 tho goldmi ago. 

#SW>. 'Savo hi.s luajt^sty I 

Anf. Long live Goiizalo ! 

Goi/. And, «lo you mark nio, sir 

Afo7h IVytheo ; no inort^ : tlion dost talk 
nothing to me. J7i 

Gon. I do well beli<‘ve your highness ; and 
did it to iiiinist(^r occasion to these gentleineji, 
who are of such sen.sible and nirnbh? lungs, 
that they always use to laugh at nothing. 

Ant 'T was you we laughM at. 

Gon, Wlio, in thi.s kind of merry fooling, 
am nothing to you : so you may continue, and 
laugh at nothing still. 

Ant, What a blow was there given ! iw 
Seb, An it liad not fallen ilatdong. 

Gon, You iin^ gentlemen of brave mettle : 
you would lift the moon out of her sj>hercj, if 
she would continue in it five weeks without 
changing. 

Entei* Ariel, inviaihU ; aolenin ^nnsir. 
playiuij. 

Seh, We would so, mid tlien go a bat-fowJ- 
ing. 

A^U. Nay, good my lor<l, be not angry. 

Go7i. No, T warrant you ; 1 will not ad- 
venture my discretion so weakly. Will you 
laugh me asleep, for 1 am ver^' he4ivy ? 

Ant. Go sleep, and licar us. iw) 

[All she.}} hilt A LON., 8eh., and Ant. 
Alon. What ! all so soon asleepi J wish 
mine eyes 

Would, with tliemselves, shut up my thouglits ; 

I find, 

Tliey are inclin’d to <lo so. 

Please you, .sir. 

Do not admit the heavy oiler of it : 

It seldom visits sorrow ; wlien it doth, 

It is a comforter. 

Ant We two, my loni. 

Will gj^ard your' person wiiile yon take your 

* 2'CSt, 

watcJi your fnifiAy. 

Alon, TJiaiik you. Wondrous hcavy.- 
f Alonso E.rit Aijik/.. 

Seh, Wliat a sti-ange drowsiness possesses 
them ! 

A^d, It is the quality o' the cJiiiiate. 


S»‘b. Why 

Golli it not tlien our eyidids siiik 'l 1 liiid not 
Myself dispos’d to sir 

Anf. Nor 1: my spirits are iiimbk*. 

Tliey fell togethei* all, us liy <‘oiiseiit ; 

TJiey tlropp’d, ms by a tlnind<‘r-strok«L What 
might. 

Worthy Sebastian — O ! what might--- no 
more 

AikI yet, m<*tliinks, I see it in tliy face. 

What thou sliouldst ljf‘. I'Jie occasion speaks 
tlM*e, and 

My strong imagination sees a crown 
L)ro])ping upon tliy head. 

Seh. AVJiat ! art tliou waking t 

Ant Do you not lu‘ar iik' speak t 
Seh. .1 «Io ; and, surely. 

It is a sliM>py language, and thou speak’st an 
Out of thy sl(?ep. VVhat is it thou didst say ? 
This is a strange repose, to be aslee^p 
With eyes >vide open; standing, speaking, 
moving, 

And yet so fast asleep. 

A7it Noble Sebastian, 

Thou Jet’st thy fortune sleep, die rather; 
wink'st 

Whiles thou art waking. 

SeM, 'fhou dost snore distinctly : 

Tliere 's meaning in thy snores. 

Anf. I am more serious than my custom : 
you 

JMust lie so too, if he(.*d me ; which to do, aau 
Trebles thee o’m*. 

Seh. Well : 1 am standing water. 

Aid. r ’ll teacli you Iiow to fiow. 

Seh. Do so ; to ebb 

Ilereilitary sloth instructs me. 

A nt O ! 

If you but knew, how you the 
cherish. 

Whiles thus you mock it ! how, in stripping 
it, 

You more invest it I Ebbing men, indeed, 
Most often do so near the bottom run 
By their own fear, or sloth. 

Seh. 3-*r'yt}ieo, .say on. 

The setting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
A matter from tlie(‘, and a birtli, indeed, »» 
Which throes the(^ much to yield. 

A7it Thus, sir. 

Although thin lord of weak i’emembranc<j, 
this, 

(Who shall bo r,f ns Jittlo memory, 

When he is earth’d) hath here almost per- 
.suadcil 

(For he 's a sjiirit of {lersuasion, only 
Prof»‘Sses to persuade) the king, his son ’s 
alive, 



Act TT. 


TIIK TR.\rPKST. 


S(^KNK J. 


’T is as inipossil>l<‘ that lur ^s uiidrownM, 

As h« that slr(*|)s here, swims. 

Sfb, [ have iu> hope 

'riiat he ’s iin<lrownM. 

Ant. () ! out of thal no hope, 

What jL,o*eat hop(i liave you I iio Jiopt*, thal 
way, is ' 

Another way so ]»i.i;h a hope, lliat ev^'ii 
Anihition cannot ]»ierce a wink hcyoiul, 
j>ut doubts (liseovery tliere. Will you i(rant 
witli me, 

That Kerdinaiid is drown’d ? 

Mt. He ’s i(one. 

AnL Then, tell nn‘. 

Who ’s tin; next heir of Naples ( 

Sfb. (Jlaribel. 

Ant. Slie that is Qia'eii of Tunis ; she that 
<lwells 

Tell lea^^ues beyond mans lift? ; she that from 
Naph's 

(^•111 liav(^ no note, unless the sui^ were ]»ost, 
('riie man i’ the moon’s too slow) till new- 
born chins 

I»e rough and razorable ; she, from whom 
We all were sea-swallow VI, though some cast 
again ; 

And by that desiiny to ]>erfoi’m an act, 
Whereof what s [last is [irologue, what to 
come, 

In yours and my dis<‘harge. 

Scb. What stuff is this I - --Ffow say you I 
’T is true, my brother’s daughter ’s t>f 

Tunis ; 

So is sh(^ heir of Naples ; ’twixt which regions 
Th(*re is some space. 

An.t. A .space whose every cubit 

Seems to cry out, “ How shall that (’laribcl 
INb'asurc us back to Naples ] lvce[> in ’funis, j 
And lift Sebastian wake ! Say, this were 
<leath 

That now hath seiz'd them ; why, they were 
no worse 

Thau now tlu'y are. There be that can ruh* 
Naples 

As w(dl as he that sleeps ; lortls that can 
j)rat(? 

As amply and unnecessarily, 

As this (Tonzalo ; 1 myself could make 
A chough of as tieep cliat. O, that you bore 
Tin* mind that U do ! what a sleep were this 
Kor your advancement ! Do you uiulerstand 
me \ 

S‘b. (‘thinks, 1 do. 

Ant. And how does your content 

Temler your own good fortune I 

St^b. 1 rennunlH-r, --to 

You did supplant yoiii- brother' l*rospero. 

Ant, True : 


And look hoN\ well m\' garnionts sit uj»on nm; 
Minh tenter than before. Alv brother’s 
servants * 

Were then my fellows, now th(*y an? niy men. 

Sfb. Jhit, for yoiii* (.;ons(.*ii‘nce --- 

Ant. Ay, sii- ; where litvs that ! if it W(?r(‘ e 
kibe, ^ 

T would put me to my slipper; but I feel 
not 

This d«‘ity in my bo.som : twentv consciences. 
That stand twixt me and Alilan, candied be 
thev. 

And melt, t‘re they m(d(^st I Here lies 
brother. 

No bi'ttia* than the (-arth la* lies U[)Oii, 

If he were that which now he's like, that 
d(‘ad, — 

Whom I, with this olnnlieiit sti*el, three iuche> 
of it, 

Can lav to bed for e\(‘r; whiles you, doing 
thus, • 

’J’o the ]>erp(‘tual wink for aye might put 
This ancient mors(*l, (his Sir lVudenc(‘, who 
Should not ii]»braid our course : for all the 
r(‘st, 

’fh(*y 'll tak(‘ suggestion as a cat laps milk ; 
Thev '11 b‘ll tla‘ chi^k to any' husiimss that 
W(‘ say" h(‘tits tin* hour. 

Sfb. ’I’hy' ease, d(‘ar friend, *--> 

Shall lx* my ]>r(‘e(‘d(‘nt : as thou got’st Milan, 

I ’ll eoim* bv Na[)les. JDraw thv sword : one 
stroke 

Shall fr(‘i^ time from the tiibiite which thou 
pay 'st. 

And T the king shall lov(? th(*e. 

-1 nt. I )raw together ; 

.And when f l ear my hand, do you tla- like, 

'fo f;dl it on (lonzalo. 

Sfb. o: I Hit one word. 

[y’/zey roju'fr.'ff ftjnrrt. 
r 

J/nsic. Jk f-rntf^ r inrisiblr. 

Art. Aly mast(*r through his art foivsees the 
danger 

That you, his friend, are ii 4 i; and sends me 
forth 

( Kor else his project di(‘s) to keep them living. 

[Sinf/s m CoNZALCf’s ear. 
Ultlff ijitu hfro do »noritvj lie, 

( )j}en.-ef/ if Consjnrneij^ 

///x time doth take. 

It/e yon. kfep a can^ 
shake of} si n tube and btn'iire .’ 

A wake ! A wake ! 

Ant. Th(*n let us both hi? sudden. 

Now, good angels, 

I re.ser^ e the king. ^They 



Act it. 


THE TKAIPEST. 


SCKNK TI. 


A^oti. Wliy. lu)\v now, ho ! awako ! Wliy 
aiv you ilrawii ] 

Wliereforo tliis i^hastly lookini^ 1 

(ro/i. What ’s tin* niaftrr f 

Sei). Wliilfs wo stood lioro seen ring yoiu* 

JVJ)().SO, 31" 

Even now, we lioaril a liollow burst of bellow- 

Like hulls, or rather lions : ilitl it not wake 
you ? 

it .struck niiin* ear ninst terribly. 

Af(tn, I lieai'd nothing. 

Ant. () I ’t was a din to fright a nion.sters 
ear, 

To make an ('artlnjuake : .sure, it was the 
roar 

Uf a whole herd of lion.s. 

Alan. Heanl you this, (lonzalol 

iUni. r|M)n mine honour, sir, I lu*ard a 
huinining, 

Aiid that a .strange one too, a\ hich did awake 
me. 

J sliak'd you, sir, and cry’d ; as miiuj eyes 
open’d, 

I saw their weapons drawn.- ’There was a 
noise*, ?v"<> 

Tluat 's verity : t is ln'st^we stand upon onr 
.ftiard, 

Or that we (piit this jilaee. i^el s draw our 
w(*apons. 

Alan. Lead olfthis ground, and h*t*s make 
further search 

For iiiy poor .son. 

(I an. Heavens k(*ep him from thes(* hi-asts, 

For he is, .sure, i’ tin; island. 

Aloa. Lead away. 

Art. Prospero, my lord, shall know what i 
have clout* : 

So, king, go safely on to sc*(Jt thy son. [EAl. 


Scene 11. — Another Part of the Islaml. 

KuU:r (Lveibax, v'lih a hur<h',i af triHul. 

A no I sc 'oj ' Th nadrr h tartl. 

Col. All tlse i]ift*ctioiis that tin* .sun sucks 

From bogs, fc*ns, flat.s, on Prosjier fall, and 
make him 

By iiieh-ineal a disease I His .spirits ln*ar me, 
_ And v^t T needs must curse ; but lli(*y ’ll nor 

«9 *• . ’ 

, pinch;' 

Frtght me with uiTiiiii-shows, pitch me i* the 
mire, 

Nor lead me*, like a fireln-and, in the dark 
Out of niy way, unless In*, bid ’em ; but 
For every triflii are they set upon me: 


Som«*time like* apes, that inoe and chatt<^* a 
me, 

Ainl aftc*r, bite nn* ; then like lic'dge-hog.s, 
which 

j Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
j ’Their pricks at my foot fall : sometime am I 
, All wound with ad<lt*r.s, who with cloven 
j tongues 

Do hi.ss me* into madnc.ss. — Lo, now ! lo ! 
i Here Cannes a sj)irit of his, and to torment nie^ 
i For bringing wood in slowly : i ’ll fall flat : 

; Pi reliance, he will not mind me. i- 

! Entrr ’TRjxcrLO. 

• Trin. Here s neither bu.sh nor shrub to 
; bear otTaiiy weather at all, and anoth(*r storm 
I brewing ; J hear it sing i’ the wind ; yond 
s;ime blac'k cloud, yond liiige. one, looks like a 
i foul bombard that would sIumI his liijuor. Tf 
I it should thunder, as it did before*, l^kiiow not 
; whi*ro to hide my head : yond .same cloud can- 
i not choose but fall by ]«iilfuls.~ -W’hat havt^ 

! we here I a man or a lish 1 Dt*ad or alive i 
i A ii.sh : he snudls like a fish ; a very ancient 
I and iish-like .smell ; a kind of, not of the 
j iiewc^st, Poor-John. ;V strange? tish I AVere 
I I in England now (as once 1 was), and Invl 
I but this ti.sli paint(*d, not a holiday fool there 
but Avould give a j>i<.*cre of .silv(*r ; tlmri* would 
this monster make a imtu : any strange hoast 
there make.s a man. When they will not 
give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will 
lay out ten to .sec* a d(*ad Jndinn. Logg'd like* 
a man ! and his this like arms ! Warm ; «>’ 
iny troth ! I do now let loose my ojiinion, 
hold it no longer ; this is no ti.sh, but an 
islander, that hath lately 8ntl(*red by a 
thunderbolt. [77//f/wA/*.] Alas! the storm 
is comci again : my be?st way is to crec}) nnd<.*r 
his gabereUm* ; theie is no other shelter here- 
about : mi.scrv acijuaints a. man wdth strange 
bedfellows. I will here shroud, till the dregs 
of the storm be j»asi. 

Enlrr Stei*il\no, .s-o/^/Lg/ ; ff hotllr ht hi'i 

hoiol. 

Ste. J shall iii> more fo sta, fo sm^ 

Jlern shall / da- a short '. — 

This is a very scurvy tune, to sing at a man's 
funeral. 

Well, here's my comfort. [/>/V// 7 t*v. 

The maste r, thr, stmhber, the boalswam, and /, 
The tj (hint'll and his mate, 

Lur'd Mall, Metj, and Marian, and. Afartjcrjy 
flat non/', of us cadd for Kate ; 

Ear she kud a tomfue trith a tanr/j w 
Would mj to a sailor, (ro hataj : 
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ShjMd not tliA smour of tasr^ nor of pUd^ 

' taUor might scratch her whereto' er she 

did itch; 

Then to sea, hoys, and Id her go hang. 

This is a sciir\y tune too ; but here *» my 
comibrt [DrtTihs, 

Cal, Do not torment mo : O ! 

Ste. What ^8 the matter? Have we devils 
here? Do you put tricks ui)on us with 
savages, and men of Inde ? Ha ! I have not 
scap’d drowning, to be afeard now <5J your four 
legs ; for it iiath been said, As proper a man 
as ever went on four logs cannot make him 
give ground : and it shall be said so again, 
while Stephano breathes at nostrils, txi 

Cal, Tlie spirit torments me ; O ! 

Sta This is some monster of the isle, with 
fouii^gCL wlio hath got, as I take it, an ague. 
Where tne devil should he learn our language? 

I will give him some relief, if it be but for 
that ; if I can recover him, aitd • keep him 
tame, and get to Naples with him, he’s a 
present for any emperor that ever trod on 
neat’s-leather. 71 

Cal. Do not torment me, pr’ythee ; 1 11 
bring my wood home faster. 

SU, He *8 m his fit now, and does not talk 
after the wisest. He shall taste of my liottlc : 
if he have never drunk wine afore, it will go 
near to remove his fit. If I can recover him, 
and keep him tame, 1 will not take too much 
for him : he shall pay for him that hath him, 
and that soundly. to 

Cal, Thou dost me yet but little hurt ; 
thou wilt anon, I know it by thy trembling : 
now ProsjHjr works upon thec\ 

Ste. Come on your ways : open your mouth ; 
herf> is that which will give language to you, 
oat. Op<!n your mouth : this will shake your 
shaking, I can t<dl you, luid that soundly : 
you cannot tell who ’s your friend \ open your 
chaps again. 8? 

Trin, 1 should know that voice. It should 
be — but he is drowned, and these are devils. 

0 1 defend me ! — 

Ste, Four l(*gs, and two voices ! a most 
delicate monster. His forward voice, now, is 
to s^)eak well of his friend ; his backward 
voice is to utter foul spt'oehos, and to detract. 

If all the wine in my bottle will recover him, 

I will help his ague. Come, — Amen ! I will 
2K>ur some in thy other mouth, 

Trm. Stephano ! 

Ste, Dotli thy other mouth call me? 
Mercy ! mercy ! This is a devil, and no 
monster ; I will leave him ; 1-have no long 
spoon. w 


Trin, Stephano ! — thoa beesi 
touch me, and speak;, to 
GMnctilo ; — be not afeard, -r^thy; , 

Trinoulo. 

Ste, If thou beest TrinculO, 'oqm^ 

I '11 pull thee by the lesser legs : if 
Trinculo’s legs, these are they. 
very Trinculo indeed ! How cam’st 
l>e the siege of this moon-calf? Can 
Trinculos? ‘ 

. IVin, I took him to be killed wi&yi'ri 
thunder-stroke. — But art thou not dro^ni^ 
Stephano ? I hoi>e now, thou art not drd^i^ 
Is the storm overblown? J hid me unde; 
the dead moon-calf s gaberdine for fear of ttli 
storm. And art thou living, Stephano ? t 
Stephano ! two Neapolitans scap’d. 

Ste, Pr’ythee, do not turn me about : pi} 
stomach is not constant. 

Cal. These be fine things, an if they be not 
sprites. 

That *8 a biuvci god, and bears dblestial liquor : 
I will kneel to Jiiiii. iie 

Ste, How didst tliou scape ? How catu’st 
thou hither? swear by this bottle how thou 
cam’st hither. I escaped upon a butt of sack, 
wiiicJi the; saiioi's {leaved overboard, by this 
bottle ! which 1 made of the bark of a tree, 
with mine own hands, since I was cast ashora 
Cal, 1 ’ll swear, upon that bottle, to bo 
thy true subject, for the liquor is not earthly. 
Ste, Here : swear then how thou escap'dst. 
2Vm. Swam a-shore, man, like a duck. I 
can swim like a duck, I ’ll be sworn. 

JSte. Here, kiss the book. Though thou 
canst swim like a duck, thou art made like 
a goose. i» 

2'rhi. O Stephano ! hast any more of this 1 
Ste. The whole butt, man : ray cellar is in 
a rock by the sea-side, where my wine is hid. 
How now. moon-calf? how does thine ague? 
Cal, Hast thou not drop^wd frt)m heaven 1 
Ste. Out o’ the moon, I do assure thee : 1 
was the man in the moon, when time was. 

Cal. I have seen thee in her, and I do 
adorc thee : 

My mistress show’d mo tliec, and thy dog, 
and thy bush. 

Ste. Come, swear to that ; kiss the book : 

I will furnish it anon with new contents : 
swear. i4i 

Trin, By this good light, this is'^ very 
shallow monster : — I afear’d of him ! — a very 
weak monster. — The man i’ the moon I- --a 
most poor credulous monster. — Well drawn, 
monster, in good sooth. 

Cal. I’ll show thee every fertile inch d 
the island, 
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Jdoi thy foot I pr^ytheoj be my 

By thk light a noiost perfidious and 
monster ; when bis god ’s asleep, 

> his. bottle. 

I *11 kiss thy foot : I *11 swear myself 

^ ^me onf then ; down, and swear. 
f Trin, I shall laugh myself to death at this 
{|^ppy*headed monster. A most scurvy 
i^nster : 1 could find in my lioaH to beat { 

Hviy— I 

Ste. Come, kiss. < 

— but that the poor monster's in ! 
iink. An abominable monster ! 

• Cal, I *11 siiow thee the best springs ; I *11 
pluck thee bernes ; 

I *11 fish for thee, and get thee woovl enough. ‘ 
A plague upon the tyrant that 1 serve ! loo i 
[*11 bear him no mor<i sticks, but follow • 
thee, 

Thou wondrous man. i 

^Vm. A most ridicnlons monster, to make 
it wonder of a poor dninkai'il I ‘ 

Cal. I pr’ythee, let nui bi-ing tbee whore 
crabs grow ; 

And I witJi niy Jong nail.s will dig thee pig- . 
nuts ; • 


Show, thee a jay's nest, and instrudf 
how 

To snare the nimble marmoset : I ’ll bring 
thee 

To clustering filberts, and sometimes I *11 get 
thee im 

Young scamels from tlie rock. Wilt thou 
go with me ? 

Sie. I pr’ythee now, lead the way, without 
any more talking. — Trinculo, the king and 
all our company else being drowned, we will 
inherit here. — Hero ; bear my bottle. — Fel- 
low Trinculo, we *11 fill him by-and-by again. 

Cal. [AVwjjrfi dmnkenly.] 

Farewell^ manter ; faramll^ faremU. 

Trin. A howling monster, a drunken mona- 
ster. 

Cal. No more dams 1 ll make for jUli; 
Nor fetch in finny 
A t refjairiwj^ 

Nor HcrUpe trencher^ nor wash dish; 
^Ban^ *Ban^ Ca — Caliban 
lias a new master — tjH a new man. 

Freedom, hey-day ! hey-day, freedom ! free- 
dom ! hey-day, freedom ! 

ASfe. O bravo monster ! lead the way. 

I Exmni. 


A 

Scene I . — Boforo Prospkros Call. 

Enter FerdjsanDj hearing a fog. 

Fer. Tlicro be some sports are j)ainful, and 
their labour 

Delight in them sots olf; sonic kinds of liaso- 

nORR 

Are nobly undergone ; and most poor mat- 
ters 

Point to rich ends. This my mean task 
Would l>e as heary to me, as odious ; hut 
The m^ti*e8s which I serve quickens wliat s 
dead, 

And makes my laboiii’s pleasures ; O, she is 
Ten times more gentle than her father's 
crabbed ; 

And h^*s composed of ]mi*s]mess. T must re- 
move 

Sogae thousands of *heso logs, and pile them 
up, 

Upon a sore injunction : my sweet misti’ess 
Weeps when she sees me work ; and says, 
such Ixaseness 

Had never like executor. I forget : 


OT TJJ. 

'But tboRo sweet tiioiigiits do nvon ivfimh my 

j hilmm ; 

j Most busiest wlieii [ do it. 

j F7?ter ]V1 IRANDA ; a?a/ Prospkro at a distame. 

Mira. Alas, now, pray you, 

Work not so lianl : T would, tlie Jightning 
hod 

Burnt uj) those Jogs that yon !ti*e enjoin’d to 
pile. 

Pmy, set it down, and n*st yon : wlieii this 
burns, 

’Twill weep for having wearied you. My 
father 

Is liaixl at study ; pray now, r(3st yourself : 20 
He 'r safe for tlH\se tlim* Itoiirs. 

Fe 9 \ O most dear mistix^ss I 

Tlio sun will set, Ijefore I shall dischai’go 
Wliat I must strive to do. 

Mira. If you *11 sit down, 

j I *11 Ijcar your logs the while. Pray, give me 

I that : 

! I *11 carry it to the pile. 

I Fer. No, precious creature : 



Act in. 


THE TEMPEST. 


Scene IL 


I tad rather crack my sinews, break m} 
back, 

Tlian you should such dishonour undergo, 
While I sit lazy by. 

Mira, It would become me 

As well as it does you ; and I should do it 
Wifch much more ease, for my good will is to 
it, 20 

And yours it is against. 

Pro, Poor worm ! thou art infected : 

This visitation shows it. 

Mira, You look w’earily. 

Fer, No, noble mistress ; *t is fresJi morn- 
ing with me. 

When you are by at night. I do beset'ch 
you. 

Chiefly that I might set it in my prayera, 
What is your name ? 

Mira, Miranda — O my father ! 

I hiivc broke your host to say so. 

/'fir. Admis’d Miranda ? 

Indeed tlie top of admiration ; wortli 
WJiat 'a dearest to the world ! Full many a 
lady 

I have ey’d with l»est regard ; and many a 
time , 40 

The harmony of their tongues hath into bond- 
age 

Brought my too diligent car : for seveml 

Have r lik'd several women ; never any 
Witli so full soul, but some defect iu her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow’d, 
And put it to the foil : but you, O you ! 

So perfect, and so i>eerU‘as, are created 
Of every creature’s best. 

Mira. I do not know 

i >ne of my sex ; no woman’s face remember, 
Save, from my glass, mine own nor liavc I 
seen m 

More that I may call men, than thou, good 
friend, 

Aiul my dear father : how features arc abroad, 

I am sk ill-less of ; but, ;y my modesty 
(The jewel in my dowev), I would not wish 
Any companion in world but you ; 

Nor can in> agination form a shape. 

Besides yourself, to like of. Ihu. I prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father’s pre- 
cepts 

T. tlierein do forget. 

Fer. T am, in my condition, 

A prince, Miranda ; T do think, a king ; w 
(I would, not so !) and wouhl no more endure 
This wooden slavery, than to suffer 
The flesh-fly blow my mouth.— Hear my soul 
speak : 

The veiy instant that I saw you, did 


My heart fly to your service ; there resides, .r 
To make me slave to it : and for your sake, 
Am I this patient log-mau. 

Mira. Do you love me 

Fer. 0 heaven ! 0 earth ! bear witness ^ 
this sound, " - 

And crowji what I profess with kind eventjJ 
If I speak true ; if hollowly, invert ' ii" 

What best is boded me, to mischief ! I, 
Beyond all limit of what else i’ the world, ' 
Do love, prize, honour you. ^ 

Mira. I am a fool, 

To weep at what 1 am glad of. 

Pro. Fair encounter 

Of two most rare aflections ! Heavens rain 
grace 

On that which breeds between them ! 

Fer. Wlierefore weep you I 

Mira. At mine unworthiness, that dare 
not oiler 

What I desire to give ; and niiich lo.ss take, 
Wlmt I shall die to want. But this is 
trifling , 

And all the more it seeks to hide itself, 

Tlie bigger bulk it shows. Hence, bashful 
cunning ! 

And prompt me, illain and holy innocence ! 

T am your wife, if you will marry me ; 

If not, I '11 die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may <leiiy mo; but 1 'll be your servant, 
Wlietiier you wdll or no. 

Fer. My mistress, dearest, 

And I tlnis humble ever. 

Mira. My husband then ? 

Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e’er of freedom : here ’s my hand. 
Mira. And mine, with my heart iu ’t : and 
now farewell, »» 

Till half an hour henc(\ 

Fer. A tliousand thousand ! 

• [£.t:ennf Fekd. a'nd Mira. 

fVo. So ghid of tliis as they I cannot l>e, 
Who are surpris’d witlial ; but my rejoicing 
xVt nothing can more. 1 ’ll to my 
Ijook ; • 

For yet, ere supper-time, must I perform 
Much business appertaining. [E.vif, 


Scene II. — Another part of the Is]pnd. 

Enter CALIBAN tmth a Ifottle ; S^TEPJIANO ajJt 
Trinculo fiilowintf. * 

Ste. Tell not me : — when the butt is out, 
we w'ill drink water ; not a drop befoi*o: 
therefoi'o bear up, and boai'd ’em. — Servant- 
monster, drink to me. 
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Trin. Serviint-monster 1 the folly of this 
ieiand ! They say, there ’s but live upon this 
is)^ : we are three of them ; if the other two 
. be brained like us, the state totters. 

K- Ste, Drink, servant-monster, when I bid 
thee : thy eyes are almost set in thy head. » 
Trin, Where should they be set else*? he 
were a brave monster indeed, if they were 
set in his tail. 

. Ste. My man-moiister hath drowned his 
. tongue in sack : for my part, the sea cannot 
drown me : I swam, ei*e I could recover the 
shore, five-and-thirty leagues, off and on, by 
this light. — Thou shalt be my lieutenant, 
monster, or my standard. 

Trin, Your lieutenant, if you list ; he 's 
no standard. 

Ste. We *11 not run, monsieur monster. 
Trin, Nor go neitljci* ; but you 11 lie, like 
dogs, and yet say nothing neither. »» 

Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if 
thou beest a good moon-calf. 

Cal. How iloes tliy honour ? Let me lick 
thy shoe. I ’ll not serve liiiu, ho is not 
valiant. 

Trin. Thou best, most ignorant monst(*r : 
I am in case to justlo a constable. W’^liy, 
thon deboshed lisli tlion, was tliei’o ever man 
a coward, that hath drunk so much saick ais T 
to-day 1 Wilt thou tidl a monstrous lie, being 
but half a fish, and half a monster 1 

Cal. Lo, how ho mocks me ! wilt thou let 
him, my lord '? m 

yViu. Lord, quotli he ! — tliat a monster 
should be such a natural ! 

Cal. Lo, lo, again ! bitt? him to ileatli, I 
pr*ytliee. 

Trincnlo, ketqi a good tongue in j’our 
head ; if you prove a mutineer, the next tnv I 
— The poor monster’s my subject, and li<* 
shall not suflfor indignity. 

Cal. I thank my noble lord. \^ili thou 
be pleas’d to hearken oiiee again to the suit I 
made to thee ? •!«> 

S(e. Many will T ; kneel and re])eat it, I 
will stand, and so shall Triiiculo. 

Enter Ariel, iaclaihle. 

Cal. As I told thee before, T am subject to 
a tyrant ; a soix*erer, that by his cunning hath 
cheated me of tlie island. 

Arl. Iihou best. 

* Cal. Tlijou best, thou jesting monkey, 

• thou \ 

I would, my valiant master would destroy 
thee : 

I <lo not be. 

Ste. Trincnlo, if you trouble liim any more 


in his tale, by this hand, I will supplant some 
of your teetli. ^ 

THn, Why, I said nothing. 

Sie. Mum then, and no more.-— [2b Cal.] 
Proceed. 

Cal. I say, by sorcery he got this isle ; 
From me he got it : if thy gn^atness will, 
Kevenge it on him — for, I know, thou dar’st ; 
But this thing daie not 
Ste. Tliat’s most certain. 

Cal. Thou shalt be lord of it, and I ’ll serve 
tliee. 

Sie. How now shall this be compassed? 
Canst thou bring me to the party ? «> 

Cal. Yea, yen, my loixl : I’ll yield him 
thee asleep, 

Where thou may st knock a nail into his 
head. 

Ari Thou best ; thou canst not 
Cal. What a pied ninny ’s this ! Thou 
scurvy patch I 

I do beseech greatness, give him blows, 
And take his bottle from him : when that 'h 
gone. 

He shall drink nought but brine ; for T *11 
not show him 

Where the quick freshes are. 

Ste. Trincnlo, run into no further danger : 
intuTupt monster one word further, and, 
by this hand, I’ll turn my mercy outofdooi*s, 
and make a stock-tish of thee. n 

Trin. WJiy, wlmt did 1 / I did nothing. 

I ’ll go further oti'. 

Ste. Didst thou not say, lie lied ? 

An. Thou best. 

pSfp. Do I so I take thou that. [Strikes him.'\ 
As you like tliis, give me the be another time. 

Ti'iu. I dill not give the be. — Out o’ your 
wits, and heai’ing too A pox o’ your bottle ! 
tin’s can sack and drinking do. -A murrain 
on your monster, and tlje devil take your 
lingei’s ! ►-* 

Gal Ha, h a, lia ! 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale. IVy- 
thce, stand furtlier off. 

Cal. Beat him enough : after a little time, 

I ’ll beat him too. 

Stp. Stand further. — Oonie, jiroceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, ’t is a custom 
with him 

I’ the afternoon to sleep : there thou may’st 
brain him, 

Having first seized his books ; or with a log 
Batter his skull, or ])aunch him with a stake, 

Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Bcinem- 
hcr, 

First to possess his lx)oks ; for without them 
He s but a sot, as I am, nor liath not 
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One spirit to command : they all do hate him 
^ rootedly as 1. Bum but his ; 

He has brave utensils (for so he 
Whicli, when he has a house, he 11 
.. itiial : 

And that most deeply to consider is 
The beauty of his daughter ; he himself 
Calls her a nonpamU : I never saw a woman, 
But only Sycorax my dam, and she , 

But flhe as far surpjisseth Hycorax, 

As greatest does least. 

Is it so brave a lass f 
Cal Ay, lord ; sIkj will become tliy lied, I 

wan'Hiit, 

And bring thee forth brave* brood. 

>S7«. Monster, I will kill this man : his 
daughter and I will bo king and (luecn ; (save 
our graces 1) and 'rriuoulo and thyself shall bo 
viceroys. — Dost thou like, the plot, rviuculol 
Trm. Excellent. 

Give nn^ thy hand : I am sorry J heat 
thee; hut, wliilo thou live.st,®ke(*p a g<H)d 
tongue ill thy luuwl. 

CW. Within this half hour will ho be 


Kometimes a thousand twangling instruments 
WUl hum about mine cars ; and sometmie 

voices, , , , 1 1 * 

That if I then had wak’d after long sleep, ii<. 
WUl’ make me sleep again: and then, in 
dreaming, ^ 

Tho clouds, methought, would open, 

riches ' • ' i- ; 

Keady to drop upon me, that when 1 

I ciVd to dream again. i j ‘ ' 

Ste This will prove a brave kiitgao^ 
me, where I sliall have my music tenot^f 

6V. When Prospero is destroyed. 

,Ste, That shall be by-und-by ; I remember 
the story. 

3fVm. Tho sound is going away: let's 
follow it, and after do our work. m 

Ste. Lead, monster ; wo ’ll follow.— I would, 
1 cmdd, see this laborer : he lays it on. 

Trin, Wilt cornel I ’ll follow, Stephano. 

\Exeu7U 
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sJctp; 

Wilt thou (iostwy him then i 

Ayy on luijio honour. 
Art, This will I toll niy muster. 

Cal. Thou nmk*st wo worry : 1 am full of 
plcoHiiro. 

Let ns bo jocund : will you troll the catch 
You taught mo but wliile-ero ? iw 

Ste. At tby reipiest, monster, 1 will do ' 
reason, any rea.son. Gome on, 1 Vinculo, h‘,t 
, us sing. [Sinr/s. 

Flout Vm, nu(l scout ^em ; and scout \;m, 
andjlont ; 

Thought is free. 

Cnl. That ’s not IIk^ tuiu!. 

[Arikl the tune on a labor and 

pipe. 

Ste, What is this same'? 

7rin. This is the tuj-.o of our catch, played 
by picture, of ^^obody. 

Ste. If thou be(*st a man, show thyself in 
thy likeness ; if thou boost a devil, take ’t 
as thou list. i»» 

Trhi. O, forgive im^ my sins I 
Ste. lie that dies, ])ays all debts : 1 defy 
thee. — 

Mercy upon us. 

Caf. Art thou afoard ? 

Ste. No, inunster, not 1. 

CaL Be not afeard ; tlu! isle is full of 
noises. 

Sounds, and sweet airs, that give delight and 
Ir.irt not. 


/ ^utrr Awsso, Sebastian A^kTomo, Gonzalo, 
I Adrian, Francisco, and others. 

' Gon. liy i lakui, I can go no further, 
sir ; 

My old bones ache j here ’s a maze trod, 
ind(H{d, 

Through forth-riglits and meanders ! By 
your patience, 

I iieeils must rest me. 

A Ion. Old lord, I cannot Marne thee, 

Who am myself attach’d with wejarincss, 

To the dulling of iny spirits : sit do>vn,,and 
r(}st. 

Even hen? I will jait off my hope, and 
keep it 

No longer for my flatterer : he is drowui’d. 
Whom tlius w'o stray to find, and the sea 
niocko 

Our frustrat(5 search on land. Well, let him 
go. w 

Ant. [Aside to Skb.] f ni right glad that 
he ’s so out of ho|K‘. 

Do not, for one repulse, forego tho purpose 
Tliat you i*esolv*d to cftect. 

Seb. [^Asule to Ant.] The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 

Ant. [d.Wc <0 Hkb.] Let it be tonight j 
For, now they are oppressild with travel, 
they 

Will not, nor cannot, use such \'igilance. 

As when tli ?y arc fresh. 

Seb. [Aside to Ant.] I say, to-night ; no 
more. 
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Act 111. 


THE TEMPEST. 


SCENH HI. 


Solemn and strange muidr ; ami PROSPERO 
'abwe^ invisible, Enter severed strange 
Vuipea bringing in a banquet : tlwy da'nce 
about it with gentle aetwna of sahUation; 
amd^ inviting the Kino, d:e,, to eaiy they 
d^rt. 

What harmony, is this? my good 
hark ! 

; Marvellous sweet music ! 

y^Atbn, Give us kind keepers, heavens! 
What were these ? ao 

Seb. A living drollery. Now I will 
believe 

That there are unicorns ; that in Ambia 
There is one tree, the ]>hcBuix’ throne; ono 
pheenix 

At this hour reigning there. 

Ant, I ’ll believe both ; 

And what does else want credit, come to me, 
And I *11 be sworn ’t is true : travellers ne’er 
did lie, * 

Though fools at home condemn them. 

Oon, If in Naples 

I should .report this now, would they believe 
me 

If I should say, I sjiw sucli, islandci*s 
(For, oertes, these arc people of tlu^ island), a> 
Who, though they are of monstrous shape, 
yet, note, 

Tlieir manners an^ more genthj-kind, than 
of 

Our human gommition you shall find 
Many, nay, almost any. 

Ero, [Aside,] Honest loixl, 

► Thou hast said well ; for some of you theie 
present 

Are worse than devils. 

Alan, 1 cannot too much muse, 

Sucli shapes, such gesture, and such sound, 
expressing 

(Although they want the use of tongue) a 
kind 

Of excellent dumb discoui’se, 

Pro, [Aside^ Praise in departing. 

Fran, They vanish’d strangely. 

Seb, No matter, since 

They h|ive left their viands Ijchind, for we 

have stoniHclis. 41 

Will ’t please you taste of what is here 1 
Alon, Not I. 

^ Gon, Faith, sir, you need not fear. When 
, we weix/ boys, 

Whs would believe that there were moun- 
taineers 

Dew-lapp’d like bulls, whose throats had 
hanging at them 

Wallets of flesh ? or that there were such men, 
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Whoso heads stooil in their breasts'! which 
now we find, ^ 

Each putter-out of five for one will bring us 
Good warrant of. 

AUm,. 1 will stand to, and feed, 

Although .my last : no matter, since 1 feel w 
The be^ is past. — Brother, my lord the duke, 
Stand to, and do as we. 

Thtundw and lightning. Enter Ariel Wee a 
harpy ^ claps his wvngs upon the table, and, 
with a quaint device, the banquet vanishes > 

Ari, You arc three men of sin*, whom Des- 
tiny 

(That hath to instrument this lower world. 
And what is in ’t) the never-surfeited sea 
Hath oausM to iKdch up you, and, on this 
island 

Wherc^ man doth not inlnibit ; you ’mongst 
mc?ii 

Being most unfit to live. 1 lia\ e mado you 
mad ; ' 

And ov€m with sucli-like valour men hang 
and drown 
Their pro).*.T seivt^-. 

[Seeing Alon., Hi s., d’c., draw their swords. 

V^ou tools ! I and my fellows eo 
Are iiiinistf^i’s of fate : thc« elements, 

Of whom your swords ai^:} tomj )er*d, may jus wf?l I 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at 
stubs 

Kill the Htill-(;losiug watei*s, as diminish 
One dowle tluit ’s in iny jjlnme : my fcllow- 
ministei*s 

Are like invulnerable. If you couM hurt, 
Your swoitI: ar<.^ now too mossy for your 
’ ''engtlis, 

And wiii not be uplift »». But, i-cmember, 
(For that’s my biisiness to you) that you 
til roe 

Froui Milan did supplant good Pi’ospei'o ; ro 
Expos’d unto the sea (wliicli hath nsjuit it) 
Him, and liis innocejit chihl : for which foul 
deed 

Tlio jiowei’s, delaying, not forgetting, luive 
Incens’d the; seas and shores, ycjx, all the 
creatures, 

Against your peace. Tlieti of thy son, Alonso, 
They have; bereft ; and do pronounce by me ; 
Lingc'ring perdition (worse than any death 
Can l>e at once) shall step by stcjp attend 
You, and your ways ; whose wraths to guard 
you from 

(Whicli here, in tliis most desolate isle, else; 

falls Si 

Upon your heads), is nothing, but heart’s 
sorrow, • 

A nd a clear life ensuing. 





Act IV. 


THK TEMPEST. 


Scene I. 


C ^Spriny romr to t/ou, at the Jartht^Ht^ 

In the very eml €)f htvrveat J 
Hc.nre.it y nnd want sJuiU shun ion , 

CercAt blessing so is on you. 

Fer. This is a most majestic vision, aivl 
Harmonious charmingly. May .1 lx? hold 
To think tliese spirits i 

Fro. Spirits, which by mine art 

I have from their cunllneM call’d, to enact i::i 
My present fancies. 

Fer. Let mo live liere over: 

So rare a wonder’d fatlnrr, and a wife. 

Makes this j)lace Paradise. 

[J UNO utid Ceres whisper ^ a'nd set id 
[ris on employment. 
Fro. Sweet, now, silence ! 

.1 uno and Ceres whisper seriously ; 

There ’s something else to do. HuhIi, and l>e 
mute. 

Or else our s[)e]l is niarr ’d. 

Iria. You nymphs; coll’d Naiads, of the 
wandering brooks, 

With your sedg’d crowns, and ever-harraless 
looks, 

Leave your crisp channels, and on this green 
land i») 

Answer your summons : Juno does command. 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to 
celebrate 

A contract of true love : he not too late. 

Enter certain Eymphs. 

You sun-burnt sicklemen, of August w<'ary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be meury. 
Make holiday : your rye-straw hats ptit on. 
And these fresh nymphs encounter e, very one 
In country footing. 

JFnier certain Eeapers, /n'ty^er/y /lahited.’ they 

join with the Nymphs iti a grace/tU (lame ; 
towards the end whereof Pjio.spero starts 
suddenly, and, apeaht ; after which, to a 
strange, hollow, ami confused noise, they 
heavily vanish. 

Pro. [Asiiie.'] I had forgot that foul con- 
spiracy 

Of the b^st Caliban, and bis confederates, \*o 
Against my life ; the minuter of their plot 
Is almost come. — [To the S)nrits.'\ Well done. 
— Avoid ; — no inoi’e. 

Fer. This is strange : your father 's in some 
passion 

That works him strongly. 

Mira. * Never till this day, 

Saw I him touched with anger so distemper’d. 

Fro, Y ou do look, iriy son) in a mov’d sort. 
As if you 'were dismay’d t be cheerful, sir. 


Our revels now art? ended. These our actors, 
As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are iiielbxl into air, into thin air: • iso 

And, like tluj baseless fabric of this vision, 
The cloud-capped iowei-s, the gorgeous palaces, 
TJie solemn temples, the great globe itoelf, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve, 

Ainl, like* tins insubstantial*pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind. We are such stylf 
A.S dn'ams are made on, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep. — Sir, I am vex’d : 
Pear with my weakness ; niy old brain is 
troubled ; 

Be nf>t flistiirb’d with my infirmity. ley 

]f you be phvis’d, retire into my cell, 

And there n*j)Ose : a turn or two 1 ’ll walk, 

'J’o still niy beating mind. 

Fer., Mira. We wish your peace. 

[Exeunt. 

Fro. Come with a thought ! — I thank thee. . 
— Ariel, come ! « ;;i 

Enter Ariel, : 

Ari Thy thoughts I cleave to. . What *s thjy.. 

pleasure? ' 

Fro. Sj>irit, 

W«^ must pi'epai'© to meet with Calil)an. * , 
Ari. Ay, my commander: when t presented 
Ceres, 

I thought to have told thee of it ; but I feaPd, 
rje.st I might anger thee. 

Fro, 8ay again, whore didst thou leav^;' 
these varlets ? iw 

ri. I told you, sir, they wei’o red-hot witli 
drinking : 

So full of valour, that they smote the air 
Per breathing in tho.ir faces *, beat tbe grminil 
Eor Vvswug of \Ave\r feet, yeti 
’row’ards tluur project. Then I \>eat my tabor. 
At which, like unbacked colts, they prickUl 
their ears, 

Advanc'd their eyelids, lifted up their noses, 
As they smelt music : so I charm’d their ears, 
'Hiat, calf-like, they my lowing follow’d, 
through «• 

'rooth’d briera, sliaip furzes, pricking goss, 
and tlioims, iho 

Winch enter’d their frail shins : at luit I left 
them 

I’ tlu^ tiltliy-mantled pool beyond your cell, 
Thei-e dancing np to the chins, that the foul 
lake * 

O’erstunk their feat. 

Pro. This was well done, my biwl. 

Thy shape invisible retain thou still : 

The tnumioiy in my house, go, bring it hither, 
For stale to catch these thieves. 

Ari. 1 gOf I ga [Exit. 
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Act IV. 


THE TEMPEvSl'. 


8cknk X. 


/Vo. A devil, a bom deWl, on whose 
nature 

Nurture can never stick ; on whom my pains. 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, quite lost; im. 
And as with age his body uglier grows, 

So his mind cankers. I will [ilague them all, 
Even to roaring. 

]^e~enter Akikl, loadmi \mtJi ylviterlug 
(tpparel, d:c. 

Come, hang them on this line. 

pROSPERO mul Ariel remain hwisihle. Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, M 
tvet. 

CaL Pmy you, tread softly, that the blind 
mole may not 

Hear a foot fall ; we now are near Jiis coll. 

8te, Monster, your fairy, which, you say, is 
a harmless fairy, has done little better than 
flayed the Jack with u& 

Trin. Monster, 1 do smell all horse^piss, at 
vtrhich my nose is in great indignation. >«> 
8te, ^ is mine. Do you hear, monster 1 
{f I should take a displeasure against you, 
look you, — ’ 

/Wn, Thou wert but a lost monster. 

Cal, Good my lord, give me thy favour 
still. 

Be patient, for the prize J ’ll bnng thee to 
Shall hoodwink this nii.sciiaiice : therefore, 
speak softly ; 

All *s hush’d as midnight yet. 

TWw. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the 
pool, — 

Ste, There is not only disgr;\ce and dis- 
honour in that, monster, Viut au inhnite 
loss. 

Trill, That *h more to mo tl\aiv my ■wotting : 
yet this is your harmless fairy, monster. 

8te. I will fetch off my bottle, thotigh I bf< 
o*er ears for my labour. 

Cal, Pr’ythee, my king, he quiet. 8ee.st 
thou Ijere, 

This is the mouthy o' the cell ; no noise, ainl 
enter ; 

Do that good mischief, which nuiyiaake this 
island 

Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 

For aye thy foot-licker. 

Ste. Give me thy hand. I do begin to 
lytve bloSdy thoughts. rji 

THn . . O King Stephano ! O peer ! O 
worlhy Stephano ! look, wh.at a wardrobe 
here is for thee ! 

Cal, Let it alone, thou fool : it is but trasli. 
Trin. O, ho, monster ! we know what 
belongs to a frippery : — O King Stephano ! 
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EU;, Put off that gown, Trinculo : by tl^in 
hand, f ’ll have that gown. 

Trin. Thy ginco shall liave it. 

Cal. I'he dropsy drown this fool ! what do 
you mean, 

To doti? thus on such luggage ? Let ’s alone, 
And do thc‘ inuider first : if he awake, 

From t(K* to crown he ’ll till our skins with 
])inches ; 

Make us .strange* stuff 

He? you quiet, monster. — Mistress linOy 
Ls not this my jerkin ? Now is the jerkin 
under the line : now, jerkin, you are like to* 
losti your hair, and prove a l)ald jerkin. 

Do, do : we steal by line and levefy 
an ’t liki* youi* grace. 

Sle. I thank thee for that jest ; hei’e ’s a 
garment for ’t : wit shall not go uni’ewaided, 
while T am king of this country. “ Steal by 
line and level,” is an excellent |>ass of pate ; 
there ’s anotl^er garment for ’t. 

Monster, come, put some lime upon 
your fingei’s, and away with the rest 

Cal, I will have none on ’t : we shall lose 
our time, 

And all bc^t tuiii’d to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads v illainous low. sai> 

Ste, Monster, lay-to your fingers : help to 
this away, where my hogshead of wine 
is, or I ’ll tun I you out of my kingdom. Go 
to ; ciiriy this. 

Trin, And this. 

Ste, Ay, and this. 

A noise of hunters heard. Enter divers 
Spirits, in shape q/* hounds, and hunt them 
about. PuosVEUo and Ariel settiny them 

09 *.. 

yVf>. llt;y. Mountain, hey 1 

Silver, there it goes, Silver! 

/’m Fury, Fury ! there, Tyrant, there 
hark, hark ! 

[Cal., Stk., and Trin. are driven out. 
Go, cliarge my goblins that they grind their 
joints 

WitJi dry convul.sions ; shorten up their 
sinews socr 

With aged emmps, and moit* pinch-spotted 
make them, 

Than paixl or cat o’ mountain. 

Ari. Hark ! they roar. 

/Vo. Ixjt them be hunted soundly. At this 
hour 

Lie at my mercy all mine enemies : 

Bliortly shall all my labours end, and 
thou 

Shalt have the air at freedom : for a little 
Follow, and do me service. [EiceunA 




377 





THE TEMPEST. 


ACT V. 


Scene I. — Before the Cell of Prospero. 

Enter Prospebo in hie niagic rohea; and 
Ariel. 

Pro. Now does my project gather to a head : 
My charms crack not, my spirits obey, and 
time 

Goes upright wi tli his carriage. How ’s the da^ ? 
Art. On tlio sixth hour ; at which time, 
riiy lor<l, 

You said our work should cease. 

* Pro. 1 did say so, 

Wlioii first i roisM the tempest. Say, my 

How faros the king and followers ? 

Ari. (bnfinM together 

In the same fa-shion as you gave in charge ; 
Just iiH you left them : all prisoners, sir, 

In tJie linc-grov(j which weather-fend.s your 
cell ; 10 

They cannot hiidge till your ixOcase. The h ing. 
His brother, and yours, abide all three dis> . 

tnwted, I 

And the remainder mourning over them, i 

Brimiul of sorrow and dismay ; hut chiefly 
Him that you term’d, sir, the good old lord, 
Goiizalo : 

His tears run down his beard, like winter’s 
drops 

From eaves of reed.s. Your charm so strongly 
works tliein, 

Tliat if you now Ixdudd them, your aftcctions 
Would become tender. 

Fro. Dost thou think so, spirit? 

Ari Mine would, .sir, were I liumaii. 

Pro. And mine shall. 

Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feel- 
ing 21 

Of their afllietions, and shall not myself, 

One of tludr kind, that ndtsh all as sharply 
Passion as they, be kindlier mov’d than thou 
art I 

Though with thc'ir higli wrongs I am struck 
to the quick, 

Yet, with my nobler reason, ’gcainst my fury 
Do I take jwrt. Tlie rarer action is 
111 virtue than in vengeance ; they being ■ 
penitent, ' 

'Phe solo drift of my purpose doth extend ! 
Not a froivn further. Go, release them, * 
Ariel. »» 

My charms I’ll break, their senses I’ll re- 
store. 

And they shall be themselves. . 


Art. I ’ll fetch them^ sir;; 

Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks; 
lakes, and groves ; ' ' . 

And yo, that on the sands \Pith printle^;i||K^ 
Do chose the ebbing Neptune, and do ^ : 

. . ■ v^'i 

When he comes back; you demi-pupj)^/^; 

that • j 

By moonshine do the green-sour ringlets* 
make, 

Wliereof the ewe not bites ; and you, whose ' 
pastime 

Is to make midniglit mushrooms ; that rejoice 
To hear the solemn curfew' ; by whose aid 40 
(Weak masters though ye be) I have be- 
dirnm’d 

The noontide sun, call’d forth the mutinous 
winds, 

And ’twixt the green sea and the azur’d vault 
Set roaring war ; to the dread rattling 
ilkundcr 

Have I given lire, and rifted Jove’s stout oak 
With his own bolt : the strong-bsts^d pjcomon- 
tory 

Have I made shake ; and by the spurs pluck’d 

The pine and cedar : graves, at my command, 
Have waked their sleepers, op’d, and let them 
forth 

By my so potent art. But this rough magic 
I here abjure ; and, when 1 have requir’d fti 
Some heavenly music (which even now I do), . 
To work mine end upon their senses, that 
This airy cl; arm is for, 1 ’ll break my stai!*, 
Bury it certain fathoms in the earth. 

Ami, deeper than did ever plummet sound, 

I ’ll drown uiy Iwok. [Sole^nn music. 

Re-mter Ariel : after him^ Alonso, with a 
frantic graiurey nitended hg GoNZALO; Se- 
bastian and Antonio in like manmr, at- 
tended hg Adrian and Francisco ; tlwy 
all enter the rirefe which pROSPERO had 
made,^ and there stand charmed; which 
Prospero observing, speaks. 

A solemn ail*, and the best comforter 
To an unsiittlcd fancy, curb thy bmins. 

Now useles.s, boihal witliin thy skulK ThefO 
stand, flo 

For you are spell-stopp’(Y — ^ 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, . 

Mine eyes, even sociable to the show of thine, 
Fall fellowly drojis. — The charm dissolves 
apace > 
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tO'Oliiftsd thd MOttonuftt fauods that 
iMr reasoa — 0 good Goii^Iofr' ' 5"' 
f)r68ery:er, and a loyal sir * 

tSou follow'st, I will pay ihj grao^ 
lE^^both in W 4 ^rd and deed.— Most cruelly 
:jP^ thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter : 
^^y brother was a furtherer in the act 
“IKou 'rt pinch’d for ’t now, Sebastian.— hlesn 
' ■ and blood, . 

ton brother mine, that entertain d ambition, 
ExpelPd remorse and nature; who, with 
Sebastian 

{Whose inward pinclies therefore are most 
strong). 

Would hero have kill’d your king ; I do for- 
give tliee, 

Unnatural though thou art. — Their under- 
standing 

Begins to swell, and the approaching tide «» 
Will sliortly fill the reasonable shores, 

That now lie full and muddy. Not one of 
them, 

That yet looks on me, or would know me. — 
Ariel, 

Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell ; 

[E,nt Ariel. 

I will disease me, and myself present, 

As I was sometime Milan. — Quickly, .spirit ; 
Thou shalt ere long be fiee. 

Ariel re enters^ singing^ and helps to attire, 
Prospkro. 

Ari, WJiere the. hee, sneks^ there, mck J: 

In a coioslip^s hell f lie : 

There / cowh %ohen owls do cry. w 
On the bafs bark T do Jhj 
After summer merrily. 

Alerrihp merrily^ shall I live mio 
Under the blossom tlait hangs oH the 
bough. 

Pro, Why, that ’s my dainty Ariel ! I 
shall miss thee ; 

But yet thou shalt have freedom : — so, so, 
so.— 

To the king’s ship, invisible as thrui art : 

There shalt thou find the mariners asleep 
Under the hatches ; the master, and the boat- 
swain. 

Being aw^k^i enforce them to this place, ini 
Aftd presently, I pr’ythee. 

Air% I drink the air before me, and return 
Op e’er your pulse twice beat. [Exit Ariel. 
Gon, All torment, trouble, wonder, and 
. amazement 

Inhabits here : some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful countiy ! 




A hearty 

Ranted taifl® 

Thy dukedom I resign ; and do en^t 
Thou pardon me my wrongs.— But how sboi 
Prospero 

Be living, and be here 1 , , i? • j 

First, noble fnend, 

Let me 'C^nbrlce thine Bge, whose boziot 
cannot 

Be luevvsurM, or coufin’d. 

{/ oh . Whether this be, 

Or be not, 1*11 not swear. 

Pro. You do yet taste 

Some subtleties o’ the isle, that will not let 
you 

Beliovt^ things ct*rtain. — Welcome, niy friends 
all.— 

[^istde to Sed. ami Ant.] But you, rny hi’ace 
of lords, were 1 so minded, 

J here could pluck hi.s highness’ frown upon 
you, 

And justify you traitors : at tliis time 
I will tell no tales. 

AVA. [.\sidr.'] The devil speaks in him. 
Pro. No.- 

I For you, most wicked sir, whom to call 
brother lau 

Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive 
Tliy rauke.st fault ; all of tijem ; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which jierforce, 1 know, 
Thou must restom 

Aloa. ]f thou becst Prospero, 

Cive ns particulars of thy preservation : 

Ifow thou liast met us here, who tlirce haul’s 


Were wrack’d upon this shore ; wdieie 1 have 
lost 

(How sharp tJio point of this remembrance is!) 
My flear son Feiilinand. 

Pro. I am woe for 't, sir. 

A lorn Trrei^arable is the loss, and patwmee 
Says it is past her cure. 

Pro. • I rather think, i« 

You have not sought her help ; of whose soft 
giace 



||br tihe like loss I have her sovereign aid, 

' jkid rest myself content. . 

Alon, You the like loss? 

JPro, As great to me, as late ; and, siipiiort- 
able 

To make the dear loss, have I means much 
weaker 

Than you may call to comfoi*t you, for I 
Have lost my daughter. 

AloTi, A daughter ? 

O heavens ! that they wore liA'ing both in 
Naples, 

The king and queen thei*e ! that they were, I 
wish " iM 

Myself were inudded in that oozy bed 
Wiiei*e my sou lies, WJien did you losej^oiir < 
daughter ? " ( 

jPm In this last tempest. I ])ci*ceive, 
these Joids 

At this encounter do so much admire. 

That they devour their I’cason, and scarce think 
Their eyes do offices of truth, ^ilieir woids 
Ai’e iiatiiml hi'eath ; but howso<j’*u* you have 
Been justled fi*om your senses, know for f 
certain, 

That I am Prospero, and that very tluke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan ; who most 
strangely km) 

Upon this shore, where you wore wrack’d, 
was landed, 

To be the loitl on *t. No iuokj yet of this; 

FOr ’t is a clironiclc of day hy day, 

Not a relation for a breakfast, nor 
Befitting this first inocting. Wolconio, sir.; 
This cell ’s my coiu*t : hero laivo 1 few atten- 
dants, 

And subjects none abroad : jiray you, look in. 
My dukedom since you have given mo again, 

I will requite you with as good a thing ; 

At least, bring forth a wonder, to content ye I 
As iiiucli as me my dukedom. ui 

T/ie entrance of the ceU opens, and diseovers 
Ferdinand and Miranda at chess, 

Mira, Sw-eet lord, you play me fals(\ 

No, my denivst love, 

I would not for the world. 

Mira, Yes, for a score of kingdoms you 
should wrangle. 

And I would call it" fnii* play. 

dfon. If tliix prove 1 

A vision of the island, one dear son ^ 

8hall 1 twice lose. 

A most high mii-acle I 

Fer, Though the seas threaten, they are ^ 
merciful : 

I have emVd them without cause. ( 

[Fkrd. kneels to A LON. 1 


Ahn, Now, all the. bl 

Of a glad father compass thee about ! 

Anse, and say how thou cam’st here, , 

Mira, 0 j 

How many goodly creatures are there 
I How beauteous mankind is ! 0 braveitt^ 

world, ■ 

That has such people in 't ! » ^ 

Pro, T is new to thee. 

Alon, What is this maid, wdth whom tUbd 
wast at play ? 

Your ekrst acquaintance cannot be three 
hours : 

Is she the goddess that hath sever’d us, 

And brought us thus together? 

I Fer, Sir, she is mortal ; 

I But, by immortal Providence, she ’s mine : 

I chose her, when I could not ask iny father 
For his advice, nor thought I had one. She 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 

Of w'Jiom so often I liave heard i*eiiown, i9b 
B ut never saw before ; of wfiom 1 have 
Receiv’d ;i second life ; and second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

A /on. I am hers. 

But O I how oddly will it soimd, that I 
Must ask my child forgiveness. 

Pro, Tliere, sir; stop : 

Let us not burden our remembrances with 
A heaviness that ’s gone. 

6W I have inly wept, »o 

Or should have s{)oke eit? this. Look down, 
you gods. 

And ou' this couple drop a hleased crown, 

For it is you that have chalk’d foith the way 
Which bi-ought us hither ! 

Alan. I Hay, Amen, Gonzalo 

Oon, Was Milan thrust from Milan, tliai 
his issue 

Should become kings of Naples ? O ! rejoice 
Beyond a common joy, and set it down 
With gold on lasting pillars. In one' voyage 
Did Uiaribel her husl>and find at Tunis ; 

And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, »»« 
Where he himself was ^ lost; Prospeix) his 
dukedom, 

In a poor isle ; and all of us, ouinselves, 

When no man was his own. 

A/o7i. [To Ferd. atid Mir.] Give me your 
hands : 

Let grief and sorrow stilS embrace his heart 
That doth not wish you joy ! < 

(fon, * Be it so : Amen. 


Pe-enter Ariel, with fhe Master and Boai- 
sivain amazedly followmjg, 

0 look, sir ! look, sir I hero is moro of ua 

1 prophesied, if a gallows w'ere on land, 
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; . fellow could not drown. — Now, blas- 

phemy, 

. ni^.swear’st grace o’erboard, not an oath on 
; -1 shore? 

Hifli thou no mouth by land? What is the 
news? sao 

J^odU. The best news is, that we have 
safely fothld 

Oinr king, and company : the next, our ship. 
Which blit three glasses since we gave out 
split, 

Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigged, as 
when 

We first put out to sea. 

Ari, \Aaide to Pro.] Sir, all this sciwice 
Have I done since I vrent. 

Pro, to Ari.] My tricksy spirit ! 

Alon, These are not natural events; they 
8ti*engthen 

Prom strange to stmnger. — Say, how came 
you hither ? 

Boats. If I did think, sir, 1 wern well 
awake, 

I ’d strive to tell you. We were dead of 
sleej), a?») 

And (how, we know not) all chipp’d under 
hatches. 

Where, but even now, witJi strange and 
several noises . 

Of roaring, shrieking, howling, jingling 
chains, 

And more diversity of sounds, all horrible, 

We wore awakVl ; straightway, at Jibei’ty : 
Where we, in all her trim, freslily beheld 
Our royal, good, and gallant ship ; our 
master 

Capering to eye her : on a trice, so please you, 
Even in a dream, were we ilividcd from them, 
And were brouglit Jiiopiiig hither. 

Ari, [Aside to Pro.] Was ’t well done f 
Pro, [Aside to Ari.] Bravely, my diligence! 

Thou shalt be free. 211 

Ahn, This is as strange a maze as e’er men 
trod ; 

And there is in this business more than 
nature I 

Was ever conduct of : some oracle 
Must ractify onr knowledge. 

Pro, Sir, my liege, 

Do not infest your mind with beating on 
The strangeness of this business : at pick’d 
• Ifisure, 

Which shall be shortly, single I ’ll resolve you 
(Wlich to you shall seem probable) of every 
These happen’d accidents ; till when, be 
cheerful, 250 

And think of each thing well. — [Aside to 
Ari.] Come hither, spirit : 


Set Caliban and his companions free ; ^ 

Untie the spell. [Exit Ariel.] How fam 
my gracious sir? 

There ara yet missing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you ramember not 

Ariel, drivimjin Caliban, Stephano^ 
and Trinculo, in their siohni aivparel, 

Ste, Every man shift for all the rest, and 
let no man take care for himself, for all is but 
fortune. — Coragio I bully-monster, coragio ! 

Trin. If these be true spies which I wear 
ill my head, here ’s a goodly sight. aw 

Cal, O Setebos ! these be brave spirits, 
indeed. 

How tine my master is I I am afraid 
He will chasfcise me. 

Seh. Ha, ha ! 

What things are these, iny Lord Antonio ? 
Will money buy them ? 

Ant, * Very like ; one of then.' 

Is a plain fisli, and, no doubt, marketable. 
Pro, Murk but the bailges of these men, 
my lor<l8, 

Then say, if they be true. — This misshafien 
knave, 

His mother was a witch ; and one so strong 
That could control the moon, make flows and 
ebbs, 

And deal in her command, witljout her power. 
These three have robh’d me ; and this denu- 
de vi I 

(For he’s a bastard one) had plotted with 
them 

To take my life : two of those fellows you 
Must know, and own ; this thing of dai*kuoss 1 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. 1 shall be pinch’d to death. 

Alo7i. Is not this Hte])liano, my drunken 
buth*r ? 

Sed. He is drunk now : where had he 
wine ? 

Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe : where 
should tliey 

Find this grand liipior that hath gilded ’em ? 
How cam'st tlioii in this pickle '( wi 

7Wn. I have heen in such a pickle, sinco I 
.saw you last, that, I fear me, will never out 
of my bones : I shall not fear fly- blowing. 

Sed. Why, how now, Stephano? 

O ! touch me not : I am not Stepliano, 
but a cramp. 

y^ro. You ’d be king of the isle, sirrah ? 

A^'te, I should have been a sore one then. 

A Ion. [Pointing to Cal.] This is a strange 
thing as e’er I look*d*on. »o 

Pro. He is* as disproportion’d in his 
manners 
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As in his shai^e. — Go, sirrah, to iny cell ; 
Tike with you yonv companions : as you look 
To have tny panlon, trim it handHomcly. 

Cal, Ay, that I will ; and I ’ll wise 
hereafter, 

And seek for grace. What a thrice-douhle 
nss I 

Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, 

And worship this dull fool ! 

Fro. Go to ; away ! 

Alon, Hence, and bestow your luggage 
where you found it. 

Seb. Or stole it, rather. 

[AMiU7il Cal., Stk., and Trin. 

Fro. Sii*, 1 invite your higliness, and your 
train, soi 

To iny j)oor cell, where you shall take your ^ 
rest ; 

For this one night; which, part of it. I’ll ; 
waste I 


I With such discourse, as, 1 nlbt doub^phM 
make it 

, Go quick away ; the story of my life, 

And the pai-ticular accidents gone by, 

Hince I came to this isle : and in the moiH, 

J *11 bring you to your ship, and so to Naples, 
Where I have hope to see the nuptial 
Of these our dear-belov’d so^mnised; — . iio 
And th(uice retire me to my Milan, where 
Eveiy third thought shall be my grave." * 
A/a?f. I long 

To hear the stoiy of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Fro. I ’ll deliver all ; 

And promise you calm seas, auspicious galea^ 
And sail so (expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal fleet far off. — My Ariel, — chick, — 
That is thy charge ; then to the elements I 
Be free, and fare thou well ! — Please you, 
draw near. [£xeufU. 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Prospkuo. 

Now my charms ai'o all o\'rthrown, 

And what strength I have ’s mine own; 
Which is ino.st faint : now, t is true, 
r must l)e here <^onlin’d by you, 

Or sent to Naphjs. Jj("t me not, 

Since 1 have my dukedom got. 

And pardon’d the dcceixer, dwell 
In this bare island, by your sjiell ; 

But release me fiom my bands, 


With the help of your good hands. 
Gentle breath of yours my sails 
Must till, or (^Ise my project fails. 
Which was to please. Now I want 
Hpirits to enforce, art to enchant ; 

And my ending is despair, 

Unless T be reliev’d by jirayor. 

Which pierces so, that it a.ssaults 
Mercy itself, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon’d be, 
Tjct your indulgence set me free. 
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P ROLOG HE. 


I COME no more to rnak(* you laugh : tilings , 
now, 

That bear a weighty and a serious brow, | 
Sad, high, and working, full of state and ‘ 
woe, * ’ 

Such noble scenes as draw the eye to How, 

We now present. Those th.it can pity, 
here 

May, if they thinS: it well, lot fall a tear ; 

The subject will deserve it. Sucli as give 
Their money out of hopti they may believe, i 
May hev& find truth too. Those that come to ! 

see I 

Only a show or tvro, and so .agree \ 

The piny may pass, if they be still and i 
^ willing, ! 

I 'itundertake, may'kee away their shilling I 

lUchly in two short hours. Only they j 

Hiat come to hear a merry, bawdy play, 1 

A noise of targets, or to see a fellow j 

In a long motley coat, guarded with yellow, ; 


Will be deceiv’d ; for, gcmtle hear< r,s, know, 
To rank our chosen truth with such a show 
As fool and fight is, lx3side foi*fi‘iting 
Our own brains, and the opinion that we 
bring, so 

To make that only true \\e now intend, 

Will leave us never an uiid(‘rstaiiding friend. 
Therefore, for goodness’ s.skc, and as yon arc 
known 

The first and liappiest hf*arers of the town, 

Be sad, as we wouhl mak<* y<‘ : tliink, ye 
see 

The very persons of our nobh* story, 

As they Averc living; think, you see them 
great, 

And follow’d with the general throng, an<l 
sweat 

Of thousand friends ; thou, in a moment, see 
How soon this mightiness meets misery : sc 
And if you caiv be mciTy tlien, I ’ll say, 

A man may weep upon his wedding' day. 
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Scene I.— Lcnclon. An Ante-cliainbor in 
the Palace*. 

Enter the Duke of Ni>KFoeK, of onu tiunr ; at 
the other, the J)ake a/ PccKiNciiiAM, and 
the Lord A«KR<;AVii vnv. 

UmL (rood iiiunow, and well met. How 
have yon done, 

Since last we saw in Prama? I 

Nor. 1 thank your i'mee, 

Healthful ; and ev(*r since a fresh admirer 
Of wliat F saw there. 

Jinrk. An untimely ai^iio 

Stay\l me a j)risoner in my chamber, wlieii 
TJioso suns of Ji'lory, tlioscs two lights of men, 
Met in the vale of Am Iren. 

Nor. ’'Fwixt (riiynes and Anle : 

[ was then present, sfiw them safutti on horse 
back ; 

Beheld them, when they lighted, how they 
clung 

In their embraceiiieiit, as they grew to- 
gether ; 

Which liad they, what four thron’d om^scoidd 
have weigh’il 

S\ich a com]M)und(*d one ? 

Dnck. All the whole time 

1 was my chambei’\s prisoner. 

Nor. ^riien yon lost 

The view of earthly glory : men might say, 
Till this tiim* jiomjj was single, but now 
married 

To one ai»ove itself Each following day 
BiH^atm; tin* next <lav’s master, till the last 
Made h)rmer womlers its. To-day the h\-t;iicli 
All elimpiaut, all in gold, like h(*atlH*n gods, 
Shone down the English ; and to-morrow 


I Durst wag his tongue in censure. When 

j these suns 

I (For so they phrase them) by their heralds 
i challeng’d » 

Tlie noble spirits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond thought’s compass ; that former fa- 
bulous story, 

Bcdng now seen ^lossible enough, got crecBt, 
That Bevis was believ’d. 

Dark. O ! you go far. 

Noi\ As 1 belong to worslup, and affect 
In honour honesty, the tract of everything « 
Would by a good discourser los<i some life, 
Which action’s self was tongue to. All was 
royal : 

To the disposijig of it nought rehell’d ; 

Order gave Citcli thing view, the otlice did 
Distinctly his full function. 

Durk. Wlio did guide, 

F mean, who set the body and the limbs 
I Of til is great spoj*t together, as you guess? 

I Nm\ ( )ne, cei-tes, tliat promises no element 
In sucli a husiness. , 

/{ark. I pray you, who, my lord ? 

Nor. All this was order’d by the good dis- 
cretion »» 

Of the right reverend fVirdinal of York. 

! /{'H'^k. The devil speed him ! no man’s pie 

is freed ^ 

• Erom his ambitious finger. What had he 
■ To do in these fierce vanities '! I wonder, 

1 ’Phat such a keech can with his very bulk 
Take 11 ]) tlio rays o’ the beiiehcial sun, 

Ami ke<*p it from the eartli. 

Nor. Surely, sir, 

There s in him stuff that jiuts him to 
tlajse ends ; 


tliev 

Made Britain, Tmlia: every man that sfocxl 
Show'd like a mine. Tlu'ir dwarfish |)ages 
wf*re 

As cheruhiiis, all gilt : the madams too. 

Not us’d to toil, did almost sw’ear to bear | 
'fhe pride u])ou tlnan, tliat their vt;ry labour ] 
Was to them as a painting. Now this j 
mjisi|ue 

Was cried iucomjiarable ; and tho ensuing 
night 

Made it a fool, and beggar. The two kings, ! 
Equal in lustre, were now best, iu)W worst, 

As pmsence <Ii<l present them ; him in <*ye, :»> 
Still him in j)rai.se ; and, being jireseni liotli, j 
T was said, they saw but oiie^ and no dis- ' 
cerner 


For, being not projip’d by anci*stry, whose 
grace 

( ’balks successors tlndr w.ay, nor call’d upon 
For liigli feats done to tli^ crown ; neither 
allied 

To eminent assistants ; ])ut, spider-like, 

( hit of his self-drawing web, he giN'cs in* note, 
The force* *)f his own merit makes his way ; 

A gift that Heaven gives for him, whicli 
buys 

A ])lace next to the king. ^ 

A her. , I ciinnot tell 

What Heaven hatli given him : let sofne- 
graver eye 

Pieixjo into that ; but I can see his pride 
Pt*ep through each part of him whence has 
he tliat? 
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(J^rvm the Dretminft in the Ti 


hell, the devil is a nigg^ ^ 

' Or iM'giv^, all before,^ and he b^na 
Ai new in himaelC 
• ;• twdk. Why the devil, 

tlp^ this French going-out, took he upon 
him, 

...Without the privity o* the king, t’ appoint 
Who (should atteifd on him 1 He makes up 
the file 

Of all the gently ; for the most part such 
To whom as great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon : and his own letter, 
The honourable board of council out, 

Must fetch him in he jjapers. 

Aber, I do know m 

Kinsmen of mine, three at thcs lotvst, that ^ 
have 

By this HO siekenVl their estates, that never 
They shall abound as formerly. 

Buck, 0, many 

Have broke their backs with laying manors 
on them 

For this great journey. Wliat did this 
• vanity, 

But minister commumcation of 
A most poor issue / 

Aor. (irievingly I thinks 

T!»e peace l)etween tlie French and us not 
values 

Tlio cost that did conclude it. 

//uck. Every man, 

After the hideous storm that folIowM, was »» | 
A thing insjiirM ; and, not consulting, broke ; 
Into a genenil prophecy, — that this tein]K*Ht, ! 
Dashing the garment of tJiis j)e{icc, abodod j 
TTlic sudden breach on ’t. 

J^or. Which is )>udded out ; ' 

For France hath flaw’d the league, and hatli 
attacli'd 

Our merchants’ goods at Bouixleaicik. 

Aber, Is it tlierefoi’c 

Tlie ambassador is silenc’d 1 

Nor. Marry, is ’t. 

Aber.^X proper title of a i)eace, and pur- i 
clias\il I 

At a superfluous rate. 

Bttck. Why, all this business ; 

Our reverend caidinal carried. 

Nor, Like it your grace, 

The state takes notice of tlie private difler- ; 

ence i'»i 

Betwixt yfti and the cardinal. 1 advise you, ‘ 
{And take it from a heart that wishes to- | 

* waixls you 1 

Honour and plenteous safety,) that you read i 
The cardinal’s malice and his potency , 
Together : to consider further, that 
What his high hatre^ would effect wants not 2 


A minister in bis ^lower. You know hi% 
nature, ^ 

That he's revengeful; and, 1 know, his 
sword 

Hath a sharp edge : it’s long, and mAy be 
said, ii« 

It reaches far ; and where ’t will not extend, 
Thither he darts it. Bosom iij) my counsel, 
You 11 find it wholesome. Lo, whei’e comes 
that rock, 

That I advise your shunning. 

Enter Cardinal Wolsev, {the purse borne be- 
fore him^) certain of the Guardy and two 
Secretaries with papers. The Cardirml in 
hix pasttatje fixeih his eye. on BuoKlNGIlAM, 
.ntul Bvckingham on hiniy both full oj 
distiai n. 

WoL The Duke of Buckingham' s Buiweyor 1 
lia 1 

i Where *s his examination 1 

1 Seer. Hero, so please you. 

i Wot. Is he in person ready ( 

] AVer. Ay, jdeaso your grace. 

Well, we filmll thou know worn ; and 
Buckingham 

1 Shall lessen this hig look, 

[Exennt W^OLSEV rmd Train. 
Bnek. This butcher’s cur is veiiom-moutli’d, 
and I isii 

Have not tlie power to muzzle him ; there- 
j fore, best 

I Not wake liirn in liis slninber, A beggar’s 
lK)ok 

Oiitwortbs a noble’s blood. 

A\^r. What ! are you chaf’d 1 

Ask God f(U* temperance ; that ’s the ap- 
pliance only, 

W^hicli your disca.s(^ recjuires. 

Bark. J read in ’s looks 

Matter against me ; ami liis eye n^vil'd 
jVle, as his abject obj<*ct : at this instant 
He bores me with some trick. He ’s gone 
to the king : 

1 11 follow, and oiitstare him. 

Nor. Stnyj my lord, 

And let your ix^ason with your clioler ques- 
tion »»• 

What ’tis you go about. To climb steeqi 
hills 

Requires slow pace at first : anger is like 
A full-hot horse, who being allow’d his 
way, 

Self-mettle tirxfs liim. Not a man in England 
Can aflvise me like you : be to yourself 
Am you would to your friend. 

Buck. « I ’ll to the king ; 

And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
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This Ipswicli fellow’s insolence, or proclaim 
There ’s differeuco in no persons. 

Noi\ Jie advis’d ; 

Heat not a furnace for your foe so liot i4o 
That it do singe yourself. We may outrun 
By violent swiftness that which wc run at, 
And lose hy over-running. Know you not, 
The fire that mounts Uic* ILpior till ’t run 
o’er, 

III seeming to augnii*nt it, wastes it] Bo 
advis’d : 

1 say again, there is no English soul 
More strongtif to direct you tliaii youraelf. 

If with tlie sap of reason you woidd ijuench, 
Or but jdlay, the fire of passion. 

Burk Sir, 

I am tliankfid to you, and T ’ll go along iw» 
By your pnjscriptiou ; but this top-proud 
fellow. 

Whom fi*om the flow of gall I name not, but 
From sincere motions, by intelligence, 

And proofs as cU^ar as' fimnts ffli J uly, when 
We see each grain of gravel, T do kno\^ 

To be corrupt and treasonous. 

Nor, Say not, treasonous. 

Buck To the king T ’ll say ’t, and make 
• iny vouch as strong 
As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 
Or wolf, or both (for he is equal I’a venous. 

As ho is subtle, and as prone to mischief, leo 
As able to ])ei’form ’t, his mind and place 
Infecting one aiudber, yea, reciprocally), 

Only to show his pom[) as well in France 
As here at homo, suggests the king, our 
master. 

To this last costly treaty, the interview. 

That swallow’d so much treasures and like a 
ghiss 

Did break i’ the rinsing. 

Nor, ’Faith, and so it did. 

Buck. Pray, give me favour, sir. This 
cunning cardinal 

The articles o’ the combination di*ew 
As himself pleas'd ; and they wore ratified, : 7 o 
As he cried, “Thus let be,” to as much 
end. 

As give a crutch to the dead. Bat our count- 
cardinal 

Has done this, and ’t is well ; for worthy 
Wolsey, 

Who cannot oit, he did it. Now this fol- 
lows, 

(AVhich, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
To the old dam, treirson,) Charles the emperor, 
Under pretence to see tlie queen, his aunt, 
(For ’t was, indeed, his colour, but he came 
To whisi)er Wolsey,) here makes visitation : 
His feai*s were, that the interview betwixt iw 


England and France might, through their ’ 
amity, 

Breed him some prejudice ; for from thig 
league 

Peep’d harms that menac’d him. He privily 
Deals with our cardinal, and, as I trow, — 
Which I do well j for, I am sure, the em- 
jKiror • 

Paid ere he promis’d, whereby his suit was 
gi’aiik»d 

Ere it was ask’d : but when the way was 
made, , 

And j)av’d with gold, the emperor thus 
desir’d : — 

That he would please to alter the king’s 
course, 

And bi'oak tlui foresaid ptiacc. Let the king 
know i». 

(As soon he shall by me), that thus the cai- 
dinal 

Does buy and sell his honour^as he pleases, 
And for his own advantage. 

Nor. I am sorry 

To hoar this of him ; and could wish he were 
Bometliing mistaken in ’t. 

Buck No, not a syllable : 

I do pronounce him in that very shape, 

He shall appear in proof. 

Enter Brandon ; a Serjeant-nt^Amis before 
him, and Uco or three of the Guard. 

Bran. Your office, serjeant : execute it. 
iSe/y/. . Sir, 

My lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Earl 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, 1 aw 
Arrest thee of high treason, in the name 
Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck Ix) you, my lord, 

The net has fall’n upon me : I shall perish 
Under device and juactice. 

Bran.^ I am soriy 

To see you ta’en fi’om liberty, to look on 
The business, present. ’T is his liigliness* 
ploasiu'e, 

You slmll to the Tower. • % 

Buck Tt will help me nothings 

To plead mine inuoccncti ; for that die is on 
me, • 

Which makes my whitest part black. The 
will of Heaven 

Be done in this and all things. — I obey. — art 
O ! my Lord Aborga’ny, fare you v^lL ^ 
Bran. Nay, he must Jbear ;^ou compaw. — 
[iPe Auergavenny.] The king ^ 

Is pleas’d you shall to the Tower, till you 
know 

How he determines further. 

Aber. ^ As the duke said». 
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1^6 ‘will of Heaven be done, and the king's 
pleasure 
97^6 obey'd, 

. iran. Here is a wari-aut from 

Hie king to attach Lord Montacute : and the 
bodies 


Of the duke's confessor, John de la Car, 

One Gilbert Peckj, his chancellor, — 

. Btbck ^^o, so ; 

These are the limbs o’ the plot. No inoi*c, I 
hope. 

jBra7i, A monk o' the Chartreux. 

Buck. O ! Nicholas Ho[)kin.s? 

Bran. He. 

Buck. My surveyor i.s false ; tlio o'er-great 
cai’dinal 

Hath skew'd him gold. JMy life is spann'd 
already : 

I am the shadow of poor lJuckiiigliam, 

Whose figure even this instant cloud puts on, 
By darkening my clear sun. — My lord, fare- 
well. 


Scene IT. — ^The Council-clmmbor. 

Coriiets. Mater Khaj Hekhv, Cardinal 
WoLSEY, the Lords of the Sir 

Thomas liOVEi.L, Ojjicers, and Attendants. 

King enters lean in ff on tim CardinaV s : 
shoulder. i 

K. lien. My life itself, and the best heart 
of it, 

Thanks you for this great cai*e. I stood i' the 
• level 

Of a full charg'd confederacy, and give thanks 
To you that click'd it. — Tj<it be call’d before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham’s : in pei-son 
I 'll hear him his confes.sions justify, 

And point by point the treasons of liis master 
He shall again relate. 

A noise within^ crying “ Room for the Qneen .' ” 
Enter tlm Queen, ushered by the Dukes of 
NoBFOLHf and St’FFOUK : she kneels. The 
Kino riseth from his sUite^ takes her 
kisses, and places her by him. 

Q. Katlt>. Nay, ’Vi e must longer kneel : I 
am a suitor. 

K. Hen. Arise, asiid take place by us. — 
Half your .suit lo 

NSver name to us ; you have half our power : 
The other moiety, ere you ask, is given ; 
Repeat your will, and take it. 

Q. Kath. Thank your majesty. 

That you would love yourself, and in that love 
Not unconsider'd leave your honoui*, nor 


The dignity of your ofiice, is the point’ , 
Of my petition. 

K. lien., Ijady mine, proceed. 

Q. Kath, I am solicited, not by a few, 

And those of true condition, that your sub- 
jects 

Ai-e in great gilovaiice. Tliero have l>een 
commissions so 

Stuit down among them, which hath flaw'd 
the heart 

Of all their loyalties : wlujrein, although, 

My gocKl lord cardinal, they vent reproaches 
Most bitterly on you, ns piittor-on 
Of those exactions, y('t the king our master, 
Whose honour Heaven shield from soil I even 
he escajios not 

Languagi^ unmiuinerly ; yea, such w^hich 
lu'oaks 

The side of loyalty, and almost ajipcars 
In loud rebellion. 

Not almost a})])ears, 

It doth a])pear‘, for upon these taxations, i 
The clotliiers all, not able to maintain 
Thc» many to them 'longing, have put ofl* 

The spinsters, carders, full(*rs, weavers, who, 
Unfit for other life, couipedl’d by hungcM* 

And lack of other means, in desperate manner 
Daidng the event to the teeth, are all in up- 
roar. 

And danger sprv(‘S among them. 

K. lieu. Taxation! 

Wherein ? and wdiat taxation ? — My lord car- 
dinal, 

You that are blam'd for it alike with us, 
Know you of this taxation ? 

Wol. Please you, sir, 

I know but of a singhi part, in aught 4i 

Pci’tains to the state ; and front but in that 
file 

Where otliers tell steps with me. 

Q. Kath. No, my lord, 

You know no more than others; but you 
frame 

Things, that are known alike, which arc? not 
wholesome 

To those which would not know them, and yet 
must 

Perforce be their acquaintance. These exac- 
tions, 

Whei’cof iny sovereign would have note, they 
are 

Most ixjstilent to the hearing ; and to boar 
them, 

The back is sacrifice to the load. They 
say 

They are devis'd by you, or else you suffer 
Too hard an excUination. 

K. Hen. Still exaction I 
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Ibe nature of it f In what kind, let ’s know, 
Is this exaction I 

Q. Kath. I venturous 

In tempting of your patience ; but am bolden d 
,l[7iicler your promiii’d pardon. The subjecta 

^•ief 

Comes through commissions, which compel 
from each 

*rho ntxih part of his Hiibstaiifre, to bo Itn’iod 
Without d&Jay ; mid the pretence for tliis 
Is nam'd, your w.^i's in Franco. This makes 
hold mouths : m i 

Tongxien spit tboAr duties out, and cold hearts j 

frerZtt ( 

Aiiegiauco in them : their curses now 
Zfjve whet'e their prayei's did; and it ’s come 
to pass, I 

’V\\i8 tmtaUe oiiedieuce is a slave j 

'Vo eaclt incensed will, I would, yonr higli- 
ness 

Would give it quick consideration, for 
There is no primer business. 

K. Ifm. Dy my life, 

This is against onr pleasure. 

And for me, 

I have no further gone in tliis, than by i 

A single voice,, ami that not pass’d me but to 
B y beamed a]>probation of the judges. If I 
am 

Traduc’d by ignorant tongues, which neither 
know 

My faculti(?H, nor person, yet will 
The chroiiici(\s of my doing, let me say, 

"r is but tlio fate of plac<*, and the rough 
brake 

That virtiu^ must go through. We must not 
stint 

Oiir necessary actions, in the fear 
To cope malicious censurers ; which ever, 

As ra\'enous fislitss, d«) a vessel follow 
That is iieAv-trimm’d, but uo further .•«» 

Than vainly longing. What wo oft do l»esfc, 
By sick int(*rpreters (once weak ones) is 
Not ours, or not allow’d ; what worst, as oft. 
Fritting a gimser quality, is cried up 
For our best act. I f we shall stand still, 

In f(Nxr our motion will be mookM or caip’d 
at, 

We should take root here, whert? we sit, or 
sit 

8tate>stutucs only. 

A\ Ihn. Things done well, 

And witli a care, exempt themsehes from 
fear ; 

Things done without examjde, in tlieir issue 
Aw to be ffw’d. Have you a ]>recedent fli 
Of this commission? I believe, not any. 

Wo must not rend our subjects hx)m our laws, 


And stick them in our wilL Skth 

A tremUing contribution ! 

From eveiy tree, lop, bark, and part 0 tw 

timber ; . . , i. 

And, though we leave it with a root, thus 

hack'd, 

The air will drink the sap. •To every county, 
Where this is question’d, send our lottC^^ 
with 

parrlon to each man that has denied wo 
The force of this commission. Pray, look to *t ; 
I put it to your care. 

Wol. [1\) tJie A word with you. 

I..et there be letters wHt to every shire, 

the king’s grace and panloii. The griev’d 


commons 

Hardly conceive of me ; let it be nois’d, 

That through our intercession this revokement 
And pardon comes. I shall anon advise you 
Furthe)* in the proceeding. l£xit Secretary. 


j JSuter Surveyor. 

Q. Kuth. I am sorry that the Duke of 
Buckingham 

Is run ill your displeasure. 

/r. I/en. ' It grieves many : no 
The gentleman is learn’cl, and a most rare 
speaker, 

To nature none more bound ; his training such 
That lie may furnish and instruct great 
teachers, 

And never st^ek for aid out of himself. Yet 


sec*, 

When these so noble benefits shall prove 
Not well dispos’d, tlie mind growing once cor- 
I’upt, 

They turn to vicious forms, ten times moi'e 

Than ever they were fair. This man so com- 
plete, 

Wlio was enroll’d ’mongst wondera, and when 
we. 

Almost with i-avish'd list’ning, could not find 
His liour of s|)eech a iiiiiiate, he, my lady, wi 
Hath into monstrous hahits put the graces 
That once were his. and is become as black 
As if besmear’d in hell. Sit by us ; you shall 
hear 

(TJiis was his gentleman in trust) of him 
’Fhings to strike lionoiir sad. — Bid him recount 
Tlie fore-i*ecited pi*acticcs ; whereof 
Wo cannot feel too little, hear too much. 

IFo/. Stand forth ; and with bold spirit re- 
late. what you, 

Most like a careful subject, have collected uo 
Out of the Duke of Buckingliam. 

£. lieu. Speak freely. 


388 



-■ KINO HISNRY VIU. Sohsb II. 


first, it was usual with him, evoxy 
day 

'; Jt«would infect his speech, that if the king 
Should without issue die, he *11 cany it so 
To make the scepti'e his. These very woixis 
I>e heard him utter to his son-in-law, 

Lord Aberga’ny, to whom by oath he menac’d 
Kevenge u|>on ike cardinal. 

Wdl. Please your highness, note 

This dangerous conception in this ]K)int. i;tu 
Not friended by his wish, to your high pei-son 
His will is most malignant ; anil it stretches 
Beyond you, to your friends. 

Q. Kath. My leavii’d lord cardinal, 

Beliver all with charity. 

A. Hen, S^Hjak on. 

How grounded he his title to the crown, 
XJpou our fail] to this point hast thou heard 
him 

At any time speak aught ? 

Surv, He was brought to this 

By a vain propJiecy of Nicholas Hopkins, 

K, Urn, WJmt was tiiat Hopkins ‘\ 

Surw Sir, a Charfcrcux friar, 

His confessor : wlio fed liim every minute 
With woixls of sovei*eignty. 

K, Hen. IIow^knoM'^st tliou this? 

SuTv, Not long before your highness sped 
to France, 

Tlie duke being at the Rose, within the parish 
Saint Lawrence Poultney, did of me demand 
What was the 8]xjech among the LoiKloiiei*s 
Concerning the Fronch journey ? J replied, 
Men fear’d the French would pro^'e perfidious, 
To the king’s danger. Presently the duke 
Said, ’t was the fear, indeed ; and that he 
doubted, 

T would prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy monk : that oft,” says he. 
Hath sent to me, wishing me to j)erinit i«i 
John de la Car, my chaplain, a choice hour 
To hear from him a matter of some moment : 
Whom after, under the confession’s seal, 

He solemnly had sworn, that, what he s|M)ke, 
My chaplain to no creaturo living, but 
To me, should utter, with demure confidence 
This pausingly ensu’d, — Neitlier the king, nor 
vhis lieirs, 

(Tell you the duke) shall pros|>er : bid him 
strive ' m 

To gain the love of the commonalty ; the duke 
^hall g<^em England.” 

Q. Ktith. ‘ . Tf I know you well, 

Ydfi were the duke’s surveyor, and lost your 
office 

On the complaint o’ the tenants : take good 
heed, 

You chaige not in your spleen a noble i)eraon, 


And spoil your nobler soul. I say, take heed; 
Yes, heartily beseech you. 

-AT. Hm, Let him on.— ^ 

Go forward. 

Surv. On my soul, I ’ll speak but truth. 
1 told my lord the duke, by the devil’a 
illusions 

The monk might be deceiv’d ; and tliat *t was 
dangerous for liim 

To ruminate on this so far, until »» 

It forg’d liim some design, which, being 
belmv’d, 

It was much like to do. He answm-’d, “ Tusli '. 
it can do me no damage : ” adding furthcjr, 
That hsu.1 the king in his last sickness fail’d, 
The csmlinal’s and Sir Thomas Lovell’s heads 
Hhould have gone off. 

K, Hen, Ha 1 what, so rank ? Ah ha ! 
Tliero’s mischief in this man. — Caust thou 
say further ? 

Svrv, I can, my liege. 

A', //eti, < Proceed. 

N//ri\ Being at Greenwich, 

After your highness had reproved the duke 
Aljoiit Sir William Blonier, — 

A', //en. ! njiuemher »» 

Of such n time : being my sworn servant, 

The duke retain’d Jjim Jiis. — But on : what 
hence ? 

AVm “ If,” quoth he, “I for this had bt^en 
committed, 

A.S, to the Tower, I thought, I would have 
play’d 

The part my father meant to act u|X)Ji 
T he usurjier Ricliard ; who, hewing at Salis- 
bury, 

Made suit to come in his prosen ce ; whicli if 
giuntcHl, 

As he made semblance of liis duty, would 
Have put his knife into him.” 

A" Hen, A giant traitor J 

11 of. Now, madam, may his highness live 
in froedoin, ».«» 

And tliis man out of prison ? 

<^. A^at/i. God mend all 1 

A'. lien. There ’s something more would out 
of thee : what say’st ? 

Sui*v. After “ the duke his father,” witli 
“ the knife,” 

He stretch’d him, and, with one hand on liis 
dagger, 

Another sjiroad on liis bi'east, mounting his 
eyes, 

He did discharge a horrible oath ; whose 
tenor 

Was, — were he evil us’d, he would outgo 
His father, by^as much as a jierformanoc 
Does an irresolute purpose. 
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' Uiera 's his pericxj, 
l^lieftthe his knife in iis. He is attach’d ; 
i him to present iibl : if he may m 
i mercy in the law, ’t is his ; if none, 

Let him not seek ’t of n& By day and night 1 
He’s traitor to the height. [Exeunt, 


Scene III. — A Room in the Palace. 
Enter ike Lord Chamberlain and Lord Sands. 


The faith they have in 

Short blister’d breeches, and thos6.\ 
travel, 

And understand again like honest men ; • J; 

Or pack to their old playfellows : there, I 
it, . . • ' ' ■ : 

They may, cum prwUegiOy wear away ^ 

The lag end of their lewdness, and be laugh*& 
at. • 

Sa'nda, ’T is time to give ’em physic, thdh!^' 


Cfiam, Is’t possible, the spells of France 
should juggle 

tf en into such strange mysteries 'I 
Sands, New customs, 

Though they he never so ridiculous. 

Nay, let ’em he unmanly, yet are followM. 
Clifiin. As far as I see, all the good our 
English 

Have got by the latf^ voyage is but merely 
A fit or two o’ the face ; but they are shrewd 
ones, 

For when they hold ’em, you would swear 
directly, 

Their very noses had been counsel lot’s 
To Pepin or Clotliarius, they kec]> state so. i« 
Sands, They have all new legs, and lame 
ones : one would take it, 

That never saw ’em pace l)(?ff»re, the spavin 
And springhalt reign’d among em. 

Claim, Death ! my lord, 

Their clothes are after such a ]jagan cut too, 
Tliat, sure, they’v(j worn out Cliristeii<loiii. 

Enter Sir Tiiom.vs Lovell. 

9 

How now { 

What news, Sir Thomas Lovell ? 

Lvv, ’Faitlj, my lord, 

I hear of noms but the new proclamation 
That ’s clapp’d upon tin? court-gate. 

Cham, What is ’t for ? 

Lov. The reformation of our tra veil’d 
gallants, 

That till tlie court with (piarrels, talk, and 
tailors. 20 

Claim, I am glad t is there : now, I would 
pray our inonsieurs 

To think an English couitior may Ixi wise. 
And never see the J..ouvre. 

Lor. Tliey must either 

(For so run the conditions) leave those rem- 
nants 

Of fool, and feather, tliat they got in France, 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto, as tights and fireworks ; 
Abusing better men than they can be, 

Out of a foreign wisdom ; renouncing clean 


Are grown so catching. 

Cham, What a loss our hulies 

Will have of these trim vanities ! 

Lov. Ay, 

There will be woe indeed, lords: the sly 
whoresons » 

Have got a speeding trick to lay down ladies ; 
A Frencli song, and a fiddle, has np fellow. 
Sands. The devil fiddle ’eu'. ! I am glad 
they ’re going, 

For, sure, there ’s no converting of ’em : now, 
An honest country loid, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain- 
song, 

And have an hour of hearing ; and, by ’r lady, 
Held current music too. 

Claim, Well said, Lord Sands : 

Your colt’s tooth is not cast yet. 

Sands. No, my lord ; 

Nor shall not, while I have a stump. 

Claim. Sir Tliomas, 

Wliither were you a-going? • 

Lor. To the Cardinal’s. «» 

Your lordslnp is a guest too. 

(Haim. O ! ’t is true : 

Tliis night lie makes a supper, and a great 
one, 

To many lords and Ladies ; there will bo 
The beauty of this kingdom, I ’ll assure you. 
Lov. That churchman bears a bounteous 
miial indeed, 

A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us : 
His tlews fall everywhere, t * 

Cham, No doubt, he ’s noble ; 

He had a black mouth that said other of him. 
Sands, He may, rny lord; lias wherewithal: 
in him, 

Sparing would s]io\v a worse sin than ill 
doctrine : » 

Men of his way sliould be most 1 iberhJ ; t 
They are set lieiu for examples. ^ 

Claim. True, they are so j 

But few now give so great ones. My baige 
stays ; 

Your loniship shall along. — Come, good Sir 
Thomas, 
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late else ; volild notl^ 

spoke to, with Sir Heniy Ouildford, 
to bo comptroUera 

I am your lordahip’a 
•' , [ExeiirU, 


IV. — The iPresenoe-chamber in York 
. Place. 

.HatUboya, A ainall table under a state for 
y t/ie Cardinal, a longer table for the gmsts; 
then enter Anne Bullen, and divers Lords, 
Ladies, and Gentlewomen, as guests, at one 
door ; at another door, enter Sir Henry 
Guildford. 

Guild. Ladies, a general welcome from his 
grace 

Salutes ye all : this night he dedicates 
To fair content, and yoxi. None lieix?, he 
hopes, 

In all this noble' bevy, lias brought with licr 
One care abroad : Ik^ would have all Jis nieiTV 
Afl, first, good comiiany, good wine, good 
welcome 

Can make good people. 

Enter Lord Chamherktin, Lord Sands, ami 
Sir Thomas I^vell. 

O, my lord ! you are tardy ; 
The very thought of this fair company 
Clapped wings to mo. 

Cham. You are young. Sir Harry (;ruild- 
ford. !* 

Sa7ids. Sir Thomas T.ovell, had the cardinal 
• But half my lay-thoughts in him, some of 
these 

Should find a running baiKiuct ere they 
rested, 

T think would better please ’em : by my 

Tliey ai*e a sweet society of fair ones. j 

Lov. O ! that your loixlship were but now 
confessor 

To one or f^wo of these. 

Sands. T would, I were ; 

They should find easy |)enance. 

Lov. , ’Faith, how easy ? 

Sands. As easy as a down-bed would afford 
it. 

Cham. Sweet ladles, wdll it please you sit? 
Siw Harry, 

you that s^Ide, 1 ’ll take the charge of 
• this : a» 

His grace is entering. — Nay, you must not 
freeze ; 

Two women plac’d together makes cold 
‘ weatlier s — 


My Lord Sands, you are one will keep thei^ 
Wfddng; 

Pray, sit between these ladies. 

Sands, By nay fidth, 

And thank your loixlship, — By your leave, 
sweet ladies : 

himself between Anne Bullen 
and another Lady. 
If 1 chance to talk a little wild, forgive mo ; 

I liad it from my faither. 

Anne. Was he mad, sir? 

Sands. O ! very mad, exceeding mad ; in 
love too ; 

But he would bite none : just as 1 do 
now. 

He would kiss you twenty with a bi'eath. 

[Kisses Iter. 

Cham. Well said, my loixi. — 

So, now you are fairly seated. — (ieutlemon, si 
The ptmance lies on you, if these fair ladies 
Pass liwiiy frowning. 

Samis. ^ For my little cure, 
lA*t me alone. 

iJautboys. Enter Cardinal WoLSEY, attended, 
and takes his statA. 

JFol. You are welcome, my fair guests: that 
iiohle lady, 

Or gentleman, that is not freely merry, 

I Is not my friend. This, to confirm my 
welcome ; 

And to you all good health. [Drinks. . 

Sands. Your gmee is noble : 

Let me have such a bowl may hold my 
thanks. 

And save me so much talking. 

Wol. My Lord Sands, 4o 

T am Ijeholding to you : cheer your neigh- 
bours. — 

Ladies, you arc not merry : — gentlemen, 

Whose fault is this ? 

Sands. The red wine first must risfj 

III their fair checks, my lord ; tlieii, we shall 
have ’em 

Talk us to silence. 

Auive. You are a merry gamester, 

]VIy Lord Sands. 

Sands. Yes, if I make my play. 

Hei*c ’s to your lordship ; and pledge it, 
iinularn, 

For ’t is to such a thing, — 

Anne. You cannot show mo. 

Sands, I told your grace, they would talk 
anon. [Drum ami trumpets within ; 

chambers diselmrged. 
Wol. What’s that? 

Cliam. Look out there, some of you. 

[Exit a Servant. 
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ffoi. What warlike voice, 

^Axid to what end is this 1 — Nay, ladies, fear 
not •, 51 

By all the laws of war you are privil^*d. 

Re-enter Servant. 


There should be one amongst them 
peroon, _ ' ■ 

More worthy this place than myfMil€|i ^ 
whom, 


If 1 but knew him, with my- love and duty a 
I would surrender it. 


ClMm. How now ? what is ’t 1 
Serv. A noble troop of strangers ; 

For so they seem : tliey 've left their barge, 
and landed ; 

And hither make, oh grc$at ambasstidors 
From foreign princes. 

WoL Good lord chambetlain, 

Go, give them welcome ; you can speak the 
French tongue : 

And, pray, receive V3m nobly, and conduct 'em 
Into our presence, where this heaven of l)caiity 
Shall shine at full upon them. — Some attend i 
him. — . « 

[Exit Chaniherfain^ aiUwhd. All arise, 
ami tables removed. 
You have now a broken baiujiiet ; but we '11 
mend it. 

A good digestion to you all; and, once 
more, 

I shower a welcome on ye. — Welcome all. 

Uantboys. Enter the. Kixo, awl others, as 
Masquers, hibit.ed like sheplt^rdi, vshered 
by the Lord Chamberlain. They jmss 
directly before tits Cardinal, awl grasefully 
salute him. 

A noble comjmny I what are their pleasures ? 
Cham. Because tlu^ speak no English, thus 
they pmyM 

To tell your grace:— that, having heard by 
fame 

Of this so noble and so fair aissembly 
This night to meet liere, they could do no 
less. 

Out of the great res|)ect they Ixwr to beauty, 
But leave their Hocks ; and, under your fair 
conduct, 70 

Crave leave to view these ladies, and enti’eat 
An hour of revels with ’em. 

Wol. Say, lord chamberlain. 

They have done my poor house grace; for 
which I pay 'em 

A thousand thanks, and pray ’em take their 
pleasures. 

[Ladies chosen for the dance. The King 
takes Anne Bixlen. 
K. Hen. The fairest hand I ever touch’d. 
O beauty ! 

Till now I never knew tliee. [Music. Dance. 
Wol. My lord ! 

Cham. Your grace ? 

Wol. Pray, tell them thus much from me : 


Cham. I will, my lord. . 

[Goes to the Masfjusrs, and>0ltif«9$ 
Wol. What say they] . 

Cluim. Such a one, they all conib^ 

There is, indeed ; which they would have 7011$ 
grace 

Find out, and he will take it * 

Wol. Let me see then.-^ 

[Comes from his ^iota; 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here 1 ’ll' 
make 

My royal choice. 

K. Hsfii. [^Unmasking.'] Ye have fouiid 
him, cardinal. 

You hold a fair assembly; you do well, 
lonl : ’ 

You are a churehman, or, I ’ll tell you, 
carelinal, 

1 should judge now unhappily. 

Wol. I am glady 

Your grace is grpwn so pleasant. 

K. Ilea. My lord chamberlain, 

Pr’ythee, come liithcr. What fiiir lady’s 
that 1 M 

Cham. An ’t please your grace, Sir Thonias 
Biillen’s daughter, 

The Viscount Rochford, one of her highness* 
women. * 

K. lien. By Heaven, she is a dainty one. 
— Sweetheart, * ' 

I were unmannerly to take you out, 

And not to kiss you. — ^A health, gentlemen 1 
Let it go round. 

Wol. Sir Thomas Lovell, is the banquet 
,»wtly 

I’ the privy chamber 1 
Ja>v. Yes, my lord. 

Wol. Your graoe^ , 

I four, with dancing is a little heated. 

K. Hen. I fear, too much. 

Wol. There ’s fresher air, my lord, . 

In the next chamber. ^ ns 

K. Hen. Lead in your ladies, every one. — , . 
Sweet partner, 

I must not yet forsake you. — Let ’s be meny, 
Good my lord cardinal : I have half a doMi’' 
healths 

To drink to these fair ladies, and a^eunre * .. 
To lead ’em once again; and th^ let ’a:’ 
dream 

Who ’s l>e8t in favour. — Let the music knodt 
it. [^xev/tU, with 




A. Hopkins, Pitut. G. GMiiATiiAcii, satipt. 

KING HENRY VIII AND ANNE BULLEN. 


King. Sweet partner, 

1 must not yet forsake you. 
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Scene I. 


ACT IL 


SoEKE I. — Street. 


, ' SfUer two Gentlemen^ meethig. 

Whither away so fast ? 

O !— -God save you. 
to the hall, to hear what shall become 
^l^the great Duke of Buckingham. 

&‘l Gmt, I ’ll save you 

labour, sir. All ’s now done, but the 
ceremony 

bringing back the prisoner. 

■'1,3 GerU. Were you there? 

1 Gmt, Yes, indeed, was I. 

■ 3 GerU. Pray, s|)eak what .has happen’d. 
f; ,l QerU* You may guess quickly what. 

.3 G&nL Is he found guilty ? 

.1 Gent. Yes, truly is he, and condemn’d 
, upon it. 

;]\S Gent. I am sorry for ’t. 

1 Gent. 8o are a number more. 

,3 Gent. But, pray, how paas’d it? lo 

; i £rW. I ’ll tell you in a little. The great 
duke ^ 

'Ottme to the bar ; when^ to his accusations 
pleaded still not guilty, and alleg’d 
^ifany shaiq) reasons to defeat the law. 

4he king’s attorney, on the contrary, 

T^ig’d on the examinations, proofs, con- 
fessions 

^ divers witnesses, which the duke desir’d 
TSi’ pAve brought, vird voce, to his face : 
ilit which appeared agiiinst him, his surveyor; 
•^Gilbert Peck his chancellor; and John 
Car, » 

wCainfessor to him ; with that dcvil-iuonk, 
ii^Btokins, tliat made this mischief. 

1^3 OmU. That jyas he 

fed him with his prophecies 1 
Sf ; Qmit. The sam(^ 

these accus’d him strongly; which ho fain 
have^ilung frpm him, but, indeed, he 
' could not: 

80 his ])eers, upon this evidence, 

Save foujid him guilt v of high treason. 
K,: Much 

He spoke, and learnedly, for life; but all 
WiN® either pitied in him, or foigotten. 

;V After all this, how did he bear 

•V ' : himself? * so 

GAU. When he was brought again to the 
bar, to bear 

uja knell rung out, his judgment, he was 
stin*’d 

with such an agony, he sweat extremely, 


And something spoke in choler, ill, and liasty : 
But he fell to himself again, and sweetly 
In all the rest show’d a most noble patience. 

2 Gent. I do not think, he fears death. 

1 Gent. Sure, he does not ; 

He was never so womanish ; the cause 

He may a little giieve at. 

2 Gent. Certainly, 

The cardinal is the end of this. 

1 Gent. ’T is likely, 4o 

By all conjectures ; first, Kildare’s attainder, 
Then deputy of Ireland ; who remov’d, 

Earl Surrey was sent thither, and in haste 

too, 

Lest he should help his father. 

2 Gent. That trick of state 

Was a deep envious one. 

1 Ge9if. At his ret\im, 

No doubt, ho will requite it. This is noted, 
And generally ; whoever the king favoura, 
The cardinal instantly wdll find employment, 
And far enough from court too. 

2 Gent. All the comuious 

Hate him peniiciously, and, o’ my conscience, 
Wish him ten fathom deep : this duko as 

mud) , . Bi 

They lov^c and dote on ; call him bounteous 
Buckingham, 

The? min-or of all courtesy — 

1 Gent. Stay there, sir, 

And see the noble ruin’d man you speak of. 

j^nter Buckinuiiam Jro?n hi 8 arraignment; 
iipeiavet before him ; the axe with the edge 
towards hivi ; halberds on each side ; ac~ 
comjxinied with Sir Thomas Lovell, Sir 
Nicholas Vaux, Sir William Sands, and 
common 

2 GcMt. Let ’s stand close, and behold him. « 

Buck. All good people. 

You that thus far have come, to pity me', 

Hear what I say, and tlien go home and lose 
me. 

I have this day receiv’d a traitor’s judgment, 
And by that name must die : yet, Heaven 
bear witness. 

And if I have a conscience, let it sink me, w 
Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithfuL 
Tlie law I bear no malice for my death, 

It has done upon the premises but justice ; 

But those that sought it I could wish more 
Christians : 

Be what they wil],> I heartily forgive them. 

Yet let them look they glory not in mischief. 
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• Nor build their evils on the graves of great 
men ; 

For tlien my guiltless bloo<l must cry against 
' them. 

For further life in this world I ne*er hope, 
Nor will I sue, although the king have 
mercies w 

More than I dare make faults. You few 
that lov’d me, 

And dare be l)old to weep fur Buckingham, 
His noble fiiendH and fellowH, whom to leave 
Is only bitter to him, only dying. 

Go with me, like good angels, to my end ; 
And, as the long divorce of steel falls on me, 
Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice. 

And lift my soul to heaven. — Lead on, o* 
God’s name. 

Zov. I ilo b<jsc*fich your grace for chanty, 

If ever any malice in your heart «> 

Were hid against me, now to forgive me 
frankly. ^ 

Bach. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as frcje forgive 

you, 

As I would be foigiven : I forgive all. 

There cannot be those numberless offences 
’Gainst me, that I cannot take peace with : 
no block envy 

Shall make my grave. Commend me to his 
giuce ; 

And, if he speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him, 
You met him half in heaven. My vows and 
prayers 

Yet are the king’s ; and, till my soul forsake, 
Shall cry for blessings on him. May he live 
Tjonger than 1 have time to tell his years ! n 
Ever beloved, and loving, may his rule lie ! 
And when old time shall lead him to his end, 
Goodness and he fill up one monument ! 

Lov. To the water side I must conduct 
your grace ; 

Then, give iiiy charge up to Sir Nicholas 
Vaux, 

Who undertakes you to your end. 

Faieoj. Pi'ejmre there, 

The duke is coming : see the barge be ready, 
And fit it .with such furnitui-e, as suits 
The greatness of liis person. 

Back. Nay, Sir NicIio]a.s, loo 

Let it alone : my state now" will but mock me. 
When I came hither, I was lord higli con- 
stable, 

And Duke of Buckingham ; now, ]K)or 
Edwanl Bohun ; 

Yet I am richer than my base aocusei's, 

That Jiever knew what truth meant. I now 
seal it ; ' 

And with that blood will hiake them one day 
groan for ’t. 


My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who firat rais’d head against usurping 
Kichanl, 

Flying for succour to his servant Bknister, 
Being distress’d, was by that wretch betray’d. 
And without tiial fell : God’s peace be with 
him ! in 

Henry the Seventh succe^ing, truly pitying 
My father’s loss, like a most reyal pnnee^ 
Restor’d me to iny honours, and, out of ruins^ 
Made my name once more noble. Now, his? 
Hon, 

Henry the Eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me lm])py, at one stroke has taken 
For ever from the world. I had my trial. 
And, must needs say, a noble one; which 
makes me n» 

A little happier than my wretched father : 
Yet thus far we are one in fortunes, — both 
Fell by our servants, by those men we lov’d 
most : 

A most niinatuml and faithless service 1 
Heaven has an end in all ; yet, you that hear 
me. 

This from a dying pian receive as certain : 
Whei*e you are liberal of your loves and 
counsels; 

Be sure you be not loose ; for those you make 
friends, 

And give your hearts to, when they once? 
perceive 

The least rub in your fortunes, fall away 
liike water from ye, never found again i»* 
But where they mean to sink ye. All goodi 
people, 

Pray for me ! I must now forsake ye : thb 
last hour 

Of my long weary life is come upon me. 
Farewell : 

And when you would say something that is 
• sad, 

Bpeak how l.fell. — I have done; and God 
forgive me ! 

[Jfxeun/ Buckingham and Train, 

1 Gent 0\ this is full of pity, --Sir, it 
calls, 

I fear, too many curses on their heads 
That were the authors. « 

2 Gent. If the duke be guiltless, 

’T is full of woe ; yet I can give you inkling 
Of an ensuing evil, if if fall, mi 

Greater than this. • ^ 

I Gent Good angels keep it from ua! 
What may it be? You do not daSbt my' 
faith, sir? 

2 Gent. This secret is so weighty, ’twill 
require 

A strong faith to conceal it. 


Act II. 


KING HENRY VIII. 


Scene II. 


1 GenU Let me have it 

I do not talk much. 

S Geni, I am confident : 

Ifou shall, sir. Did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing of a separation 
Between the king and Katherine 1 

1 Gtn/t. * Ye.s, but it held not ; 

For when the king once heard it, out of 

anger * iso 

- He sent command to the lord mayor straight 
'To stop the rumour, and allay those tongues 
That durst disperse it. 

2 Gmi. But that slander, sir, 

Is found a truth now ; for it grows again 
Fresher than e’er it was ; and held for certain, 
The king will ventui'e at it. Either the 

cardinal, 

Or some about him near, have, out of malice 
To the good queen, ]K)S8ess’d him with a 
Semple, 

That will undo her : to confirm this too, 
Oaidinal Oampeius is arriv’d, and lately, wo 
As all think, for this business. 

1 GenJt, ’T is the cardinal ; 

And merel 3 »^ to revenge him on the emperor, 
For not bestowing on him, at his asking. 

The archbishoprick of Toledo, this is purjios’d. 

2 Gemi. I think, you have hit tlie mark : 

but is it not cruel, 

That she should feel the smait of this ? The 
cardinal 

Will have his 'will, and she must fall. 

1 Gent, ^ T is woful. 

We are too open hero to argue this ; 

, Let *s think in private iiioiv. [Emuinl, 


'Scene II. — An Ante-chamber in the Palace. 

ErUer the Lord Chamberlain, reading!^ a letter. 

CJvam. “ My lord, — The horses your lord- 
«hip sent for, with all the care I liad, I saw 
well chos^, ridden, and furnished. They 
were young, and likndsome, and of the best 
breed in the north. When they were ready 
to set out for London, a man of my lord 
cardinaPs, by commission and main power, 
took them from me ; with this reason, — his 
master would be served before a subject, if 
not befq|e the king ; which stop])ed our 
nlbuths, sir.^' u 

I fea^ he will, indeed. Well, let him have 
tliem : lo 

He will have all, I think. 

Enter the Dukes o/* Norfolk and Suffolk. 
JLot, Well met, my lord chamberlain. 


Cham. Good day to both your graces. 

iSSuf. How is the king employ’d ? 

Cham. I left him private, 

Full of sad thoughts and troubles. 

Kor. What ’s the cause ? 

Cham. It seems, the mamage with his 
brother’s wife 

Has crept too near his conscience. 

Suf. No; his conscience 

Has crept too near another lady. 

Nm\ 'T is so. 

This is the cardinals doing, the king-cardinal : 
That blind priest, like the eldest son of for- 
tune, w> 

Turns wliat he list. The king will know him 
one day. 

Sitf. 'Pray God, he do : lie ’ll never know 
himself els<\ 

Nor. How liolily he works in all his bu.si- 
noKs, 

A ud with wha^- zeal ! for now he luxs crack’d 
the league 

Petweeii us and the emperer, the queen’s 
groat nephew, 

lie dives into the king’s soul ; and there 
scatters 

Dangers, doubts, wringing of tlie conscience, 
Fears, and despairs, and all these for his 
marriage : 

And out of all tliese to restore the king, 

He counsels a divorce ; a loss of her, » 

That like a jewel has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never lost her lustre ; 

Of her, that loves liim with that excellenco 
That angels love go(xl men with ; even of 
lier, 

That, when the greatest stroke of fortune falls, 
Will bless the king : and is not this course 
pious? 

Claim. Heaven keep me from such counsel ! 
T is mo.st true. 

These news are every wliere ; every tongue 
speaks them, 

And every true heart weeps for ’t. All, that 
dare » 

LcK)k into these afiairs, see this main end, — » 
The French king’s sister. Heaven will ono 
day o|>en 

The king’s eyes, that so long have slept upon 
This bold bad man. 

Hvf. And free us from his slaveiy. 

Nor. We had need pray, 

And heartily, for our deliverance, 

Or this imperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages. All men’s honours 
Lie like one lump before him, to be fashion’ef' 
Into what pitch* he please. 

For me, my lords, 
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Sr love hiio not, nor fear him ; there 's my 
creed. so 

As I am made without him, so I ’ll stand, 

If the king please : his curses and his bless- 
ings 

Touch me alike, they 're breath I not believe 
in. 

I knew him, and I know him ; so I leave him 
To him that made him proud, the Pope. 

Nor, Let ’s in ; 

And with some other business put the king 
From thesii sad thoughts, that work too much 
upon him. — 

My lord, you ’ll bear us com[)any ? 

Cham. Excuse me ; 

The king hath sent me otherwhere : besides. 
You ’ll find a most unfit time to disturb him.. 
Health to your lordships. 

Nor, Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 

\Exit Lord Chamberlain. 
Norfolk opens a folding do&r. Tits King 
is discovered sitting^ atid reading pensively, 
Suf. How sad he looks : sure, he is much 
afiSicted. 

N, Hen. Who is there 1 ha I 
Nor, ’Pray God, he be not angry. 

K, Uexi, Who 's there, I say ? How dare 
, you thrust youi*selves 
Into my private meditations ? 

Who am 11 ha ! 

Nor, A graciotis king, that pardons all 
ofienoes, 

Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty this 
way 

Is business of estate ; in which we come 
To know your royal pleasure. 

K. Hen. Ye are too bold, ro 

Go to ; I 'll make ye know your times of 
business • 

Is this an hour for temporal affairs 1 ha ! — 
Enter Wolsey and Campbius. 

Who ’s there ? iny good loixl cardinal 1 — O ! 
my Wolsey, 

The (juiet of my wounded conscience ; 

Thou art a cure fit for a king. — [To Cam- 
PEius.] You ’re welcome. 

Most learned reverend sir, into our kingdom: 
Use us, and it. — [To Wolsey.] My good lord, 
have great care 
1 be not found a talker. 

Wol. Sir, you cannot. 

I would, your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 

K. Hen. [To Norfolk and Suffolk.] We 
are busy : go. ^ « 

Nor. [Aside to Suffolk.] This priest has 
no pride in him ! 


Suf, [Aside to Norfolk.] Not to apeak bl 
1 would not be so sick though for hia place s 
But this cannot continue. 

Nor. [Aside to Suffolk.] If it do, 

I *11 venture one have-at-him. 

Suf [Aside to Norfolk.] I another.- 

[Exeunt Norfolk and Suffolk. 

Wol Your grace has given a precedent of 
wisdom • 

Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your scruple to the voice of Christendom. 
Who can be angry now? what envy reach, 
you 1 

The Sj)aDiard, tied by blood and favour to 
her, 

Must now confess, if they have any goodness,. 
The trial just and noble. All the Clerks, n 
I mean the learned ones, in Christian king- 
doms, 

Have their free voices : Rome, the nurse of 
judgment, 

Invited by your noble self, hath sent 
One general tongue unto us, this good man, 

' This just and learned priest, Cardinal Cam* 
peius, 

Whom once more I present unto your high- 
ness. 

K, Hen. And once moi'e in mine arms I. 
bid him welcome, 

And thank the holy conclave for their 
loves : 

They have sent me sucli a man I would hav» 
wish’d for. 

Cam. Your grace must needs deserve all 
strangers' loves. 

You are so noble. To your highness’ hand 
1 tender my commission, by whose virtue 
(The court of Rome commanding) you, my 
lord 

(^’ardinal of York, are join’d with me, their 
seivant, 

III the unpartial judging of this business. 

K. Hen. Two equal men. The queen shall 
be accpiainted ^ 

Forthwith for what yoif come. — Where ’b 
G ardiner 1 

Wol. I know, your majesty has always 
lov’d her 

So dear in heart, not to deny her that no 
A woman of less place might ask by law. 
Scholars allow’d freely to argue for^her. 

K. Hen. Ay, and the best she shall have ; 
and my favour ‘ 

To liim that does best : God forbid else. 
Canlinal, 

Pr’ythee, call Gardiner to me, my new secre* 
tary : 

I find him a fit fellow. [ExU WoLSBY. 
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i-f. WoL Give me your hand ; much joy and 

i , . favour to you : 

Votit are the kin^s now. 

; Gardf But to be commanded 

ever by your grace, whose hand has 
rais’d me. 

"iT. Come hither, Gardiner. iso 

[T4e?y converse apart 
Cant My lord of York, was not one Doc- 
tor Pace 

.n this man’s place before him ? 

Wol, Yes, lie was. 

Cam, Was he not held a learned man ] 
WoL Yes, surely. 

Cam. Believe me, thei'e s an ill opinion 
spread then 

Even of yourself, lord cardinal. 

Wol. How 1 of me 1 

Cam. They will not stick to say, you en- 
vied him, 

And, fearing he would rise, he woh so vir- 
tuous, 

Kept him a foreign man still; which so 
griev’d him. 

That he ran mad, and died. 

Wol. Heaven’s peace bo with him ! 

Tliat is Christian care enough : for living 
murmuiY^rs 

There ’s places of rebuke. He was a fool, lai 

Eor he would needs be virtuous : that gooil 
fellow, 

If I- command him, follows my appoint- 
ment : 

I will have none so near else. Learn this, 
brother. 

We live not to be grip’ll by meaner jiersons. 
JC. Hen. Deliver this with modesty to the 
queen. [ E:cit Gardiner. 

The most convenient place tliat 1 can t&ink of, 

For such receipt of leaniing, is Blackfriars : 

There ye shall meet about this weighty busi- 
ness. — 

My Wolse3r, see it furnish’d : — O my lord ! i4o 

Would it not grieve an able man, to leave 

So sweet a bedfellow ? But, conscience, con- 
science, — 

O ! ’t is a tender place, and I must leave lier. 

r Exeunt 


Sc]|KB III. — An Ante-chamber in tlie 
Queen’s Apartments. 

Enisr Anne Bullsn and an Old Lad*/. 

Anne. Not for that neither : — here ’s the 
pang that pinches : 


His highness having liv’d so long with hei# 
and she 

So good a^lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce dishonour of her, — by my life, 

She never knew harm-doing, — O ! now, ^ter 
So many courses of the sun enthron’d. 

Still growing in a majesty and fiomp, the 
which 

To leave a thousand-fold more bitter than 
’T is sweet at fiiut to acquire, — after this pro- 
cess, 

To give her the avaunt ! it is a pity \o 

Would move a monster. 

Okl L. Hearts of most hard temper 

Melt and lament for her. 

Anne, O, God’s will ! much better, 

She ne’er had known pomp ; though it be 
tenqx>ral, 

Yet, if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce 
It from the bearer, ’t is a siitierance, panging 
Ah soul and Wly’s severing. 

Old L. Alas, jioor lady I 

She ’s a stranger now again. 

Anne. So much the more 

Must pity drop upon her. Veiily, 

I swear, ’t is better to bo lowly born, 

And range with humble livers in content, a» 
Than to be perk’d up in a glistening grief, 
And wear a golden sonow. 

Old L. Our content 

Is our best having. 

Anne. By my troth and maidenhead, 

J would not be a queen. 

Old L. ’ Beshrow me, I would, 

I And venture maidenhead for ’t \ and so would 

you, 

For all this spice of your hypocrisy: 

You, that have so fair parts of woman on you, 
Have too a woman’s heart ; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, sovei*eignty : 
Whicli, to say sooth, are blessings, anil which 
gifts ao 

(Saving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your soft cheveril conscience would receive, 
If you might please to stretch it. 

Anne. Nay, good troth,— 

Old L. Yes, troth, and troth. — You would 
not be a queen 1 

Anne, No, not for all the riches under 
heaven. 

Old L. ’T is strange ; a three-pence bow’d 
would hire me, 

Old as I am, to queen it. But, I pray you, 
What think you of a duchess ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title % 

Anne. No, in truth. 

Old L, Then you are weakly made. Pluck 
off a little ; « 
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^ Wol, Bo patient yet. 

Q, Kath. I will, when you are humble j 
nay, Ijefore, 

Or God will punish mo. 1 do believe, 
Induc’d by potent circumstaiice.s, that 
You are mine enemy ; and make my challeilge 
You shall not be my judi^e ; for it is you 
Have blown this eoal Ixitwixt my lord and me, 
Which God’s dew quench. — Therefore, I say 
again, ho 

I utterly aldior, yea, from my soul, 

Refuse you for my judge ; wlioin, yet once 
more, 

I hold my most ninlicious foe, and think not 
At all a friend to truth. 

Wol. I do ])rofe.ss. 

You sp(iak not like yourself ; who ever yet 
Have stood to charity, and displayed the 
effects 

Of disposition gentle, and of wisdom 
O’ertoppiiig woman’s i)owei*. cMadam, you do 
mo wrong : 

I have no spleen against you ; nor injustice 
For you, or any : liow far I have proceeded, 
Or how far fnrthor shall, is warranted w 
By a commission from the consistory, 

Yea, the whole consistory of Rome. You 
oiiai’ge me. 

That I have blown this coal : I do deny it. 
The king is present : if it be known to him. 
That I gainsay my deed, how may he wound, 
And worthily, my falscliood j yea, as much 
As you hav(* done my truth. If he know 
That 1 am free of your report, ho knows, 

I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him m 
It lies to cure me ; and the cure? is, to 
Remove these thoughts from you : the wdiich 
before 

His highness shall spe ik in, T do beseech 
You, gracious madam, to uiithiiik your speak< 
iui2 

And to say so uo more. 

Q, Kath. My lord, my lord, 

I am a simph* woman, much too weak 
To oppose your cunning. You are meek, and 
liumbliMiiouth’d : 

You .sign your place and calling, in full seem- 

ing, 

With meekness and humility ; but voiir 
heart 

Is cramm’il with arrogancy, spleen, and 
pride. no 

You have, by fortune and his liiglmes.s’ fa- 
vours, 

Gone slightl^VTl o’er low steps, and now are 
mounted , 

Where powers are your I'etainei'S, and your 
words. 


Domestics to you, serve your will, as ’t pleaM 
Yourself pronounce their office. I must 
you. 

You tender more your person’s honour, than 
Your high profession spiritual ; that again 
I do refuse you for my judge, and here. 

Before you all, appeal unto /^he Pope, 

To bring my whole cause ’fore his holiness, 
And to be judg’d by him. 

[She curtsies to ths KiNO, and offers to depofrt. 
Cam. The queen is obstinate^ 

Btubboru to justice, apt to accuse it, and 
Disdainful to be tried by it : ’t is not welL 
She *s going away. 

K. llmi. Call her again. 

Cri^\ Katliariiie Queen of England, come 
into the court. 

OHffith. Madam, you are call’d back. 

Q. Kath, What need you note it! pray 
you, keep your way : 

When you are call’d, I'eturn.— Now the Lord 
hely 

They vex me past my patience. — ^Pray you, 
pass on : 

I will not tarry ; no, nor ever more, xsi 
Upon this biisinqss, my appearance make 
In any of tlieir courts. 

[Exeunt Queen and her AUendanis, 
K. lien. Go thy ways, Kate : 

That man i’ the world who shall report he 
has 

A better wife, lot him in nought be trusted. 
For H[)eaking false in that. Thou art, alone, 
(If thy rare qualities, sweet gentleness^ 

Thy meekness saint-like, wife-liko g5vem-* 
meiit, 

Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
•Sovereign and pious else, could speak thee 
out,) 140 

The queen of earthly queens. — She *s noble 

torn ; 

And, like lier true nobility, she has 
Carried herself towards me. 

Wol. Most gracious sir, 

In humblest maimer I require your highness. 
That it shall please you to declare, in hearing 
Of all these ears, (for where T am robb’d and 
bound, 

There must I be unloos’d, although not 
there f 

At once and fully satisfied,) whetl^r ever I 
Did broach this business to your liighnes8,^or 
Laid any scruple in yoHir way, which might mo 
Induce you to the question on ’t ? or ever 
Have to you, but with thanks to God for 
such 

A royal lady, spake one the least word, that 
might 
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to the prejudice of her present state, 

!pr touch of her good person ? 

.. •' i K» Hen. My lord cardinal, 

1 do excuse you ; yea, upon mine honour, 

I free you from 't. You are not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are so, but, like to village cura, 
Bark when thebe fellows do ; by some of 
these »'» 

The queen is put in anger. You are exensM : 
But will you be more justified ? you ever 
Have wish’d the sleeping of this buKiuess; 
never 

Desir’d it to be stint’d \ but oft have hinder’d, 
oft, 

The passages made toward it. — On my 
honour, 

I speak my good lord cardinal to this point, 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov’d 
me to *t : 

I will be bold with time, and your atten- 
tion ; — 

Then, mark the inducement. Thus it came ; 
— give lieed to *t. 

My conscience first receiv’d a tenderness, 170 
Scrujde, and prick, on certain speeches utter'd 
By the Bishop of Bayonne, then French am- 
bassador, 

Who had been hither sent on the debating 
A marriage ’twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
Our daughter Mary. 1* tlie progress of this 
business, 

Ere a determinate resolution, he 
(I mean, the bishop) did require a respite, 
Wherein ho might tlie king his lord advertise 
• Whether our daughter were legitimate. 
Respecting this our marriage with the dow- 
ager, iw 

Sometimes our brother’s wife. This respiU* 
shook 

The bosom of my conscience, enter’d me. 

Yea, witli a splitting j>ower, and fnaile to 
tremble 

The region of my breast ; which forc’d such 
waj, 

That many maz’d considerings did throng, 

And press’d in vrith this caution. First, mc- 
thought, 

I stood not in the smile of Heaven, who had 
Commanded nature, that my lady’s womb, 

If it conceiv’d a male child by me, should 
Do no mQ§e offices of life to ’t, than 
TBe grave does to the dead ; for her male | 
• issue 

Or died where they were made, or aliortly 
- after 

This world had air’d them. Hence 1 took a 
thought. 


Tliis was a judgment on me ; that iny kin 
dom, 

Well worthy the best heir o’ the world, 
should not 

Be gladded in ’t by mo. Then follows, 
that 

I weigh’d the danger wliich my I'oalms stood 
in 

By this my issue’s fail ; and that gave to me 
Many n groaning thi*oe. Thus hulling in 
The wild sea of my conscience, I did steer *» 
Toward this remedy, whewupon we art? 

Now present here togetlicr ; that *s to say, 

J meant to rectify my conscience, — which 
I then did feel full sick, and yet not well, — 
By all the reverend fathers of the land, 

And doctors learn’d. First, 1 began in pri- 
vate 

With yon, my Lord of Lincoln ; you remem- 
lier 

How under my oppression 1 did reek, 

When I first hiov’d you. 

JAn. Very well, my liege. 

K. Hen. I have spoke long : bo pleased 
yourself to say sio 

How far you satisfied me. 

Lin. 80 please your highness, 

Hie cpiestion did at first so stagger me, — 
Bearing a state of mighty moment in ’t, 

And consequence of dread, — that J committed 
The daring’st counsed which 1 had, to doubt, 
And did entreat yom* highness to this courae, 
Which you are running hero. 

K. JI(:n. 1 then mov’d you, 

My lor<l of Canterbury, and got your leave 
To make this present summons. — Unsolicited 
1 left no reverend jicrson in this court ; sao 
But by particular consent proceeded, 

Under your bands and seals : therefore, go 
on ; 

For no dislike i’ tlie world against the person 
Of the good queen, but the sliarp thorny 
points 

Of my alleged reasons drive this forward. 
Prove but our inarriage lawful, by my life. 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal state to come with her, 
Katharine our queen, hefbre the piimest 
creature 

Tli.at ’s paragon’d o’ the world. 

Cam. So please your highness, 

The queen being absent, ’tis a needful fit- 
ness SSI 

That we adjourn this court till further 
day : 

Meanwhile must be an earnest motion 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal 
She intends unto his holiness. 
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AittP jII. KING HENRY VIII. Sobnb 

. 1 msy perceive, Pr’jthee, return: with thy approach, I UDii^ 

.cardinals trine with me : I abhor My comfort comes along#~ Bre^ 

I^ISi^diUtoiy sloth, atid tricks of Rome. court .: " . 

My leam’d and well*>belov6d servant, Oran* I say, set on. : 

mer ‘ [Exmrd, in manner ae iAey eni^irm. 


Scene I,— The Palace at Bridewell. 

Room ill the Queen’s Apartment. 

27te Queen, a7ic/ her Womens at Wwh 

Q. Kixth, Take thy lute, wench : my soul 
grows sad with troubles ; 

Sing, and disperse them, if thou canst. 
Leave working. 

Song. 

Orpheua with his lute mads trees^ 

And. the monntahi^topa tfuh J^reeze^ 

^ow t/ismsehesj wh^ he did shiy . 

To hie 7mmCj plants^ and floioere 
Ever sprung ; ae sun and showers 
There had made a lasting sprhig. 

Everything that heard him play^ 

Even the billoios of the sea^ 

Hung their heads ^ and then lay by. 

In sweet music is smh art : 

Killing care and grief of heart 
Fall asleep, or, hearing, die. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Q. KaHh. How now 1 
GerU. An 't please your grace, the two 
great cardinals 
Wait in the presence. 

Q. KatK Would they speak with me ? 
Qe^U. They will’d me say so, madam. 

Q. Kaik. Pray their graces 

To come near. [Evit GenUeman.^ What can 
1)0 their business 

With me, a poor weak woman, fall’ll from 
favour? 31 

I do not like their coming, now I think 
on *t. 

They sliould bo good men, their affairs as 
• righteous ; 

But all hoods make not monks 

Enter Wolsey and Cahpeius. 

W' ol. Peace to your highness ! 

Q. Kath, Your graces find me here pait of 
a housewife ; 

I would be all, against the, worst may hap- 
pen. 


What are your pleasures with me, xeverend, 
loids ? 

Wol. May it please you, noble . madam, td 
witlidraw 

Into your piivate chamber, we shall give you 
The full cause of our coming. 

Q. Kath, Speak it here. 

There ’s nothing 1 have done yet, o’ my con- 
science, » 

Deserves a corner ; ’would all other women 
Could speak tliis with as free a soul as I do I 
My lords, I caro not, (bo inuclt I am ha\)py 
Above a uiiiiiber,) if my actions 
/ Were tried hy every tongue, every eye saw 
I them, 

Envy and base opinion set against them, 

I know my life so^even. If your business 
Seek me out, and that way I am wife in, 

Out with it boldly : truth loves open dealing. 

Wol, Tanta est erga te mantis inlegrUas, 
regina serenissima , — 4i 

Q. Kath. O, good my lord, no liatin : 

I am not such a truant since my coming, 

As not to know the language I have liv’d in ; 
A strange tongue makes my cause more 
strange, suspicious ; 

Pray, s|>eak in English. Here are some will 
thank you, 

If you speak truth, for their poor mistress’ 
sake : 

Believe me, she has had much wixing. Lord 
cardinal, 

The willing’st sin I ever yet committed 
May be absolv’d in English. 

Wol. ^ No|)le lady, » 

1 am sorry, my integrity siiould breed 
(And service to his majesty and you) 

So deep suspicion, where all faith was meant. 
We come not by the way of accusation, 

To taint that honour every good tongue 
blesses, • 

Nor to betray you any way to sorrow ; 

You have too much, good lady ; but to kn^ 
How you stand minded in the weighty dif- 
ference 

Between the king and you, and to. deliver, 

Like fi^e and honest men, our just opinions, 
And comfoi*t8 to your cause. 


ACT HI. 
A 




HENRY VIIL 


Scene i. 


KobIi honour’d ihadam^ 
of York,— out of liw noble nature, 

‘ obedience he still bore your grace, 
ing, like a good man, your late cen- 
. ‘ sure 

of his truth and him (w^hich was too 
J' f*ur,) — 

’^^tfers, as I do, in a sign of peace, 

V His service and his counsel. 

■ Kath, [AHde."] To betray me. — 

Hy lords, I tlufnk you both for your good 
wills, 

Ye speak like honest men j (pi'ay God, yo 
prove BO !) 

But how to make you suddenly an answer, 70 
In such a point of weight, so near mine 
honour, 

(More near my life, I fear,) with iny weak wit. 
And to such men of gravity and learning, 

In truth, I know not. I was set at work , 
Among my maids ; full little, G^d knows, 
looking 

Blther foi* such inon, or such business. 

For her sake that 1 have been, for 1 feel 
The last fit of my greatness, good your graces, 
Let me have time and counsel for my cause. 
Alas! I am a woman, friendless, hopeless, m 

WoL Madam, you wrong the king’s love 
with these fears : 

Your hopes and friends are infinite. 

Q, Kath, In England 

But little for my profit Can you think, 
lords, 

That any Englisliraan dare give me counsel ? 
Or be a known friend, ’gainst iiis highness’ 
pleasure, 

(Though he be grown so desiderate to be 
honest,) 

And live a subject? Nay, forsooth, iny 
friends, 

They Uiat must weigh out my afflictions, 

They that my trust must grow to, live not 
here : « 

They are, as all my other comforts, far hence, 
In mine oyn country, lords. 

. Cnm, I would, your grace 

Would leave your griefs, and take my counsel. 

Q, KaHu How, sir? 

Com. Put your main cause into the king’s 
protection ; 

He ’s loving, and most gracious : ’t wijl be 
much 

Bbth for yotir honour better, and your cause ; 
For tf the trial of the law o’ertake you, 

You ’ll part away disgrac’d. 

WoL He tells you rightly. 

Q. KfUh, Ye tell me what ye wish for both, 
— ^my ruin. 


Is tills your Christian counsei? out upon yei 
H^ren is above all yet : there sits a Judged 
That no king can corrupt. . - 

Caw. Your rage misiakWus. 

Q. KchUi. Tlie more shame for ye I holy men 
I thought ye, los 

Upon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtues ; 
But cardinal sins, and hollow hearts, I fear 
ye. 

Men! them, for shame, my lords. Is this 
your comfort ? 

The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady? 

A woman lost among ye, laugh'd at, scorn’d? 

I I will not wish ye half my miseries, 

I have more charity ; but say, I warn’d ye : 
Take heed, for Heaven’s sake, take heed, lest 
at once no 

Tlie burden of my soitows fall upon ye. 

WoL Madam, this is a mere distraction ; 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 

Q. Kath. Ye turn me into nothing. Woe 

upon yvi. 

And all such false professors ! Would ye 
have me 

(If ye have any justice, any pity, 

If ye be anything but churchmen’s habits) 
Put my sick cause into his hands that hates 
me? 

Alas ! has banish’d me his bed already ; 

His love, too long ago : I am old, my lords, 120 
And all the fellowship I hold now with liim 
Is only my obedience. What can liap{)en 
To me, above tliis wretchedness? all your 
studies 

Make me a cui’se like tliis. 

Cam. Your fears are worse. 

Q. KaUh. Have I liv’d thus long — (let me 
speak myself, 

Since virtue finds no friends) — a wife, a true 
one ? 

A woman (I dare say, without vain-glory) 
Never yet branded with suspicion ? 

Have I with all my full affections 

Still met the king ? lov’d him next Heaven ? 

obey’d him ? lao 

Been, out of fondness, superstitious to him ? 
Almost forgot my prayers to content him ? 
And am 1 thus rewarded? ’t is not well, lords. 
Bring me a constant woman to her husband, 
One that ne’er dream’d a joy beyond his 
pleasure, 

And to tliat woman, when she has done most, 
Yet will I add an honour, — a great patience. 

Wol. Madam, you wander from the good 
we aim at. 

Q. Kath. My lonl, I dare not make myself 
so guilty. 

To give up willingly tliat noble title mo 


Act hi. 


KING HENRY VIIl. 


^our master wed me to : nothing but death 
ohall e’er divorce my dignities. 

Wol. ’Pray, hear me. 

; , Q. Kath, 'Would I had never trod this 
English earth, 

\ Or felt the flatjteries that grow upon it ! 

Ye have faces, but Heaven knows 

‘What wiil h^me of me now, wretched lady? 
X m Ae inost unhappy woman living. — 

[3b ^ Women.^ Alas ! poor wenches, where 
are now your fortunes 1 
Shipwrack’d upon a kingdom, where no 
pity. 

No friends, no hope, no kindred weep for me, 
Almost no grave allow’d me. — ^like the lily, 
That once was mistress of the field and 
fiourish’d, 153 

I '11 hang my head, and perish. 

WoL If your grace 

Could but be brought to know our ends are 
honest, ♦ 

You *d feel more comfort. Why should we, 
good lady, 

Upon what cause, wrong you? alas! our 
places, 

The way of our profession is against it : 

We are to cure such sorrows, not to sow 
them. 

Yot goodness' sake, consider what you do ; 
How you JTiay hurt yourself, ay, utterly iw 
Orow from the king^s acquaintance by this 
carriage. 

The hearts of princes kiss obedience, 

So mtich they love it ; but to stubliorn .spirits, 
They swell, and grow as terrible as storms. 

I know, you have a gentle, noble temper, 

A soul as even as a calm : pray, think us 
Those we profess, peace-makers, friends, and 
servanta 

Cam. Madam, you’ll find it so. You 
wrong your virtues 

With these weak women’s fears ; a noble 
spirit, 

As yours was put into you, ever casts 170 
Such doubts, as false coin, from it The king 
loves you ; 

Beware, you lose it not ; for us, if you please 
To trust us in your business, we are ready 
To use our utmost studies in your service. 

(?. Kath. Do what ye will, my lords : and, 
pray, forgive me, 

If I have us’d myself unmannerly. 

You know, I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a seemly answer to such pemons. 
Pray, do my service to his majesty : 

He has my heart yet, and shall have my 
prayers, lao 


W^hile I shall have my life. Come, reveriiiid' 
fathers; V 

Bestow your counsels on me ; she now 1 
That little thought, when she set footing 
She should have bought herdigniti^.bid;€ 



Scene IL — Ante-chamber to the Ki 
Apartment, 

Enter the *Duke of Norfolk, the 
Suffolk, the Earl of Surrey, 

Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor. If you will now unite in your ^ 
plaints, 

And force them with a constancy, 
cai*dinal 

Cannot stand under them : if you omit 
Tlie offer of this time, I cannot promise, . ■ 
But that you shall sustain more new 
graces, 

With these you bear already. 

Sur. lamjoyfuj ; 

To .meet the least occasion, that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the duke, . 
To lie reveng'd on him. 

Which of the jieers 

Have uncontemn’d gone by him, or at least m 
Strangely neglected 1 when did he regard 
The of nobleness in any person, 

Out of himself? 



Cham. My lords, you speak your pleasures. 
What he deserves of you and me, I know 
What we can do to him, (though now thi. 

time < 

Gives way to us,) I much fear. If you cannot 
Bar his access to the king, never attempt 
Anything on him, for .he hath a witchcraft 
Over the king in his tongue. 

Nor.^ O ! fear him not 

His spell in that is out ; the king hath found 
Matter against him, that for ever mars n 
The honey of his language. No, he 's settled, 
Not to come off, in his displeasure. 

Sur. Sir, 

I should be glad to hear such news as this 
Once every hour. 

Nor. Believe it, this is true. 

In the divorce, his contraiy proceedings 
Are all unfolded ; wherdin he appears, 

As I would wish mine enemy. c ^ ; 

Sur. • How came 

His practices to light f t 

Snf. Most strangely. 

Sur. O I how ? how f 

Suf. The cardinal’s letter to the Pope muh 
carried, m 
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11. C. SRLOUS, Pima. 


C. Gruatbach, Seuipt, 

CARDINAL WOLSEY. 


Wohty. 

This* candle burns not clear; ’tis I must snuff it; 

Then, out it goes. 


Norfolk. 

He is vex'd at something. ^ 
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Act III. 


KING HENRY VIII. 


S^CEKK ir. 


; came to the eye o’ the king ; wherein 
was read, 

How that the cardinal did , entreat his 
holiness 

To stay the judgment o* the divorce ; for if 
did take place, “I do,” quoth he, “per- 
' ceive, 

^^y king is tanked in affection to 
41 creature of the queen’s, Lady Anne 
RuUen.” 

Has the king this 1 


Believe it. 

Will this work 1 
The king in this perceives him, how 
he coasts, 

hedges, his own way. But in this point 
hui tricks founder, and he brings his 
^ iphysic 4u 

ms patient’s death : the king already 
married the fair lady. 




’Would he had 1 
^ May yen be happy in your wish, my 
lord; 


0^. 

;> ■ • J 

BjRlprofMs, you have it. 


Now all my joy 

^Trace the conjunction ! 

Su/» My Amen to ’t ! 

' ../ifor. • All men’s. 

4 Sti^, There’s order given for her coro- 
nation: 

Many, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To some ears unrecounted. — But, my lords, 
^he IB a gallant creature, and coni\>lote 
rtti. mind and ieature ; I Y>evHuade n\e, from 
her 

Will fall some blessing to this land, which 
shall 

In it be memoris'd. 

Swr. But, will the king 

Pigest ibis letter of the cardinal’s? 

The Lord forbid ! 

\Nbr. Marry, Amen ! • 

Stif. No, no : 
There be moe wasps that buz aliout his nose, 
Will ma^ this sting the sooner. Cardinal 
dhpeius 

Is stol’n away to Rome ; hath ta’en no leave; 
Has left the cause o’ the king unhandled, 
and 

Is posted, as the agent of our cardinal, 

To second all his jdot I do assure you, 00 
The king^ cried, ha ! at this. 

♦ Cham, Now, God incense him, 

let him cry, hai louder ! 

War, But, my lord, 

When returns Cranmer ? 

Su/, He is return’d, in his opinions ; which 
Have satisfied tlie kins: for his divorce. 


Together with all famous'^^colleges 
Almost in Christendom. Shortly, I bolievef ' 
His second marriage shall l>e publish’d, and ' 
Her coronation. Katharine no more 
Shall be call’d queen, but princess dowager, 
And widow to Prince Arthur. n 

War, This same Cranmer ’a 

A worthy fellow, and hath ta’en much pain 
In the king’s, business. 

Stif, He has ; and we shall see him 

For it an archbishop. , ‘ 

War. S6lhii4r. 

Sufi .' V' 'n", wTisaa 

Thd.oardinal^ , \ 

JSnter Wolssy an^ ; 

War. Observe, observe ; “ he mobdjr*' 
WaL The packet, Cromwell, 

Gave’t you the king? 

Cram, To his own hand, in his bedchamber^ 
WaL Look’d Ife o* th’ inside of the paper t*; ; 
Cram, ^ Presentljr r 

He did unseal them, and the first he view’d,; 
He did it with a serious mind ; a heed 
Was in his countenance. You he bade 
Attend him here this morning. 

Wal. Is be ready 

To come abroad 1 

Cram. I think, by this he is. 

Wol. Leave me awhile. — 

[£xtt 0mm ELL. 

It shall be to the Duchess of Alen^oii, 

The FroticK kiug’n m»tev *. ke nliall marry 
ker. — 

Anne Bulleii I No; X *11 no Anno BuUens for 

1 him : 

There ’s more in ’t than fair visage. — Bullen ! 
No, we ’ll no Bullens. — Speedily I wish 
To hear from Rome. — The Marchioness of 
Pembroke ! w 

War. He ’s discontented. 

Stif. May be, he hears the king 
Docs whet his anger to him. 

Sur. Sharp enough, 

Lord, for thy justice ! 

WoL The late queen’s gentlewoman, a 
knight’s daughter. 

To be her mistress’ mistre.ss ! the queen’s 
queen ! — 

This candle burns not clear : ’t is I must snuff 
it; 

Then, out it goes. — What though I know her 
virtuous, 

And well deserving ? yet I know her for 
A spleeny Lutheran ; and not wholesome to 
Our cause, that she should lie i’ the bosom of 
Our hard-rul’d king. Again, there is sprung 
up " Ml 



Act hi. 
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Scene II. 


An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer ; one 
Hath crawl’d into the favour of the king, 

And is his oracle. 

* Nor. He is vex’d at sometliing. 

Suf. I would, *t were something that would 
fret the string, 

: Ihe master-cord of ^ heart ! 

{hi. reading a schedule ; and 

' / TjOyjsll. 

8%^. : - The king, the king. 

^ £ 2re». What pil^ of wealth hath he 

' accumulated 

To^his own portion ! and what expense by the 
hour 

Seems to dow from him ! How, i’ the name 
of thrift. 

Does he rake this together % — Now, my lords, 
Saw you the cardinal % 

Nor, My lord, we have 

Stood here observing him# Some strange 
commotion m 

Is in his brain : he bites his lip, and starts ; 
Stops on a sudden, looks upon the ground. 
Then lays his finger on bis temple ; straight. 
Springs out into fast gait ; then, stops again. 
Strikes his breast hard ; and anon, he casts 
His eye against tlie moon. In most strange 
2 x>stures 

We have seen him set himself. 

, N, Hen, • It may well he : 

There is a mutiny in his mind. This moiTiing 
Papers of state he sent me to peruse, isi 
As I requir’d ; and wot you what I found 
There, on my conscience, put unwittingly 1 
PoTSOotli an inventory, thus importing, — 

The several parcels of his plate, his treasure, 
Rich stuffs, and ornaments of household, 
which 

I find at such proud rate, that it outspeaks 
Possession of a subject. 

Nor, It ’s Heaven’s will : 

Some spirit put this paper in the [Hicket, 

'ro bless your eye withal. 

IT, Hen. If we did think i3o 

His contemplation were above the earth. 

And fix’d on spiritual object, he should still 
Dwell in his musings : but, I am afraid, 

His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
His serious considering. 

\He takes hia seat, a9id whispers IjOVELL, 
who goes to WoLSEY. 
Wol. Heaven forgive me 

Ever God bless your highness ! 

K, Hen. Good my loi’d. 

You are full of heavenly stuff, and bear the 
inventory 

Of your best graces in your mind, the which 
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You were now running o er : you have scarce 
time 

To steal |rom sju ritual leisure a brief span. 

To keep your earthly audit. Sure, in thalF'^* 
I deem you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companioiL 

Wol . : 

For holy ofiices I have a time ; a tima^^'! :,^ 

To think upon the part of bfisiness, 

I bear i’ the state ; and nature does 
Her times of preservation, which, 

I, her frail son, amongst my brethren 
Must give my tendance to. 

K, Hen, You have said wu 

Wol, And ever may your highness yw 
together. 

As I will lend you cause, my doing well ii 
With my well-sajdng ! 

K, Hen, ’T is well said again 

And ’t is a kind of good deed, to say well : . 
And yet words are no deeds. My fathei 
lov’d you ; • 

He said ho did, and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you : since I had my office, 

I have kept you next niy heart; have not 
alone 

Employ’d you where high profits might come 
home, • 

But par’d my present havings, to bestpw 
My bounties upon you. 

Wol. \A8ide.\ What should tliis meant 
Sur. [Aside.] The Lord inci'ease thi» 
business ! mi 

N. Hen. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the state 1 I pray you, tell* 
me, 

If what I now pronounce you have found ’ 
true ; 

And, if you may confess it, say withal, 

If you are bound to us, or no. What say 
you 1 

Wol. My sovereign, I confess, your royal 
gi’aces. 

Shower’d on me daily, have been more than 
could 

My studied j^urposes requite ; whidi went 
Beyond all man’s endeavours : my endeavours 
Have ever come too short of my desires, - iru^ , 
Yet fil’d with my abilities. Mine own ends 
Have been mine so, that evermore they 
pointed ^ 

To the good of your most sacred person, and 
The profit of the state. For y^our gifiat gi'acgsi 
Heap’d upon me, poor u?ideserver, I 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks,* 

My prayers to Heaven for you, my loyalty,. 
Which ever has, and ever shall be growing. 

Till death, that winter, kill it 



Act III. 
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Scene IL 


K, Hen, Fairly answei'^d : 

A loyal and obedient subject is »«> 

Therein illustrated. The honour of it 
Does pay the act of it, as, i* the contrary, 

^he foulness is the punishment I presume, 
"tthat, as my hand has open'd bounty to you, 
^jjly heart dropp'd love, my power rainM 

» ' honour, mpre 

thah any ; so your hand, and heart, 
bji^n, and every function of your power, 
^||^^^4Vnotwithstai^g that your bond of 
duty, 

were in love's particular, be more i» 
t'^o, your friend, than any. 

WoL I do profess, 

'That for your highness’ good I ever labour’d 
JHore than mine own : that am, have, and will 
be — 


.(Though all the world should crack their duty 
to you. 

And throw it from their soul ; though perils 
did 


Abound, as thick as thought could make them, 
and 

Appear in forms more horrid) yet my duty. 
As doth a rock against the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wild river break. 
And stand unshaken yours. 

K, Hen, 'T is nobly spoken. 

Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast, soo 
For you have seen him open ’t. — Read o’er 
this ; [Giviny him pajyers. 

And, after, this ; and then to breakfast, with 
What appetite you have. 

[Exit King, frowning npon Cardhial 
WoLSEY ; ths Nobles throng after him, 
smiling, and whispering, 

Wol, What should this mean 1 

What sudden anger 's this ? how have I reap’d 
iti 


He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
jLeap’d from his eyes: so looks the chafed 
lipn 

IJpOn the daring huntsman that has gall’d 
hiip, 

Then makes him nothing. I must read this 
})aper ; 

I fear, the story of his anger. — T is so : wo 

‘This paper has undone me ! — ’T is the account 
Of all that world of wealth I have drawn 
together •* 

For mii^^ own ends; indeed, to gain the 
* Popedom, 

Aud fee my friends in Rome. O negligence I 
Fit for a fool to fall by. What cross devil 
Made me put this main secret in the packet 
1 sent the king % Is there no way to cure this? 
No new device to beat this from his brains ? 


I know ’t will stir him strongly ; yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in spite of fortune 
Will bring me off again. What 's this ? — “To 
the Pope ! ” no 

The letter, as I live, with all the business 
I writ to his holiness. Nay then, farewell ! 

1 have touch’d the highest point of all my 
greatness; 

And, from that full meridian of my glory, 

I haste now to my setting : I shall fall 
like a bright exmilation m. the, evening, 

And no man see me more. 

Re-mter (heDukesof'NovFO'UK. <md Suffolk, 
the Earl of Surrey, and the Lord Chamr 
berlain. 

Nor, Hear the king’s pleasure, cardinal ; 
who commands you 
To render up the great seal presently 
Into our hands, and to confine yourself m 
To Asher House, my Lord of Winchester’s, 
Till you hear further from his highness. 

WoL Stay : 

Where’s your commission, lords? words cannot 
carry 

Authority so weighty. 

Suf, Who dare cross them, 

Bearing the king’s will from his mouth 
expressly ? 

Wol, Till I find more than will, or words, 
to do it, 

(I mean your malice,) know, officious lords, 

I dare, and must deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarse metal ye are moulded, — envy. 
How eagerly ye follow my disgraces, *w 
As if it fed yo ! and how sleek and wanton 
Ye appear in everything may bring my ruin ! 
Follow your envious couraes, men of malice ; 
You have Christian warrant for them, and, 
no doubt, 

In time will find their fit rewards. That seal, 
You ask with such a violence, the king 
(Mine, suid your master) with his own hand 
gave me ; 

Bade me enjoy it, with the {>lace and honours, 
During my life ; and, to confirm his goodness, 
Tied it by letters-patents. Now, who ’ll take 

it? *50 

Snr, The king that gave it. 

Wol, It must be himself then. 

Snr. Thou art a proud traitor, priest. 

Wol. Proud lord, thou liest : 

Within these forty hours, Surrey durst better 
Have burnt that tongue than said so. 

Sur. Thy ambition, 

Thou scarlet sin, robb’d this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law : 

The heads of all thy brother cardinals 
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thee, and ^all thy best parts bound 
• together) 

Weighed not a hair of his. Plague of your 
policy ! 

You sent me. deputy for Ireland, 200 

Far from his succour, from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou 
gaVst him ; 

Whilst your great goodness, out of holy 
pity, 

Absolv’d him with an axe. 

^ . This, and all else 

talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
is most false. The duke by law 
j Tbdnd his deserts : how innocent I was 
'! FVom any private malice in Jhis end, 

His noble jury and foul cause can witness. 

If 1 lov’d many words, lords, I should tell 
you, 2:0 

You have as little honesty as honour, 

That in the way of loyalty ‘and truth 
Toward the king, iny ever royal muster. 

Dare mate a sounder man than SuiTey can be, 
And all that love his follies. 

Sur, By my soul, 

Tour long coat, priest, protects you : thou , 
shoiddst feel 

sword i’the life-blood of thee else. — My 
lorcls^ 

Cbn ye endure to hear this arrogance ? j 

And from this fellow i If we live thus 

tamely, 

To be thus jaded by a piece of scarlet, ■ »o 

Farewell nobility ; let his grace go forward, 
And dare us with his cap, like larks. 

Wol, All goodness 

Is poison to thy stomach. 

Sur. Yes, that goodness 

Of gleaning all the land’s wealth into one, 
Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion ; 
The goodness of your intercepted packets, 
You writ to the Pope, against the king ; your 
goodness, 

Since you provoke me, shall he mo.st 
notorious. — 

My Lord of Noriolk, — as you are truly noble, 
As yo\i respect the common good, the state 
Of our despis’d nobility, our issues sin 

(Who, if he live, will scarce be gentlemen), 
Produce the grand sum of his sins, the 
articles 

Collected from his life ■ — I ’ll stai*tle you 
Worse than the sacring bell, when the brown 
wench 

Lay kissing in your arms, lord cardinal. 

Wol, How much, metMnks, I could despise 
this man, 

But that I am bound in charity against it. 


A^or. Tho.se articles, my lord, are in tht^ 
king’s hand ; 

But, thus much, they are foul ones. , 

1 ^ 0 ^. So much fairer 

And sj>otlcss shall mine innocence arise, m 
W hen the king knows iny truth. 

Sur, This cannot sftve yoti.: 

I thank my memory, I yet remember : } 

Some of these ailicles ; and out they 
Now, if you can blush, and 

cardinal, . ’ ■ 

You *11 show a little honesty. j , ; 

Wol Spei^^pj^^l^^ 

I dare your worst objections : if 1 | 

It is to see a nobleman want manne^ . ; 

Sur, 1 had rather want those, 

head. Have at you. A ^3.^ 

First, that without the king’s assent id^: 

knowledge .'«oi 

You wrought to be a legate; by which power 
You maim’d the jurisdiction of all bishops. ■ 
JTc/r. Then, that in all you writ to Rome^ 
or else 

To foreign princes, £ffo et Hex mem 
Was still inscrib’d ; in which you braught the 
king 

To be your »ervai;t. 

Tlien, that without the knowledge 
Eitlier of kirjg or council, -wlxen you went 
Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
To cany into Flanders the great seal, 

SuT, Item, you sent a large commission s» 
To Gregory (le Cassado, to conclude, 

Without the king’s will or the staters allow- 
ance, 

A league between his liighness and Ferrara. 
JSu/. That, out of mere ambition, you have, 
caus’d 

Your holy hat to be stamp’d on the king’a 
coin. 

aSut. Then, that you have sent innumerable 
sfibstance, 

(By what means got, I leave to your own 
conscience,) 

To furnish Rome, and to jyepare the ways 
You have for dignities ; to the mere undoing* 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there are ; 
Which, since they are of you, and odious, wr 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham., O my lord ? 

Press not a falling man tdb far ; ’t is virtue r 
His faults lie open to the laws ; let4hem, ^ 
Not you, correct him. 3Iy heart weeps to 
see him • 

So little of Ins great self. 

Sur, I forgive him. 

Snf, Lord cardinal, the l^g’s further 
pleasure is, — 
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Because all those things, you have done of 
late 

By your power legatine within this kingdom, 
Fall into tlie compass of a pr<Bmv/airey — m 
That therefore such a writ l)e sued against 
you ; 

> To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
Chattels, and wKktsoever, and to be 
.(^t of the king^s protection. — This is my 
i^iiharge. 

And so well leave you to your 
^ j; . .;meditations, 

to live better. For your stubborn 
answer, 

^t^ttt the giving back the great seal to us, 
king shall know it, and, no doubt, shall 
^ank you. 

So, fare you well, my little good lord cardinal. 

[Eoceunt all hut Wolbey. 

‘ Woh So, farewell to the little good you 
bear me. 350 

Fatewell ! a long farewell, to all my greatness ! 
This ia the state of man : to-day he ])uts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow 
blossoms, 

A.nd bears his blushing honours thick upon 
him : 

r\ve tbird day coiiven a frost, a ‘kiWvuf^ frost ; \ 

And', — ^vrlaeu be tVuiibH, good easy man, fwVV \ 
surely 

fiiB gi-eatneBB is a-ripening, — nips Ids root, 
And then he falls, as I do. I have ventur'd. 
Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders, 
This many summers in a sea of glory, m 
But far beyond niy depth: iny high-blown 
pnde 

At length broke under me, and now has left 
me 

Weary, and old with service, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate 
ye: 

I feel my heart new open’d. O, how 
wretched 

Is that poor man, that hangs on princes’ 
favours ! 

There is, betwixt that smile we would aspire 
to, 

Tliat sweet aspect of princes, and their ruin, 
More pangs and fears than wars or women 
have : 

And whAi he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 

Ifever to hope again — 

Enter Cromwell, and stands amazed. 

Why, how now, Cromwell 1 
Cram, I have no power to speak, sir. 

What! amaz’d 


SCE»*-jpt., 

At my misfortunes 1 can thy spirit wonder, 

A great man should decline Y if ay, an yo8 
weep, 

I am fall’n indeed. 

Cram, How does your grace ? 

Wdl. Why, well : 

Never so truly happy, my good Cromwell. 

I know myself now ; and I feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities, 

A still and quiet conscience. The king has 
cur'd me, m 

I humbly thank his gra^= imd from these 
shoulders, 

These rain’d pillars, out of pity^ taken . ' 

A load would sink a navy, — ^too much honour. 
01 't is a burden, Cromwell, ’t is a burden, 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heavCn. 
Cram, I am glad your grace has made that 
right use of it. 

IFoL 1 hope IJiave: I am able now, me- 
thinks, 

(Out of a fortitude of soul I feel) 

To endure more miseides^ and greater far, 
Than my weiik-hearted enemies dare offer. aM> 
What news abroad 1 

Crom, The heaviest, and the worst. 

Is your displeasure with the king. 

Wol, l»oA \AeHH \um t 

Crom. 'Vhe next i», that Sir Thomas More 
is chosen 

Lord chancellor in your place. . 

Wol, That 's somewhat sudden ; 

Blit he 's a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his highness' favour, and do justice 
For truth's sake, and his conscience ; that hia 
bones, 

When he has run his course and sleeps in 
blessings, 

May have a tomb of oi’phans' tears wept on 
'em 

What more Y 

Crom, That Cranmer is return'd with 
welcome. 

Installed Lord Archbishop of Canterbury. 401 
irol. That ’s news indeed ! 

Cro7?i. Last, that the Lady Anne, 

Whom the king hath in secrecy long married. 
This day was view’d in open, as his queen. 
Going to chapel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. 

fy^ol. There was the weight that pull’d me 
down. O Cromwell ! 

The king has gone beyond me : all my glories 
In that one woman I have lost for ever. 

No sun shall ever usher forth mine honours. 

Or gild again the noble troops that waited a\ 
U])on my smiles. Go, get thee from me^ 
Cromwell ; 
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Earn a poor falFn man, unwor^y now 
pi iny lord and maikter. 8 e^ the king ; 

I pray, may never Net !) I have 
told him .* / 

and how true thna art : he will advance 
thea • 

Borne little memdi^ df me will stir him, 

(I know his noble nature,) not to let 
Thy hopeful service perish too. Good 
Cromwell, 410 

Neglect him not ; make use now, and provide 
Por thine own future safety. 

’ Crom. 0 my lord ! 

Slust I then leave you J must I needs forego 
3 o good, so noble, and so true a master ? 

Sear witness- all that have not hearts of iron, 
IVith what a sorrow Cromwell leaves his 
lord.— 

Che king shall have my service ; but my 
prayers, 

"or ever and for ever, shall be yours. 

Wol» Cromwell, 1 did not think to shed a 
tear 

Q aJJ my miseries; hut thou hast forc'd 
me, 

Out of thy honest truth, to play the woman. 

Let ’a dry our eyes ; and thus far hear me, 
Cromwell : 431 

And, — ^when I am forgotten, as I shall be. 

And sleep in dull cold marble, where no 
mention 

Of me more must be heard of, — say, I taught 
thee, 

Say, Wolsey, that once trod the ways of 
glory. 


And sounded* all the depths and shoals of 
honour, ^ ; 

Found thee a way, out of his wrack, to r|^ 

A sure and safe one, though thy masti0r ^isj#- 
it. . . ^ 

Mark but my fall, and that that ruin’d 
Cromwell, I charge thee, flin^away ambition; 
By that sin fell the angels ; how can mtm 
then, ■ ^ 

The image of his Maker, hope to win by ? 
Love thyself last: cherish those hearts that: 
hate thee ; 

Corruption wins not more than honesty. 

Still in thy right hand cariy gentle peace, 

To silence envious tongues : be just^ and fbar 
not. 

Let all the ends thou aim’st at be thy 
country's, 

Thy God’s, and truth’s : then, if thou faH’st, O 
Cromwell, 

Thou fall’st a blessed martyr. Serve the king ; 

I And — Pry’theo lead u\e in : w 

There take an inventory of all I have,* 

To the last penny ; *t is the king’s : my robe. 
And my integrity to Heaven, is all 
I dare now call my own. 0 Cromwell, 
Ci'omwell I 

Had 1 but serv’d my God with half the zeal 
I serv’d my king, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemiea 
Crom, Good sir, liave patienca 
Wol. So I have. Farewell 

Tlie hopes of court : my hopes in heaven do 
dwell. [Exeunt, 


ACT 

Scene I. — A Street in Westminster. 

Enter two Gentlemen, meeting, 

1 Gent, You ’re well met once again. 

2 Geni, So are you. 

1 Geni, You come to take your stand here, 

and behold 

The Lady Anne pass from her coronation ? 

2 GeinJt, ’T is all my business. At our last 

encounter. 

The Duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 

1 Gent. ’T is very true : but that time 

offer’d sorrow ; 

This, general joy. 

2 Gerd, ’T is well : the citizens, 

I am sure, have shown at full their royal 
minds, 


IV. 

As, let ’em have their rights, they are ever 
forward 

In celebiution of this day with shows, 10 
Pageants, and sights of honour. 

1 Gmit, Never greater ; 

Nor I ’ll assure you, better taken, sir. 

2 GerU, May I be bold to ask what that 

contains, 

That paper in your hand ] 

1 Gent, % Yes ; 't is the list 

Of those that claim their offices thii^day, 

By custom of the coronation. • ^ 

The Duke of Suffolk is the first, and clakhs 
To be high-steward; next, the Duke of 
Norfolk, 

Ho to be earl marshal. You may read the 
rest. 
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X 2 GerU. T thank you, sir : had I not known 
, tho8(3 customs, 30 

|:X;i^Quld have been beholding to youi' paper. 

I beseech you, what’s become of 
'.-'Katharine, 

princess dowager? how goes her business? 
.That I can tell you too. The 
it'.- Archbidi^ 

Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
ZiCMrned and reverend fathers of his order, 
Held a late court at Dunstable, six miles off 
From Ampthill, where the princess lay ; to 
which 

She was often cited by them, but appear’d 
not : 

And, to be short, for not^appearance, and so 
The king’s late scruple, by the main assent 
Of all these learned men she was divorc’d, 
And the late marriage made of none effect : 
Since which she was remov’d to Kimbolton, 
Where she remains now, sick. 

2 OerU. Alas, good lady ! — [Trumpets. 
The trumpets sound : stand close, the queen 
■is GOiiiing. [Ilnuthot/s. 

THE ORDER OF THE CORONATION. 

. A lively flourish of trumjyets. 

1. Two J^tdyes. 

2. Lwd ChameUoVy with purse mid niace 

before him. 

3. Choristers, sinyiny. [Music. 

4. Mayor of London, hearing the mace, i 

Then, Garter in his coat of arms, and 
on his head a gilt copper crown. 

5. Marquess Dorset, hearing a sceptre of 

gold ; on his head a demircoronal of 
gold. With him, the Earl of Surrey, 
hearing the rod of silver with the dove, 
crowned with an earVs coronet. Collars 
ofSS. 

6. Duke of Suffolk, in his robe -of estate, 

his cm'otiet on his head, hearing a 
long white wand, as high-steward. 
With him, the Duke of '^qvlfoi^k, with 
the rod of 'marshalship, a coronet on 
his head. Collars of SS. 

7. A Ccmopy home by four of the Cinque- 

ports; under it, the Queen in her 
rohe ; in her hair, richly adorned with 
pearl, crouygjed. On each side of her, 
tJfg Bishops q/* London and Winches- 
ter. 

The old Diichesfrof"^ OKFOhK, in a coronal 
of gold, wrought with flowers, hearing 
the Queen’s train. 

9. Certain Ladies or Countesses, with plain 
circlets of gold without flowers., 


2 Gerd. A royal train, believe me.— These 
I know ; — 

Who ’s that, that bears the sceptre ? 

\ Gerd. ' Maixjum Dorset ; ' 

And that the Earl of Surrey, with' the^j^:'' 
2 Gent A bold brave gentleman.^ ‘1^ 
should be * ; 10 . 

The Duke of Suffolk. 

1 Gent Tis the same ; liigh-stcwardi 

2 Gent And that my Lord of Norfolk ? 

1 Gent. Yes. 

2 Gent Heaven bless thee! 

[Looking on the Queen. 
Thou hast the sweetest face I ever look’d 
on. — 

Sir, as I have a soul, she is an angel ; 

Our king has all the Indies in his anns, 

And more, and richer, when he strains that 
lady : 

I cannot blame his conscience. 

1 Gent Tlicy, ihat bear 

The cloth of hgnour over her, are four barons. 

Of the Cinqne-porta. 

2 Gc'nl. TVmae men are happy ; and so are 

all, are near her. w 

I take it, slie that carries up the train 
Is that old noble lady, Duchess of Norfolk. 

1 Gent It is; and all the rest are coun- 
tesses. 

2 Gent Their coronets say so. These are 

stales, indeed ; 

And sometimes falling ones. 

1 Gent No more of that, ■ 

[Exit Procession, with a great flourish of 

I tmmjyeta. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

God save you, sir ! Where have you been 
broiling ? 

3 Gent. Among the crowd i’ the abbey; 

where a finger 

Could not be wedg’d in more : I am stifled 
With the mere rankness of their joy. 

2 Gent. You saw the cei'emony? » 

3 Gent. That I did. 

1 Gent. How was it ? 

3 Gerd. Well worth the seeing. 

2 Gent. Good sir, speak it to us. 

3 Gent. As well iis I am able. The rich 

stream 

Of lords, and ladies, having brought the 
queen 

To a prepar’d place in the choir, fell off 
A distance from lier; while her grace sat 
down 

To rest awhile, some half an hour or so. 

In a rich chair of state, opposing freely » 
The beauty of her person to the {leople. 
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Believe me, sir, sl^p is the goodliest woman 
•That ever lay by man : which when the peo- 
ple 

Had the full view of, such a noise arose 
As the shrouds make at sea in a stiff tempest, 
As loud, and to as many tunes : hats, cloaks. 
Doublets, I think, flew up; and had their 

day they had been lost 

Wore. Great-bellied women, 
*!Ehkt h^ not half a week to go, like rams m 
I n the old time of war, would shake tlie press, 
And make them reel before them. No man 
living 

Could say, ‘^This is my wife,” there; all 
were woven 

So strangely in one piece. 

2 Vent, But, what follow'd 1 i 

3 GerU, At length her ^*ace rose, and with 

modest paces 

Came to the altar ; where she kneel'd, and 
saintlike 

Cast her fair eyes to heaven, and pray'd de- 
voutly. 

Then rose again, and bow’d her to the people : 
When by the Archbishop of Canterbury w 
8he had all the royal makings of a queen ; 

As holy oil, Edwaitl Confessor’s crown, 

The rod, and bird of peace, and all such em- 
blems 

Iiaid nobly on her : which perform’d, the 
' choir. 

With all the choicest music of the kingdom, 
rogether sung Te Deunh, So she parted, I 
Lnd with the same full state pac’d back 
again 

Co York Place, where the feast is held. 

1 Gent. Sir, 

You must no more call it York Place, that 
is past ; 

For, since the cardinal fell, that title ’s lost ; loo 
’T is now the kings, and call’d Whitehall. 

3 Gent. I know it ; 

But ’t is so lately alter’d, that the old name 
Is fresh about me. 

2 Gent. What two rc'*’erend bishops 

^ere those that went on each side of the 

queen) 

3 Gent. Stokesly and Gardiner ; the one, 

of Winchester, 

Newly preferr’d from the king’s secretary ; 

The other, London. 

2 Gent. Ho of Winchester 

Is held no great .good lover of the Arch- 
bishop’s, 

The virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Gent. All the land knows that : loo 


However, yet there ’s no great breach ; when 
it comes, 

Cranmer will find a friend will not sh^nk 
from him. 

2 Gent. Who may that be, I pray you ) ^ 

3 Gent. Thomas Ctoinii^^ 

A man in much esteem with the kinj^ 

A worthy friend.---The king 

Has made him master of the jewehhSiai^f!!^ 

And one, already, of the privy-oouucit 

2 Gent. He will deserve more. 

3 Gent. Yes, without all 

Come, gentlemen, ye shall go my way, whl^,! 
Is to the court, and there ye shall be’ ^ 

^ests: ' • ; 

Something I can command. As I wall!;: 

thither, m 

I ’ll tell ye more. 

Both. You may command us, sir. [Exeunt. 


Scene IT. — Kimbolton. ‘ 

Enter Katharine, Dmcager, sick ; led be* 
tween Griffith and Patience. 

« 

Grif. How does your grace ) 

Knth, O Gritlith ! sick to death : 

My legs, like loaden branches, bow to the 
earth. 

Willing to leave , their burden. Reach a 
chair : — 

So, — ^now, methinks, I feel a little ease. 

Didst thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou 
ledd’st me, 

That the great child of honour, Cardinal 
Wolsey, 

Was dead ) 

Grif. Yes, madam; but, I think, your 
grace. 

Out of tne pain you suffer’d, gave no ear to ’t 

Eath. Pr’ythee, good Griffith, tell me how 
he died : 

If well, he stepp’d before nie, happily, io 

For my example. 

Gri/. Well, the voice goes, madam : 

For after the stout Earl Northumberland 

Arrested him at York, and brought him for- 
ward, 

As a man sorely tainted, to his answer, 

He fell sick suddenly, and grew sojdl, 

He could not sit his mule. 

Eath. Alas, poor Mian ! 

Grif. At last, with easy roads, he came to 
Leicester ; 

Lodg’d in the abbey, where the reverend 

I abbot. 
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Witli all Ilk covent, honourably receiv’d 
him : 


^awhom he gave these words, — “O father 
abbot, 20 

^•old man, broken with the storms of state, 
^jOome to lay his weary bones among ye ; 
Hye him a little earth for charity ! ” 

to bed, «rhere eagerly his sickness 
't*d him still; and time nights after 

, Jus/ 

lit die hour of eight, which he himself 
told should be his last, full of repentance, 
^j^^tinual meditations, tears, and sorrows, 
gave his honours to the world again, 
blessed part to heaven, and slept in 


peace. » 

Kaifi. So may he rest : his faults lie gently 
on him ! 

Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to speak 
him. 

And yet with charity. — He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach, ever ranking 
Himself with princes; one, that by sugges- 
tion 

Tied all the kingdom : simony was fair-play ; 
His own opinion was his law : T the presence 
He would say untruths, aud be ever double. 
Both in his words and meaning. He was 
never. 

But where he meant to ruin, pitiful : 40 

His promises were, as he then was, mighty ; 
But his performance, as he is now, nothing. 
Of bis own body be was ill, and gave 
The clergy ill example. 

Grif. Noble madam, 

Men’s evil manners live in brass ; their vir- 


tues 

We write in water. May it please your 
highness 

To hear me speak his good now 1 

Kaih. Yes, good Griffith ; 

I were malicious else. 

Grif. This cardinal, 

Though from an humble stock, undoubtedly 
Was fashion’d to much honour frem his 
cradle. m 

He was a scholar, and a ripe and good one ; 
Exceeding wise, fair-spoken, and persuading : 
Lofty and sour to them that lov’d him not ; 
But, to those men that sought him', sweet as 
summer : 

And thctogh he were unsatisfied in getting, 
(Which was a sin,) yet in bestowing, madam, 
H# was most pi*incely. Ever witness for 
him 

Those twins of learning, that he rais'd in you, 
Ipswich, and Oxford ! one of which fell with 
him. 


Unwilling to outlive the gpod that did it ; ao 
The other, though unfinish’d, yet so famous, • 
So excellent in art, and still so rising, 

That Christendom shall ever speak his virtue. 
His overthrow heap’d happiness upon him ; 
For then, and not till then, he felt himself, 
And found the blessedness of being littl^ 
And, to add greater honours to his age ^ . 

Than man could give him, he died telaiiiit - 
■ God. 

KailL After my iiieath t wish no other 
herald, 

No other speaker of my living actions, 70 
To keep mine honour from corruption, 

But such an honest chronicler as . Griffith. 
Whom I most hated Uving, thou hast made 
me, 

With thy religious truth and modesty, 

Now in his ashes honour. Peace be* with 
him ! — 

Patience, be near me still, and set me 
lower % 

I have not long to trouble thee. — Good Grif- 
fith, 

Cause the musicians play mo that sad note 
I named my knell, whilst I sit meditating 
On that celestial harmony I go to. ao 

[Sad and solemn music. 
Grif, She is asleep. Good wench, let *8 sit 
down quiet. 

For fear we wake her ^softly, gentle Pa- 
tience. 

The Viaion, Enter ^ solemnly tripping one 
after another ^ six Perscmages, clad in white 
robes, wearing on their heads garlands of 
bags, and golden visards on tlteir fewes ; 
branches of bays, or palm, in their hands. 
They first cmigee unto her, then dance ; and, 
at certain changes, the first two hold a spare 
garland over her head ; at which the other 
four make reverent curtsies : tlwfii, the two 
that held tlw garla^id deliver the same to the 
other next two, who observe the same order 
in their chmvges, and holding the garland 
over her head. Which done, th^y deliver 
tlw same garland to the last two, who likewise 
observe the same order : at which, {as it 
were by inspiration^ she makes in her deep 
signs of rejoicing, and holdeth up Iter hands 
to heaven. And so in their dancing they 
vanish, carrying the garland with titem. 
The music continues, 

Kath, Spirits of peace, where are ye ? are 
ye all gone, 

And leave me hero in wretchedness behind 

y® ^ 

Grif. Madam, we are here. 





KING HENRY VI 11. 


Scene IL 


: £^dth» * It is not you 1 call for. 

y^mone enter, since I slept? 
firif. None, madam. 
^ath. No ? Saw you not, even now, a 
blessed troop 

Invite mo to a banquet ; whose bright faces 
Oast thousand beams ujpon me, like the sun ? 
Th^ promis’d me eteiml happiness, 9 ) 
And brq)Qi^t.^^''«garland 8 , Griffith, which I 

I vl^orthy yet to wear : I shall, as- 

; iuredly. 

j Cfrif. I am most joyful, madam, such good 
dreams 

Possess your fancy. 

‘ Kath. Bid the music leave, 

They are harsh and heavy to me. 

[Jfmic ceases. 

Pat. Do you note. 

How much her grace is alter’d on the sudden? 
How long her face is drawn ? how pale she 
looks, ( 

And of an earthy cold ? Mark her eyes ! 
Grif. She is going, wench. Pmy, pray. 
Pat Heaven comfort her ! 

Enter a Messerufer. 

An ’t like your grace, — 

You are a eaucy feWow *. 
J}eaerve we no moi'e reverence 7 

Grif. You are to blame. 

Knowing she will not lose her wonted great- 


To use so rude behaviour : go to ; kneel. 

Mess. 1 humbly do entreat your highness’ 
pardon ; 

My haste made me unmannerly. There is 
staying 

A gentleman, sent from the king to see you. 

Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffitli : but 
this fellow 

Let me ne’er sec again. 

[Exeunt Griffith and Messewjer. 

Re-erUter Griffith, with Capucius. 

If my sight fail not. 

You should be loid ambassador from the em- 
peror, 108 

My royal nephew, and your name Oapuciua 

Cap. Madam, the same, your servant. 

KaZh. O my lord 1 

The times, and titles, now are alter’d strangely 

Witli me, since first you knew me. But, I 
l)ray you. 

What is your pleasure with me ? 

Cap. Noble lady, 

First, mine own service to your grace ; the 
next, 




The king’s request that I would visit you ; 
Who grieves much for your Weakness, and by 
me . 

Sends you his princely commendations, 

And lieartily entreats you take good ootpfort, 
Kath. O! my good lord, that conifol'tobme^* 
too late ; : 

’T is like a pardon after exqpution. . ; 

That gentle physic, given in time, trlucl 
me ; . 

But now I am past all comforts 

prayers. 'v-iyS 

How does his highness ? . 

Cap. Madam, in good heal^, 

Kath. So may he ever do ; and ever flour^r^ 
When I shall dwell with worms, and my poor 
name 

Banish’d the kingdom. — Patience, is thab 
letter, 

I caus’d you write, yet sent away ? 

Pat No, madam. 

[Giving it to Katharinbl 
Kath. Sir, I most humbly pray you to de- 
liver * 

This to my lord the king. 

Cap. Most willing, madam. 

Kath. In which ^ kave commended co his 
goodness mi 

TVie modiA of onr eWnto \ovea, \i\» yoxxxig 
daugbtor : — 

The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on 
her ! 

Beseeching him to give her virtuous breed- 
iwg>— 

She Ls young, and of a noble modest nature ; 

I hoj>e, sho will deserve well, — and a little 
To love her for her mother^s sake, that lov’d 
him, 

Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor 
petition 

Is, that his noble grace would have some pity 
Upon my wretchetl women, that so long mo 
H ave follow’d both my fortunes faithfully: 

Of which thero is not one, I dare avow 
(And now I should not lie^), but wjjll deserve, 
For virtue, and tnie beauty of the soul. 

For honesty, and decent carriage, 

A nght good husband, let him be a qoble ; 
And, Buro, those men are happy that shall 
have them. 

The last is, for my men : — they are the poorest, 
But poverty could never draw t^em from 
me ; — ^ • 

That they may have their wages dulyopaid 
them, 

And apmething over to remember me by : 

If Heaven had pleas’d to have given me! 
longer life, 
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And able mt^nns, we had not parted thus. 
These are th(^ whole contents : — and, good my 
. lord, 

By that you love the dearest in this world, 
JkJ^ you wish Christian peace to souls departed, 

' S^d these poor people’s friend, and urge the 
J'T",. king. 

>^1^(16 me this last right 

®y Heaven, I will, 
me lose the'fashion of a man ! 

I thank you, honest lord. Remem- 
• berme loo 

all humility unto his highness : 
his long trouble now is passing 
Out of this world ; tell him, in death 1 bless’d 
him. 


' Scske'X 

For so I will. — Mine eyeSi grow diml — 
well, * 

My lord. — Griffith, farewell. — Nay, Patience,. 

You must not leave me yet : I must to 
bed ; 

Call in more womea — ^When I am dead, good 

Let me be us’d with Ifonour : strew me 

With maiden flowery all the world may 
know 

1 was a chaste wife to ki^^ve. Embalm me, 

Then lay me forth : altl£ugh unqueen’d, yet 
like \ in 

A queen, and daughter to a king, inter me. 

1 can no more. — 

[Exeunt, lading Katharine. 


ACT V. 


Sc^ENE I. — A Gallery in the Palace. 

Enter Gardiner, Biehtyp of Winchester, a 
Page with a torch before him, met by Sir 
Thomas Lovell, 

Gar, It ’a one o*clock, boy, is *t not % 

Hoy. It bat\\ etruck.. 

Gar, These ehould be houre fur neccBaities, 
Not for delights *, times to repair our nature 
With comforting repose, and not for us 
To waste these times. — Good hour of night. 
Sir Thomas : 

Whither so late f / 

£ov. Came you from the king, my lord ? j 
Gar, I did, Sir Thomas ; and left him at 
primero 

With the Duke of Suffolk. 

Zov, I must to him too, 

Befoie he go to bed. I ’ll take my leave. 

. Gar, Not yet, Sir Thomas Lovell. What ’s 
the matter ? la 

It seems you are in haste : an if thei*e bo 
No great offence belongs to *t, give your friend 
Rome, touch of your late business. Affairs 
that walk 

(As, they say, spirits do) at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the business 
That seeks despatch by day. 

Zov. My lord, I love you. 

And durst commend a secret to your ear 
Much weightier than, this work. The queen ’s 
• in labour. 

They say, in great extremity ; and fear’d, 

She *11 with the labour end. 

Gar. The fruit she goes with 

I pray for heartily, that it may find st 


Good time, and live : but for the stock, Sir 
I Thomas, 

I wish it grubb’d up now. 

Zov, Methinks, I could 

Cry the Amen ; and yet my conscience says 

Bbu a good croaturo, and, aweet lady, doea 
\ i>OHerv« our bettor wiabeB. 

\ Gar. But, sir, sir, — 

Hear me, Sir Thomas ; you are a gentleman 
Of mine own way ; I know you wise, religious ; 
And, let me tell you, it will ne’er he well, 

T will not. Sir Thomas Lovell, take 't of me. 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and 
she, a 

Sleep in their graves. 

Zov. Now, sir, you speak of two 


The most remark’d i’ the kingdom. As for 
Cromwell, — 

Beside that of the jewel-house, is made master 
O’ the rolls, and the king’s secretary ; further 
sir, 

Stands in the gap and trade of more prefer 
meats, 

With which tlie time will load him. The 
archbishof 

Is the king’s hand and tongue ; and who dare 
speak 

j One syllable against him 1 
I Gar, Yes, yes, Sir Thomas, 

There are that dare j and 1 myself have ven- 
tur’d 40 

To speak my mind of him : and, indeed, this 
day, 

Sir, (I may tell it you,) I think, I have 
Incens’d the lords o’ the council, that he is 
(For BO 1 know he is, they know he is) 
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SOBNB . i^V 


m 


4k avck heretic, a Pj^ilence 

. 1 .. with which they 


& 


; I who hath so 


infect the UaiA 
/jskoved 

'bipken'.wii ^ ^ , 

FQiVen ear to (of his jgi^t 

^ i f . gkaoe ■ ^ - 

/‘ ^4 those fell xnis- 

;t-; ; 1- • "' ■ 

. Out* reaae^^l^ before him,) hath commanded, 
To^niom^. morning to the council-boanl 51 
He 'be c^vented. He’s a rank weed, Sir 
Thomas, 

And we must root him out. From your 
affairs 

1 hinder you too long : good night, Sir 
Thomas. 

Lov, Many good nights, my lord. I rest 
your servant. 

\Exeunt Gardinsr and PcLge, 

As Lovell w going outy enter the King and 
the Duke of Suffolk. 

j/ST. Hen. Charles, I will play no more to- 
night : 

My mind *s not on ’t ; you are too hard for me. 
S^f, Sir, I did never win of you before. , 
K, Men, But little, Charles ; 

Nor shall not when my fancy ’s on my play. 
Now^ Lovell, from the queen what is the 
news? 61 

Dov, I could not pei'sonally deliver to her 
Wbat you commanded me, but by her woiiiau 
I sent your message ; who return \l her thanks 
In the greatest humbleness, and desir’d your 
highness 

Most heartily to pray for her. 


Dnter Sir Anthokt! ^jbknt.^ 


. .2f-V 


K. Hen, 


Well, sir, what follows) . v 

Den. Sir, I have my 

archbishop, 

Ab you commanded me. 

K, Hen. Ha ! CauMfcl^^ 

Den, Ay, my good lord, e . ' < ''‘I 

^ M. Hen, ’T is true : where is he, 

Den, He attends your highness’ 

K, Hen, Bring him to u& \Evil 
Loo, [Aside,] This is about that whi^rtp 
bishop spake : ^ . 'M 

I am happily come hither. 

Re-enter Denny, with Cranmbr. 

K, lien. Avoid the gallery. 

[Lovell seems to stay, 
Ha ! — I have said. — Be gone. 

What ! — [Ei)ceu7U Lovell and Denny. 
Cra7i. I am fearful. — Wherefore frowns hi 
thus 1 

’T is his aspect of terror : all ’s not well. 

A", Hen, How now, my lord ? You do de- 
sii'e to know k 

Wherefoi'e I sent for you. 

Cran. i It is my duty 

To attend your highness’ pleasure. 

K. Hen, ’Pray you, arise, 

My good and gracious Lord of Canterbury. 
Come, you and I niunt walk a turn together 
I have news to tell you. Come, come, giv< 
mo your hand. 

Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I speak, 
And am right sorry to repeat what follows. 

I 1 have, and most unwillingly, of late 


What say’st thou 1 ha ! 1 Heard many grievous, I do say, my lord. 


To pray for her 1 what ! is she crying out ) 
Loo, So said her woman ; and that her suf- 
ferance made 

Almost each pang a death. 

K, Hen, Alas, good Jady ! 

Sijf. God safely quit her of her burden, 
and TO 

With gentle travail, to the gludtling of 
Your highness with an heir ! 

K, Hen, *T is midnight, Charles : 

Pr’ythee, to bed ; and in thy prayers remem- 
ber 

The estate of my i)oor queen. Leave me 
alone ; 

For I must think of that, which company 
Would not be friendly to. 

Suf. I wish your highness 
A quiet night, and my good mistress will 
Remember in my prayers. 

K. lien, Charles^ good night. — 

• [ExU Suffolk. 


Grievous complaints of you ; which, being 
consider’d, 100 

Have mov'd us and our council, that you shall 
This morning come before us : where, I know. 
You cannot with such freedom purge yourself. 
But that, till further trial in those chaiges 
Which will require your answer, you must 
take 9 ( 

Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To make your house our Tower : you a brother 
of us, .. 

It fits we thus proceed, or else no witness 
Would come against you. 

Cran, . I humbly thknk your highness, 
And am right glad to catch this goo^occasiq|;i 
Most throughly to be winnow'd, where my 
chaff jii 

And coni shall fly asunder ; for, I know, 
There 's none stands under more calumnious 
tongues. 

Than I myself, poor man. 


m 
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' SOEKK II. 



V. 


jf. Stuid upk good Canterburj j 

> imtih, and thj intog^tj, ia tooted 
11^ tby ftiead.' Give me tiiy' land, stand 

lett'a walk. Now, by my holidame, 
manner <rf man are you T My lord, I 
js '. ' lo<*'d 

w(^ hare^ven me your petition, that 
I'ljllewd have ta'en some pains to bring to- 
; •/ .getiier 

Yodnelf and your aocusora ; and to have 
heard yon. 

Without endnranoe, further. 

Ctwi, Most dread liege, 

Ha good I stand on, is my truth and honesty : 
If they shall fail, I, with mine enemies, 

Will triumph o’er my person, which I weigh 
not. 

Being of those virtues vacant. I fear notliin<» 
What can be said against me. ° 

B.ffen. , ^ , Know you not 

How your stato stands I’the world, with the 
•whole world 1 

Tour enemim are many, and not small • thoh- 
practices ’ 

Must bear the same projmrtion ; and not ever 
The justice and the tmth o’ the ouestioii 
carries 

Hie due o’ the verdict wiJii it. At 

Vuvwe-i WH cov- \ 
\ 


He *8 honest, on mine honours God's blest 
mother 1 ' ^ 

I swear, he is true-hearted ; sim} n soul 
None better in my kingdom.---(3^ j^ gone, 
And do as I have bid you, [JEajft UEAltlttB.] 
— He has strangled 

His language in his tears, r 

7 

Enter an Old Lady. 

Gent. \Within.^ Come back ; what mean 
you? 

Old L. I '11 not come back ; the tidings 
that I bring 

Will make my boldness manners. — Now, 
good angels 2 (w 

Fly oer thy royal Lead, and shade thypenion 
Under their blessed wings ! 

iv tr rr? ‘^e^iver’d f 

oa}» ; and of ^ bar. 

Old L. 

f ** ^”'1^ ^Sl’o?he«X’ 

Wth now ami ever bless her !_’t is a irirl 
Promise, I,oys hereafter. Sii-, your qufLu’ 
Desires your visitation, and to be ^ 
AciuamW with this stranger; ’t is as like 

As ohoury U to <j\u*vTy . 

K. IIVM 

Rr enJLeT 


K. lien. V3r\ve Vn'T an \\undYcd marks. 


\n^ 

I’U 


Tou are potently oppos’d, and with a malice 
Of as great size. Ween you of better luck, 

’ I mean in peijur’d witness, than your Master, 
Whose minister you are, whiles here he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth ? Go to, go to : 

You take a precipice for no leap of danger, m 
And woo your own destruction. 

Cran. God, and you^ majesty, 

Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid for me ! 

K. Hen. Be of good cheer ; j 

They shall no more pi'evail than we give 
way to. 

Keep comfort to you ; and this morning, .seo 
You d« appear before them. If they shall 
chance. 

In charging you with matters, to commit 
you, 

!Sho besl^rsuasions to the contrary 
Fail not to use, and ,with what vehemeney 
Th^ occasion shall instruct you : if entreaties 
Will render you no remedy, this ring hi 
D eliver them, and your aj^peal to us 
There make before them. — Look, the good 
man weeps ; 


to the queen. [Exit. 

Old L. An hundred marks ! By this light, 
I 'll Im' more. 

An ordinary groom is for such payment : 

I will have more, or scold it out of him. 

Said I for this, the girl was like to him ? 

I will have more, or else unsay 't ; and now, 
While it is hot, I ’ll put it to the issue. 

• [Exeunt. 


Scene II. — The Lobby l)efore the Coiincil- 
cliamber. 

Enter Cbanmer ; Hervante, Door-keeper, dte.^ 
attending. 

Gran. I hope, I am not too late \ and yet 
the gentleman, 

That was sent to me from the council, pray’d 
me 

To make great haste. All fast 1 wliat moans 
this 't Hoa ! 

Who waits thoi*e ?— Sure, you know me? 

D. Keep. . Yes, my lord; 

But yet £ cannot help you. 
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Scene II. 


Cran, Why I 

2 ). Keep, Your grace must wait, till you be 
cairU for. 

Enter Doctor Butts. 

Cran, So. 

Butts, This is a piece of malice. 1 am 
glad, 

I came this way so happily : the king 
Shall understand it presently. [Exit, 

Cran, [Aside,'^ is Butts, 

The king’s physician. As he pass’d along, lo 
How earnestly lie cast his eyes upon me. 
^Pray Heaven, he sound not iny disgrace ! 
For certain, 

This is of purpose laid by some that hate me, 
(God tuni their hearts ! I never sought their 
malice,) 

To quench mine honour : they would shame 
to make me < 

Wait else at door, a fellow-counsellor, 

’Mong boys, grooms, and lackeys. But their 
pleasures 

Must be fulhird, and I attend with patience. 
Enter tlte King and Butts, at a window above. 

Butts, I ’ll show your grace the strangest 
sight,— 

K, Hen, What ’s that, Butts 1 

B'iUts. I think, your highness saw this 
many a day. 

K, Hen, Body o’ me, where is it ? 

Butts, There, my lord : 

The high promotion of his grace of Canter- 
bury ; S2 

Who holds his state at door, ’mongst pursui- 
vants, 

Pages, and footboys. 

K. Hen. Ha ! ’T is he, indeed. 

Is this the honour they do one another ? 

T is well, there ’s one above them yet. I 
had thought, 

They had parted so much honesty among 
tliem 

(At least good manners), as not thus to suffer 
A man of his place, and so near our favour, 

To dance attendance on their lordships’ 
pleasui'es, ao 

And at the door too, like a post with packets. 
By holy Mary, Butts, there ’s knavery ; 

Ijet ’em alone, and draw the curtain close ; 

We shall hejir more anon. [Exeunt, 

The Council-chamber. 

Enter the Lord CJutncellor, the Dnhe of 
Suffolk, Duke o/’ N orfolk, Earl ff Sur- 
rey, Lord CJumiherlain, Gardiner, and 
Cromwell. Tfie Chancellor places him- 


self at tits upper end of the table on the left 
haml ; a seat being left void above him, as 
for the Archbishop^ of Canterbury. T/ie 
I rest seat thermelves in m'der on each side,, 
* Cromwell at the lower end, as secretary, 

Chan, Speak to the business, master secre- 
tary : * 

Why are we met in council ? 

Crom, Please your honours. 

The chief cause concerns his grace of Canter- 
bury. 

Car. Has ho had knowledge of it ? 

Crom. Yes. 

Nor. Who waits there? 

D, Keep, Without, my noble lords 1 
Car, Yes. 

D. Keep, My lord archbishop ; 

And has done half an hour, to know your 
• pleasures. 40 

Chan. Let him come in. • 

D, Keep. Your grace may enter now, 
[Cranmer approaches the couneil-table. 
Chan, My good loitl archbishop, I am vciy 
soiry 

To sit here at this present, and l.)ehold • 
That chair stand empty : but we all are 
men, 

In our own natures frail, and capable 
Of our flesh ; few are angels : out of which 
frailty. 

And want of wisdom, you, that best should 
teach us, 

Have misdemean’d yourself, and not a little, 
Toward the king first, then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by your teaching, and your 
chaplains, 60 

(For so we are infonn’d,) with new opinions. 
Divers and dangerous ; which are heresies, 
And, not reform’d, may prove pernicious. 

Gar, IVhich reformation must be sudden 
too, 

My noble lords ; for those that tame wild 
liorses 

Pace them not in their h^nds to make them 
gentle, 

But stoji their mouths with stubborn bits, 
and spur them, • 

Till they obey the manage. If we suffer. 

Out of our easiness and clijldish pity 
To one man’s honour, this contagious sick- 
ness, , • % 

Farewell all physic : and what follows thgh % 
Commotions, uproars, with a geneml taint 
Of the whole state : as, of late days, our 
neighbours, 

The upper Germany, can dearly witness. 

Yet freshly pitied in our memories. 



Act V. 
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Scene II. 


Cran. My good lords, hitherto, in all thoi 
progress 

Bof!h of my life and office, I have labour'd, 
And with no little study, that my teaching, 
Aijd the strong course of my authority, 

Might go one way, and safely, and the end ro 
Was ever to do well : nor is there living 
(I speak it with i single heart, my lords) 

A man, that more detests, more stirs against. 
Both in his private conscience and his place, 
Defacei's of a public peace, than J do. 

Tray Heaven, the king may never find a 
heart 

With less allegiance in it ! Men, that make 
Envy and crooked malice nourishment, 

}Iare bite the best. I do beseech your lord- 
ships, 

That in tliis case of justice, my accusers, m 
Be what they will, may stand forth face to 
face. 

And freely urge against me. 

Stif. Nay, my lord. 
That cannot be : you are a counsellor. 

And by that virtue no man dare accuse you. 
Gar. My lord, because we have business of 
more moment, 

We will be short with yoii! *T is his high- 
ness’ pleasure, 

And our consent, for better trial of you. 

From hence you be committed to the Tower ; 
Where, being but a private man again, 

You shall know many dare accuse you boldly, 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. 9i 
Cran. Ah ! my good Lord of Winchester, 

I thank you ; 

You are always my good friend : if your will 
pass, 

I shall both find your lordship judge and 
juror, 

You are so merciful. I see your end : 

'T is my undoing. Love and meeki|p.ss, loi'd, 
Become a churchman better than ambition ; 
Win straying souls with modesty again, 

Cast none away. That T shall clear myself, 
Lay all tlfe weigho ye can upon my patience, 

I make as little doubt, as you do conscience, 

In doing daily wrongs. 1 coulil say more. 

But i*<jverence to your calling makes mo 
modest. loi 

Oar. My lord, my lord, you are a sectary ; 
That 's the plain truth : your painted gloss 
dfscovei;^, 

To'^men that understand you, words and 
weakness. 

Crom. My Lord of Winchester, you are a 
little, 

By your good favour, too sharp : men so 
noble, 


However faulty, yet should find respect ^ 
For what they have been : ’t is a cruelty, no 
To load a falling man. 

Oar. G()o<l master secretary, 

I cry your honour mercy : you may, worst 
Of all this table, say so. 

Cram. W'hy, my lord ? 

Oar. Do not I know you lor a favourer 
Of this new sect ? ye are not sound. 

Crom. Not sound ? 

Gar. Not sound, I say. 

Crom. 'Would you were half so honest ; 
Men's pmyers then would seek you, not their 
feat's. 

Gar. I shall remember this bold language. 
Crom. Do. 

Remember your bold life too. 

Cluin. This is too much ; 

Forbear, for shame, my lords. 

Gar. a I have done. 

Crom. And 1. 

Chan. Then* thus for you, my lord : — it 
stands agreed, w 

I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey'd to the Tower a prisoner, 
There to remain, till the king's further 
pleasure 

Be known unto us. Are you all agi'eed^ 
lords'! 

A If. We are. 

Cran. Is there no other way of mercy, 
But 1 must needs to the Tower, my lords ? 

Oar. What other 

\Yould you expect '! You are strangely 
troublesome. 

Let some o' the guard be ready thero. 

Enter Guard. 

Cran. For me ? 

Must I go like a traitor thither 1 

Oar. Receive him, iw 

And see him safe i’ the Tower 

Cran. Stay, good my lords ; 

I have a little yet to say. — Look there, my 
lords : 

By virtue of that ring I take my cause 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a most noble judge, the king my master. 
Chan. This is the king's ring. 

Siir. 'T is no counterfeit. 

Suf. *T is the right ring, by Heaven ! I 
told ye all. 

When we fii-st put this dangerous* stone a- 
rolling, 

'T would fall upon ourselves. 

Nor^ Do you think, my lords, 

The king will sufier but the little finger mu 
O f this man to be vex'd 1 
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Act V. 


KING HENRY VIII. 


B CAem. ’T ib now too certain : 

How mucli more is his life in value with 
him? 

Would I were fairly out on ’t 1 

Crom, My mind gave me, 

In seeking tales and informations 
Against this man, whose honesty the devil 
And his disciples only envy at, 

Ye blew the tire that bums ye. Now have 
at ye ! 

EnUr HiA KiNG,^oMJmn^|r on tJmti; Ae takes 
his seat 

Gar, Dread sovereign, how much are we 
bound to Heaven 

In daily thanks, that gave us such a piince ; 
Not only good and wise, but most religious : 
One that in all obedience makes the church 
The chief aim of his honour; and, to 
strengfthen # 

That holy duty, out of dear respect, 

His royal self in judgment comes to hear 
Tlie cause betwixt her and this great offender. 

K, Hen, You were ever good at sudden 
commendations. 

Bishop of Winchester ; but know, I come not 
To hear such flattery now, and in my pre- 
sence : 

They are too thin and bare to hide oflences. 
To me you cannot reach. You jday the 
spaniel, 

And think with wagging of your tongue to 
win me ; 

But, whatsoe’er thou tak'st me for, I ’m sure, 
Thou hast a cruel nature, and a bloody. — 
\To Cranmer.] Good man, sit down. Now 
let me see the proudest 
He, that dares most, but wag his Anger at 
thee : 

By all that ’s holy, he had better starve, 

Than but once think this place becomes thee 
not. 

SuT, May it please your grace, — 

K, Hen, No, sir, it does not please ma 
I had thought, I had had men of some under- 
standing 

And wisdom of my council ; but I And 
none. iro 

Was it discretion, lords, to let this man. 

This good man (few of you deserve that title). 
This honest man, wait like a lousy footboy 
At chamber-door? and one as great as you 
are ? 

Why, what a shame was this ! Did my 
commission 

Bid ye so far forget yourselves ? 1 gave ye 
Power, as he was a counselloF to try him. 

Not as a groom. There ’s some of ye, I see, 


More out of malice than integiity, 

Would try him to the utmost, had ye mean 
Which ye shall never have, while I live. • x«i 

Chan, Thus 

My most dread sovereign, may it like your . 

grace V.- 

To let my tongue excuse all. What wat. 

purpos’d * ‘ r 

Concerning his imprisonment, was rather . 

(If there be faith in men) meant for hm 
trial, 

And fair purgation to the world, than malice^ 

I ’m sure, in me. 

K, Hen, Well, well, my lords, respect 
him : 

Take him and use him well ; he ’s worthy ^ 
it. 

I will say thus much for him : if a prince 
May be beholding to a subject, I 
Am, for his love and service, so to him. 

Make me no more ado, but all embrace 
him : 

Bo friends, for shame, my lords ! — My Lord 
of Canterbury, 

I have a suit which you must not deny me ; 
That is, a fair young maid that yet wants 
baptism, ' 

You must be god-father, and answer for her. 

Cran, The greatest monarch now alive may 
glory 

In such an honour i how may I deserve it, 
That am a poor and humble subject to 
you ? 

K, Hen, Come, come, my lord, you ’d spare ^ 
your spoons. You shall have *» 
Two noble jmrtners with you ; the old Ducbesa 
of Norfolk, 

And Lady Marquess Dorset : will these please 
you? 

Once more, my Lord of Winchester, I charge 
you. 

Embrace, and love this man. 

Gar, With a true heart, 

And brother-love, I do it. 

Crq>n, And let 'Heaven 

Witness, how dear I hold this conAimation. 

K, Hen, Good man ! those joyful tears " 
show thy true heart 
The common voice, I see, is veriAed 
Of thee, which says thus,. “ Do my Lord of 
Canterbury 

A shrewd turn, and he is .your Itriend fiw? 

ever.” — o ^ 

Come, lords, we trifle time away ; 1 long 
To have this young one made a Chiistian. 

As I have made ye one, lords, one remain ; 

Bo I grow stronger, you more honour gain. 

\EaceunL 
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KINO HENilY VIIL 


Scene III. 


SoBKE III. — ^The Palace Yard. 

tumult loitkin, JSnter Porter and 
V • ' hu Man, 

"..}'PoH, You’ll leave your noise anon, ye 
Do you take the court for Paris- 
girden 1 ye rude idaves, leave your gaping. 

Good master porter, I belong to 

thf larder. 

i^ort. Belong to the gallows, and be hanged, 
you rogue I — Is this a place to roar iii? — 
'fetch me a dozen crab-tree staves, and strong 
; bhes i these are but switches to them. — I ’ll 
acratoh your heads: you must be seeing 
dbdistenings ? Do you look for ale and cakes 
here, you rude rascals 1 lo 

Man. Pray, sir^ be patient : ’t is as much 
imfKNSsible^ 

Unless we sweep them from the door with 
cannons, c 

To scatter them, as ’t is to make them sleep 
On May^^day morning ; which will never be. 
We may as well push against Paul’s, as stir 
them. 

Port. How got they in, and be hang’d ? 
Man. Alas, I know not : how gets the tide 
in? 

As much as one sound cudgel of four foot 
(You see the poor remainder) could distribute, 

1 made no spare, sir. 

Port. You did nothing, sir. » 

Man. I am not Samson, nor Sir Guy, nor 
Colbrand, 

^To mow them down before me ; but if I spared 
any, 

That Ixad a head to hit, either young or old, 
He or she, cuckold or cuckold-maker. 

Let me ne’er hope to see a chine again ; 

And that I woidd not for a cow, God save 
her. j 

[Within.'] Do you hear, master porter? 

Port. I shall be with you presently, good 
master puppy. — Keep the door close, sirrah. 

Man. Wbat would you have me do ? so 
. Port. What should you do, but knock ’em 
down. by the dozens? Is this Mooriields to 
imusterin? or have we some strange Indian 
with the great tool come to court, the women 
sa bemege us ? Ble^ me, what a fry of forni- 
cation is at door ! On my Christian conscience, 
thia one cl&ristening will beget a thousand : 
here \will be father^ god-father, and all 
together. 

Man. The spoons will be the bigger, sir. 
There is a fellow somewhat near the door, he 
diduld be a brazier by his face, for, o’ my 
^necience, twenty of the dog-days now reign ; 
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in ’s nose : all that stand about him are under 
the line# they need no other penance. That 
hre-drake did I hit three times on the head, 
and three times was his nose discluurged 
* against me : he stands there, like a mortar- 
piece, to blow us. There was a haberdasher’a 
wife of small wit near him, that railed upon 
me till her 2 )ink*d porringer fell off her head^ 
for kindling such a combustion in the state. 
I miss’d the meteor once, and hit that woman, 
who cried out: Clubs! when I might see 
from far some forty truncheoners draw to her 
succour, which were the hope o’ the Strand, 
where she was quartered. They fell on ; 1 
made good my place ; at length they came to 
the broomstaff tome: I defied ’em still; when 
suddenly a file of boys behind ’em, loose shot, 
delivered such a shower of pebbles, that 1 was 
fain to draw mine honour in, and let ’em win 
the work. The devil was amongst ’em, 1 
think, surely. ss 

Port. These a^*e the youths that thunder at 
a play-house, and fight for bitten apples ; 
that no audience, but the Tribulation of Tower 
Hill, or the Limbs of Limehouse, their dear 
brothers, are able to endure. I have some of 
’em in Limho Patrumy and there they are like 
to dance these three days, besides the nmning 
banquet of two beadles, that is to come. 

E'nter the Lord Chamberlain. 

Cham. Mercy o’ me, what a multitude are 
here ! 

They grow still, too, from all jjarts they are 
coming. 

As if we* kept a fjiir here ! Where are these 
portera, 

These lazy knaves? — Ye liave made a fine 
hand, fellows : 

There is a trim rabble let in. Are all these 
Your faithful friends o’ the suburbs? We 
shall have n 

Great store of room, no doubt, left for the 
ladies, 

When they pass back fi’Oin the christening. 

Port. An ’t plea.se your honour. 

We are but men ; and what so many may do. 
Not being tom a-pieces, we have done ; 

An army cannot rule ’em. 

Cham. As I live, 

If the king blame me for *t, I ’ll lay ye all 
By the heels, and suddenly; and on your 
heads 

Clap round fines for neglect You are lazy 
knaves; 

And here ye lie, baiting of bombards, when 
Ye sliould do service. Hark 1 the trumpets 
sound ; 8i 



Act V. 


KING HENRY VIIL 


c They 're come already from the christening. 
Go, break among the press, and find a way 
out 

To let the trooj) pass fairly, or I '11 find 
A Marslialsea, shall hold you play these two 
months. 

Pori, Make way there for the princess. 
Man, You great fellow, 

Stand close up, or I '11 make your head ache. 

Port, You i' tlie camlet, get up o' the rail ; 
I *11 pick you o’er the pales else. \ExmnL 


Scene IV. — The Palace. 

E'nJter Trumpets^ sounding; titen two Aider- 
men^ Lord Mayor ^ Garter^ Cranmer, Duke of 
Norfolk, with hie mareltaVs staffs Duke of 
Suffolk, two Noblemen hearing great 
standvng^owla for the chriatening - gifts ; 
dhen, four Noblemen bectAng a canopy^ 
under which the Duchess Norfolk, god- 
mothery bearing the child richly habited in 
a. mantle^ isc. Train hwne by a Lady: then 
follows the Marchioness of Dorset, the other 
godmother^ and Ladies. The troop pass 
once about tlw atage^ and Garter speaks, 

Gart, Heaven, fimi tliy endless goodness, 
send pros|jerous life, long, and ever happy, to 
the high and mighty princess of England, 
Elizabeth ! 

Flourish, Enter Kino and Train, 

Cran, [Kneeling,'] And to your royal grace, 
and the good queen. 

My noble partners, and myself, thus pray : 

All comfort, joy, in this most gracious lady, 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy. 
May hourly fall upon ye ! 

K, Hen Thank you, good lord archbishop; 
What is her name 1 

Cran, Elizabeth. 

K, Hen, Stand up, lord. — 

[The Kino kisses the Child, 
With this kiss take my blessing : God jirotect 
thee ! io 

Into whoso hand I give thy life. 

Cran, Amen. 

K, Hen, My noble gossips, ye have been 
too prodigal. 

I thank ye heartily ; so shall this lady, 

When she has so much English. 

Cran, Let me speak, sir. 

For Heaven now bids me ; and the words I 
utter 

Lot none think flatteiy, for they '11 find them 
truth. 


ScBKS IV. / 

This royal infant, — Heaven still move aboiit 
her! — 

Though in her cradle, yet now promises ® 
Upon this land a thousand thousand bless- 
ings. 

Which time shall bring to ripeness. She 
shall be w 

(But few now living can beliold that goodness) 
A pattern to all princes living with her, , 
And all that shall succeed : Saba was never 
More covetous of wisdom, and fair virtue, 
'Tlian this pure soul shall be: all princely 
graces. 

That mould up such a mighty piece as this is, 
With an the virtues that attend the good, 
Shall still be doubled on her: truth shall 
nurse her ; 

Holy and heavenly thoughts still counsel 
her: 

She shall be lov'd, and fear’d : her own shall 
bless her ; « » 

Her foes shake like a field of beaten com, 
And bang their heads with soitovs: good 
grows with her. 

In her days, every man shall eat in safety 
Under his own vine what he plants; and 
sing 

The merry songs of peace to all his neigh- 
bours. 

God shall be truly known ; and those about 
lier 

From her shall read the perfect ways of 
honour. 

And by those claim their greatness, not by 
blood. 

Nor shall this peace sleep with her : but as 
when 

The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoenix, 
Her ashes new create another heir, 

As great in admiration as herself : 

So shaljr she leave her blessedness to one. 
When heaven shall call her from this cloud 
of darkness, 

W^ho, from the sacred ashes of her honour, 
Shall star-like rise, as great in fkme as she 
was. 

And so sbind fix'd. Peace, plenty, love, 
truth, terror, 

That were the servants to this chosen infant, 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to 
him : 

Wherever the bright sun jof heWen sJuJl 
shine, so 

His honour and the greatness of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations : he shall 
fiourish. 

And, like a mountain cedar, reach hia 
branches 
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Epilogue. 


KING HENRY VIII. 


..''AtJX.-V. 

all the plains about him. Our children’^ 
. ehildren 

. Shall see this, and bless Heaven. 

K, Hen, Thou speakest wonders. 

Cran, She shall be, to the happiness of 
England, 

An aged princess; many days shall see 
her, • 

And yet ho day without a deed to crown it. 

’Would I had known no more ! but she must 
die— 7 * 

She must, the saints must have her— ^yet a 
virgin ; oo 

A most unspotted lily shall she pass 

To the ground, and all the world shall mourn 
her. 

K. Hen, O lord archbishop ! 

Thou hast made me now a man : never, 
before 


This happy child, did I get anything. 

This oracle of comfort has so pleas’d me, 

That, when I am in heaven, I shall desii'e 

To see what this child does, and praise my 
Maker. — 

I thank ye all — ^To you, my go6d lord mayor. 

And your good brethren, I am much behold- 
ing : 

I have received much lionour by your prer 
sence, 

And ye shall find me thankful. — Lead tho 
way, lords : 

Ye must all see the queen, and she must 
thank ye ; 

She will be sick else. This day, no man 
think 

H’as business at his house, for all shall stay : 

This little one shall make it holiday. 

[Fxeunt 


EPILOGUE. 


T la ten to one, this play can never please 

All that are here. Some come to take their 
ease, 

And sleep an act or two ; Tbut those, we fear. 

We have frighted with our trumpets; so, ’tis 
clear. 

They ’ll say, 't is naught ; othera, to hear the 
city 

Abus’d extremely, and to ciy , — ** Tliat ’s 
witty * ” 


Which we have not done neither: that, I 
fear, 

All the expected good we *re like to hear 
For this play, at this time, is only in 
Tlie merciful construction of good women ; if» 
For such a one we show’d them. If they 
smile. 

And say, ’t will do, 1 know, within a while 
All the best men are ours ; for ’t is ill hap, 

If they hold, when their ladies bid them claji; 
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TfiE TWO NOBliE K,INSMESf> 


fDJBAMATIS PEESmE, 


ttHESBUS, Duhe of A(kem. 

PlRiTHOUS, <m AtUenian GoimtoI, 

■ Artesius, an Athenian Captain* 

Palamon, \Nephmjoe to Creo^i, King of 
Abcite, j Tittles, ‘ 

Valerius, a ThAban Nohhnian, 

Six Knights, 

Herald, 

Gaoler. 

Wooer to the^ Gaoler^ a Daughten. 

Doctor. 

IS 

SCENE^AitWBXi^ atid the Neiglibourliood, 

Thebes and the 


GeTitlemen* 

Gerrold, a ScliOolTnaater. 

i ' **■! i- 

Hippolyta, an Amazon, Bride to ThMuk 
Emilia, her Sister, / : 

27iree Queens* 

Gaoler^s Daughter. 

Waiiing^omento Emilia* 

Countrymen, Messengers, a nihn peraoneiting 
Hymen, Boy, Executioner, Guard, and 
Attendants. Cotmtry wenchef, and 
toomen personatuig Hymphs* ' ^ 

except in part of the First Act, where it is *. 
Neighbouihood. 


PROLOGUE 


Flourish. 

New plays and maidenheads are near akin ; 
Much follow’d both, for lK>th much money 
gi’en, 

If they stand sound and well : and a good 
play, 

Whose modest scenes blush on his marriage- 
day, 

And shake to lose his honour, is like her 
That after holy tie and first night's stir. 

Yet still is modesty, and still retains 
More of the maid to sight than husband’s 
pain& 

We pray our play may be so ; for I 'm sure 
It a noble breeder and a pure, lo 

A learned, and a poet never went 
More famous yet 'twixt Po and silver Trent ; 
Chaucer, of all admir'd, the stoiy gives ; 

There constant to eternity it lives. 

If we let fall the nobleness of this. 

And the first sound this child hear be a 
hiss, 

How will it shake the bones of that good 
man, 

And make him cry from under ground, 
fan 

m 


From me the witless chaff of such a writer 
Tliat blasts my bays, and my fam’d wii^kt 
makes lighter i 

Than Robin Hood ! ” Tliis is the fear w< 
bring ; 

For, to say truth, it were an endless thing, . 
And too ambitious, to aspire to him, 

Weak as we are, and almost breathless swino 
In this deep water. Do but you hold out 
tYour helping hands, and we shall tacli 
about, 

And something do to save us: you shall 
hear 

Scenes, though below his art, may yet appeal 
Worth two hours' travel. 'To his bones sw^ 
sleep I 

Content to you ! — If this play do not keep ; i 
A little dull time from us, we perceive ■ ; 
Our losses fall so thick, we must needs leam 

[Flimrtah, 

NoTB.~-Tho editor of this, text has marked wiA 
an obelus (t) any noteworthy departure troaP Ubo 
reading of the original text (Qo. 1634). Thisdoeii^ 
except in a few important cases, refer to change ;o| 
punctuation, as . old editions are of very 
thority in such a matter. Metrical ra>armgim^ 
have not been indicated. . _ 






[.—Attoist 

►»^robe,1)e/o«»»* 

' yUmHyrM», - 

kef fresaet, oeaifwft fl 
(/ten THJaEua, 

i HiPPOLYTi, ^ .. . 

and anot/ier /loldi^ a ^d*'aM»L ^ 
• hof Uod, Ut trems likewiae 
t h^y Emiua, holding her tra^; 
iiTBSiU8 a/ndi Aitendante* 


»»d toe t\M» , 

MMvooato . 



SONO. 


[JfttMO. 


; jRoeeSy their sharp spines being gonSy 
Not royal in tkeW smeUs alone^ 

But in tfmvr hue. 

Maiden pinks^ of odour fainlj 
Dav^ sfmtBrhsSy yet most qyuainiy 
, 4nd meet thyme true. 

Primrose, first-born Mid of Ver, 

Memy spring-time* s harbinger 
her bells dim, 

(hdips in Useir cradles growing, i 
Marigolds on deathbeds blowingy 
Larkd-heels trim , , 

^AJl dear Natures children sweet. 

Lie fore bride and bridegroom*s feet, 
Blessing tJmr sensei [SPrewing flowers. 
Not on angel of tlto air. 

Bird melodious or bird fair, 
ohs&fiJt hence I 

Pfe the slanderous cuckoo, nor 
f The boding raven, nor clijough hoar lo 
Nor c1uUt*ring pie, 

May on our bride-home perch or iing. 

Or with them any discord bring, 

Bui from it fly! 

■ ^SSSnfor three Queens, in black, with veils stained, 

' t wearing imperial crowns, Tim first 

]%Queen^alls doom at the foot of Theseus; 

. second falls down at the foot of 

Hippolyta ; tlm third before Emilia. 

I Qtiecn For pity’s sake and true 
' ^ a tflity's, 0 
:;;HeaYand respect me^ 

■ j*; • Jfuren, For your mother’s sake, 

: as you wish your womb may thrive with 

ojies, 

resp^ me l 



gen- 


mf 

BmL 

Does biad me «q ' , 

Thes. What’8 

fbralL . ■. - 

I Queen. We ^ 

sovereigns fell befMr ! 
fThe wrath of cziAl Cr66n^^ t 

The beaks of ravens, talons of Hii kiiea, 

And pecks of crows, in the 16(4 fields ot 
Thebes: 

He will not suffer us to bum thev bones, 

To um their ashes, nor to take th’ offened 
Of mortal loathsomeness from the blest eye 
Of holy Phoebus, but infects the winds 
With stench of our slain lorda O, pity, duke I 
Thou purger of the earth, draw jthy fear'd 
sword 

That does good turns to the world; give us 
the bones 

Of our dead kings, that we may chapel them ; 
And, of thy boundless goodness, take some 
note 51 

That for our crowned heads we have no roof 
Save this, which is the lion’s and the bear’s. 
And vault to everything ! i 

Thes. Pray ;^ou, Ipoel not : 

I was transported with your speech, suf- 
fer’d ' ' 

Your knees to wrong themselves. I Ve heard 
the fortunes 

Of your dead lords, which gives me such 
lamenting 

As wakes my veugeance and revenge for ’em. 
King Capaneus was your lord : the day 
That he should many you, at such a season co 
As. now it is with me, I met your gi'oom 
By Mars’s altai* ; you were that time fair, 

Not Juno’s mantle fairer than your tresses.. 

Nor in more bounty spread her ; your wheaten 
wreath 

Was then nor thrash’d nor blasted ; Fortune 
at you 

Dimpled her cheek with smiles; Hercules 
. our kinsman-^ 



Act 1. 


THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 


SOBKK L 


tHe tumWed dowji hi* iSbi ™ 

And swrore hli inw$^ jlwVd. Of is wntt«9 ia jldw''] 

Kcaitul c(»unuM!li^-3r<A)‘^ sU 4 hv<^ ( *1 to 

1 ^ I Mim ttnne god, ' . 

Some god Mljx put liis men^ in ‘yvtat AUf|t> 

hooAV> . 

Whereto hiO^ infuse pow^, Mid tiess poa 

forth'^ ' H»s«l 

Our undertaker ! 

IViM. Of no kneee^ nope, tHdow I 

Unto the helmeted il^elhyia ua0 themp 
And pray for me, your ehldien--^ 

Troubled I am. i' [IWfia/imay. 

2 Queen, \ SoMUV^d Hbpolyta, ^ kWl^^noi M nor 

^ that hast 

.that, rrith 


-laid 


Most 

The scythe-j 

as 

As it is url 
To thy 
Bom to 
First Nai 
The bou: 

A 

Thy force* 
That 


And his 
fTheten^ 
Bid him 


Under 



% 


in that hononr 
in — dunnk tihee into 
O’wSowing, at <»m sub' 

^ idbction; soldierMH, 
'iiigtMiit poise stonmsss nritit 

'i basi 'mnob more power <m 

fia^on tbee ; who ow’at his 


tofOf who is a serraat for 
thyspeedij dear glass of ladies, 
we, whom flaming War dolii 

91 

. diiulow of his sword may cool ns ; 
Ilecpiiic«>^|ia hs advance it o’er onr heads ; 
SpesiL't & a woman’s hey, like such a woman 
Aa w us tHree ; weep ere yon fiul ; 

BTiS|B|p the ground for ns no longer time 
I^Mt'fl^dQve’s motion when the head’s 
Voic’d off; 

Tetthbnillhe i* the blood-siz’d field lay swoln, 
Showing the son his teeth, grinning at the 
taboo, ' V »“ 

What yoti would, dot 

Nto, Bow lady, say no more : 

I had M^Bef traee ihh< good action with yon 
Aa that ^Thereto I'm going, and nevV yet 
Went I nh .willing, way. Mjr lord » taken 
Heartoi^ with jnMA^Utieew: let him. 
aider; 

I ’ll q)eak anon. \ ’ 

3 Queen. [Tio Exiu^> BQr petitim^ wm 
Set down in use, which, by htt'i^ef unct^mm, 




[ ceiinpt 

t^tfS, 




K 

iblflea in 


Wf, 


kaosi 
he < 




iMte ) 


^me j 


tbinnow, | 
at my I 

ity, that dhaxpent ( 
aioflilt 

lay : 

see ' , _ _ 

'Ki|/a)ss mtihmr'wet nor 

^ The fwind-pitod #f eo«» I 

lim is make the aa i ,9 buy you i 

ng^t thy lord>» instruct tte ’gainst a oifpitel A 

' ' ^Sluh heartpieiht’4 detaonetiratmli^h 

Being n natarid aistor of ewr.i 
Your StiTOW beats so i * 

That it shall make a i 
Hy brotiier’s heart, amd 'team 
Though it were made of 

goodcomfmt, , 

3%ee, Forward to tit’ tem]^ t 

a jot * * N ‘ ^ ' 

O’ the sacred oeremouy. 

1 QtieeTL ^ 

fWill longer last, and WmOi^ < 

Your suppliants’ war 1 ^BesieHii^bjsr i 
fame t ^ ^ 

Knolls in th’ear o’the worldfst' IffM'' 
quickly 


Is not done rashly; ydpr i 
Ulan others’ lal^ur’d 
meditating 

Mwe tiitn their actions ; dwie l> 

your actions, • . 

fSoon as th^ move, as aspwfea do titd flu^j 
Subdue before they touch : think, itear dl 
think • ^ /, 

What beds out slain kings have I 
2 Queen. What gfMllB oar bed|y | 

That our dear lords have nonoi * “ ’ 

8 Queen. None flvibr ^ 

f Those that with cords, knives, ds 
cipitanoe, [ 

Weary of this world’s light; 'kaw 

dwth’rnuSt bonjd 

t > < ♦ 

^ grv^ ^ 


4m' 










. ■ ■■ V 

]i^^- jiivw : ti^e w)u^ 

with Ci^n. 

And that work uo 

jform; the heats are gone 

^jS: tiitt6t recompense itself 
JSweat j xiow he is secure, 
^^Vat^fl before your puissance, 
^r;My begging in our eyes, 

‘ n dear. 

C Now you may take him 
hH victory. 

And his army full 

Ai^tesius, that best know’st 
w put lit to this enterprise »» 
this proceeding, and the num- 

^j^^a business j forth and levy 
et instruments; whilst we despatch 
l^t of our life, this danng deed 
^Vw^lock. 

Dowagers, take hands ; 
^widows to our woes ; delay 
tie. to a famishing liope. 

Farewell! 
come unseasonably ; but 
^uld grief 

juiiirnpaiig’d judgment can, fitt’st 


^ Why, good ladies, iro 

whereto 1 am going, 
any war ; it more imports me 
^eiia^ons that I have fonigone, 
■ci&^^cd'pe. 

V 4 'the more proclaiming 

[^li]^'.t^.^eglected : when her arms, 
dove from a synod, sliall 

moonliglit corslet ihee, O, 


L-: * 




not, what thou feeFst 
^spuni his drum 1 O, if thou 

Fr . 

"pjjit: Vrith her, every hour in 't will 
th^ for ij|,lj^hdred, and 


liian what^ 


much \m^& 0^eeling. 
trsmspoi*t^, As much sony 
! X|lhS^{hC, ^ ; yet T thmki 

Dictft '^ W khswning of my joy, 

WhiCjli brC^ * A deeper longing, cure their 


denies shall their sweetness 


B, what wilt thou think 
Rubber’d queens? what 


iSlatcAves'a present medicine, I should pluck 
All ladies’ aoandal on me:- therefore, sir, 

As I shall here make trial of my prayers. 
Either prosumihg them to |iave some force, 
Or sent^cihg for aye theii* Vig^r dumb, 
Prorogue this business we are gbin^ about, 
and hang ' 

Your shield hfore your heart, about ifot neck 
Which is my fee, and which I freely Jehd 
To do these poor queens service. 

All Qtieeris^ \To Emilia.] 0, help now ! 
Our cause cries.for your knee. 

Emi. > . If you grant not \Kn6%ling, 
My sister her petition, in that forro, a)i 
With that celerity and nature, M^hich 
She makes it in, from henceforth I ’ll not dare 
To ask you anything, nor be so hardy 
Ever to take a husl^nd. 

Thea, Pmy* stand up : 

I am entreating of myself to do 
That which you kneel to have ma — Pirithous, 
Lead on bride : get you and pray the gods 
For success and return ; omit not anything 
In tho pretended celebration. — Queens, aw 

tFollow your soldier. — \To Autesius.] As 
before, hence you, 

fAnd at the banks of Aulis meet us with 
Tlxe forces you can raise, where we shall find 
The moiety of a number, for a business 
More bigger look’d. — Since that our theme is 
haste, 

I stamp this kiss upon thy currant lip ; 

Hippolyta. 

Sweet, keep it as my token. — Set you forwaid ; 
For I will see you gone. — [Exit Aktesius. 
Farewell, my beauteous sister. — Pirithous, 
Keep the feast full ; bate not an hour on ’t. * 
Pvr, Sir, *s» 

I ’ll follow you at heels : the feast’s solemnity 
Shall want till your return. 

Thes, Cousin, I charge' you 

Budge not from Athens ; we shall be retom- 
ing . , /Vy: 

Ere you can end this feast, of sirhich, I pray 
you, 

Make no abatement. Once- mo^, far^ell all. 

1 Queen. , Thus dost thou still make good 
The tongue o’ the world, ' 

2 Queen. * . And'earn’st atleity 

Equal with Mars. ‘ 









I'.ihali I have btautifai loag Intir lika you when 1 grow up?” 
f, tpgr dpar, if ;yo% .naa/|5dira|p4** JBUivleA«*.'’ 
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The Very FIneat Dreaeing, Specially Prepared and Perfhmed, Fragrrant and Refreahing. 

A LUXUBY AMD A NECESSITY TO EVERY MODERN TOILET. 
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HARLENT 


PRODUCES iiUXURIiKT HilR, PREVBHTS IT FiLLIHG OFF OB .TUB1II6 OUST. 

liiiequmlled for Promoting’ 
the Growth of the Beara 
and Monstaelie. 

THE WORLD RENOWNED 
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stopped tb# Hair Fallinir' 

Miaa Cooney, Uaain View, Knir Hill, Galway, Ire- 
land, id much pleased with the “Harlene", and has 
recommended it to her friends. It has quite stopped 
the falling of her hair. Please be prompt in sendlnip 
present order. 

Proved it Komolf. 

50, Elaln-creacent, Hotting Hill, 

Dear Sir, - I am delighted to add my testimony 
to the wondeiful elT cacy of your hair tonic. I never 
could have credited the effects of “Harlene” had 1 
not myself proved them. — I am, yours truly, 

Kntfaerino Ramsoy. 

P. S. - You may piiblish this, and I will always 
recommend It if applied to. 


Qntto Bald. 

12, OroTe>streeC, Retford. 

Dear Sir, - I have great pleaaore in stating that 
your **HHrlen«" Is the best I have ever need I have 
tried several other so-called rditorers, bat to no pvr- 
pose. I was quite bald on the top of my' head, but, 
thaaka to your woaderfol "Harlaae*', I hare a good 
bead of hair now after six weeks' use. Tou may In- 
einde this with your other teatlmonials. — «Tonra 
respeetfolly, Arthur Blanchard. 

▼ary Oood. 

44, Third avenue. Queen's Park. 

Dear Sir. "-Mr. Holcombe has rerommended mo 
to use the '‘Harleao.’’ 1 hatT tome from him for a | 
trial, and 1 think it la very good I hsM roooi 
mended it to my friends. Enclosed Postal Ordora 1 . 
14 b. 4d. Please forward to Mra. Kendall aa above. 





FOR 

BALDNESS. 

For Curing Weak and Thin 
Eyalashei ; Proserving, Strength- 
ening, and Rendering the Hair ! 
beautifhiiy soft; 

For Removing Scurf, Dandruff, Ac., also for RESTORINB GREY HAIR TO ITS NATURAL COLOUR, 
IT IH WITHOUT A KITAU. 

PhysiclaiiN nnd Annlysta pronounce it to be devoid of any inetalllc or other injurious ingredlenta. 

WHY NEGLECT TOUR CHILDREN’S HAIR? 

Mdvjarda* **Ilarlene*^ Vreaervea. Strengthens, and Invigorates It. 

Prevoiiiu and Cures nil species of Scurf, Koops tl^ 8ealp Clean, and Allays all Irritation. 


la., aa. 04., and (triple 2m. 04. slse) 4a, 04. per BotUo, from Gliomlaia, llalrdroMors, and Per 
fumers all over the World; or sent dtroet on roeoipt of Postal Orders. 

EDWAKDS’ "BAR W’ G0,9A AND 96,HieH HOLBORR, LOHDOB, V. C. g 


9 ^ ufiD wfb t4w «S(0I wfw nlw' <4^ wlp wfif isi(hl tJfhl <aV «sfsl (sll^ atSHb, 
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3 Queen, If not above him ; for 

Thou, being but mortal^ mak’st affections bend 
To godlike honours; they themselves, some 
say, ^ S 80 

Grnan under such a mastery. 

Thee , ' As we are men, 

Thus should we do ; being sensually subdu’d, 
We lose our humane title. Gk)od cheer, 
ladies ! 

Now turn we towards your comforts. 

\Fl(nLri8h. Exeunt, 


Scene TI. — tThobes. The Court of the 
PaLice. 

EitixT Palamon and Arcite. 

Afc, l)ear Palamon, dearer in love than 
blood, * 

And our ])rime cousin, yet unhardeiiM in 
fhe crimes of nature ; let us leave the city 
Tlicbes, nnd the temptings in \ before we 
further 

Sully our gloss of youth : 

And here to keep in abstinence we shame* 

As in inoontinencH ; for nf>t to swim 
r th* aid o’ the current, were almost to sink. 
At least to frustrate striving ; and to follow 
The common stream, ’t would bring us to an 
eddy lo 

Whore we should turn or drown ; if labour 
through. 

Our gain but life and weakness. 

Pa/. Your advice 

Is cried up with example : what strange 
ruins, 

Wuce lirst we went to school, may we perceive 
W alking in Thebes I sci\rs and bare weeds. 

The gain o’ the martialist, who <lid pro}x)und 
’Jo his bold ends honour and golden ingots, 
Which, though ho won, he had not ; and 
now Hurled 

By peace, for whom he fought ! Who, then, 
shall ofler 

To Mars’s so-scorn’tl altar ? I do bleed an 
When such I meet, and wish great Juno 
would 

Resume her ancient fit of jealousy, 

To get the soldier work, that peace might 
purge 

For her repletion, and retain anew 

Her charitable heart, now hard, and harsher 

’Hiaii strife or war could be. 

Arc. Are you not out ? 

Mt*et >ou iLO ruin but the soldier in 
Thd cranks and turns of TRebes ? You did 
begin 


*As if you met decays of many kinds 
Perceive you none that do arouse your 
But the unconsider’d soldier ? *" 

jPal YesjlpfMt 

Decays where’er I find them ; but sueb 
That, sweating in an honourable toil, » 
Are paid with ice to cool ’em. , 

Arc, • ’T is not tiia' 

T did, begin to speak of; this is virtue 
Of no res])ect in Thebes : I spake of Theb^ 
How dangerous, if we will keep our honours, 
It is for our residing ; where every evil ^ 

Hath a good colour ; where eveiy seeming 
good ’s 

A certain evil ; where not to lie even jump 4o 
As they are here, were to be strangers, and 
fSuch things to be, mere monsters. 

Pa/. ’T is in our power-^ 

Unless we fear tJiat apes can tutor ’s — to 
Be masters of our inannciw : wdiat need I 
Affect another's gait, which i^ not catching 
I Where there is faitJi ? or to be fond upon 
I Anofclicr’s way of speech, when by mine own 
/ 7 m,\Y be reasonably conceiv’d, sav d too, 

I Speaking it truly / why am 1 bound 
By any generous bond to follow him » 

Follows his tailor, haply so Jong until 
The follow’d make pursuit ? or let me know 
Why mine own barber is un blest, with him 
My jioor chin too, for ’t is not scissar’d just 
To such a favourite’s glass 1 what canon is 
there 

That does command my rapier from my hip, 

To datigle ’t in my hand, or to go tip>toe 
Before the street be foul Either I am • 
The fore-horse in the team, or I am none 
That draw i’ the sequent trace. These poor 
slight sores ao 

Need not a plantain ; that which rips my 
bosom, 

Almost/^to th’ heart, ’s — 

Arc. Our Uncle Creon. 

Pal. He, 

A most unbounded tyrjuit, whose successes 
Make heaven unfear’d, aitll villaiAy assur’d 
f Beyond its power there ’s nothing ; almost 
puts 

Faith in a fever, and deifies alone 
tVoluble chance ; who only attributes 
The faculties of other instruments 
To his own nerves and act ; commands men 
service, * n 

fAnd what they win in’t, boot and glory; 

one w 

Tliat fears not to do harm : good, daros not : 
let 

The blood of mine that’s sibbe to Hm be 
.suck’d 
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L me with leeches j let them break and 

M 

^me with that corruption ! 

' Arc, Cleai’-spirited cousin, 

Xet ^8 leave hia court, that we may nothing 
share 

Of his loud infi^y j for our milk 
Will relish of the pasture, and we must 
Be vile or disobedient ; not hia kinsmen 
In blood, unless in quality. 

Pal, Nothing truer : 

I think the echoes of his shames liave deafd m 
The ears of heavenly justice : widows’ cries 
Descend again into their throats, and have 
not 

Due audience of the gods. — Valerius ! 

JSnter Valerius. 


Val, The king calls for you j yet be leaden- 
footed, 

Till his great ftige be off him : Pheebus when 
He broke his whipstock, and c ^claim’d 
against 

Tlie horses of the sun, but whisper’d, to 
The loudness of his fury. 

Pal. 8mal|j winds shake him ! 

But what ’s the matter 1 

Val, Theseus — who where he threats ap- 
pals — hath sent iw 

Deadly defiance to liim, and pronounces 
Ruin to Thebes ; who is at hand to seal 
The promise of liis wrath. 

Arc, Txjt him approach : 

But that we fear the gods in him, he brings not 
A jot of terror to us ; yet what man 
Thirds his own worth — the case is each of 
ours — 

When that liis action’s dregg’d with mind 
assur’d 

’T is bad he goes about ? 

Pal, Leave that uns'eason’d ; 

Our services stand now for Thebes, not 
Creon : 

Yet, to be neutral to him were dishonour, loo 
Rebellious to opf)osc ; therefore we must 
With him stand to the mercy of our fate, 
Who hath bounded our last minute. 

Arc, So we must. — 

Is \ said this war ’s afoot ] or it shall be, 

On fail of some condition ? 

Val, ^ ’T is in motion; 

Th’ intelligence of state came in the instjint 
Witt the defier. * 

Pal, Let ’s to the king ; who, were he 
A quarter carrier of that lionour which 
His enemy come in, the blood we ventui’e 
Should be as for our health ; which were not 
spent, 


Rather laid out for purchase ; but, alas ! 

Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what 
will 

The fall g’ the stroke do damage ? 

Arc, Let th’ events 

That never-erring arbitrator, tell us 
When we know all ourselves ; and let us fol- 
low 

The becking of our chance. [Exeunt, 


Scene III. — tBeforo the Gates of Athens. 
Enter Pirithous, IIivpolvta, and Emilia, 
Pir, No further ! 

Hip. Sir, farewell : repeat my wishes 
To our great lord, of whose success I dare not 
Make any timorous question ; yet I wisli 
. him 

Excess and overflow of power, an ’t might be, 
fTo darci ill-dealing fortune. Speed to him ; 
Store never hurts good governors. 

Pir. Though \ know 

His ocean needs not my poor drops, yet they 
Must yield their tribute there. My precious 
maid, 

Those best affections that the heavens infuse 
In their best-temper ’d pieces, keep en- 
thron’d if' 

In your dear heart ! 

Enii. Thank.s, sii*. Remember mo 

To our all-royal brother ; foi* whose speed 
The great Bellona I ’ll solicit ; and 
Since, in our terrene state, petitions arc not 
Without gifts understood, 1 ’ll offer to her 
What I shall be advis’d she likes. Our 
heai’ts 

Are in his army, in his tent. 

Hip, In ’s bosom. 

VVe have been soldici*s, and w’o cannot wt^cp 
When our friends don their helms, or put to 
.sea, 

Or tell of babes broach’d on the lance, or 
women 20 

That have sod their infants in — and after eat 
them — 

Tlie brine they wept at killing ’em : then, if 
You stay to see of us such spinsters, we 
Should hold you here for ever. 

Pir. Peace be to you, 

As T pursue this war ! which shall be then 
Beyond further requiring. [Exit. 

Emi. How his longing 

Follows his friend ! since his depart, his 
.sports, 

Thoiigli craving seriousness and skill, pass’d 
slightly 


A Y 


THK TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 


SCEVE IV. 


•His careless fjxecution, wiiere iior gain 
Made him regard, or loss consider ; l)ut so 
triaying one hiisiuess in his liaml, another 
IMrc^ntiiig in his head, his mind nurse equal 
To these so differing twins. Have you ob- 
serv’d him 

Since our groat lord departeti 

IJip. With mucli labour; 

And I did lov’e In in for They two have 
cabin’d 

tin many as dangerous as poor a corner, 
tptu’il and want c». itfan/iiig ; they have .skiif’t/ 
Tori'diits, \vh<)s(‘ roaring tyninny and power | 
r thr loiist of tlwso was ilivntlfiil ; and they | 
have j 

Fought out t(>g<*thor, where death’s self was | 
lodg’d ; 40 

Yet fate hath brought thetn off’ Their knot i 
of love 


Till she had such anothci’, and commit it 
To the like innocent cradle, where, phoenix- 
like, • 5^® 

They died in j^erfume ; on my head no toy 
But" was li(‘r iiattern ; her aff’ectioiis — pretty, 
•tThough happily her cureless wear — I fol- 
low 

For my most serious declfing ; had mine 
ear 

tStol’n some new air, or at adventure hummed 
one 

■ From musical coinagi?, why, it was a note 
Wiiereon her spirits would sojourn,— 
rather dwell on, — 

And sing it in her sliimbei's : this rehearsal — 
fWliieh, evtjry innocent wots well, comes in 
J.ike old importnient's bastard — has this 
end, so 

That the true love ’tween maid and maid 


Tied, weav’il, (‘utaugled, wWi so true, so long 
And with a finger of so deep a cunning. 

May be out-worn, never undone. T think 
Theseus cannot umpire to himself, 
Tlleaving Ids conscience into twain, and doing 
Each side Tike justice, which he loves best. 

jE^mi. Doubih)ss 

There is a bt‘st, and reason has no maniuirs 
’Fo say it is not you. I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when 1 enjoy’d a jday- 
fellow ; r.i 

You were at wars when she tlie grave enrich’<l, 
Who made too proud the be<l, took l(‘ave of 
the moon - 

Which then look’d pule at i>arting -when 
our count 
fWas eacli eleven. 

f// ip. T was Flavina. 

^£mi. Yes. 

Yon talk of Pirithous* and Theseus’ love : 
'’1’heii‘s has more ground, is more maturely 
S4‘as()ii’d, 

More buckled with strong juilgment, and 
their needs 

Tlie onci or th' other may b(‘ said to wat^T 
’rjwMr intertangled roots of lovt* ; but J, 

And she I sigh and spoke of, wiu’e things in- 
nocent, 

Lov’<l for we did, and like the eloineuts 
That know not wliat noi* why, yet do eff\‘ct 
Hare issues by their operaiicc', our souls 
Bid so to one another : what slie lik’d 
Was then of mo approv’d ; wh;it not, con- 
demn’d. 

No more nri*aigmucnt ; the flower that I 
would pluck 

And put between my breasts, O — then but 
beginning ' 

To swc‘11 about the blossom — she would long 


may b^ 

+More than in sex dividual. 

J/ij), V ou ’re out of breath ; 

Am I this high-speeded pace is but to wiy, 
That you shall never, like the maul Flavina, 
Love any that ’s call’d man. 

A//?/. J ’m sure I shall not. 

//ip. Now, alack, weak sister, 

1 must no more belitjve thee in this point — 
Though in ’t I know thou dost believe thy- 
I self — 

j Than I will trust a sickly ap]>etite, 

I That loathes e\'cn as it longs. But, sure, my 
sistcT, so 

If 1 wei(} rij)e for your persuasion, you 
Have said enough to shake me from the* 
arm 

Of lh<' all-noble Theseus ; for whoso fortunes 
[ I w ill now in and kneel, with great assurance 
That w'e, more than his Pirithous, possess 
Tin* high throne in his heart. 

J'Jjfii. ^ T am not 

Against your faitli ; yet 1 continue mine. 

Exmid, 


Scene IV. — fA Field before Thebes. 

I A hntth strucl' v'it/nn ; tJim a retreat ; 
' Jiouri^h. \T/ieu enter Theseus {victor)^ 
/{erakl., and Attendants. T/ie t/iree Q'neens 
meet Theseus, and f all on t/ieir fiieea /}e/ore 
/nm. 

1 Queen. To thee no star be dark ! 

2 Queen. Both heaven and earth 

Friend thee for ever ! 

3 Queen. All the good that may 

Be wish’d upon thy head, I cry Amen to 1 


m 



Act I. 


THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 


Scene V. 


Thes, Th* impartial gods, who from the 
mounted hcav(3ns 

View us their mortal herd, behold who 
err, 

And in their time chastise. Go, and find 
out 

The bones of yodr dead lords, and honour 
them 

With treble ceremony : rather than a gap 
tShould be in their dear lites, wo would 
supply ’t. 

But those wc will depute which shall invest w 
You in your dignities, and even each thing 
Our haste does leave iinpei-fect. So, adieu, 
And heav(*n’s go(id eytis look on you ! 

[EiV^unt Q'tteem, 

fPALAMON a'iul Akcite bortw in on htarmB, 

What are those I 

Herahl. 4 )f great quality, jis may be 
judg’d 

By their appointment ; some of Thebes hav<3 
told \s 

They're sisters’ children, nephews to the 
king. 

Tiiss. By th’ helm of Mars, J saw them in 
the war — 

f Like to a pair of lions smear’d with prey — 
Make lanes in troops aghast : I fix’d ray 
note 

Constantly on tlumi ; for they were a mark 20 
t Worth a god’s view. What was ’t that 
prisoner told mo 
When 1 inquir’d their names 1 
“ \ Herald, We ’lievc, they’re called 

Arcite and Palamon. 

Tlyes, ’T is right ; tliose, those. 

They are not <lcad ? 

Herald. Nor in a state of life : had they 
been taken 

When their last hurts were given, ’t was 
possible 

They might have been recover’d ; yet they 
breathe, 

And have the name of men. 

Tims. Then like men nse ’em : 

The very lees of such, millions of rates 
Exceed the wine of others : all our surgeons w> 
Convent in their Iwhoof ; our richest balms, 
Kathci' than niggard, waste : their lives con- 
• cern lis 

Much more than Thebi^s is worth : rather 
lhan have ’em 

Freed of this plight, and in their morning 
state, 

Sound and at liberty, I would ’em dead ; 

But, forty thousand fold, we had rather liave 


Prisoners to us than death. Bear ^em 
Bjjeedily 

From our kind air, — to them unkind, — and 
minister 

What man to man may do ; for our sake, 
more : 

tSince 1 have known frights, fury, friends* 
behests, 40 

tLove’s provocations, zeal, a mistress* task, 

Desire of liberty, a fever, madness, 

tlf.ath set a mark which nature could not 
reach to 

V/ithout some imposition, — sickness in 
will, 

Or wrestluig strength in nsison. For our 
love, 

And great Apollo’s mercy, all our best 

Their best skill teiulcr ! — Lead into the 
city; 

Wlierc, having bound things scatter’d, we 
will j)ost 

fTo Athens ’fore our army. 

[^Flourish. Exeunt; Aliemlmds carryirig 
Palamox and Arcite. 


Scene V. — f Another Part of tlio Same, more 
remote from Theb(‘s. 

Enter tJm Queenn with the hearses of their 
KnightSy in a fnnend sohnuiity^ dc. 

Song. 

l^rna and odours bring away ! 
Vajmirs, sighs, darl:e/t the dag / 

Onr dole more deadly looks than dying ; 
EalmSy and gums, and, heavg cheers, 
Sacred- vials fil'd with tears. 

And clamours through the wild air f yingf 

dome, all sad and solemn shows, 

That are quick-efd jneasurds foes ! 
jre ronveut nangid else but woes; 

We convent, d'C. lo 

t3 Queen. This funeral path ln'ings to your 
household’s grave : 

Joy seize on you again ! Peace sleep with 
him ! 

2 Queen. And this to yours. 

1 Queen. Yours this way. Heavens lena 
A thousand differing ways to one sure 
end. 

3 Queen. This world’s a city full of stray- 

ing streets,' 

And deatli ’s the niarket-j)laee, where each 
one meets. [^Exeunt severally. 



Act II. 
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Scenic- 


ACT 11. 


Scene I. — f Athens. A Garden, with a Castle 
in the background. 

Enter Gaoler and Wooer, 

G(U)ler, I may dcj)art with little, while I 
live ; something I may cast to you, not much. 
Alas ! the prison I keep, though it be for 
great ones, yet they seldom come : bc^fore one 
salmon, you shall take a numbtu- of minnows. 
1 am given out to be better lined tlian it can 
appear to me report is a true s})eaker : I 
would fl were really that I am delivered to 
be. Marry, what I have — be it what it will 
— I will assure u])on my daughter at the day 
of rny death. ^ 12 

Wooer. Sir, I demand no more than your 
own offer; and I will estate four daughter in 
what I have promised. 

<>aoler. Well, wo will talk more of this 
when the solemnity is past. But have you a 
full promise of her 1 when that shall be seen, 

1 tender my consent. 

Wooer, 1 have, sir. Here she conics. 20 
Enter GaoUr^s Daughter, 

Gaoler. Your friend and T have chanced to 
name you hei’e, upon the old business ; but 
no more of that now : so soon as tlic court- 
hurry is over, we will have an end of it : i* 
the meantime, look tenderly to tln^ two 
prisoners ; 1 can tell you they are jirinces. 

Dantjh. These stre wings arc for their 
chamb(?r. T is pity they are in prison, and 
't were, pity they shouhl be out. f do think 
they liave ])ationce to make any adver-sity 
asliamed : the prison itself is proud of 'em ; 
and they liavo all the world in their 
chamber. m 

Gaoler, They arc famed to be a pair of 
absolute men. 

Dauglh. By my troth, I think fame but 
stammers ’em ; they stand a greise above the 
i(?ach of if^port. 

Gaoler, 1 heard them reiiorted in the battle 
to be the only doers. 

Daugh, Nay, most likely; for they are 
noble sufferers. I marvel bow tliev would 
have looked, had they been victoi’s, that with 
.such a constant nobility (*nfori-e a freedom ont 
of bondage, making inisery thcii- mii-th. and 
afilietion a toy to jest at. 41 

Gaoler. Do they so l , 

Dangh, Tt .seems to me they have no more 
sense of their captivity than I of ruling ( 


Athens : they eat well, look merrily, disoourae 
of many things, but nothing of their owu 
I restraint and disasters. ^et sometime a 
' divided sigh, martyred as ’twere i* the 
deliverance, will break from one of them ; 
when the other presently gives it so sweet a 
rebuke, that f could wish myself a sigh to 
be so cliid, or at least a sigher to be com* 
foi*ted. M 

Wooer, I ne\^cr saw ’em. 

Gaoler. The duke himself came privately 
in the night, and so did they : what the I'eason 
of it is, I know not. 

Enter Palamon and Aucite, above. 

Look, yonder they are ! that ’s Arcite looks 
out. * 

Daagh. No, sir, no ; that ’s Palamou : 
Arcite is the lower of tlu; twain ; yon may 
perceive a part of Iiim. 

Gaoler, Go to ! leave your pointing : they 
would not make ps their object : out of their 
sight 1 

Davgh. It is a holiday to look on them. 
Lord, the difference of men ! [Exeunt, 


Scene II. -fThc Same, 

'\Enter Palamon and. Arcite, above. 

Pal. How do you, noble cousin ? 

Arc. How do you, sir? 

Pal. Why, strong enough to laugh at 
misery, 

And bear the chance of war yet. We are 
^’prisoners 

I fear for ever, coinsin. 

A rc, 1 believe it ; 

And to that destiny have patiently 

Laid up my hour to come. 

Pal. O, cousin Arcite, 

Where is Thel)es now ? wlierc is ^our noble 
country ? 

Wliei’e are our friends and kindreds ? Never 
more ' 

Musi we ladiold those comforts : jjiever see 

The hardy youths strive *for the gamA of 
honour, 9 10 

Hung with the painted favours of their hultes, 

Like tall ships under sail ; then start amongst 
Nun, 

And, as an east wind, leave ’em all behind 
us 
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THE TWO KOELE KINSMEN. 


Scene XL 


Like la 2 y clouds, whilst Falamon and Arcite, 
Sven in the wagging of a wanton leg, 
Outetripp’d tho jjeople’s praises, won the 
garlands, 

Ere they have time to wish *cin ours. O, 
never 

Shall we two exercise, like twins of honour, 
Our arms again, j.nd feel our fiery horses 
Like proud seas ui^der us ! Our good swonis 
.now, — 

fBetter the red*ey’d god of war ne’er wore, — 
t Ravish’d our sides, like age, must run to mist, 
And deck the temples of those gods that hate 
us ; 

These hands shall never draw ’em out like 
lightning, 

To blast whole armies, more ! 

Arc, No, Falamon, 

Those hopes are prisoners with ns : here w<^ 
are, 

And hero the graces of our youths must 
wither, * 

Like a too-timely spring; here age mint find 
hs, 

And, which is heaviest, Falamon, unmarried ; 
I^he sweet embraces of a loving wife, »> 

Loaden with kisses, arm’(l with thousand 
Cupids, 

Shall never clasp our necks ; no issue know 
us, 

No figunjs of ourselves shall we e’er see, 

To glad our age, and like young eagh*s teach 
’em 

Boldly to gaze against bright arms, and say 
“ Remember what your fathers were, and 
conquer ! ” 

Tho fair-ey’d maids shall weep our banish- 
ments, 

And in their .songs curse ever-blinded 
Fortune, 

Till she for shame see what a wj’ong she hits 
• <loue 

To youth and nature : this is all our world ; 40 
We shall know nothing here hut one another; 
Hear nothing but the clock that tells our 
woes ; 

The vine shall grow, but we shall never see 

Summer shall come, and with her all delights, 
But dead-cold v/inter must inhabit hert? still. 
Pal. ’T is too truo, Ai cite. To our Theban 
hounds, 

TBat shook the aged forest with their echoes, 
No wore now must \fe holla ; no inoi-e shake 
Our pointed javelins, whilst the angry swine 
Flies like a Farthian quiver from our rages. 
Struck with our well-steel’d darts : all valiant 
uses — M 
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The food and nourishment of noble minds — ^ 

Iji us two here shall perish ; we shall die — n 
Which is the curse of honour — lastly, 

Children of grief and ignorance. 

Arc, Yet, cousin, 

Even from the bottom of these miseries, 

From all that fortune can inflict upon us, 

I see two comforts rising, two iii(*rc blessings, 
If the gods please, to hold licre a brave 
patience, 

And tiie enjoying of our griefs together. « 
Whilst Falnmon is with me, let me perish 
If I think this our prison ! 

J*nL Certainly 

’T is a main goodness, cousin, that our 
fortunes 

Were twinn’d together: ’t is most true, two 
souls 

Fut in two noble bodies, let ’em suffer 
The gall of hazard, so they grow together, 

Will never sink ;• they must not, say they 
could : 

A willing man dies slee])ing, and all ’s done. 

Arc, Shall wo make worthy uses of this 
place, 

That all men hate so much ] 

J*al. How, genth* cousin ? ro 

Arc. Let’s think this prison holy sanc- 
tuary. 

To keep us from corruption of wor.se men ; 

We ’re young, and yet desire th(j ways of 
honour ; 

That, libei’ty and common conversation, 

The ])oison of pure spirits, might, like women, 
Woo us to wander from. What worthy 
blessing 

Caii be, but our imaginations 
May make it ours ] and here being thus to- 
gctlier, 

We are an endless mine to one another ; 

VV^c 're OIK* another’s wife, ever begetting wo 
' New births of love; we’re father, friends, ac- 
[ quaintan(*e ; 

We are, in one another, families ; 

L am your heir, and you are mine ; this placo 
Is our inheritance ; no hard oppn'ssor 
JIare take this from us : here, with a little 
]>atience, 

We shall live long, and loving; no surfeits 
seek us ; 

Tho hand of war hurts none here, nor the seas 
Swallow their youth. VWre wo at lil)erty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bii.siii(\ss ; 
Quarrels consume us ; envy of ill men 
Cmve our acquaintance ; I might sicken, 
cousin, 

Where you should never know it, and so 
perish 





Act II. 


THE TWO NOHLK KINSMEN. 


Scene 1L 


Without your iiohlo hsiiul to closo iiiino oyes, 
Or ])rav<M-s to the gods : a thousand ohaiices, 
*Wcro wo tVoiii hoiice, would scv(;r !is. 

Pal. You’ve made iiu* — 

I thank you, eoiisin Arcite- almost wanton 
With my captivity : what a mis(»ry 
It is to live abroad, and everywhere ! 

’T is like a beast, methinks : I lind the court 
here, 

I ’m sure, a more continit ; and all those 
j>leasures loo 

That woo the wills of men to vanity 
T see through now ; and am sufficient 
To tell tli(j world ’t is but a gaudy shadow, 
That f)ld J'ime, as he passes by, takes with 
him. 

What had we been, old in the court of Croon, 
W)i(‘re sin is justice, lust and ignoranct‘ 

The virtues of the great ones'? Cousin 
Arcite, 

Had not the loving gods foujid this idace for us, 
We had died as they do, ill old men, unwept, 
And had their epitaphs, the people’s curses. 
Shall T say more '? 

Arc. I ’d hear you still. 

PaJ. Ye shall. m 

Is there record of any two that lov’d 
Bott(n* than wo do, Arcite ? 

Arc. Sure, there cannot. 

Pal. I flo not think it possible our friend- 
ship 

Should (‘ver leave us. 

Arc. Till our deaths it cannot ; 

And after death our spirits shall be led 
To those that love eternally. Speak on, sir. 

Enter Emilia and her Woman hdow. 

Emi. This garden hjus a world of pleasures 
in ’t. 

What flower is this ] 

Wo. ’T is call’d Narcissus, madam. 

Emi. That was a fair boy certain, but a 
fool 120 

To love himself: were there not maids 
enough ? 

Arc. Pray, forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emi. Or were they ell hard-hearted? 

Wo. They could not bo to one so fair. 

Emi. Thou wouldst not. 

Wo. I think I should not, madam. 

Emi. That s a good wench ! 

But take heed to your kindness though ! 

Wo. Why, madam? 

Emi. Men are mad things. 

Arc. Will ye go forward, cousin ? 

Emi. Canst not thou work such flowei-s in 
silk, wench? . 


U’a. Yes. 

■ Emi. I ’ll have a gown full of ’em ; and of 
these'; 

This is a pretty colour : will ’t not do * 
Rarely upon a skirt, wench ? 

Wo. Dainty, madam. 

Arc. Cousin, cousin ! how do you, sir? 

why, Palamon ! 

Pal. Nevcjr till now I was'in prison, Arcite. 
Arc. Why, what ’s the matter, man? 

Pal. Behold, and wonder ! 

By heaven, she is a goddess I 
Arc. Ha! 

Pal. Do reverence ; 

She is a goddess, Arcite ! 

E7ni. Of all flowers, 

Methinks, a rose is best. 

Wo. Why, gentle madam ? 

Emi. It is the very (‘inblem of a maid : 

For when tlu^ w(‘st wind courts her gently. 
How modestly she blows, and ])aints the sun 
With her chaste blushes I when the north 

comes near hen*, i4o 

Rude and impatient, then, like chastity, 

She locks her beauties in her bud again, 

And leaves him to base briers. 

Wo. Yet, good madam, 

Sometimes her moUesty will blow so far 
She falls for it : a maid. 

If she hav(i any honour, would be loath 
tak(i example by her. 

Emi. Tliou art wanton. 

Arc. She ’s wondrous fair ! 

J^il. She ’s all the beauty extant ! 

Emi. The sun grows high ; let *s walk in. 
Ke<*f) these flowers ; 

We’ll see how near art can come near their 
colours, 

I ’m wondrous merry-hearted ; I could laugh 
now. 131 

Wo. 1 could lie down, I ’m sure. 

E7n{. And take one with you ? 

Wo. Tiiat’s as we bargain, madam. 

Emi. Well, agree then. 

[^Exeimt Emilia a^id Woman. 
Pal. What think you of This beiluty ? 

A rc. ’T is a rare one. 

Pal. Is ’t but a rare one ? 

Arc. Yes, a matchless 'tieauty. 

Pal. Might not a man well lose himself, 
and love her ? , 

Arc. I cannot tell what you ha ve^ done ; I 
have, ^ 

Beshrew mine eyes for ’t ! Now I feel^my 
sliackles. 

/W. You love her, then? 

Arc. Who would not ? 

Pal. And desire her? 
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Scene IJ. 


Arc, Before iny liberty. 

Pal, I saw her first. 

Arc, Tliat 's nothing. 

Pal, But it shall l)e. 

Arc. I saw her too. 

Pal, Yes ; but you must not love her. 
Arc. I will not, as you do, to worship lier, 
As she is heavenly and a blessed goddess ; 

I love her as a woman, to enjoy her : 

So both may lo\'e. 

Pal. You slj.ill not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all ! who shall deny me? 
Pal. I, that first saw her ; I , that took 
possession 

First with mine eye of all those beauties in 
her 

Reveal’d to mankind. If thou lovest her, i:o 
Or enter tain’st a hope to blast my wishes, 
Thou art a traitor, Arcite, aii<l a fellow 
False as thy title to her : friendshij), blood. 
And all tlic tie^ between us, I disedaim, 

If thou once think upon her ! 

Arc. , Yes, 1 lovelier; 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I must do so ; 1 love her with my soul. 

If that will lose ye, farewell, Palamori ! 

I say again, i love ; and, iv* loving her, main- 
tain 

I am as worthy and as free a lover, isu 

And have as just a title toiler beauty, 

As any Palamoii, or any living 
That is a man’s son. 

J*al. Have I (lallVl thee friend ? | 

A9r. Yes, and hav<^ found mo so. Why 
are you mov'd thus ? 

Let me deal coldly with you : am not I 
tPart of your bloo<l, jiart of your soul ? 
you ’ve told rue 

That I was Pahtmon, and you were Arcite. 
Pal. Yes. 

A rc. Am not 1 liable to those aflections, 
Those joys, griefs, angers, fears, iiiy friend 
shall suffer ? iw 

Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc. Why, thei., would you deal so cun- 
ningly. 

So strangely, so unlike a noble kinsman, 

To love alone 1 Speak truly ; do you think 
me 

Unworthy of her sight 1 

Pal. No ; but unju.st 

I^thou prf^sue that sight. 

A'*'c, • Because another 

Firs^ sees the enemy, shall J stand still. 

And let mine honour down, and never charge ? 
Pal, Yes, if ho be but one. 

Arc. But say that one 

Had rather combat me? 


Pal. Let that one say so. 

And u.se thy freedom : else, if thou piirsu’st 
her. 

Be as that cursed man that hates his country, 
A branded villain. 

Arc. You are mad. 

yW. J must be. 

Till thou aii; worthy, Arcitti ; it concerns me 
Ami, in this madness, if I hazanl tlu'i'. 

And take thy life, I deal but truly. 

Arc. Fie, sir ! 

Y^m play the child extremely ; I will lovt' her, 
I must, 1 ought to do so, and J dare ; 

And all this justly. 

Pal. O, that now, that now 

Thy falstj self and thy friend had but this 
fortune, sio 

To be one hour at liberty, and grasp 
Our good swords in our liaiids ! I 'd ipiickly 
teach thee 

What ’t wer(‘ to filch affection from another ! 
Thou art baser in it than a cutjmrse : 

Put but thy head out of tliis window more, 
And, as I have a soul, I’ll nail thy life to’t ! 
Arc. Thou dar’st not, fool ; thou caiistiiot; 
thou art feeble? : 

Put iny head out ! I 'll throw my body out, 
And h‘ap the? garden, when I see? lier next, 
And ])itch between lier arims, to anger thee. 
yv</. No more ! the keeper ’s coming : I 
shall live 221 

To knock thy brains out with my shackles. 
Arc. Do ! 

Pater Caohr, 

(laoler. By your leave, gentlemen. 

J*al. Now, lionest k(‘eper? 

(laokr. Lord Arcite*, you must jirc-seiitly to 
the eluke? : 

The cause? 1 know not yet. 

Arc. I’m ready, keejier. 

Gtutler. Prince Palamon, 1 must awJiihi 
bereavti you 

Of your fair cousin’s company. 

Pal. Ami me too. 

Even when you please*, of life*. 

YPxennt Gaoler and AliriTE. 

Why is he* sent feir ? 
It may be, he shall marry her-; he* 's goodly, 
Anel like e;nough the duke? hath tak<*u notice 
Both of his blood and body. But liis false- 
hood ! »a 

Why shoulel a. frie*u(l bo tre*ache*rous ? if that 
Oe‘t him a wife .so noble and so fair, 

Iii?t hone*.st men m*Vr le)vc* again. Once more 
I would but .SOI* this fair one*. — Blc.sse‘(l garden, 
And fruit and f^eiwers more blesseel, that still 
blossom 


435 



Act II. 


THE TWO JS^OBLE KINSMEN. 


Scene III. 


As her bi*iglit t^yes shine on yc ! Would 1 
NV(*rc, 

For all the fortune of my life hereaftfjr. 

Yon little^ tr(M», you blooming aju’icoek 1 
How I would spread, and Hiiig my wanton 
arms 

Tn at her window ! 1 would bring her fruit 
Fit for the gods to f<‘ed on ; youth and 
])leasure, 

Still as she tasted, should bo doubled on her: 
And if she be not heavenly, I would make 
her 

So near the gods in nature*, they should fe>ar 
her ; 

And then 1 ’m sure she would love me. 
Re-enter Gaoler. 

How now, keeper ! 

Where *s Arcitc 1 

Gaoler. Banish’d. Prince Pirithous 

Obtain’d his liberty ; but never more, 

Upon liis oath and life, must ke set foot 
Upon this kingdom. 

Ral. He ’s a bh^ssed man ! 

Ffe shall sec Thebes again, and call to arms 
Tlie bold young men that, when he bids Nmi 
charge, 

Fall on like fii*e : Arcite shall ha\'c a fortune, 
If he dare make himself a worthy lover, 

Yet in the field to strike a battle for hei* ; 
And if he lose her then, he ’s a cold coward : 
How bravely may ho bear himself to win her. 
If he be noble Arcite, thousand ways I 
Wei’e I at liberty, 1 would do things 
Of such a virtuous greatnc.ss, that this lady. 
This blushing virgin, should tak(; manhood to 
her, -•'u 

And s<*ek to ravish mo. 

Gaoler. My lord, for you 

I have this charge too — 

l*al. To discharge my life 1 

Gaoler. No ; but from this place to remove 
your lordsliij 

• The windows an?’ too open. 

Ral. Devils take ’em 

That are so envious to me ! Pr’ythee, kill me. 
Gax>ler. And hang for ’t afterward ? 

Ral. By this good light, 

Had I a sword, I ’d kill thee. 

Gaoler. Why, my lord % 

Ral. Thou bring’st such pelting scurvy news 
continually, 

Tliou art not worthy life. I will not go. 270 
GaoUr. Indeed, you must, my lord. 

Ral. May I see the garden ] 

Gaoler. No. 

Ral. Then I ’m resolved I will not go. 
Gaoler. * I must 


Constrain you, then ; and, for you’i'e dangerous, 
]*’ll clap more irons on you. 

Ral jbo, good keeper : 

I ’ll shake ’em so, yc shall not sleep ; 

1 ’ll make ye a new morris. Must I go ? 
Gaoler. I’liere is no remedy. 

Ral. \y\>iide.'\ Farewell, kind window; 
May i-ude wind never hurt thc^p ! — O my lady, 
Ff ever thou hast felt what sorrow was, aw 
Drcsim how J suflcr ! — Come, now bury me. 

\ExemU. 

SCENF 4 HI. — Country near Atliens. 
Enter Arcite. 

Arc. Banish’d tlie kingdom! ’t is a benefit, 
A mercy, 1 must thank ’em for ; but banish’d 
The fre(i enjoying of that face I die for, 

O, ’t was a studied punishment, a death 
Beyond imagination ! such a A’engeance, 

That, were 1 old and wicked, lt\l my sins 
Could never pluck upon me. Palanion, 

Thou hast the start now ; thou shalt stdy, and 
see 

Her bright eyes break each morning ’gainst 
thy window. 

And let in life into thee ; thou shalt feed 10 
Upon the sw(*etuess of a noble beauty, 

That nature ne'er exceeded, nor ne’er shall — 
Good gods, what ha])piness has Palamoii ! 
Twenty to one, h(^ 'll come to speak to her ; 
And, if she be as gentle as she ’s fair, 

I know she ’s his ; he has a tongue will tame 
Tempe'sts, and make the wild rocks wanton. , 
Come what can come, 

The worst is death ; I will not leave the 
kingdom : 

F know mine own is but a heap of ruins. 

And no redress there ; If 1 go, lie has her. so 
fl am resolv’d: another Kha])e shall make me, 
Or end njy fortunes ; either way, I ’m happy; 

[ ’ll sec her, and be near her, or no more. 

Enter fonr Conntry-peopley and o'ne wUh a 
garland before KJiem. * 

1 Conn. My masters, I ’ll be there, that ’s 
certain. 

2 Coun. And I ’ll be there. 

3 Coun. And I. 

4 Coun. Why, then, have with ye, bo 3 rs ! 

’t is Fnit a chiding : « 

Let the plough play to-day ; I *11 tickle ’t 01 ft 
Of the jades* tails to-motrow. t?* 

1 Coun. I am sure 

To have my wife as jealous as a turkey » 
But that ’s all one : I ’ll go through, let her 
mumble. 
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iSCKNE IV. 


2 Comi, Claj> her aboard to-morrow night, 

and stoa her, 

And all made up again. 

A Conn. Ay, do but put 

A foskue in her fist, and you shall see her 
Take a new lesson out, and be a good wench. 
Do we all hold against the Maying % 

4 Coun. Hold ! 

What should ail^ls? 

3 Conn. Areas will bo there. 

2 Conn. And Sennois, 

And Rycas ; and three better lads ne'er danc'd 
t Under green tree ; and ye know what 

wenches, ha ! 4o 

But will the dainty domine, the schoolmaster, 
Keep touch, do you think ? for he does all, ye 
know. 

3 Coim. He '11 cat a hornbook, ere he tail : 

go to ! 

The matter is too far driven between 
Him and the tanner’s daughter, to let slip now ; 
And she niiist*sec the duke, and she must 
■ dance too. 

4 Cdtin. J:5hall we be lusty '\ 

2 Coun. All the boys in Athens 

Blow wind i’ the breech on us : and here I '11 

be. 

And there I ’ll b(», for our town, and here 
again. 

And there again : ha, l>oy.s, heigh for the 
weavers ! .w 

1 Coun. This must be done i' the woods. 

4 Comi. O, pardon me ! 

t2 Coun. By any means ; our thing of 
learning says so j 

Where he himself will edify the duke 
Most parlously in our behalfs : he 's excellent 
i’ the wo(kJs ; 

Bnng him to the plains, his learning makes 
no cry. 

3 Coun. Wq ’ll see the sports ; then every 

man to 's tackle ! o 

And, sweet companions, let 's rehearse by any 
means, 

Before the ladies sec us, and do sweetly, 

And God &iows what may <'omo on 't. 

4 Coim. OonUuit : the sports 

Once ended, we '11 perforin. Away, boys, and 

hold ! 

Arc. By you;- leaves, honest friends ; pray 
you, whitht*r go you ? ei 

4 Courts Wliither ! why, what a question 's 
• that ! 

Aws. * Yes, *t is a question 

To me that know not. 

3 Coun. To the games, my friend. 

2 Coun. Where were you bred, you know 
it not ) 


Arc, Not far, sir. 

Are there such games to-day ? % 

1 Coun. Yes, marry, arc there ; 

And such as you never saw : the duke himself 
Will be in person there. 

Arc. W hat pastimes are tliey 1 

2 Coun. Wrestling ami running. — 'T is a 

pretty fellow. m 

3 Conn. Thou wilt not go along '? 

Arc. Not yet, sir, 

4 Coun. VVell, sir, 

Take your own time. — Come, boys. 

1 Coun. My mind misgives me 

This fellow has a vengeaiictj trick o’ tlie hip ; 
Mark how his body 's niiide foi* 't. 

2 Coun. I 'll be bang'd though, 

Tf he dare venture; hang him, plum-poiTidge ! 
He wrestle ? he roast eggs ! Come, let 's be 

gone, lads. [^Exeunt Countrymen. 
Arc. This is an offer’d opiiortunity 
tl durst not wish foi*. Well J could have 
wrostletj, 

The best men call’d it excellent ; and run 
Swifter than wind upon a field of corn. 

Curling the wealthy ears, nev’r flew. I *11 
venture, 

And in some iioor disguise ho there : who 
knows *» 

Whether my brows may not be girt with 
garlands. 

And happiness prefer me* to a place 
Wlierc I may ever dwell in sight of her i 

[Esett, 

Scene IV. — f Athens. A Room in the 
Prison. 

Enter Gaoler^ 8 Daughter. 

Daugh. Why should 1 love this gentleman? 

't is odds 

He never will affect me : I am base, 

My father the mean keeper of his ]>rison. 

And he a prince : to marry him is lio[)eless, 

To be his whore is witless. Out upon 't ! 
What pushes are wo wenches driven to, 

Wlien fifteen once has found us ! First, I 
saw him ; 

T, seeing, thought he was a goodly man ; 

He has as much to please a woman in him — 

If he please to bestow it so — as ever lo 

These eyes yet look'd on : next I pitied him ; 
And so would any young wench, o' my con- 
science, 

Tliat ever dream'd, or vow'd her maidenhead 
To a young handsome man : then I lov'd him. 
Extremely lov'd him, infinitely lov'd him ; 

And yet he bad a cousin, fair as he too ; 
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But in my heart was Palaniou, and thei*c, 
JjOrd, wliat a coil he keeps 1 'JV» liear him 
Sin^' in an evening, what a liea\ «-n it is ! 

And yet Ins songs are sad ones. Fairer 
s])okou ‘M 

Was never gentleman : when f coiihj in 
To bring him watea- in a uioniiiig, lirst 
Jle bows liis noble body, tlieii salutes me 
thus, 

“ Fair, gentle maid, good morrow : may thy 
goodness 

Get tliee a ha])j»y liusband ! ” Once lie kiss'd 
me ; 

1 lov'd my lips tlie h< Lter ten days after : 
Would he would do so every day ! He 
grieves much. 

And me as much to see his misery : 

What should T do, to make him know I love 
iiiin 'i 

For I would fain enjoy him : say I ventur'd 
To set liim free 1 what saw tJic* law, then ? 

Til us much 31 

For law, or kindred ! I will do it ; 

And this night or to niorrow he shall love me. 

[IJiclL 

Scene V. — fAn Open Place in Athens. 

A nhort jlovriak of coniPJa^ mtd shoofs ioithhi, 
KntPT Theseus, Hippolvta, Pikithoi’s, 
Emilia \ Akcitk, us a Countnjnum^ 
weanuy a (jnrlaml ; mol CouiUry~pe.opl\ 

Thss, Yon have done worthily; I liave 
not seen, 

Since Hercules, a man of touglier sinews : 
Whato’er you are, you lun the best, and 
wrestle, 

That these times can allow. 

A rr. I 'm jnoud to please you. 

IVies, What country bred you ? 

Arc. This ; but far oflT, prince. 

IViPs, Are you a gentleman ] 

Arc. My father said so ; 

And to tliosc gentle uses gave mo life. 

Are you liis heir I 
Arc. His youngest, sir. 

T/tes. Your father. 

Sure, is a hapjiy sire, then. AVlnit jiroves you? 

Arc. A little of all noble (pialities : lo 

I could have kejit a hawk, and wcdl have 
holla’d 

To a deep cry of dogs ; I dare not praise 
My feat in horsemanship, yet they that knew 
me 

Would say it was my best piece ; last and 
gi’catest, 

I would be thought a soldier. • 
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Th^.s. You are perfect. 

• Pir. Upon my soul, apvoi)cr man ! 

h!mi. He is so. 

/V/*. How do you like him, lady ? • 

Hip. I admire him : 

I have not seen so young a man so noble — 
If he say true, — of liis sort. 

Hmi. Believe, 

His jiiotlu*!* was a wondfous handsome 
woman ; .yr 

His face inctliinks go(‘s that way. 

Jlip. But his body 

And lierv mind illustrate* a brave father. 

Pir. ^Mark liow liis virtue*, like a hidden 
sun, 

Breaks through his baser garments ! 

J/i/K He ’s well got, sure. 

27ifS. Wdiat iiiadt* you seek this ]>lace^ 
sir ] 

Ai'c. Noble Thcseus„ 

To purchase a nariio, and do my ablest service 
To siicli a well-found wonder :i« thy* worth ; 
For only in thy court, of all the world, 
Dwells fair-ey’d Honour. « 

J*ir. All Ids words are worthy. 

T/ics. Sir, we are miicli indebted to your 
travel, so 

Nor sliall you lose your wish. — Pirithous, 
Dispose of this fair gentleman. 

Pir. Thanks, Thesexis. — 

Wliatc’er you are, you ’re mine ; anti* I shall 
give you 

To a most noble servii^e, — to this lo-dy, 

TJiis bright young virgin : prriy, observe her 
goodness : 

Y'ou ’vc honour'd her fair hirtliday with your 
virtues. 

And, as your tlue, you ’re hers ; kiss her fair 
hand, sir. 

Arc. 8ii-, you’re a noble giver . — \To Emilia.} 
Dearest beauty, 

Tims let nie .seal my vow’d faith her 

hmi{1\ : when your servant- -- 
Your most unworthy creature — but offends: 

you, 4ft 

Command him die, lie shall.* * 

Eini. That were too cruel 

fif you de.servc well, sir, 1 .shall soon see it : 
You ’re mine ; and somewliat betttfr than 
your rank 1 ’ll u.se you. 

PIr. I ’ll .see you furni.^i’d : and because 
you say ^ 

You are a lioi*.seinan, I must* needs entreat 
you • 

Tins afternoon to ride ; but 't is a rough onei. 
Arc. I like liim better, prince ; 1 shall not^ 
then, 

Freeze in my saddle. 



Act J-II. 


THE TWO NOiJLK KINSMKX. 


SCENK I. 


Thes. Hwcet, you must bo ready, — 

And you, Emilia, — and y^^u, friend, — and 
all,— 

To-morrow, by the sun, to <lo observance 5j 
To flowery May, in Diau’s wood. — Wait well, 
sir, 

Upon your mistress. — Emily, I hope 
He shall not go afoot. 

Mini That wt^iV a sliamo, sir. 

While I have holies. — Take youi* choice ; 
and what 

You want at any time, let mo but know it : 
If you serve faithfully, T dare assure you 
You 11 tiiid a loving inistr(‘ss. 

Arc, If T do not. 

Let me find tliat my father over hated, — 
Disgrace and blows. 

2hc8, tlo, lead tlie way ; you 've won it ; 
It sliall be so : you shall receive all dues 
.Fit for the lionour you have won ; ’t w(‘re 
wrong disc.- - 

■Sister, beshrew my h<*art, you have a .ser- 
vant, 

That, if I were a woman, would be rnp-ster : 
But you arc wise. 

Mmi. I hope too wise for that, sir, 

[ FfoiirM . JCxennt 


^CENG y I. — t Ath(Mis. Before the Prison. 

Enter ( laolc rs iJa nifh trv. 

Daugh. Let all the duke.s ami all the 
devils roar, 

He is at liberty : I ’ve ventur’d for him ; 

And out I *ve brought him to a little wood 

A mile lienee : 1 liave sent him, w'here a 
cedar, 

Higher than all the rest, spread.s like a plane, 

Fast by a brook ; and tliei’e ho .slnll keep 
close. 

Till I provide him tiles and food ; for yet 

His iron bracelets are not off. O Love, 


I What a stout-hearted cliild tlioii art ! My» 
father 

Durst lietter have endur’d cold iron than 
done it. 

1 love liim heyond lo\'e and IkwoiuI reason, 

Or wit, or .safety ; I hav(? made liiiu know it: 

I care not : 1 am desperate ; if th(‘ law 
Fintl me, and tluui condemn me for ’t, some 
wenches, 

Some hoiiest-h(‘arted maids, will sing my 
(lirg , 

A ml tell to iiuMuory my death was noble, 
Hying almost a martyr. That way he takes, 

I purpo.s(* is my way too : sure he cannot 
Be .so unmanly as to leav(‘ nu! here ; 

If he do, maitls will not. so easily 
Trust men again : and yet he has not thank’d 
me 

Ft)!* wh.it J ’ve done ; no, not so much as 
kLss’d im* ; 

And that, m(‘t.hinks. i.s not so well ; nor 
.scarcely 

(kmld 1 p(‘rsuade him to bocoim* a freeman. 

He made such scruples of the wrong he dul 
To me and to luy father. Yet, T hope, 

Wlien he conshhu’s more, this love of mine 
Will take mon^ root within him : l(*t him do 
WliJit he will with mo, so he use me kindly ; 
For use me so ho sliall, or 1 ’ll proclaim liim, 
And to liis face, no man. I ’ll presently 3i 
Provide liim nec(.*s.sari(»s, and pack iiiy clothes 
up, 

t Ami where there is a patch of ground I ’ll 
venture, 

8o he be with me : by him, like a shadow, 

I ’ll ever dwell. Within this hour the wlioo- 
biib 

Will be all o’er the jirison ; I am then 
.Ki.ssiiig the man they look for. Fai’ewell, 
father I 

Get many mon^ such jirisoncrs and such 
daughters, 

And shortly voii may keep yourself. Now 
to him ! 


ACT III. 


I. — f A Forest near Athens. 

Cornets in sundry plates ; noises mid hoHaing, 
af of people a-Sfaying. Enter Arcite. 

Arc, The duke has lost Hippolyta ; each took 
A several land. This is a solemn rite 
They owe bloom’d May, and the Atlienians- 
pay it 


To th’ heart of ceremony. O Queen Emilia, 
Fresher than May, sweeter 
Than her gohl buttons on the bouglis, or all 
Th’ eiiameH’d knacks o’ the mea<l or garden ! 

We challenge to the bank of any nymph, 
That make.s the 'rtream seem flowers; thou, O 
jewel ' 
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to* tihe wood, o’ the world, hast likewise 
bless’d a place lo 

tWith thy sole presence 1 In thy riiinina- 
tioii 

That T, ];oor man, might eftsoons come 
lietween, 

And chop on some cold thought ! thrice- 
blessed chance, 

To drop on such a mistnjss, exjiectntion 
Most guiltless on ’t. Tell me, O Lady 
Fortuii 

Next after Emily my .sovereign, — how far 
J may he prowl t She takes strong note of 
int\ 

Hath made me near her, and this beauteous 
morn, 

The priiii st of all the year, .presents me with 
A brace of horses *, two such steeds might 
well 20 

Be by a pair of kings back’^, in a field 
That their crowns’ titles tried. ^ Alas, alas, 
Poor cousin Palainon, poor prisoner ! thou 
So little dreanrst upon my fortune, that 
Thou think’st thyself the happier tiling, to be 
So iKMir Emilia ; me thou deem’st at Thebes, 
And therein wretched, although free : but if 
Thou knew’st my mistress breath’d on me, 
and that 

I ear’d her language, liv’d in her eye, O coz, 
What passion would enclose thee ! 

Enter Palamon out of a hush^ with his shackles : 
he bends his fist at Akcite. 

Pal. Traitoi’ kiiLsman 

Thou shouhlst perceive my passion, if these 
signs 

Of prisoiimeiit were off me, and this hand 
But owner of a sword. By all oaths in one, 

1, and the justice of my love, wouhl make 
thee 

A confess’d traitor ! O thou most perfidious 
fThat ever gently look’d ! the void’st of 
honour 

That e’er bore gmitle token ! falsest cousin 
That ever blood made kiii ! call’st thou her 
thine 1 

1 ’ll ])rove it in my sliackles, with these hands 
Void of apjK>intmcnt, that thou liest, and art 
A very thief in love, a chaffy lord, n 

Nor worth the name of villain ! Had I a 
sw'ord, 

And these liouse-clogs away, — 

Ai'c. Dear cousin Palamon, — 

Pal. Cozener Arcite, give me language 
such 

As thou liast show’d me feat ! 

Arc. ’Not finding in 

The circuit of my breast any giooss stuff 


To form me like your blazon, holds me to 
This gentlenes.s of answer : 't is your passioji^ 
That thus mistakes ; the which, to you being 
enemy, 

Cannot to mo bo kind. Honour and honesty 
I cherish and depend on, howsoe’er 
You skip them in me ; and with theip, fair 
coz, * 

I ’ll maintain my proceedings. Pray, be 
pleas'd 

To show in generous ti‘rms your griefs, since 
tliat 

Your question ’s with your equal, who pro- 
fesses 

To clear his own way with the mind and 
swoi’d 

Of a true gentleman. 

Pal. That thou durst, Arcite ! 

Arc. My coz, iny coz, you have been well 
advertis’d 

How much I dare : you ’vo seen me use iny 
sword 

Against th’ advice of fear. Sure, of another 
You would not hear mo *loubted, but your 
silence «i 

Should break out, though i’ the sanctuary. 

Pal. Sir, 

I ’ve seen you move in such a place, which 
well 

Might ju.stify your manhood ; you were call’d 
A good knight and a bold : but the whole 
week ’s not fair, 

If any day it rain. Their valiant temper 
Men lose when they incline to treachery ; 
-iVnd then they light like compell’d bears, 
would fly 

Were they not tied. 

Arc. Kinsman, you might as well 

Speak this, and act it in your glass, as to to 
His car which now disdains you. 

J^al. , Come up to me ; 

Quit me of these cold gyves, give me a sword, 
Though it be rusty, ami tlm charity 
Of one meal lend me ; come before me then, 

A good sword in thy hand, and do but say 
That Emily i.s thine, I will forgive 
The trespass thou hast done me, yea, my life, 
If then thou carry ’t ; and hrave souls in 
shades, 

Tljat have died manly, which will seek of me 
Some news from earth, they shall ^et none 
but this, to 

That thou art brave and !uoble. n* 

Arc. Be content, 

Again betake you to your hawthom-house ; 
With counsel of the night, I will be here 
With wholesome viamls ; these impediments 
Will I file off ; you shall have garments, and 


440 



THE TWO NOBtE KINSMEN. 


Scene II. 


Act III. 


Perfumes to kill the smell o* the prison ; after, 
When you shall stretch yourself, and say but, 
»> “ Arcite, 

I am in plight,” there shall be at your choice 
Both sword and armour. 

Pal, O you heavens, dares any 

So noble be^r a guilty business ? none «o 
But only Arcite; therefore none but Arcite 
In tliis kind is so bold. 

Arc, Sweet Palamon, — 

Pal I do embrace you and your offer : for 
Your offer do 't 1 only, sir ; your |)er8on, 
Without hypocrisy, I may not wish 
More than my sword’s edge on 't. 

[ Wind horns of cornets. 
Arc. You hear the horns : 

tEnter your rausite, lest this match between ’s 
Be cross’d ere met. Give me your hand ; 
farewell : 

I’ll bring you every needful tiling ; i pray you, 
Take comfort, .luid be strong. 

Pal Pray, hold your promise. 

And do the deed with a bent brow : most 
certain loi 

You love me not : be rough with me, and 
pour 

This oil out of your langiAge. By this air, 

I could for each word give a ciilf ; my 
stomach 

Not reconcil’d by reason. 

Arc. Plainly spoken ! 

Yet paixlon me hard language : when 1 spur 
My horse, I chide him not ; content and 
anger 

In me have but one face. [ f^iod horns. 

Hark, sir ! they call 
The scatter’d to tlie banquet : you must guess 
I have an oiHce there. 

Pnl. Sir, your attendance no 

Cannot please heaven \ and I know your office 
Unjustly is iichiev’d. 

fArc. 1 \’e a good title, 

I am persuaded ; this question, sick between ’s, 
My bleeding must be cur’d. I am a suitor 
That to yoursworu you will bequeath this plea, 
And talk of it no more. 

Pal. But this one word : 

You ’ref going now to gaze upon niy mistress; 
For, note you. mine she is, — 

Arc. ^ Nay, then, — 

Pal. Nay, pray you, — 

You tallPof feeding me to breed me strength ; 
Ycj ’re going now k) look upon a sun 120 
That strengthens Avhat it looks on ; there you 
have 

A vantage o’er me : but enjoy it till 
I may enforce my remedy. Farcw’cll. 

\Exexvnt severally. 


Scene II. — f Another Part of the Forest. * 
Enter Gaoler's Davyhter. 

fDaugh. He Las mistook tlie brake I 
meant ; is gone 

After his fancy. ’T is now well-nigh morn- 
ing ; 

No matter : would it were fieipctiial night, 
j:Vnd darkness lord o’ the world ! — Hark ! ’t is 
a wolf : 

In me hath grief slain fear, and, but for one 
thing, 

j care for notliing, and that ’s Palamon : 

I reck not if the wolves woulil jaw me, so 
He had this file. Wliat if J holla’d for him f 
I cannot holla : if 1 whooped, what then f 
If he not answer’d, I should call a wolf, 10 
And do him but that service. 1 have lieard 
Strange howls this live-long night: why 
may 't not be 

They have nfllde prey of him? he has no 
wea})ons ; 

He cannot run ; the jingling of his gyves 
Might call fell tilings to listen, who have in 
them 

A sense to know a man unarm’d, an<l can 
Smell whore resistance is. I ’ll set it down 
He ’s torn to pieces ; tiny howl'd many to- 
getlier, 

tAnd then they fed on him : so much for 
that 1 • 

Bo bold to ring the bell ; how stand I, 
then ? 10 

All ’s charr’d when he is gone. No, no, 

J lie; 

My father ’s to be hfing’d for his escape ; 

I Myself to beg, if I jiriz’d life so much 
: As to deny my act ; hut that T would Jiot, 

! Should I try death by doztjiis. — 1 am inoji’d ; 
fFood took I none these two days, — 

Sipp’d some water; I ’ve not clos’d mine 
eyes, 

tSavo when my lips scour’d oH* their brine. 
Alas, 

Dissolve, my life ! let not my sense unsettle. 
Lest I should drown, or stab, or hang my- 
self ! »j 

O state of nature, fail togetlu^p in me, 

Since thy best props arc warj/d ! — So, which 
way now ? 

Tlie best way is the next way to a grave : 

Each errant step beside ,is torment. Lo, 

The moon is down, the crickets cljii]>, the 
screeching owl 

Calls in the dawn ! all offices are done, 

Save wliat I fail in ; but the point is this, 

An end, and that is all. 


Ml 
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Scene IV. 


. %'EXE lII.-tTllO same Pai*t of tJie Forest 
as ill Scene I. 

Eitbiv Auctj’E, vnth vuat^ wlm^flesy tix. 

Arc. I slioulil be near the place. Hoa, 
Cousin Palanion I 

Enter Palamox. 

PaJ. Arcito? 

Arc. The same : I ’ve broiiglit you food and 
files. 

Come forth, and fear not ; Inn-e ’s no Tlieseus. 
Pal. Nor none so Iionest, Ar<;ite. 

Arc. That *s no matter : 

We *11 argue that liereafUu’. < V)me, take 
oojiivige ; 

You shall not die thus beastly : liere, sir, 
drink ; 

I know you ’re faint ; then J ’ll talk further 
with you. 

Pal. Arcito, thou mightst no^ poison me. 
Arc. I might ; 

But 1 must fear you first. Sit down ; and, 
good, now, 

No more of these vain parleys : let us not, lo 
Having our ancient reputation wdth us, 

Make talk for fools and cowards. your 
health ! 

Pal. Do. 

Arc. Pray, sit down, tlimi ; and let me 
entreat you, 

By all the honesty and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman ! 't will disturb us ; 
We .shall have time enough. | 

J\il. Well, sir, I ’ll i^hslge you. 

Arc. Drink a good hearty draught ; it 
breeds good blood, man. 

Do not you feel it thaw you I 

Pal. Stay ; 1 ’ll tell you 

After a draught or two more. 

Arc. Spare it not; 

The duke has mori', coz. Eat now. 

Pal. Yes. [Eats. 

Arc. 1 ’ill glad 

You have so good a stomach. 

Pal. I am gladder 21 

I have so good meat to ’t. 

Arc. Is ’t not mad lodging 

Hero in the wild woods, cousin ? 

Pal Ye.s, for them 

That have wild consciences. 

Arc. How tastes your victuals ^ 

Your hunger needs no sauce, I see. 

Pal. Not much : 

Rut if it did, youTH is too tart, swcot cousin. 

is this i , 


Pal ’T is a lusty meat. 

Give me more wine : here, Arcite, to the 
w'ciiches 

We ’ve known in oiir days! The lord- 
steward’s daughter ; 

Do you remember her ? 

Arc. After you, coz. so 

Pal. She lov’d a black-liairH man. 

Arc. She <lid so: well, sir] 

Pal. Ami [ lia\() heard some call him 
Arcite : and — 

Arc. Out witJi it, faith ! 
y\r/. She met him in an arbour ; 

What did slic there, coz ( play o’ the vir- 
ginals ? 

ulrc. Sometliiiig she did, sir. 

Pal. Made her groan a month for ’t; 

(.)r two, or threi*, or ten. 

Arc. Tho marshal’s sister 

Had her share too, as I remember, cousin, 
Else there bii tales abroad : you ’41 })lcdgc her] 
y^al. Yes. 

Arc. A }U’fd.ty brown wench ’t is : there 
\vas a time 

When young imni went a-hunting, and a wood, 
And a broad beech ; and thereby hangs a 
tale. — “ 41 

Heigh-ho ! 

7W. For Emily, upon my life ! Fool, 
Away with this strain’d mirth ! I say again. 
That sigh was breath’d for Emily : base cousin, 
Dar’.st thou break first ] 

A rc. You ’re wide. 

/V//. By heaven and earth, 

There ’s nothing in thee honest. 

A?'c. Then I ’ll leave you : 

You arc a beast now. 

y\il. As thou inak’st me, traitor. 

Arc. There ’s all things ncctlful, — files, and 
shirts, and perfumes : 

T ’ll cumti ligaiii some two hours hence, and 
bring 

That that shall quiet all. 

Pu/. A swoi’d and armour ] bo 

Arc. Fear me not. You a Pc now too foul : 
farewell : 

Get off your trinkets ; you shall want nought. 
y^al. Sirrah, — 

A ?'c. 1 ’ll hear no more. [Exit, 

l*aL If lie keep touch, he dies for ’t. 

^ [Exit. 

• 

Bckne I Y.—t Another Part of the Forest. 

Enter Gaoler^ s Daughter. 

Daugh, 1 '/« very cold j and all the stars 

are out too, 


V ciiLf’on. 
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Scene V. 


The little stars, and all that look like aglets : 
The sun has seen my folly. Palamon ! 

Alas, no ! he *s in heaven. — Where am I 
now ? — 

Yonder ’s the sea, and there ’s a ship ; liow ’t 
tumbles ! 

And there ’s a rock lies watching under Avater; 
Now, now, it b^ats upon it ; now, now, now. 
There ^s a leak sprung, a sound one ; how 
they cry ! 

fSpoom her before the wind, you 'll lose all 
else ; 

fXJp with a course or two, and tack about, 
boys : i« 

Good night, goodnight; ye’re gone. — I’m 
very hungry : 

Would I could find a fine frog ! he would tell 
me 

News from all parts o’ ilie Avorld ; then would 
I make 

A careck of a cockle sliedl, and sail 
By cast and ndtth-cast to the King of Pigmies, 
For he tells fortunes rarely. Now, my father, 
Twenty to one, is truss’d nj) in a trice 
To-morrow morning : I ’ll say never a worth 

For I ’ll eat my green coat a foot above my 
knee ; 

And I ’ll dip my yellow lock^i an inch below 
mine e/e : 20 

Iley, rwnny^ nonny, no)iny. 
lie h’ buy nw a white cut ^ forth for to ride^ 
And 1 ’ll go seek him, through the loorld that is 
so u'ide : 

Ifey^ nanny, nonny^ nanny . 

O for a jirick now, like a nightingale, 

To put my breast agtiinst ! I shall slee]) likt* 
a top else. \ Exit, 


Scene V. — Another P;u’t of the Forest. 

Enter Gerrold, four Countrymen rw Morris- 
-fdancersjanotlwr ns theliavinn,fve ]Vcnches, 
and a Tahorer, 

Oer.^Fie, fie ! 

What tediosity and disensanity 
Is here among ye ! Have my rudiments 
Been labour’d so long with yo, milk’d unto yc, 
And, by^ figure, even the very plum-broth 
And marrow of my understanding laid ui)Ou 

• y«, 

And do you still cry “ Where,” and “ How,'* 

and “ Wherefore?” 

fYou most coiirso freeze capacities, yc jane 

juc^gmentSf 


Have I said “Thus let be,” and “ There let be," 
And “ Then let be,” and no man imdcrstaudi 
me? itj, 

Proh Deum, meduw fidlus, ye are all dunces ! 
For why here stand I ; here the duke comes ; 
there are you. 

Close in the thicket ; the duke appeal’s ; I 
meet him, 

And unto him I utter learned things 
And many figures ; he hears, and nods, and 
hums, 

And then cries “ Karc ! ” and 1 go forward ; 
at lengtli 

1 fling my cap ujj ; mark there ! then do you» 
As onc(i did Meleager and the boar, 

Break comely out before him, like true lovers 
Cast yourselves in a body decently, »» 

And sweetly, by a figiin*, trace and turn, boys. 

1 Con7t, And sweetly wc will do it, Master 

(huTold. 

2 Conn. Draw up the eom])any. Where ’s 

the tab')i*(*r ( 

3 Conn. Why, ’rimothy ! 

Tab. Here, my mad boys; have at yc f 
(Jer, But 1 say wln^re’s their women? 

4 Conn. H(‘re s Friz and Maudlin. 

2 Conn. And little Luce with the white 

legs, and bouncing Barbary. 

1 Conn. And freckled Nell, that never 
fail’d hei* master. 

Cer. Where h(* your ribands, maids ? swim 
with your bodies. 

And carry it swt?etly and deliverly ; 

And now and then a favour and a frisk. so 
Nell. Lc*t us alone, sir. 

Cer. Where, ’s tlie re*st o’ the music? 

.’i Cotin. Dispers’d as you eomniandud. 

! (ier. Cou])le, then, 

I And see what s wanting. Where’s the 
Jhiviaii ? 

My friend, carry your tail without offence 
Or scandal to tlaj ladies ; and 1m* sure 
! You tiimhhi witli ainhicity ami munliood ; 

And when you l»ark, do it with judgment. 

Bav, Yes, sir. 

Ger. Quo nsqae tandem ? here 's a woman 
wanting. 

4 ( Utun. We may go whistle ; all the fat ’s 
i’ the fire. 

Ger. We have, 

As learned authors utter, wash’d a tite ; 
have hnvn fat uns, and labour’d vainly. 

2 Conn. This is tliat scornful piece, that 
scurvy hilding, 

That pve her promise faithfully she would 

Be here, Cicely tlie sempster’s daugljter; 

Tlic iiexi gloves timt I ^ive her shall he do"- 

skin; 
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Nav, an she fail me once — You can tell, 
Areas, 

She swore, by wine and bread, she would not 
break. 

All eel and woman, 

A learned poet says, unless by the tail 
And with thy teeth thou hold, will either fail. 
In manners this wa.s false position. 

1 Couu. A fire ill take her ! does she 
flinch now ? 

;3 Coun, What 

Shull we determine, sir ? 

Nothing : 

Out business is become a nullity', 

Yea, and a wofiil and a piteous nullity. 

4 Cou iK Now, when the credit of our town 
lay on it. 

Now to be framiml, now to piss o’ the nettle 1 
Go thy ways ; I ’ll reineiubor thee, 1 ’ll fit 
thee ! »» 

Enter Gaoler's Daughter^ and sings. 

George, holla ! caine from the souths 
From the coast of Barbarg-a ; 

And there he met with brave gallants of wary 
By one, by two, by three-a. 

Well hniVd, roell hail'd, yon jolly galla'nts ! 

And. whither now are you boiindHi f 
0, let me. hare yonr company 

fTill I come to the Sound-a ! 

There was three fools fell ontnbont anhowlet: 
The one said it was an owl ; 7o 

The other he said nay ; 

The third Iw said it was a hawk, 

And her bells were cut away. 

3 Conn. There ’s a dainty mad woman, 
master, 

Come i’ the niek ; as mad as a March hare : 

Tf we can j^et h(*r dance, we’re inaile again ; 

1 warrant her she 11 do the rarcst gambols. 

1 Conn. A mad woman ! we are made, 
boys. 

Get. And are you mad, good woman'! 
Dangh. T ’d be sorry else. 

Give me your hand. 

Ger. ' Why? 

Dangh. I can tell your fortune : 

You are a fool. Tell ten. I ’ve pos’d him. 

Buzz ! 81 

Friend, you must eat no white bread ; if you 
tlo. 

Your tooth will bleed extremely. Shall we 
dance, ho? 

T know you ; you ’re a tinker ; sirrah tinker, 
Stop no more holes but what you should. 


Ger. Diibonil 

A tinker, damsel ! 

Daugh. Or a conjui’er : 

Kaise me a devil now, and let him play 
Qui 2 >ctssa o’ the bells and bones. 

Ger. Go, take her. 

And fluently persuade her to a peace ; « 

Et op'ns e.r.egi, quod nec. Joins ira, nee ignis-^ 
Strike up, and lead her in. 

2 C(mu. Come, lass, let ’s trip it. 

Dangh. I ’ll lead. 

3 Go 1171. Do, do. [Jhwns vnnded within. 
Gei*. Persuasively and cunningly ; away, 

boys ! 

I hear tht^ horns : give me some meditation, 
And mark your cue. 

[^Exeunt all except Gekuold. 
Pallas inspire me ! 

Enter Theseus, Pirithoits, Hippolyta, 
Emilia, Arcite, and Train. 

Thes. This way the stag took. 

Ger. Stay and edify. 

Thes. What have we here ? 

Pir. Some countiy sport, upon my life, sir. 
YPhes. Well, sir, go forward ; we will 
edify.- lyj 

Liidies, sit down : we ’ll stay it. 

Ger. Thou doughty duke, all hail ! All hail, 
sweet ladies I 

Thes. This is a cold begiiiiiiii^. 

Ger. If you but favour, our country pastime 
made is. 

We are a few of those collected liere, 

That ruder tengues distinguish villager ; 

And, to say verity and not to fable, 

We are a merry rout, or else a I’able. 

Or company, or, by. a figure*, choris, no 

That ’fon? thy dignity will dance a moiTis. 

And I, that am the rectifier of all, 

By title pwdagogns, that let fall 

Tlie birch jupoii the breeches of the small ones, 

And humble with a ferula the tall ones, 

Dt) here present this machine, or this frame : 
And, dainty duke, whoso doughty dismal 
fame 

From Dis to Dsedalus, from post to pillar, 

Is blown abroad, help me, thy j)oor well- wilier, 
And, with thy twinkling eyes, look right and 
straight iio 

Upon this mighty morr — oflmickle weight — 
Is — now comes in, which being glu’d^iOgether 
Makes morris, and the cause ‘that we cam^ 
hether, • •' 

Tlic ])ody of our sport, of no small study. 

I first ai)i)ear, though rude and raw and 
muddy, 

To speak, before thy noble grace, this tenner ; 
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At whose gi-eat feet I offer up my peniier : 
The ne^t, the Lord of May and Lady 
briglit, 

The Chambermaid and Servingman, by 
night 

That seek out silent hanging: then mine 
Host >30 

And his fat spouse, that welcomes to their 
cost • 

The galled traveller, and with a beckhiing 
Informs the tapster to inflame the reck^n- 
iiig: 

Then the beast-eating Clown, and next tlie 
Fool, 

The Bavian, with long tail and eke long 
tool; 

Cuw. mulivi nlria that make a dance : 

Say “ Ay,” and all shall presently advance. 
Th^.8. Ay, ay, by any means, dear domine. 
Pir. Produce. iw 

fGer, Intrate^Jifli; come forth, and foot it. 

Re~p.ide,r flip. School^ the Pavtan, jice WeiicheSf 
and fhe Taborer., irith the Gaoler's DaughteVy 
emd oilier s. Tla^y dance a morris. 

Ladies, if we have been merry, 
f And have pleasM ye with a derry, 

And a dt^rry, and a downi, 

Say the schoolmaster ’s no clown. 

Duke, if we have pleas’d thee too. 

And have dom* as good boys should do, 
Give us but a tree or twain 
For a Mayj)ole, and again. 

Ere another year run out. 

We’ll make thee laugh, and all this rout. 
Thes. Take twenty, domine. — How docs 
my sweetheart 't i»i 

Jlyj. Never so pleas’d, sir. 

Pmi. ’T was :in excellent dance ; and for a 
prefjice, 

I never heard a better. 

Thes. Schoolmaster, I tha;pk you. — 

One see 'em all rewarded. 

Pir And here ’s something 

f[Gives money. 

To paint your pole withal. 

TliPAt. Now to our s|X)i’ts again. 

Ger. May the stag thou hunt’st stand 
long, 

And thy dogs be swift and strong ! 
May they kill him without lets, 

^nd the ladies eat his dowsets ! leo 
• [ ExeA.nt Theseus, Pirithous, Hip- 

• POLYTA* Emilia, Arcite, and 

Train. Horns whided as they go 
out. 

Come, we ’re all made. DU Deceqlie oimvis ! 
Ye have danc’d rarely, wenches. [Exeunt 


Scene VI. — The same PaH of the Forest as n 
in Scene III. 

Enter Palamon from the hush. 

Pal. About this hour my cousin gave his 
faitl; 

To visit me again, and with him bring 
Two swonis and two good armours : if ho fail. 
He 's neither man nor soldier. When he left 
me, 

I did not think a week could have reslor’d 
My lost strength to me, I was grown so low 
And crest-fall’n with my wants : I thank thee, 
Arcite, 

Thou ’rt yet a fair foe ; and I feel myself 
With this refreshing, able once again 
To outdurc danger. To delay it longer lo 
Would make the w'orld think, when it comes 
to hearing. 

That 1 lay fatting like a swine, to fight. 

And not a soldier : therefore, this blest 
morning 

Shall be the last ; and tluit sword he I'efuses, 

If it but hold, I kill him with ; ’t is justice : 
*So, love and fortune for me ! 

Enter Ahiute, tmth armours and swords. 

O, good inorrow. 

Arc. Good morrow, noble kinsman. 

Pal. I have put you 

To too much pains, sir. 

Arc. Tliat too much, fair cousin. 

Is but a debt to honour and my duty. 

I Pal. Would you were so in all, sir! I could 
wish ye » 

As kiiul a kinsm.an as you force me find 
A beneficial foe, that my embraces 
Might tliank ye, not my blows. 

Arc. 1 shall think either, 

Well done, a noble recompense. 

Pal. Then I shall fpiit you. 

Arc. Defy mo in these fair terms, and yoU 
show 

More than a mistress to me : no more anger. 
As you love anything that ’s honourable : 

We were not breil to talk, man ; when we ’re 
arm’d. 

And both upon our guards, then let our fury, 
Like meeting of two tides, fly strongly from 
us ; 30 

And then to whom the birthright of this 
beauty 

Truly pertains — without upbraidings, scorns, 
Despisings of our persons, and such poutings. 
Fitter for girls and school-boys — will be seen, 
And quickly, yours or mine. Will ’t please 
you arm, sir] 
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Or, if you feel yourself not fitting yet, 

9Vnd furnished with your old strength, I *11 
stay, cousin, 

And every day discourae you into health, 

As I am spar’d : your person I am fiiends 
with ; 

And I could wish I had not said I lov’d lier,4» 
Though I had dic'd ; hut, loving such a lady, 
And justifying my lov«*, I must not fiy from ’t. 

Fal ArcitiJ, thou art so hravo an enemy, 
That no man but lliy cousin ’s tit to kill 
thee : 

I ’m well and lusty ; clioose your arms. 

Jirc. " ClioostJ you, sir. 

PaL Wilt tliou cxc(.*cd in all, or dost thou 
do it 

To make me spare thee ? 

If you tliink so, cousin, 
You arc deceiv’d ; for, as 1 am a soldier, 

I will not Sparc you. 

Pffl. 'Phat s well said. 

^rc. ’ll find it. 

/W. Tlwn, as I am an iionest- man, ami love 
With all thr jiwtico of adcotion, .'»i 

I’ll pay thee soundly. This I ’ll take. 

Arc, That’s mine, then. 

I ’ll arm you first. 

[^Proceeds to put on Palamon’s armour. 
/*al. Do. Pray the.e, tell mo, cousin, 
Where gott’st thou this good armour] 

A rc. ’T is th(^ duke’s ; 

And, to say true, I stole ’t. Do I ])inch you? 
Pal. No. 

Arc. Is ’t not too heavy ] 

Pal, 1 have worn a lighter ; 

But I shall make it serve. 

A rc. I 'll buckle 't close. 

Pal. By any means. 

Arc. You care not for a gra,nd-gn«ard ? 
Pul. No, no ; we ’ll use no horses : 1 ])er- 
ceiv(* 

You ’d fain be at that fight. 

Arc., T am iiidiflcrent. 

Pal. Faith, so am I. Good cousin, thrust 
the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I w’arrant you. 

Pal. My casque now. 

A rc. Will you fight bare-arm’d ? 

Pal. We sliall be the nimbler. 

Arc, But use your gauntlets though : those 
are o* the least ; 

Pr’ythecs take mine, good cousin. 

Pal. Thank you, Arcite. 

How do T look ? am T fall’n much away ? 

Arc. Faith, very little ; Ijove has us’d you 
kindly. 

Pal. I ’ll w'arrant thee 1 ’ll strike home. 


Arc. 1^0, and spare not 

I* 11 give you cause, sweet cousin. 

Pal Now to you, sir. 

Metliinks this armour ’s very like that, Arcite, 
Thou wor’st tliat day the three kings fell, but 
lighter. 

Arc. That was a very good one ; and that 
day. 0 

I well remember, you outdid me, cousin ; 

1 never saw such valour ; when you charg’d 
llpon the left wing of the enemy, 

I .sjinrr’il liartl to come up, and under me 
£ had a right good liorse. 

Pal You had indeed ; 

A bright bay, I remcinber. 

Arc. Yes. But all 

Was vainly labour’d in me ; you outwent mo, 
Nor could my wishes reach you : yet a little 
1 did l)y imitation. 

PaL More by virtue ; si 

You’re modest, cou.sin. 

A rc. When J saw you cliai’ge first, 

]Mc( bought J heard a dit^aulful clap of tJmnder 
Break frc)iu the trooj>. 

/*al Hilt still before that How 

Tlie lightning of your valour. Stay a little : 
Is not this piece toe straight? 

A^r. No, no ; ’t is well. 

Pal I would have, nothing hurt thee but 
my sword ; 

A bruise would be dishonour. 

Arc. Now I ’rii pei-fcct. 

7^tl Stand off* then. 

A rc. Take my sword ; I hold it better. 
Pal I thank ye. No, keep it ; your life 
lies on it : , w 

Here ’s one, if it but hold, T ask no more 
For all my hopes. My cause and honour 
guard me ! 

A rc. Ami me my love ! 

\T he tjhov) several loays; thenadvancey 
and stand. 
Ik there aught else to say ? 
Pal This only', and no more. Thou art 
mine aunt’s son, c 

And that blood we desire to shed is mutual ; 
111 me thine, .and in thee, mine : iiiy sword 
Is in my Jiaml, ami, if ilioii killest me,. 

The gods and 1 forgive tlicc : if there be 
A place prepar’d for tliosc that sleep in 
honour, 

T wish his weary soul that falls may win it. 
Fight bravely, cousin : give me thy noble 
liaiul. 101 

Arc. Here, Palamon : this liand shall never 
more 

Como near thee with such friendshij). 

Pal I commend thee 
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Afv. If I fall, curse me, and say I was a 
coward ; 

For none but such dare die in these just trials. 
Oifce more, farewell, my cousin. 

J^al. Farewell, Arcite. 

[27iey fifjhU Horns winded within : 

they stand. 

Arc, Lo, cousin, lo ! our folly has undone 
us. 

Pal Why ! 

Arc, This is the duke, a-hunting as I told 
you ; 

If we be found, we 're wi'ctched ; O, retire, no 
fFor honour’s sake and safety, ])resently 
Into your busJi again, sir \ we shall find 
Too many hours to die in. (fentle cousin. 

If you be seen, you perish instantly 
For bi*eaking prison ; and I, if you reveal nio, 
For my contempt: then all tlie world will 
scorn us, 

And say we had a noble difference, 

But base disp(ft>(u\s of it. 

Pal, No, no, cousin^ 

I will jio more be hidden, nor put off 
This great adventure to a s(*cond trial ; J 2 f» 
I know your cunning and I know your cause: 
He that faints now, shame take him ! Put 
thys<'lf* 

Upon thy pres(*nt guard, — 

Arc, You are not mad? 

Pal, Or I will make th’ advantage of this 
hour 

Mine own ; and what to come shall threaten 
me, 

I fear less than my fortune?. Know, weak 
cousin, 

I love Emilia ; and in that I ’ll bury 
Thee, and all crosst's else. 

Arc, 'riieii, come what can come, 

Thou .shall know, P.ahiinon, I dare as well 
Die, as discourse or sleep . only this fears me, 
The law will have the honour of our ends, isi 
Have at thy life ! 

Pal, Look to thine own well, Arcite. 
\The.y Jiyhi, Horns winded within. 

Enter Theseu.s, Hippolyta, Emitja, 
PiRlTifOUS, and Train, 

774 €«.^What ignorant and mad malicious 
traitors 

Are you, that, ’gainst the ttmor of my laws, 
Are making battle, thus like knights 
• appointed, 

Without my leave, rfnd officers of arms ? 

By Castor, both shall die. 

Pal, Hold tliy word, Theseus : 

We’re certainly both traitors, both despi.sers 
Of thee and of thy goodness : I am Palamoii, 


That cannot lovo thee, he that broke thy 
prison ; 

Think well what that deserves : and this is 
Arcite ; 

A bolder tmitor never trod thy ground, 

A falser ne’er seemed friend : this is the man 
Was begg’d and banish’d : this is he contemns 
tliec 

And what thou dar’st do ; and in this disguise, 
tAgaiiist thy own edict, follows thy sister, 
That fortunate bright star, the fair Emilia ; 
Whose servant — if there be a right in seeing. 
And first bequeatliing of the soul to — ^justly 
1 am ; and, which is more, dares think her 
his. ISO 

This treachery, like a most trusty lover, 

T call'd him now to answer : if thou be’st, 

A.S thou art spoktm, great and virtuous, 

The true decider of all injuries, 

Say “ Fight again ! ” and thou shalt see mo, 
Theseus, 

Do .such a just ’CO thou thyself wilt envy ; 
Then take my life : I ’ll woo th(*e to ’t. 

Pir. O heaven, 

What more than man is this ! 

Thes, I \’o sworn. 

Aq'c, Wo seek not 

Thy breath of mercy, Theseus : ’t is to me 
A thing as soon to die as thot? to say it, uw 
And no more mov’d. Where this man calls 
me traitor, 

Let me say thus much : if in love be treason. 
In .service of so excc‘ll(‘nt .a beauty, 

As 1 lov’e mo.st, and in that faith wu’ll perish, 
As I have brought my life hc're to confirm it, 
As I havt; S(*rv’(l her truest, worthiest, 

As I dare kill this coiKsiu tliat dcaiies it, 

So let me be most traitor, and ye i)lcaso me. 
For scorning thy edict, duke, ask that lady 
Why she is fair, and why her eyes command 
mo ini 

Stay here; to love her ; and, if she say 
“ traitor,” 

I am a villain fit to lie unlmried. 

Pal, Thou .shalt have pity of us both, O 
Theseii.s, 

If unto neither thou show mercy ; stop. 

As thou art just, thy noble eai* agaiu.st us ; 

As thou ai-t valiant : for thy cousin’s soul, 
Whose twelve strong labours crown his 
memory, 

Let ’s die together, at one instant, duke ; 

Only a little let him fall befoTO me, 

That I may tell my soul he shall not have 
her. 180 

I7ies, I grant your wish ; for, to say true, 
your cousin 

Has ten times fiioi'e offended, for I gave him 
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More mercy than yo\i found, sir, your offences 
Being no more than his. — None here speak 
for 'em ; 

JFor, ere tlie sun set, both shall sleep for ever. 

IIvp. Alas, the pity I — Now or never, sister, 
Speak, not to be denied : that face of yours 
Will bear the curses else of after ages 
For these lost cousins. 

EmL In my face, dear sister, 

I find no anger to ’em, nor no ruin ; m 

The misadventure of their own ey(\s kill ’em : 
Yet that I will be woman and have pity. 

My knees shall grow to the gi-ound but I ’ll 
get mercy. 

Help me, dear sister : in a deed so virtuous 
The powers of all women will be with us. — 
Most royal brother, — 

J/ip, 8ir, by our tie of marriage,— 

Emi. By your own spotless honour, — 

I/ip. By that faith, 

That fair hand, and that honest Jieart you 
gave me, — v 

EmL By that you would have pity in 
another. 

By your own virtues infinite, — 

I/ip, By valour, 

By all the chaste nights T have ever pleas’d 
you, — 

T/ies. These are strange conjurings. 

Pir. then, 1 ’ll iu too ; — [^Kneels. 

By all our friendship, sir, hy all <mv dangers, 
By all you love most, wars, and this sweet 
lady,- ~ 

Emi. By that you would have trembled to 
<leny 

A blushing maid, — 

J/ip. By your own <iye.s, by strength, 

In wbieli you swore I wont bi yond all 
women, 

Almost all men, and yet T yi(*lded, Theseus, — 
P/V. To crown all this, by your most noble 
soul, 

Which cannot want <luo int»rcy, I beg Jirst. ^’lo 
I/tp. Next, hear my prayers. 

Emi. Last, let me. entreat, .sir. 

Eir. For mercy. 

//ip. Mercy. 

Emi. Mercy on these princes. 

T/ies. Ye make my faith reel : say I felt 
Compassion to ’em both, how would you 
place it ? 

Emi. Upon tlieir lives; but with their 
banishments. 

T/iej/. You’re a light woman, sister; you 
liave pity, 

But want the understanding where i use it. 
If you desire their lives, invent a way 
Safer than banishment : can those two live, 


And have the agony of love about ’em, no 
And not kill one another ? every day 
They ’cl fight about you ; hourly bring your 
honour 

In public question with their swords. Be 
wise, then, 

And here forget ’em ; it concerns yoiir credit 
And my oath equally ; I *vo s^id they die : 
Better they fall by the law than one another. 
Bow not my honour. 

Emi. O my noble brother, 

That oath Avas rashly made, and in your 
auger ; 

Your reason will not hold it : if such vows 
Stand for express will, all the world must 
j)eiish. s*> 

Beside, J liave another oath ’gainst yonrs. 

Of more authority, T ’m sure more love ; 

Not made iu passion neither, but good heed. 

T/ies. WJiat is it, sister ? 

Eir. Urge it home, brave lady. 

E7m. That you would *ne’er deny me any- 
thing 

Fit for my modest suit and your free ^ant- 
ing : . 

1 tie you to your word now ; if ye fall in ’t^ 
fThink liow you majm your honour, — 

For now I ’m set a-begging, sir, I ’m deaf 
To all but your compassion, — ^how their 
lives 240 

f Might breed the ruin of my name, opinion ! 
Shall anything that loves me ])eiish for me? 
That were a eriud wisdom ; <lo men proyne 
The straight young boughs that blush with 
thousand blossoms, 

Because they may be rotten ? O Duke 
Theseus, 

The goodly mothers that liave groan’d for 
tlie.se, 

And all tlie longing maids that ever lov'd, 

If your vow stand, sliall curse me and my 
beauty, 

And in their funeral songs for these two 
cousins 

Dc»sj>isc my cruelty, and cry woe- worth me, sso 
'nil I am nothing but the scorn of women. 

For heaven’s sake save their lives;, and 
banish ’em. 

77irs. On what conditions ? 

Emi. Swear ’em never more 

To make me their contentioii or to know me. 
To toad upon thy dukedom, and to fee, 
AVherever they shall travel, ever strangers ^ 
To one anotlier. 

Fai. T ’ll be cut to pieces 

Before T take this oath : forget T Jove her ? 

O all ye gods, despi.se me, then. Thy banish- 
ment 
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I not inislike, so we may fairly carry aw 
Our swords and cause along; else, never 
trifle, 

But take our lives, duke : I must love, and 
will; 

And for that love must and dare kill this 
cousin, 

On any piece the earth has. 

. Thes, Will you, Arcite, 

Take these conditions ^ 

PaL He ’s a villain, then. 

Pir. These are men ! 

Arc, No, never, duke; ^tis worse to me 
than begging. 

To take my life so basely. Though I think 
I never shall enjoy her, yet I ’ll preserve 
The honour of aftection, and die for her, 2:0 
Make death a devil. 

T^ies. What may he done 1 for now I feel 
compassion. 

f^ir. Lot it not fall again, sir. 

Tfies. Say, Emilia, 

If on^ of tliem were dead, iis one must, are 
you 

Content to take the oth(‘r to your hus- 
band ? 

They cannot both enjoy }ou : tlioy av«.‘ princes 
As goodly as your own ryes, and ms m)l)le 
As over fame yet spoke of : look upon ’em, 
And, if you can love, end this difleronce* ; 

1 give consent. — Are you content too, 
princes 'I 

> With all our souls. 

Arc. j 

T/icfi. He that she refuses 

Must die, then. 

Pal ) 

> Any deatli^tliou caust invent, <luke. 

Pal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with 
favour, 

And lovers yet unborn shall bless my ashes. 


Arc, If she refuse me, yet my grave will 
wed me, • 

And soldiers sing my epitaph. 

TJiea, Make choice, them 

Emi, I cannot^ sir ; they 're both too ex- 
cellent : 

For me, a hair shall never fall of these men. 
//ip. What will become of ’em 1 
Tiles, Thus I ordain it ; 

And, by mine honour, once again it stands, 8i»i 
Or both shall die. — You shall both to your 
country ; 

And each, within this month, accompanied 
W^ith three fair knights, ajjpear again in thLs 
place, 

In which I ’ll ])lant a pyramid ; and whether. 
Before iis that iirtj h(*re, can force his cousin 
By fair and knightly strength to touch the 
pillar, 

He shall enjoy her ; tli’ other lose his head, 
And all his friends ; nor shall lie grudge to 
fall, 

Nor think he dies with interest in this lady, sw* 
Will this conUuit yo ? 

Pal. Yes. — Hens cousin Arcite, 

I’m friends again till that hour. 

A rc. 1 ombi’ace ye. 

Thes. Are you content, .sister ? 

Phai. Yes; 1 must, sir; 

Else botli miscarry. 

Theti. (k>me, shake hands again, then ; 
And take heed, as you ’re gentlemen, this 
quarrel 

Sleep till the hour prefix’d, and hold your 
eourse. 

Pal. We dare not fail thee, Theseus. 

Tiles. Come, 1 ’ll give ye 

N(»w usage like- to princes and to friends. 
When ye return, who wins, I ’ll settle here ; 
Who loses, yet T ’ll weep upon his bie 

\^Exeu7it. 


ACT lY. 


Scene I. — t Athens. A Room in the Prison. 

Plater (laoler ami first Friea.fl. 

Gaoler. Hear., you no movrl was notliing 
said of 1110 

OonceAing the (‘.scape of Palanion 
l^od si)‘, remember. 

1 Friend. Nothing that I heard ; 

For I earner home before tlie business 
Was fully ended : yet I might p(*r<;cive. 

Ere I dejiarted, a great likelihood 
Of both theii’ pardons ; for Hippolyta 


And fair-ey’d Emily upon their knees 
Begg’d with such handsome pity, tliat the duke 
Methought stood staggering whether he 
should follow 10 

His rash oath, or the sweet compassion 
(^f tho.s(* two ladies : and to second them, 
That truly noble Prince Pirithous, 

Half his own heart, s(ft in too, that J hope 
All shall be well : neither heard I one quea- 
i tiou 

t)f your name or lii.s scape. 

Gaoler. Tray heaven, it hold so I 


m 



Act IV. 


TUK TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 


Scene I. 


fCiUf^r second Friend, 

2 Friend. He of good conifoi*t, man : 1 
bring you news, 

Good news. 

Gaoler, They ’i*© welcome. 

2 Frieml, Palamon has clear’d you, 

And got your pardon, and discovert how 
And by whose means ho escap’d, which was 
your ilaughtcr s, 20 

Whose pardon is procur'd too ; and the 
prisoner — 

Not to bo liehl ungrateful to lier goodness — 
Has giv(;ii a snrii of inonoy to her marriage, 

A largfi one, .1 ’ll assure you. 

Gaoler. Ve re a good man, 

Aiul ever bring good news. 

1 Friend. How was it ended? 

2 Friend, WJiy, as it should be; thty tJiat 

never bcggV 

But they prevail'd, had their suits fairly 
granted : 

The prisoneva have their lives. 

^ ^ knew 't would be so. 

2 Friend. But there bo new conditions, 
wlviclv yon ’ll hear of 29 

At better time. 

Gaoler, I hope limy ’re good. 

2 Friend. They ’re hoiioui'able : 

How good they ’ll prove, I know not. 

1 Friend. ’T will be known. 

Enter Wooer. 

II ooer. Alas, sir, wliere ’s your daughter ? 
Gaoler . WJiy <lo you ask ? 

Wooer. O, sir, wluui did you see lior ? 

2 Friend. How lie looks ! 

Gaoler. 'Fliis morning. 

Wooer. Was slic well? was she in health, 
sir ? 

When <lid die slei*] 

1 Friend. Tliese are strange questions. 
Gaoler. I do not think she "was very wcdl ; 
for, now 

\oii make me mind Ium*, but this very day 
1 ask’d lier questions, and she answer’d me 
So fill* from wliat she was, so child islily, 

So sillily, as if she were a fool, ’ w 

An innocent j and 1 was very angi’y. 

But what of her, sir ? 

^ II ooer . Notliing but my pitv : 

I»ut you must know it, and as gooti by me 
As by another that less loves her. 

Gaoler. sir? 

1 Friend. Not right ? 

2 Friend. Not well ? 

Wooer. No, sir ; not well ; 

r is too true, she is mad. 


I 1 Friend. It cannot be. 

' Wooer. Believe, you ’ll find it so. 

Gaoler. I half suspected 

fWhat you have told me ; the gods comfort 
her ! 

Either this was her love to Palamon, 

Or fear of my miscanying on liis scape, 6 * 
Or both. 

Wooer. ’T is likely. 

Gaoler. But why all this haste, sir % 

Wooer. I'll tell you quickly. As I late 
was angling 

In the gi'oat lake that lies behind the palace, 
From tlie far shore, thick set with reeds and 
sedges, 

As patiently I was attending sjiort, 

I heard a voice, a shrill one ; and attentive 
J gave my ear ; when I might well perceive 
’T was one that sung, and, by the smallness 
of it, 

A boy or woman. I then left iny angle 
To his own skill, came near, but yet per- 
ceiv’d not • fio 

Who made the sound, the rushes and the 
reeds 

Had so encompass’d jt : I laid me down, 

And listen’d to the woi'ds she sung ; for then, 
Through a small glade cut by the fishermen, 

I saw it was your daughter. 

Gaoler. Pray, go on, sir. 

Wooer. She sung much, but no sense ; only 
I heard her 

Repeat this often, “ Palamon is gone, 

Is gone to the wood to gather mulberries; 

I 'll find him out to-morrow. * 

I Friend, Pretty soul ! 

Wooer. “ His shackles will betray him, 
he ’ll be taken ; re. 

And what shall I do then ? I 'll bring a 
bevy, 

A liun(lre(l-,black-ey’d maids that love as I 
do. 

With chaplets on their heads of daffodillies, 
With cherry lips, and cheeks of damask 
roses, 

And all wii ’ll dance an antic ’fore the duke, 
And beg his pardon.” Then she talk’d of 
you, sir ; 

That you must lose your head to-morrow 
morning, • 

Aiul she must gather flowers to bury you. 

And see the house made handsome. Then 
she sung 

Nothijig but “ Willow, willow, willow ; ” and 
between 

Ever was, I'alamon, fair Palamon,” 

And “ l*aIamon was a tall young man. '* The 
place 
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Scene L 


Was kuee-cleop where she sat; her carelesr 
tresses 

tA- wreath of bulrush rounded ; about her 
stuck 

Thousand fresh water-flowers of several 
colours ; 

That methought she appear’d like the fair 
nymph • 

That feeds the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt down from heaven. Kings she 
made 

Of rushes that grew by, and to ’em spoke 
The prettiest posies, — “ Thus our true love ’s 
tied,” w 

“ This you may loose, not me,” and many a 
one ; 

And then she wept, and sung again, and 
sigh’d. 

And with the same breath smil’d, and kiss’d 
her hand. 

2 Friend. Alas, what pity ’t is ! 

Wooer. I made in to her : 

She saw me, and straight sought the flood ; I 
sav’d her, 

And set her safe to land : wlien ])resently 
She slipt away, and to the city made, 

With such a cry, and swiftiuiss, that, believe 
me, 

She left mo far behind her. ’riireo or four 
I saw from far off cross her, one of ’em 
I knew to be your brother ; wlun'e she stay’d, 
And fell, scarce to be got away : I left them 
with her. 

And liither came to tell you. Here they are. 
Enter Gaoler's Brother, Daufjhter, and others. 

Daugh. [Sings. ^ 

May yon never more enjoy the. light, <tc. 

Is not this a fine song ? 

Broth. O, a veiy fine one ! 

Daugh. I can sing twenty more. 

Broth. T til ink you can. 

Daugh. Yes, truly, can I ; 1 can sing “Tlie 
Broom,” 

And “Bonny Kobiii.” Are not you a tailor? 

Broth. Yea. 

Daugh. Where *s my weddiug-gown ? 

BroSi. I ’ll bring ’t to-mon’ow. 

Daugh. Do, very rarely; 1 must be abroad 
else, ' no 

To call tile maids and pay tin* miiistivls ; 
tW I must lose my maidenhead by cock- 

o light ; 

T will never thrive else. [Sings. 

0 fair, 0 sweet, d'r. 

Broth. You must even take it patiently. 

Gaoler. T is true. 


Daugh. Good even, good men. _ Pray, did 
you ever hear ® 

Of one young Palanion ? 

Gaoler. Yes, wench, w’e know him. 

Daugh, Is ’t not a line young gentleman ? 
Gmler, ’T is love ! 

Broth. By no mean cross her ; slie is then 
distemper’d 

tFar worae than now she shows. 

1 Fri&nd. Yes, he ’s a fine man. 

Daugh. O, is ho so ? You have a sister % 

1 Friend, Yes. lai 

Daugh. But she shall never have him, tell 
her so, 

For a trick that I know : y’ had best look to 
her, 

For, if she see him once, she *s gone ; she ’s 
tlone, 

And undone in an houi*. All the young 
maids 

Of our town are in love with him : but I 
laugli at ’em, 

And let ’em all alone; is ’t not a wLse coui’se? 

1 Friend. Yi's. 

Daugh. There is at least two hundred now 
with child by him, - 

There must be four ; yet I keep close for all 
this, 130 

Close as a co(;kle; and all tliese must be 
boys,-- 

He has the trick on ’t ; and at ten years old 
They must be all gelt for musicians, 

And sing the wars of Tln^seus. 

2 Friend. This is strange. 

Daugh. As ever you ln*ard ; but say 

nothing. 

1 Friend. No. 

Daugh. They eorno from all parts of the 
dukedom to Jiini ; 

I ’ll warrant ye, he liad not so few last night 
As twenty to despateli : he ’ll tickle ’t up 
III two hours, if his hand be in. 

Gaole;r. 8he ’s lost, 

Pjust all cure. 14 a 

Broth. TI<*aven forbid, man ! 

Daugh. Coiikj hitlier; yon ’re a wise man. 

1 Friend. Does she know him 1 

2 Friend. No ; would she did ! 

Daugh. You ’re inastei* of a ship? 

Gaoler. Yes. 

Daugh. Where ’s your compass? 

Gaoler. Here. 

Daugh. Set it to the north ; 

And now direct your coui*se to tin*, wood, 
where Palamou 

Lies longing for me ; for the tackling 
Let me aloiitj : come, w'eigh, my hearts, 
cheerly ! 
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AIL Owgli, owgh, ovirgli I 't is up, the wind 
is fair : 

Top the bowling ; out with the main>sail : 
Wliei-o 's your whistle, master ? 

Broth. Let ‘s get her in. lao 

O’aoler. Up to the top, boy ! 

Broth. Where 's the pilot 1 

1 Friend. ^ Hem 

Dauyh. What keiui’st thou ? 

2 Friend. A fair wood. 

Bttuyfc. Bear for it, master ; 

YTsucVl aV>out \ [Sings. 

When Cynthia vnih h^r horrooid IhjhL <Lx. 

[Exeunt. 


ScEN E II. — Athens. A Boom in the Palace. 

Enter Emilia vnth two jnctnres. 

« 

Emi Yet I may bind those wounds up, 
that must open 

And bloecl to <hnith for my sake else; : 1 *11 
el loose, 

And end their strife : two such young haud- 
Honie men 

Shall never full for im* : their weeping 
uiotliers, 

following the dead-cold ashes of their sons, 
Shall nciver curse iny criu‘lty. (Tood heaven, 
What a sweet face lias Arcite ! If wise 
Nature, 

With all her best endowimuits, all those 
beauties 

She sows into the birtlis of noble bodies, 
Were here a mortal woman, and had in herio 
The coy denials of young rnaid.s, y<»t doubtless 
She would run mad for this man : what an 
eye,-- 

Of what a liery sparkle ami quick sweetness. 
Has this young prince ! here Love himself 
sits smiling ! — 

Just such luiother, wanton (jlahymede 
tSet Jove a-fire with, and enforc’d the god 
Snatch up the goodly boy and set him by him, 
A shining constellation : what a brow. 

Of what a sfmeious majesty, he carries, 
Arch’d like the gi'eat-cy’d Juno's, but far 
sw'eeter, a> 

Smoother than Peloi>s’ shoulder ! Fame and 
honour, 

Methiiiks, from hcuce, as from a jiromontory 
Pointed in heaven, should clap their wings, 
and sing 

To all the under-world, the loves and fights 
Of gods, and such men near ’em. Palamon 
is but liis foil ; to him, a mere dull shadow : 
He ’s swoi’th and meagre, of an eye as heavy 


S€|£9rs./i$'' 

*As if he had lost his mother ; a still tem^f ^ 
No stirring in him, no alacrity ; ^ 

Of all this sprightly sharpness, not a 
Yet these that we count error.s, may becoiho 
him : 

Narcissus was a sad boy, but a heavenly. 

O, who can find the bent of woman’s fancy 1 
I am a fool, my reason is lo^ in me ; 

I have no choice, and I have lied so lewdly 
That women ought to beat mo. On my 
knees 

I ask thy pardon, Palamon; thou art alone, 
And onl}^ beautiful.; and those tlie eyeS, 

These the bright lamps of Ix^aiity, that corn- 
mand 

And threaten Love ; and what young maid 
dare cross ’em? 4o 

What a bold gravity, and yet inviting, 

Has this brown manly face ! O Love, tliis 
only 

From this hour is comphjxidn. liie there, 
Arcite ; 

Thou art a changeling to him, a mere' gipsy, 
Anti this the noble body. 1 am sotted, 
Utterly lost ; my virgin’s faith has fled me, 
For, if my brotlier hut even now bad ask’d 
me 

Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for Arcite ; 
Now if my sister, more for Palamon. — 

Stand both together. — Now, come, ^ ask me, 
brother ; — »» 

Alas, I know not ! — Ask me now, sweet 
sister ; — 

I may go look ! — What a mere child is fancy,* 
That, having two fair gauds of equal sweet- 
ness, 

Oarmot distinguish, but must cry for both ! 

f Enter a Gentleinmi. 

How now, sir ! 

Gent. the noble duke your brother, 

Madam, I bring you news : the knights are 
come. 

End. To end the quarrel ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emi. Would I might end first ! 

What sins have I committed, chaste Diana, 
Tliat my unspotted youth must now be soil’d 
With blood of princes, and my chastity . oo 
Be made the altar where tlie lives of lovers— 
Two gi’eater and two better never ypt 
Made mothers joy — must be ihe sacriiico 
To ray unhapiiy beauty ? ? 

E^iter Theseus, Hippolyta, Phuthous, and 
Attendants. 

Tiles. Bring ’em in 

Quickly by any means ; I long to see ’em.— 
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Yoiir two contending lovers are return’d, 

Aid with them their fair knights : now, my 
■ • fair sister, 

You- must love one of them. 

JSmi. 1 had rather both. 

So neither for my sake sliould fall untimely. 
TVies. Who saw 'em 1 
Pir. * la while. 

Gent. And 1. to 

Enter Meseentjer. 

Thes. From whence come you, sir? 

Mess. From the knights. 

TJm. Fray, speak, 

You that have seen them, what they are. 

^fess. T will, sir, 

And truly what I think. Six braver spirits 
Than these they’ve brought — if we judge by 
th’ outside — 

1 never saw nor rc^iid of. lie that stands 
In the first pliice with Arcite, by his seeming 
Should be a stout man, by liis face a prince, — 
His veiy looks so say him ; his coinj>lexion 
Nearer a brown tiian black ; stern, and yet 
noble, 

Which shows him hardy, fearless, proud of 
dangers ; w 

fThe circles of his eyes show fire within 
him, 

And as a heated lion so ho looks ; 

His hair hangs long behind liini, black and 
shining 

Like ravens’ wings ; his shoulders broad and 
strong ; 

Arm'd long and round ; and on his thigh a 
sword 

Hung by a curious baldrick, when he frowns 
To seal his will with ; better, o’ my 
conscience, 

Was never soldier’s frieiul. 

TJies. Thou ’st well describ’d hiin. 

Pir. . Yet a great deal short, 

Methinks, of him that s first with Pnlainou. 
TJies. Pray, speak him, friend. 

Pir. I guess he is a prince too, 

And, if it may be, greater ; for his show sc 
Has all the ornament of honour in ’t : 

He ’s somewhat bigger than the kniglit ho 
s]X)ko of, 

But of a face far sweeter; his coni] »1 exion 
Is, as a , 7 pe grape, ruddy ; he Inis telt. 
Without doubt, wliat he fights for, and so 
apter 

lo make this cause liis own ; in ’s fac<i .njipears 
All the fair hopes of what he undertakes ; 
And when he 's angry, then a settled valour, 
Not tainted with extremes, runs through liis 
body, ii.i 


And guides his arm to brave things ; fear ho 
cannot, 

He shows no such soft temper ; his head 'a 
yellow, 

fHard-hair’d, and curl’d, thick-twin’d, like 
ivy-tods, 

Not to undo with thunder ; in his face 
The liveay of the warlike? maid ajipears, ’ 

Pure red and white, for yet no beard has 
blest him ; 

And in his rolling eyes sits Victory, 
tAs if she ever meant to court his valour ; 
His nose stands high, a charactei* of honour, 
Kis red lips, after fights, are fit for ladies, in 
Emi. Must these men dit? too ? 

7'ir. When he s])eaks, his tongue 

Sounds like a trumpet ; all his lineaments 
Are as a man would wish 'em, strong and 
clean ; 

He wears a woll-steerd axe, the stafi' of gold ; 
His age some.five-and-tweiity. 

Mess. There ’s another, 

A little man, but of a tough soul, seeming 
As great as any ; fairer promises 
In such a body yet I nc\'er look’d on. 

Pir. (), ho that ’s freckle-fae’cl ( 

Mf'ss. Tlie saim*, my lord ; 120 

Are tliey not sweet ones ? 

Pir. Yes, they ’re widl. 

Mess. Methinks. 

Being so few and well-disjios’d, tiny show 
Great and fine art in nature. He’s white 
hair’d, 

Not wanton-wliitf?, but such a manly colour 
Next to an aborne ; tough and nirnhle-sot, 
Which shows an active soul ; his arms are 
brawny, 

Lin’d with strong sinews ; to the shouldor- 
I)iece 

(aently they swell, like women new-coneeiv’d, 
Which speaks him prone to labour, lu-ver 
fainting 

Under the weight of arms ; stout-hearted, still, 
But, when he stirs, a tiger ; he ’s gray-ey ’d. 
Which yiehls compassion where, he coiKjuers ; 

sharp !».' 

To spy advantages, and when* In* finds ’em. 

He ’s swift to make ’em liis ; lie tloes no 
wrongs, 

Nor takes none ; he ’s round-fac’d, an<l when 
he smil(*s 

He shows a lover, wdien he frowns, a soldier; 
About his head he wears the winner’s oak, 
And in it stuck the favour of his lady ; 

His age some si x-aiid- thirty ; in his liaiid 
He bears a cliarging-stafi*, emboss’d with 
silvei*. ' 

TJtes. Are they all thus ? 
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Pir, Jioiiour. 

T/tf‘8. Now, us J have a soui, J long to see 

(Mil. — 

Lady, you shall see men fight now. 

//ip, I wish it, 

But not the causo, my lord : they would show 
Bravely about the tithvs of two kingdoms : 
’Tis pity fiOve sliould be so tyrannous. - - 
O iiiy soft-liearted sister, what think youl 
We(?p not, till they W(*ep blood, wench : it 
must be. 

T/ies, You ’ve steel’d ’em with your lieauty. 
— llonourM friend, 

To you I giv(‘ the held ; pi'ay, order it i«» 
Fitting the p(M‘s<ms that must use it. 

/Vr. Y es, sir. 

T/ifis. Cornts 1 ’ll go visit ’<‘m : I cannot 
stay 

ThcM’r fame has fir’d im* so — till tln^y apjiear. 
Good friend, be royal. 

J*lr, There shall want no braverj’. 

/Unii. Poor wtMieh, go w(»ep ; for whosoever 
wdns, 

Loses a noble e(jusin for thy sins. [E,ceu)U. 


Scene III, — f Athens. A Room in the 
Prison. 

Enter Gaoler^ WooeVy (Did Doctor, 

Doctor, Her distraction is mort* at .some 
time of the moon than at otlier some, is it not? 

Ciioler. She is continually in a harmless 
distemper ; sheeps little ; altogether without 
apiietite, save often drinking ; dn^aming of 
another world and abettm* ; and wdiat broken 
piece of matter soe’m* she ’s about, the naim' 
Palainon lards it ; that .she farc(\s every 
biisiiujss withal, tits it to ev(M*y (pu^stion. — 
lA)Ok, wluM’e she comes ; you .shall periieivt? 
her behaviour. 

Enter Goofors /}tnujhter. 

DdUfjh, I have forgot it (piite ; the burden 
on ’t was Down-(iy down-n ; and penned by no 
worse man than Geraldo, Emilia's school- 
master : he ’s a.s fantastical, too, as (*ver he 
may go upon ’s legs; for in tlm next w’orld 
will Dido st^e Palainon, .and then will .she be 
out of love with -LEiieas. 

Doctor, What stuff’s Ina-t* ! poor soul ! 

Gaoler. Even thus all day long. i: 

Dangh. Now for this charm that I told 
you of. You must bring a jiiece of silver on 
the tip of your tongue, or no fi-ny : then, if 
it be your chanct; to come wh(*re the bles.sed 
spirits — as there ’s a sight now ! — we maids 
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that have our livers ]>erish(^d, cracked to 
piec(is with lovf‘, w’t^ shall come there, and do 
nothing all day long but pick flowers w’ith 
Prosorpim* ; thiMi will J make Palamon a 
no.segay ; then hit him — mark mo — then — 
Doctor. How prettily sho ’s amiss ! note 
hei* a little further. ss 

Dditgh. Faith, 1 ’ll tell you ; sometime wo 
go to barley-break, we of the blessed. AI 9 .S, 
’t is a sovo lift.' they havt? i’ th’ other place, 
such burning, frying, boiling, hissing, howl- 
ing, chatt(iriiig, cursing ! O, they • have 
shrewd measure ! Take heed : if one be 
mad, or hang, oi* drowui themselves, thither 
they go; Jupit(*r bless us! and there shall 
we be put in a caldron of h^ad and usurers’ 
greasi*, among.st a w hole million of cut-purses, 
and there boil like a gammon of bacon that 
will never be enough. 

Doctor. How' her brain coins ! .w 

/Mttfjh. Lords and courtiers, that have got 
maids with child, they are in this place; they 
shall stand in lire up to the navel, and in ice 
up to the heart, and there th’ offending part 
burns, and the dec(‘iving part freezes; in 
troth, a very grievous punishment, as one 
w^mld think, for such a trifle : believe me, 
one would marry a lejirous witch to be rid 
on ’t, 1 ’ll assure you. 

Doctor. How she continues this fancy I 
'T is not an (uigraffcd madu(»ss, but a most 
thick and profound melancholy. ai 

Daug/i. liear tlicrc a proud lady and a 
proud city-wife liowd together 1 I were a 
1 least, an 1 ’d call tit good spoi’t : one cries, 
“ O, this smoke I ” th' other, ‘‘This fire!” 
one eri(‘s, “ O, tliat ever 1 did it behind the 
arras ! ” and thc*n howls ; th’ other curses a 
.suing ftdlow and her garden-house. \Sing8. 

I inll he trn(\ my 8tar8y my fatCy dec. 

^Exit, 

Gaoler. What think you of her, sir 1 
Doctor. I think she has a perturbed mind, 
w hich I cannot mini.ster to. ao 

Gaoler. Alas, what then '! 

Doctor. Understand you she ever affected 
any man ere she beheld Palamon ? 

Gaoler. 1 w'as once, sir, in great hope she 
had fixed lier liking on this gentleman, my 
friend. 

]Fooci\ I did think .so too;, and Wuld 
couiit I had a great pon’rvorth on ’t, to give 
half my state, tliat both slie and I at this 
present stood unfeigned ly on the same terms. 09 
Doctor. That intemperate surfeit of her 
eye hath distemper’d the other senses : they 
may return and settle again to execute their 
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preor^ned faculties ; but they are now in 
a most extravagant Vagary. This you must 
do t confine her to a place where the light 
may rather seem to steal in than be per- 
mitted. Take upon you, young sir, her 
friend, the name of Palamon ; .s.ay you come 
to eat with her, and to coniiniine of love ; 
this will catch her attention, for this her 
mind beats uporf ; other objects, that aiti in- 
serted ^tween her mind and eye, become the | 
pranks and friskins of her madness : sing to 
her such gi*ceii songs of love as she says 
Palamon hath sung in prison ; come to her, 
stuck in <as sweet fiowers as the season is 
mistress of, and thereto make an addition of | 
some other compounded odours, which are 
grateful to the sense; all this shall become 


I with flier, carve lier, drink to her, and still 
among intermingle your petition of grace and* 
acceptance into her favour : learn what maids 
have been her oomp.anions and play-feres ; 
and let them repair to her with Palamon in 
their mouths, and appear with tokens, as if 
they suggested for him. It is a falseliood 
she is in, which is with falsehoods to be com- 
bated. This may bring her to eat, to sleep, 
and reduce what’s now out of sfiuarc in her 
, into their former law and regiment : 1 have 
j seen it approval, how many times 1 know 
not ; but to make the number more I have 
great hope in this. I will, between tlic pas- 
sages of this project, come in Avith my aji- 
pliaiice. Let ns jmt it in execution ; and 
hasten the success, which, doubt not, will 


Palamon, for Palamon can sing, and Palamon 


bring forth comfort. 
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is sweet, and every good thing : desire to eat 


[i\veiinL 


AO 

Scene F. — Athens. Three Altars prepared, 

and inscribed severally^ to Mars, Venus, 

and Diana. 

A flourish. Theseus, Pirithous, 

Hippolyta, and Attendants. 

Tlws. Now let ’em enter, and before the 
gods 

Tender their holy prayers : let the temples 
Bum bright with sacred lire?s, and tlie altars 
In hallow’d clouds commend their swelling i 
incense 

To tho.se above us : let no duo be wanting : 
They have a noble Avork in hand, will honour j 
The very powers that love ’em. 

Pir. Sir, they enter. 

AJlcurish of corwts. Enter PaiS^mon, 
Arcite, and their Knights. 

Tkes. You valiant and strong-hcai-ted 
enemies. 

You royal germane foes, that this day come 
To blow that nearness out that llames bc- 
tA^een ye, lo j 

Lay by your anger for an hour, and dove- 
like 1 

Before the^oly altars of your helpers, 

Tlte all-fear’d gods, l)ow down your stublairn 
bodies : ' | 

Your hire is more than mortal ; so your hcli) ! 

be ! ! 

And, as the gods regard ye, fight with jus- | 
tice : ! 


r V. 

I ’ll leave you to your pray el's, and betwixt ye 
T part my wishes. 

Pir. Honour crown tlie Avorthicst ! 

[Exenat Tjieskus and his Train. 
Pal. The glass is running noAv that cannot 
finish 

Till one of us expire : think you but thus, 
That, A^^ere tluu-e auglit in me Avhich strove 
to show ao 

Mine enemy in tliis business, were 't one 
eye 

Against another, arm oppress’d by arm, 

I wrould clc'stroy tli’ offender ; coz, I would, 
Though pared of myself : then from tliis 
gather 

How I should tender 3 "ou. 

Arc. I am in labour 

To push your name, \’oiir ancient lov(*, oiu- 
kindred, 

Out of iny memory ; and 1’ the selfsame ])iace 
To seat something 1 Avould confound : so 
hoist w'e 

The sails, that must these vessels port even 
where 

Ilie heavenly lymitcr plca.ses. 

Pal. You speak well. 

Before I turn, let me end)race thee, cousin : 
This I shall never do again. 

Arc. One farewell ! 

Pal. Why, let it be so ; farewell, coz ! 

Arc. Farewell, sir ! 

[They embrace. — Exeunt Palamon and his 
" Knights 
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Knights, kinsmen, lovers, yea, my sacrifices, 
•Title worshippers of Mars, whose spirit in 
you 

Expels the seeds of fear, and th’ appi*ehen- 
sioii 

Which still is farther oflf it, go with me 
Before the god of our profession : there 
Require of him the hearts of lions, and 
The breath of tigers, yea, the fierceness too, 4o 
Yea, the si>oed also, — to go on, I mean, | 
Else wish we to be snails : you know my 
prize 

Must be dragg’d out of blood ; force and 
great feat 

Must jjut my garland on, where she sticks 
The queen of flowers ; our intercession, then, 
Must be to him that makes the camp a ces- 
tron 

BriiniuM with tlie blood of men; give me 
your aid, 

And bend your spirits towards him. 

[T/iey aclvarice to the altay of IMars, ami 
fall 0)1 thrirfa^es ; ihon km^el. 
Thou mighty one, that with thy power hast 
turn’d 

t Green Neptune into purple ; whose aj)- 
proacl 

Comets prewarn ; wliose havoc in vjist field 
Unearth’d skulls proclaim ; whose breath 
blows down 

The teeming Cei*cs’ foyzon ; who dost pluck 
fWith hand armipotont from forth blue 
clouds 

The mason’d turrets ; that both mak’st and 
bmik’st 

The stony girths of cities ; me thy pupil, 
Young’st follower of thy drum, instruct this 
day 

With military skill, that to thy laud 
1 may adyance my streamer, and by thee 
Be styl’d the lord o’ the day; — give me, 
gieat Mars, eo 

Some token of thy pleasure. 

\IIertt they fall o)i their faces as formeHy, 
anul there is heal'd clangmg of armour, 
with a .short thunder, as the hurst of 
a hatth:, whereupon they all rise and 
how-to the (dtur. 

O groat corivctor of enormous times, 

Sliaker of o’er-rank states, thou grand decider 
Of dusty and ohl titles, that lieaUst witli 
blood 

Tiic earth when it is sick, and cur’st the 
world 

O’ the idiircsie of people ; T do take 
Thy signs auspiciously, and in thy naiiu- 
To my design march boldly. — Let us go. 

\Exeunt. 
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• Be-erUer Palamon cnul his Knights. 

Pal. Our stars must glister with new 
fire, or be . • 

To-day extinct ; our argument is love, to 
W hicli if the goddess of it grant, she gives 
Victory too : then blend your spirits with 
mine. 

You, whose free nobleness do make my cause 
Your personal hazartl : to the goddess Venus 
Commend we our proceeding, and implore 
Her power unto our party. 

[They advance to the altar of V ENUS, and 
fall on their faces ; then kneel. 
Hail, sovereign queen of secrets, who hast 
jKiwer 

To call the fiercest tyrant from his rage, 

And weeq) unto a girl ; that hast the might 
Even with an eye-glance to choke Mars’s 
drum, 

And turn th’ alarm to whispers ; that canst 
make ^ 

A cripple tioiirish with his crutch, and care 
him ' 

Before A])ollo ; that iiiay’st force the king 
To be his subject’s vassal, and induce 
Stale gravity to dance ; the poul’d bach’lor — 
Whoso youth, like wanton boys through bon- 
fires, 

Have skipt thy flame- at seventy thou canst 
catch, 

And make him, to the scorn of his hoarse 
throat, 

Abuse young lays of love : whab godlike 
power 

Hast thou not power upon? to PhodBus 
tlioii w 

Add’st flames, hotter than his ; the heavenly 
fires 

Bid scorch his mortal son, thine him : the 
huntress 

All moist and cold, some say, began to throw 
Her bow away, and sigh : take to thy grace 
Me, thy vow’d soldier, wlio do bear thy 
yoke 

As ’t were a wrcatli of roses, yet is heavier 
Tlian lead itself, stings more than nettles : I 
Have never been foul mouth’d against thy 
law ; 

Ne’er reveal’d secret, for I knew none, — 
would not, ^ 

Had J k(!nn’d all that were ; I qever prac- 
tis’d lOO 

Upon man’s wife, nor w6uld the libels read 
Of liberal wits ; 1 never at great feasts 
Sought to betray a beauty, but have blush’d 
At siiiqwring sira that did ; I have been 
harsh 
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To large oonfessors, and have hotly ask’d 
them, 

Jf they had mothera 1 I had one, a woman, 
And women ’t were they wi’ong’d : I know a 
man 

Of eighty winters, — this I told them, — who 
A lass of fourteen brided ; ’t was thy power 
To put life into dust ; the aged craiiii) no 
Had screw’d his square foot round, 

The gout had knit his fingers into knots. 
Torturing convulsions from his glohy eyes 
Had almost drawn their sphei*es, that what 
was life 

In him seem’d torture ; this anatomy 
fHad by his young fair fere a boy, and I 
Believ’d it was his, for she swore it was, 

And who would not believe her ? Brief, I am 
To those that prate, and have done, no com- 
panion ; 

To those that lx)ast, ami have not, a tlefier ; la* 
To those tli^t would, and cannot, a i*ejoicer : 
Yea, him T do not love, that tells close offices 
The foulest way, nor names concealments in 
The boldest language ; such a one [ am. 

And vow that lover never yet made sigh 
Truer than I. O, then, most soft sweet god- 
dess, 

Give me the victory of this question, which 
Is true love’s merit, and bless me with a sign 
Of thy great pleasure. 

\IIere music is hearrf, and doves are seen to 
Jlutter : they fall again upon their faces y 
then on their knees. 

O thou that from eleven to ninety reign ’st i»» 
In mortal bosoms, whose chase is this world. 
And >ve in herds thy firaim*, 1 ijive thee 
thanks 

For this fair token ; which being laid unto 
Mine innocent true heart, arms in assumiice 
My body ttj this business. — Let us rise. 

And bow before the goddess : tim<‘ comes on. 

f\l'he.y hovf{ the.7*^ exeunt. 

Still mueic of records. Enter Kmuax in white, 
her \hair about her shoulders^ ami wearing 
Jr wheaten toreath ; one in white holding np 
her train-y her hair stuck with flowers ; one 
before her cav't'ifing a sihier hbtdy in which 
is ermveyed intense and sv'eet ’^odonrs, 
which being set upon the altar (f Diana, 
•fher Maids standing aloof she sets fire to 
it ; fhen they cnrfsg anti kneel. 

^ Emi. O sacred, sluidowy, cold, ami con- 
stant (pioon, 

Abandoner of revels, mute, contemplative. 
Sweet, solitary, white as chaste, and pure 
Aa wind-fanii'M .snow, who to thy female 
knights ii<' 
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Allow’st no more blood than will make a 
blush, « 

Which is their order’s robe; I here, thy 
priest, 

Am humbled ’fore thine altar : O, y ouch sale, 
With that thy rare green eye — which never yet 
Beheld thing maculate — look on thy virgin ; 
And, sacred silver mistress, lend thine ear — 
Which nev’r heard scurril term, into whose 
poi*t 

Nev’r entered wanton sound — to my ]>etition, 
Season’d with holy fear. This is my last 
Of vestal office ; I *ni bride-habited, isa 

But inauhm-heavted : a husband 1 have 
’pointed. 

But do not know him ; out of two T should 
Choose one, and j>ray for his success ; but I 
fAni guiltless of election : of mine eyes 
i Were 1 to lose one, — they arc equal 
precious, — 

I could doom neither ; that which p(*rish’d 
shouM 

Go to ’t unsentcnc’d : therefore, most modest 
qiietui. 

He, of tlic two j)retcndei*s, that best loves mo 
Ami has the truest title in ’t, let him 
Take off iny wheaten garland, or else grant 
Th€^ file aial quality 1 Jiold I may loi 

Continues in my band. 

I [//ere the hhal vanishes under the nltaTy 

and in the place ascends a rose-treSf 
having one rose upon it. 

Bee what our genci*al of ebbs and flows 
Out from the bowels of her holy altar 
With sacred act advances ; but one »'ose ! 

If well iijs])ir’d, this battle shall (jonfound 
Both these* braver knights, and I, a vii-gin 
flower, 

Must grow alojiie, unjiluck’d. 

\l/ere is heard a sudden twang of instruy 
•tnentSy and the rose falls from the treCy 
tf'hich vanishes nmlcr the altar. 

The floAVfM* is fall’ll, tlie tree descends. — O 
niisti'c’ss, iTO 

Tliou here dischargest me ; 1 shall be gather’d, 

I think so ; liut 1 know not thine own will : 
lTnclasj» tliy mystery. — I hope she \s )»h?as’d ; 
llt.T signs were gracious. 

YJ'heg c.nrlsgy and. exeurtt. 


Scene II. — Athens. A Room in the Prison. 

Enter DoctoVy (Jnolery and Wooer in the habit 
of Palamon. 

Doctor. Has this ad\*ice I told you done any 
;ood upon her I 
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W(j(jf^r, O, vrry Tinich ; tlie maids tliatke]»t 
r linr coiniKiny 

Havo lisilt' |H*fsuaded her that I am Palamoii; 
Within this Jialf-hour slm came smiling to me, 
And ask’d me wliat 1 d eat, and wdien I ’d 
kiss her : 

J told Inn* pi’esently, and kiss’d her twice. 
DocU)V. ’Twas wcdl done : tw(*nty times 
had la!en far Ixjtter ; 

For there the cure lies mainly. 

Wooer, TJien she told me 

She’d watch with me to-ni^ht, for well she 
knew 

What hour my tit would take me. 

Doctor, L<*t h<*r do so ; lo 

And when your tit comes, tit lnjr liome, and 
])r(»sently. 

Wooer, She would have nui sing. 

DoeUvr, You did so t 
Woher, No. 

Doctor, Twas very ill done, then; 

You should observe her every way. 

Wooer, Alas, 

T hav(^ no voice, sir, to ooufirm her that way! 

Doctor, That ’s all one, if ye make a noise: 
If she entreat again, do anything ; 

Lie with her, if she ask you. 

(Haohr, Iloa, then*, doctor ! 

Doctor, Y(^s, in the way of cure. 

Gaoler, But first, by your leave, 

I’ the way of honesty. 

Doctor, That ’s but a nictuiess ; 

Ne’er cast your child away for honesty : 21 

Cure her first this way ; them, if she ’ll l>e 
honest. 

She has the imth before her. 

Gaoler, Tliank ye, doctor. 

DocUvr, Pray, bi-ing her in. 

And let ’s set^ how she is. 

Gaoler, 1 will, and tell lier 

Her Palanion stays for her : but, doctor, 
Methinks you are, \ tlie wrong still. [Exit. 

Doctor, ^ go ; 

You fathers are tine foeds : la*)- honesty ! 

An we should give lier physic till wo find 
that — 

Wooer, Why, do you tliink she is not honest, 
sir ? 

Doctor, How old is she ? 

Witoer, She ’s eighteen. 

Doctor, She may be ; 

But that 's all one, ’t is nothing to our 
purpose^ : 

Whate’er her father says, if you iMuxjeive 
Her mood inclining that way that I sj)oke of. 
Videlicet^ the way of flesh- you havo me 'i 
i' Wooer, Yes, very well, sir. 

Doctor, Pleas(^ hef- appetite. 


And do it home ; it cures her, ipso facto. 

The melancholy humour that infects her. 
Wooer, I am of your mind, doctor. 

\ Doctor, You ’ll find it so. She comes : 
pi*ay, humour her. 40 

Re-adcr Giwler, v)ith Damjhter aiul Maul, 

Gaoler, Como ; your love P^lamon stays 
for you, cliild, 

And has done this long hour, to visit you. 

Dauyh, J thank liiin for his gentle patience; 
He ’s a kind gentleman, and 1 ’m much bound 
to him. 

Did you ne’tu- see the horse lie gave me ? 
Gaoler, Yes, 

Davgh. How do you like him ? 

Gaoler', He ’s a very fair one. 

Damjh. You ntivei* saw him dance? 

Gaohr, No. 

Daugh, I liave often : 

He daiuies very finely, very coniojy ; 

I And, fora jig, come cut and long tail to him ; 
j He turns ye like a top. 

j Gaoler, That \s fine indeecf. so 

Daugh, lie T1 dance the morris twenty mile 
an hour, 

And that will founder .the best hobby-horse, 
j If I have any skill, in all the parish. ; 

! tAnd gallops to the tune of “ Jdght o’ Love:” 

' What think you of this liorse ? 

I Gaolxr, Having these virtues, 

I I think he might l)e brought to play at tennis. 
Daufjh, Alas, that ’s nothing. 

Gaokr, Can lie write and read too '? 

Daugh, A very fair hand ; and casts himself 
til’ accounts 

Of all liis hay and provender ; that liostlei* 
Must rise betiine that cozens him. You 
know 

Tlie chestnut mare the duke has ? 

Gatiler. Very well. 

Daugh, 8 hr ’s horribly in love with him, 
poor beast ; 

But lie is like liis master, coy and .scornful. 
Gaoler, Wliat dowry has she? i 

Daugh, Some two hundred bottles, 

And twenty strike of oats ; but he *11 ne’er 
have Iier : , 

He lisps in ’s neighing, able to tmtice 
A miller’s mare ; he ’ll be the doa.tli of her. 
Doctor, NVhat stuff she uttei\s ! 

Gaoler, Make (uirtsy ; here your t.-love 
comes. ^ 

Wooer, Pretty soul, ^ 

How do ye ? That ’s a fine maid ; there ’s 
a curtsy t 70 

Daugh, Yours to command, i’tlie way of 
honesty. 
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How far is ’t now to th’ en*! o’ tlie world, iiiy 
inasters 'I 

Doctor. Why, a day’s journey, woiich. 
Dauyh. Will you go with me? 

Woi)Gr. What shall we do there, wench ? 
Dauyh. W'hy, play at stoold^all : 

What is thei’g else to <lo ? 

Wooer. I am content, 

If we shall keep our wedding there. 

Dauyh. *T is time ; 

For there, I will assure yon, we shall find 
Some blind jiriest for- the purpose, that will 
venture 

To mari*y us, for here the}'^ 're nice and fijolish: 
Besides, my father must be hangM to-morrow, 
And that would bo a blot i’ the business, hi 
A re not you Palau ion ? 

Wooer. Do not you know me ? 

Dauyh. Yes ; but you care not for me : I 
have nothing 

But this poor [xjtticoat and two coarse smocks. 
Wooer. That 's all one ; I will ha\'e you. 
J)aut)h. Will you surely? 

Wooer. Yes, by this fair hand, will I. 
Dauyh. We ’ll to bed, then. 

Winmr. Even when ^ ou will. [A7,s.<##^^r her. 
Dauyh. O, sir, you’d tain be nibbling. 
Wooe?\ Why do you rub my kiss oil 1 
Dauyh. ’T is a swi^et one, 

And will perfume me tim-ly gainst the 
wedding. 

Is not this your cousin Arcite 

Doctor. Y<^s, sweetheart ; 

And I am glad my cousin Palamou m 

Has made so fair a choice. 

Dauyh. Do you tliiiik lie ’ll have me ? 
Doctor. Yes, without doubt. 

Dauyh. Do you think so too? 

(tuoler. Yes. 

Dauyh. We shall have many chihlreii. — 
Lord, how y’ are growui !•.- 
My Palamon 1 liope will grow, too, finely, 
Now he ’s at liberty : alas, poor chicken, 

He WH^ kept down witli hard meait and ill 
lodging; 

But 1 ’ll kiss him up again. 

Enter Mesne uyer. 

Mess. What <lo you licre ? you’ll lose the 
noblest s'ight 
That ^er was seen. 

Gaoler. ‘ Are they i’ the field ? 

Mess. ^fhey are : loo 

You bear a charge there too. 

Giwler. I 'll away straight. — 

I must even leave you liore. 

Doctor. Nay, we ’ll go with you ; 

f 1 will not lose the sight. 


tiaohr. How did you like her? • 

Doctor. 1 ’ll warrant you, w'ithin these three 
or four days 

I'll make her right again.™ You must nor 
from her, 

Hut still preserve her in this way. 

Wooer. I will. 

Doctor. J^et ’s get her in. 

Wfjoer. Come, sweet, wo ’ll go ro tlinner ; 
And then we ’ll play at cards. 

Dauyh. And shall we kiss too ' 

WfHicr. A hiimlred tiimis. 

Dauyh. And twenty \ 

Wotter. Ay, and twenty. 

Dauyh. Ami then we 'll sleep together ? 
Doctor. I’ake her otier. U ' 

Wooer. Yes, mari-y, will wo. 

Dauyh. But you shall not hurt me. 

Wooer. 1 will not, sweet. 

Dauyh. Jf yoiido, love, I ’II cry. 

'yE.eeanf. 

Scene Til. — 1.\ Part of the Forest near 
Athens, and near tlio Place appointed for 
the Ikmiliat. 

Flourish. Enter TjiESEt's, Hjim’oi.vt.a, 
Emilia, Piritiioi:s, and Attendants. 

End. I 11 no sb‘p further. 

Fir. Will you lose this sight] 

End. I had rather see a wren hawk at a fly, 
Than this decision : every blow that falls 
Threats a br.ive life ; each sti-oke laments 
The place whereon it falls, and somnls mon< 
like 

I fA bell than blade : 1 will stay here,- 
1 It is enough my heai-iiig shall be jiuiiish’d 
With what shall lm})pcii, 'gainst the whicli 
there IS 

No (leafing, but to hear, —hot taint mine 

I Witli dread siglits it may shun. 

Fir. Sir, my good lord, 

Your sister will no furtlier. 

Then. O, she must : 

I She shall see deeds of honour in their kind, 

I tWJiicli sometime show w(‘ll, jiencill’d : nature 
now 

Shall inak(^. and act tin*, story, the beli(*f 
Both scal’d with eye and ear. You must Isi 
present ; 

You ai-e the victor’s meed, tlic juice and 
garland 

To crown the qucstiim's title. 

End. Pardon me ; 

If I >vere there, I 'd wink. 

Thes. You must be there ; 
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This trial is as *t were i' the iiight, and you 
Thfe only star to shine. 

Emi, 1 am extinct : : 

There is but envy in that light, which shows 
The one the other. Darkness, whicli evci* 
was 

TJie dam of Horror, wlio docs sbind accui'sM 
Of many moi*tal millions, may ev<*n now. 

By casting lier black mantle over botli, 

That neitlier could find other, get hei-self 
Some part of u good namc^, and many a 
murder 

Set off whereto slu» 's guilty. 

Jlip. You must go. 

Emi. In faith, I will not. 

77ien. Why, the knights must kindle 

Their valoin* at your eye : know, of this war 
You are the treasure, and must necids be by 
To give th€% service pay. 

Emi. Sir, ]>ardon me ; 

The title of a kingdom may be tn<‘d 
Out of itself. ^ 

Well, well, then, at yoar ] Measure : 
'Plioso that remain with you could wish their 
office 

To any of their enemies. 

Jfip, Farciwcll, sister : 

1 ’m like to know your husband ’fore yourself, 
By some small start of time ; lie whom the 
gods j 

Do of the two know best, I piny them he | 
Be made your lot. -io 

fExermt afl excopt and sona^ of 

the Attendants. 
Emi. Arciti* is g<Mitly ^'isag’d ; yet his eye 
Is lik(* an engine bent, or a sharp wea])Oii 
In a soft sheath ; mercy and manly couragi^ 
Ai*<' bedfellows in his visage. Palamou 
Has a most menacing asp<‘ct ; his brow 
Is grav’d, and seems to bury wh.at it frown.s 
on ; 

Yet sometimes ’t is not so, but alters to 
The quality of his thoughts ; long time his 
eye 

Will dwell upon his object ; nielanchoiy 
Becomes him nobly ; so does Areite’s mirth ; 
But Palanion’s sadm^ss is a kind of mirth, f. 
So mingled as if mirth did make him sad. 

Ami sadness merry ; tho.s(i darker humours 
that 

fStick misbccomingly on others, on him 
Live ill fair dwelling. 

[C(>rncf.v ; and trunipets sotnid as to a 
ehanje^ within. 

Hark, how yon spurs to s]»irit do incite 
The princes to tlieir juoof ! Arcite may win 
me 

And yet may Palanion wound Arcite to 


j I’he s|X>iling of his figure. O, what pity 
Kiioiigh for such a chance ! If I were by, m 
1 might do hin t ; for they >vould glance theirc 
eytis 

Toward my seat, and in tliat motion might 
(Iinit a ward, or forfeit an offence, 

Whicli crav’d that very time : it is much 
I better . f 

I am not tlier#* ; O, better never born 
Than minister to such harm. 

[Cor?fets/ and a great cry of A Palor 
mon ! ’* wUhin. 
What is the chance i 
1 Herr. The cry ’s “ A Palamon I” 

Emi. Then lie has w-^oii. ’T was ever likely : 
He look'd all grjw;e and success, and he is 
Doubtless the prim’st of men. I iir’ythee, 
run 70 

And tell me bov^ it goes. 

[Shonts ; cornets : and cry of “ A 
!*ulamozL!"' icilhin. 

1 Herv. Still Palamou ! ” 

Emi. Run and inquirt*. [Exit first Hei'vqnt. 

Poor s(‘rvant, thou hast lost : 
Upon niv right side still f wore thy picture, 
Pala moil’s on the left : why so, I know not ; 
fl had no emi in ’t else ; chance would have 
it so : 

On the sinist(*r side the lieart lies ; Palamon 
Had th(' b(»st-bodLug chance. 

[A'nothcr cry, and shunt, and cornets, voithin. 
This burst of clamour 
Is sun* the t*iid o’ th(‘ coml>at. 

Re-oUer first Her cant. 

1 Herr. T1m\v said that Palamou had Avcite’a 
ootlv 

Within an inch o’ the pyramid, that the cry 
Was gt‘neral “ A Palamou ! ” but anon 
’Ph’ .issistants made a bi’a\'e redemption, and 
The two bold ty tiers at this instant are 
Hand to liamFat it. 

Emi. Were they iiietamor|>hos’d 

Both into one O, why '{ thei’c were no 
woniaii • • 

Worth so r.oiiqios’d a man : tJieir single share, 
Their nobleness peculiar to them, gives 
The ]>rejudice of disparity, values shortiux^s 
To any lady breathing. 

[t^omets : and cry of Arcite, 
Arcite/'* vnthin. 
More exulting P 

P;ilamuii ’’still ? c «» . 

1 Serr. Nay, now' the sound is “ Arcite.’*® 
Emi. I pr ytln*e, lay attention to tlie cry ; 
Net i»OL]i tliinc cars to the business. 

[(/anwts : and a great shotii, ntid 
cry of '"'‘Arcite, rictory/'* within. 
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1 Seto, The cry is 

“ Arcite ! ” and “ victory ! ” Hark : Arcite, 
. victory 1 ’* 

The combat’s consuininatioii is proclaiinVl 
By the wind-instrunieiits. 

Eml. Half-sights saw 

That Arcite was no bal>e : (aod s lid, his rich- 
ness* 

And costliness of s])irit look’d throngh him ; 
it could 

No more be hid in him than tire in flax, 
Than humble banks can go to law with waters 
That drift-winds force to raging. J did think 
Good Palamoii w^jiild miscarry ; yet 1 knew 
not 

Why I did think so : our reasons ai e not 
prophets, 

When oft our fancies are. They ’re coming 
oflf: 

Alas, poor Palanion ! [Corneltt mihin. 

^e-en<cr*THKSEi:.s, JIicpolyta, Piritiious, 
with Akoite an cicUn\ AUetKlants^ ii:c. 

T1w8. Lo, where our sister is in expectation. 
Yet quaking and unsettled. — Fairest hlniily, 
The gods, by their divine arbitrament. 

Have given you this kniglit : h<; is a good ono 
As ever struck at lujad. Give me your hands ; 
Receive you hei-, you him ; bo plighted with 
A love that grows as you decay. 

Arc, Emily, m 

To b'uy you I have lost what ’s d(?arest to nm, 
Save what is bought ; and yet I purchase 
cheaply, 

As I do rate your value. 

Then, O h)v’d sister, 

He speaks now of as brave a knight as e’er 
Did spur a noble steed : surely, the gods 
Would Jiave Jiini die a ])ach’lor, lest his race 
Should show i’ the world too godlike ; his la^- 
havioiir 

So charm’d mo, that methougkt Alcides was 
To him a sow of lead : if I could praist? iw 
tEaeh |)art of him to th’ all I ’ve spoke, your 
^ Arcit? 

Did not lose by ’t ; for he tliat was thus good 
EiKJounter’d yot his hetter. J have hcai*d 
Two emulous Philomels boat the eai* o’ the 
night 

With their cojitentious throats, now one the 
higlier, 

AnAi the otlier, then again the first. 

And by-and-l‘\ out-br(jast<Hl, that the sense 
Could not he judge hetween ’em : so it far’d 
Good space betwecMi lliesc kinsmen ; till 
heavojis did 

Make hanIJy one tJjo wiimor. — Wear the gar- 
land lai 


1 With joy that you have won. — For the sub- 
du’d, * 

Give them our present justice, since I know 
Their lives but pinch ’em : let it here be done. 
Tlie scenes not for our seeing : go we lienee, 
Right jo^iil, with some soitow. — Arm your 
' prize ; 

r know you will not lose her. — Hippolyta, 

1 see on<^ eye of youi's contreives a tear, 

The which it will deliver. 

Emi, Ts this winning 1 

G all you heavenly jiowers, where is your 
mercy 1 i-n 

But that your wills have said it must be so, 
And charge me live to com fort this iinfrieiidetl, 
This miserable prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from liiin than all women, 
I shouhl and would die too. 

I/ip. Infinite pity, 

That four such eyes should he so fix’d on one, 
That two must needs he blind for ’t ! 

The.^, . So it is. 

[IVottrinh, 


Scene IV. — The Same ; a Block prepared. 

E}ifm* Palamon and his Knif/hts piuwmd, 
(Janie En'^ctUiomry dr., and (Jtuird, 

Tal, There ’s many a man alive that liatli 
outliv’ 

The love o’ the people ; yea, i’ the selfsame 
state 

Stands many a father with his child : some 
<*omfort 

Wo have by so considering ; we expire, 

I And not without men’s pity ; to live, still 
Have their gootl wislies ; we prevent 
The loathsome misery of age, beguile 
The gout and rheum, that in lag hours atttuid 
For gray approachers ; we come towards the 
gcxls, 

Young and unwjn»])cr’d, not halting under 
crimes 

Many ajid stale ; that, sure, shall jflease the 
goils 

Sooner than such, to give us nectar with ’em, 
For we are more clear sf)irits. My dear kins- 
men, 

Wliose lives for this poor comfort are hi id 
down, 

You ve sold ’em too too cheap. 

1 Kniijht. What ending ctmld Iw 

Of more content ? O’er us the victors liave 
Fortumj, whost; title is as momentary 
As to us death is ceiiain ; a gi-ain of honour 
They not o’erweigh ns. 

'I Kmifhl, Let us hid farewell ; 



Act V. 


TJIK TWO NOJiLK KINSMEN. 


SCENK IV. 


Audwitlioul* patience anger tottering Fortune, 
Wlio, at her eei*tain’st, reels. 

0 Kuiifht. Conn* ; wIh> begins? 

Pal. Even Ik* that led you to this haiKiuet 

sha^l 

Taste to you all. — Ah, ha, my friend, my 
friend I 

Vour g<*ntl(* «laiighter gMv«* ijn* freedom once; 
You’ll st!e ’t done now for e\er: j»ray, how 
(loe.s she ? 

I hcar<l she was not well ; her kind of ill 
(hivci me. soTue sorrow. 

ilaoh‘i\ Sir, .s1k*’.s well restor’d, 

And to be man-i(‘d shortly. 

Pal. J>y my shoi t life, 

I am most glad on ’t ; ’t is the late.st thing 
I .shall lM^ glad of ; ])r’ythee, tell hei* .so ; .n* 

Oomnumd me to her, and, to piece her jiortion, 
Tender her this. pursr, 

1 Ka'ujht. Nay, let’s be ollerers all. 

2 Knitjht. Is it a maid I i 

l*al. Verily, T think .so; 

A light good creature*, niori* to me deserving 
That 1 can ’quite oi- sp(*ak of. 

All thfi Knhjhts. OomiiK'iid us to her. 

\liirhuf ihf'lr jrarses. 
Ouoln'. Tlio go<ls requite you all, and make 
her thankful ! 

Pal. Adieu ; and let my life be now a.s 
short 

As my leave takiiig. 

1 Knight. Load, courageous cousin. 

All tlu‘. Knighln. We'll follow cheerfully. 
[Fala.mon la^js his Itmtl ou tht> block. A 
great ooise, a/iul cry of “ A’an, sace^ 
hold!'^ within. 

Enter Messeinjcr in hasb\ 

Mess. Hold, hold ! (>, hold, hold, hold ! io 
Enter PiliiTIlors in haste. 

Pir. Hold, hoa ! it is a cursed haste you 
made, 

If you have done so quickly. — N( ble Palamon, 
The gods will show tlieir glory in a life 
That thou art yet to lead. 

J^al. Can that be, when 

Venus I ’ve said is fahse ? How do things 
fare ? 

Pir. Arise, great sir, and give the tidings 
ear [I’ala-Mon rises. 

fTliat are most dt'aiiy sweet and bitter. 

Pal \y\mt 

Hath walk’d us from our dream i 
Pir. List, then. Your cousin 

Mounted upon a steed that Emily 
Did first bestow on him, — a black one, owing 
Not a hair-worth of white, which some will 
say 


Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
Hk goodness with this note ; which super- 
stition 

Here finds allowance, —on this horse is Arcatef 
Trotting the stones of Athens, which the cal- 
kins 

Did rather bill than trample ; for the horse 
VV’^oiild make his length a mile, if ’t pleas’d his 
rider f 

To 2 )ut pride in him : Jis he thus went count- 

Th(* flinty pavement, dancing as 't were to the 
music 

His own hoofs made, for, as they say, from 
inm 60 

( Vime music’s origin, — wduit envious flint, 

Hold as old Saturn, and like him possess’d 
With fire nialovohnit, darted a K 2 >ai‘k, 

Or w'hat fierce sul^diur elst*, to this end made 
I comment not ; the hot horse, hot as fire, 
Took toy at this, and fell to what disorder 
His |M>w'er could give Ins will, boi?nds, comes 
on end, 

Forgets school-doing, being therein tmiii’di; 
And of kind manage ; pig-like he whines «» 
At the* sharp row'el, w^hich he frets at rather 
Than any jot obc*ys ; seeks all foul moans 
( )f boisterous and rougfi jadry, to dis-seat 
His lord that kept it bravely : when naught 
serv’d, 

When neither curb would crack, girth break, 

[ iior diffeiing j>lung«*,s 

Disroot his rider whence he grew, but that 
He kept him ’tween his legs, on his hind hoofs 
[ ] on end he stands, 

That Arcite’s legs, being higher than his head, 
Seem’d wdth stmnge art to hang : his victor’s 
wreath 

Even then fell off his head ; and presently «• 
Backward the jade comes o’er, and his full 
l)oise 

Becomes the rider’s load. Yet is he living; 
But such a vessel 't is that floats but for 
Tlie surge that next approaches : he much 
desires 

To have some si)cech with you! Lo, he ap- 
peal's. 

Enter Theseus, Hippolyta, Emilia, Argjye 
in a chaii'. 

Pal O miserable end of our .alliance ! 

Tin* gods are mighty. Arcite, if thy heart, 
Thy worthy, manly heart, be yet unbroken, 
Hive me thy last words ; 1 ain Palamon, ^ 

( )ne that yet loves thee dying. 

A rc. Take Emilia, 

And wdth her all the world’s joy. !^ach thy 
hand ; / n 
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Act V. 


THE TWO NOBLE KINS.MEN. 


Epilogue. 


Fai’ewcll ; I *ve told my last hour. 1 ^ was i Did 
false, 

. Yet never treacherous ; forgive me, cousin. 

One kiss from fair Emilia. ^Kisses /w3/-.] -*T is 
done ! 

Take her. 1 die. [Dies. 

Pal. Thy brave soul seek Elysium ! ■ 

Etui. I ’H close tliiiio eyes, prince; blessed \ 
souls l)c with thee ! | 

Thou art a right good man ; and, while I live, j 
This day T give to tears. i 

Pal. And I to honour. | 

Thets. In this place first you fouglit ; even ! 
very h(*re | 

I siuulerVl you : acknowleilge to the g(j<ls i 


))lay a subtler game : the conquer’d 
triumphs, • 

The victoi* has the loss ; yet in the passage 
Tlic gods have been most equal, l^ihimon, 
Your kinsman hath confess’d the right o’ tho 
Jady 

Did lie in you ; foi‘ you first sa w lier, and 
Even tlum proclaim’d your faiuy ; he restor’d 
her, 

.‘Vs your stol’n jewel, and desir’d your spirit 
To send him Ijenee forgiN'tiu : tlie gods my 
Jnstie{‘ . la) 

Take from iiiy liaial, and tluy themselves be- 
come 

Thc^ exticutioners. Leatl your lady off; 

And call your lovejs from tla^ stage of death, 


fYour thanks that you are living. 

His part is phiy’<l, and, though it were too j Whom J. adopt my friends. A djiy or two 
short, I Let us look sadly, and give; grace unto 

He did it well ; yoiu day is hiiigthcn’d, and j The*, funeral of Aifjite ; in wli<»se end 
The blissful dew of heaven does arrowze 1 The visagi‘S of bridegrooiris wi‘ *11 put oil, 


yoq : 

The powerful Vi*nus widl hath gme’d her 
altar, 

Ami giv('n you your love ; our mastiT Mai*s 
Hath vouch’d his oracle, and to Arcite gave? 
The gracKi of the contention : so tlie deities 
Have show’d due justice.- -Bear this hence. 

Pal. O cousin, 

That we should things desire, which do cost 
us 110 

The loss of our desire ! that naught could buy 
Hear love but loss of dear love ! 

Thes. Never fortune 


And smil(‘ wiili Pahtmon ; for whom an hour. 
But one liciir siiwje, I was as dearly sorry 
.Vs glad of ArciU‘, and am now as glad i» 
As for liim sorry. O you licavenly charmers, 
What things vou make of us I For what wi* 
lack 

fWe laugh, for what we hav(‘ are soiry ; still 
Are childrim in some kind, l^et us be. tliank 
fill 

For that which is, and with vm leave dispute 
That are above our question.- I^et s go oil, 
And bear us like the time. 

[Plotfrish. Exeunt. 


EPJ LOOU E. 


I WOULD now ask ye how ye like the play ; 
But, as it is with school-boys, cannot say 
I ’in cinel fearful. Pray, yet stay a While 
And let me look upon ye. N^ man smile ? 
Then it goes hard, 1 see. He that has 
Lov’d a young handsome wench, then, show 
his face, -— 

T is’ strange if none be here, —and, if lie 
will 

Against his conscience, let him hiss, ami 
^ kill 

Oiu* market. ’T is in vain, I see, to stay ye; 


Have at the worst can come, then I Now 
j what say ye ! lo 

I And yet mistake me not ; I am not hold ; 

I We ha\'e iif> such cause. Jf thej tale we’ve 
told 

For ’t is no other any way content ye,- 
j For to that lioiu'st purpose it was meant ye, — 
j We have our end ; and ye shall liave ere long, 

I 1 dare say, many a better, to prolong 
I Your old loves to us. Wt; and all our might 
! Best at your service ; gentlemen, good night. 

[Elonris/i. 
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EDWARD III 


I) UA MA TJS PERSON.E. 


Kdwaho the Third, Kiny of Euyland. 
Edward, Vrin^H of Walt^s^ hia Son, 
Eakl op Warwick. 

Earl op Derhy. 

Eakl op Salisuury. 

Lord Ai dley. 

Lord Pkk(!y. 

Lodowh^k, EdioartVs Confidant, 

Sir William Mountaoue. 

Sir John Copland. 

Tv'^j EsquirrH, and a Herald,, Euylinh, 
Robert, sfyfiny hinmelf Earl^ of Artois, 
Earl of Montfort. 

Gorin dk (Iray. 


John, King of Frame, 
CllAKLES, ) Q 

Pil.UF. 


, Duke of Lorrain. 
i Villi ERS, a French Lord, 
of n^a, \ 

A 1 ohsh LaptaiUy ) 

Two Cithens of Calais, 

A Captain, and a poor Ediahitant, of the same,. 
Another Captain; a, Mariner, 

Three IJeralds, and fonr other Frenchmen, 
David, King of Scotland, 

Earl Douolas. 

To)o Messengers, Scotch, ^ 


Philippa, Edward's Qneax, 

Countess of Salisbury. 

A French Woman, 

Lords, and divers other Attendants; Heralds, 
Officers, Soldiers, tLci 


Dispei-sed; in England, Flanders, and France. 


AC 

Scene I. — London. A Room of State in th<* 
Palace. 

Floansh, Enter King Edward, attended ; 
Prince of Wai.ks, Warwick, Derry, 
Audley, Artois, ami others. 

Edw. Robert of Ai-tois, baiiisli’d tliouf^li 
thou be 

From France, thy native country, yc*t witli 
us 

^Diou shalt retain a.s great a sigiiiory ; 

For we create thee Earl of Hichinoiid here. 
And now go forwards with our pedigrei^; 
WIk) next succemled Philip Beau 1 

Art. Three sons of his; which all, succes- 
sively, 

1 )id sit upon their father’s regal throne* ; 

Yt*t flied, and left no issue of their loins. 
Eda\ But was niy motlier si.ster unto 
those 1 io 

A rt. She wft.s, my lord ; am I only Isabelle 
Was all the daughters that this J^hilip h;id ; 
Whom afterward your father took to wife ; 
And, from the fragrant gavdem of Imr womh, 
Your gracious self, the Jlower of Europe’s 
hope. 

Derived is inheritor to France*. 


r T. 

I But note the rancour of i*ebelliou8 minds. 

! When tlius the lineage of Lc Beau was out, 

I The French obscur’d your mother’s privilege ; 
I And, though she were the next of blood, pro- 
I claim’d 20 

John, of the house of Valois, now their king : 
Tlie rc';ison was, they say, the realm of 
, France, 

Replete with ])rinccs of gi'cat parentage, 
Ought not admit a governor to rule, 

! Except he }>e Vlescended of the male ; 

And that’s the special gi-ound of their con- 
I tempt, 

I Whcr(*with they study to exclude your grace : 
j But they shall lind that forged ground of 
I theii’s 

, To be but dusty heaps of brittle sand. •• 20 
I rcrha})s, it will be thought a heinous thing, 
Tliat r, a Frenchman, should discover this : 
Hut J leaven I call to recortl of my vows ; 

It is not hate, nor any juivate wrong, * 

Blit love unto my country, aivl the right, 
Provokes my tongue thus lavish in report : 

V ou are the lineal watchman of our peace, 
And John of Valois indirectly climbs ; 

What then should subjects, but embmee their 
king ? 


I 



Act I. 


EDWARD III. 


•Scene T. 


And wherein may our duty more l)e seen, 
^%an, striving to rebate a tymut's ynide, d 
f Jaoe *the true shepherd of our common- 
wealth 1 

£dw. This counsel, Artois, like to fruitful 
showers, 

Hath added gi'owth unto iny dignity : 

And, by the hery vigour of thy woi*ds, 

Hot courage is engeuderM in my breast, ' 
Which heretofore was rak'd in ignomnee : 
But now doth mount with golden wings of 
fame, 

And will approve fair Jsalwlle’s <h.:.scent 
Able to yoke their stubborn necks with sti-el 
Thetspurnagainst. my sovereignty in Kmrice. — 

loithtiK 

A messenger? — Lord Audley, know freni 
whence. :>i 

[RrM Audley, a /id, rettn'ify. 

Aud, The Duke of l.<orrain, having cros.sM 
the seas. 

Entreats he may have conference with your 
liigliness. 

Edw. Admit him, lords, that we may hear 
the news. — 

\Exeu'nt Lords. Kin<j takns his stat^.. 

Re^riter Lm'ds , imth T^iOIikain, attfmdsd. 

Bay, Duke of Ixirrain, whert^foi’c art thou 
come ! 

Lot. The most renowned ]*rinc<», King Jolin 
of France, 

Doth gi’ect thee, Edwar<l : an<l by me 
commands. 

That, for so much, as by his liberal gift 
The Guyenne dukedom is entail'd to thee, 
'Fhou do him lowly homage for the same : ♦>j 

And, for that purpose, here 1 .summon thee, 
Repair to France within the.se foi’ty day.s, 

That there, according as the cu.stom i.s, j 

Thou may'st be sworn true liegeman t«^ the- 
king; 

Or, else, thy title in that province dies, 

And he himself will renosse.ss the place. 

Edv). SeCjhowoccasumlauglisineiii theface! I 
No sooner minded to prepare for France, | 
But, straigl^t, I am invited ; nay, witl 
threats, 

Upon a penalty, onjoiji’d to come : ro 

T were but a foolish paTt, to .say him nay.— 
Lorraiu, retiuii tliis answer to thy lord : 

T lueait to visit him, as rccpiests ; 

But how’# not servilely disjios’d to bend ; 

But like a conqueror, to make him l»rjw : 

Tis lame unpolish'd .shifts arc^ come to light ; 
knd truth hath pull'd the vi.sard from J»is 
face, i 

hat set a gloss upon his arrogance. I 


Dai'e he command a lejdty in me ? 

Tell him, the crown, that he usurps, is mine ; 
And where he sets his foot, he ought tc 
kneel : ‘ :<• 

'T is not a petty dukedom that I claim, 

But all the whole dominions of the rc*alm ; 
Which if with gindging ho refuse to yield, 

I 'll take away those borrow’d plumes of hi?.'. 
And sentl him nakcjd tf> the wilderness. 

y^or. Then, Edward, hero, in sight of all 
thy lords, 

I do ))ronoinice defiance to thy^ face. 

y^rinre. Dt^fiance, Frenchman ? we rebound 
it back, 

Even to the bottom of thy master's throat : wi 
And, — be it spoke with n?vorence of the 
king 

Aly gracious father, and these otlier lords, — 
r hold thy me.s.sage l>ut as scun*ilous ; 

And him, that .sent thee, like the lazy drone, 

I Crept up by stealth unto the eagle's nest ; 

I From whence we 'll shake him with so rough 
a .storm, 

As others .shall be warned by his harm. 

War. Bid him Icjave off tlie lion s case he 
wears ; 

liC.st, meeting with the lion in the tiehl, 

He chance to tear him piecemeal for his 
jiride. •«> 

Art. The soundest counsel I can give his 
grace, 

Is, to surrender ere he be constrain'd : 

A voluntary mischief liatli less scorn, 

Than when rejm)acli with violence is borne. 

Lor. [>egc*nerat(^ traitor, viper to the plaotJ 
Wlierf? thou wast foster’d in thine infancy, 

his sword. 

Bear’st thou a. j)art in this eor.spiracy ? 

Edw. Lorrain, btdioltl the .sharpnc.s.s of lliis 
steel : \^Draiciiiy his. 

Fervent de.sire, that sits against my lieart. 

Is far more thorny-} tricking than this blade ; 
That, with the niglitiugale, T shall be .scar’d, 
As oft as 1 di.spo.se iny.self to re.st, la 

Until my colours be disjtlay’d in France* : 

This is thy final answe*!* ; so be gone. 

Lor. It i.s not that, noi* any Eiiglisli brav( 
Afflicts me so, as <loth liis ixiison’d view 
That i.s mo.st false*, should most of all be tnie 
\^E,rfamt Loukain, and Trnln. 
Edv\ Now, lords, our fl(*etiiig bark is 
under sail : 

Our gage i.s thrown ; and war is soon lit*gun, 
Hut not .so quickly brought unto an eml. - 

Enter Sir William Moijxta(;ue. 

But wherefore comes Sir William Mountr 
ague ? »-i 



Act.I. 


EDWARD III. 


Scene IL 


Dow stands the league between tin* Scot aiicl 
us? 

Mttnnl. CrackVl and dissev^er’d, iiiy re- 
nownVl lord. 

Thu treacherous king no sooner was informM 
Of yonv withdrawing of our army back, 

Hut straight, forgutting of his formur oath, ^ 
Jiff tnado invasion on fciie borderiug towns ; 
Berwick is won ; Newcastle spoilM and lost : 
And now the tyrant hath begirt with siege 
The castle ut* lloxVxwough, where enclos’d lao j 
Tlie Count(^ss SaV.shnvy is like to perish. | 
E(bi\ lluit is thy daughter, \V arwick, is it 
not; 

Whose liusband hath in BreUgne serv’d 
Jong, 

About the planting of Lord Montfort tlicre ? 
irar. It is, my lord. 

Etlw, Ignoble Jhivid ! hast thoii none to 
grieve, 

But silly ladies, with th}'<tlireat’»ii]ig arms? 
But f will make yon shrink your snaily I 
horns. — 

First, therefoni, Audley, this shall he thy 
<iliarg(j ; i:m» 

do levy footiiKui for our nars in France : — 
And, Ned, take muster of our men at arms ; 

In every shire elect a several band 
Let them be soldiers of a lusty spirit, 

Sucli as dread nothing but dishonour’s blot : 

Be wary therefore j since we <lo conmionce 
A famous war, and with so mighty a nation. — 
Derby, be thou ambassa<lor for us 
Unto our fatln*r-in-law, the Earl of Mainault: 
Make him ac(piainti.*d with our (uiterprise ; 

And like wist? will him, with oui* own allies, 
That are in Flanders, to solicit too ir-i 

The Emperor of Almaigiie in our name. — 
Myst?lf, wliilst you are jointly thus employ’d. 
Will, with thes<! forces tliat I ha\<^ at hand, 
March, and once more r(‘pulse tin? ti-ait’rous 
S(?Ot8. 

But, sirs, be resolute ; we shall have wara 
On every side ; — and, Ned, thou must begin 
Now to forget thy study and thy l>ooks, 

Anti ui-e thy shoulders tojin armour’s weight. 
Prince. As cheerful sounding to my youth- 
ful spleen. i«» 

This tumult is of war’s incretising broils, 

As, at the coronation of a king, 

'fhe joyful clamours of the ]>eople are. 

When, “ Ave, (yjesar !” they pronounce aloud ; 
Within this school of lionour I shall learn. 
Either to sacrilice my foes to death, 
i )r in a rightful quarrel s}>cnd my breath. 

TJien cheerfully forward^ each a several way ; 

In great oiikirs ’t is naught to use delay. 

[^Exeinif. 


I .Scene IL — Roxborough. Befoi-e the 
j Castle. 

Knicr Coirittess <>/’ Salisbury, mid certain oj 
her People, 'upon tli/e Walls. 

Count. Alas, how much in vain my poor 
<‘yes gaze 

For succour that my sovereign should send 1 
Ah, cousin Mouutague, 1 fear, thou want’si, 
The lively spirit sharply to solicit 
With veliement suit the king in my behalf: 

I ’rhou dost not tell him, what a grief it is 
To be tlu* scornful captive to a Scot ; 

Either to Ixi woo'd with broad untuned 
oaths, 

Or forc’d by rough insulting barbarism ; 

Thou dost not tell liim, if he here prevail, w 
How much they will deride us in the north ; 
AikI, in their vile, uncivil, skipping jigs, 

Bray forth tlanr conquest, •and our overthrow, 
Ev'en in the barren, bleak, and fruitless air. 

Enter Khuj David, and For&ot; with 
Doi’(jlas, Lokuain, a'nd others. 

1 must withdniw ; the everlasting foe 
Comes to tJje wall : I ’ll closely stop ^ide, 

And list their babble, blunt, and full of pride. 

[Eetiring behind the works. 
Doc. My Lord of Ijorrain, to our brother 
of France m 

Commend ns, as tlie man in Christendom 
Whom we most reverence, and entirely love. 
Touching your embassage, return, and say, 
That we with England will not enter parl^, 
Nor nev(*r make Siir weather, or take truce ; 
But burn their neighbour towns, and so 
ixu-sist 

With (?ager roads beyond their city York. 

And never shall our bonny ridei-s rest ; 
Noifirusting canker have the time to eat 
Their light-borne snathes, nor their nimble 
spurs ; 

Nor lay aside their jacks of gjnmold mail ; 

Nor hang their staves of grained Scottisli ash, 

In i)eaceful wise, upon their city walls ; si 
Nor from thf?ir button’d tawny leathern belts 
Dismiss theii* biting whinyards, — till your 
king 

Ciy out, Enough ; « 3 pare England now for 
pity. . 

Farewell : and tell him, that you leave us 
here ' *.• 

Before tliis castle ; say, you came from us 
Even when we had that yielded to our hands. 
lAyi\ r take my lea>'e ; and fiiirly will ’ 
return 

Your acceptal)le gi*ceting to my king. \EodP* 



8cknk IJ, 


Act L 


EDWARD 111. 


Dm, Now, Douglas, to our former task 
a^n, !•> 

For the division of this certain spoil. 

Doiig, My liege, I crave the la<ly, an<l no 
moi’e. 

Dav. Nay, soft ye, sir, first J must mak(‘ 
my choice ; 

And first I do l>es|)«ak her for myself. 

Doug. Why then, my liege, let me enjoy 
her jewels. 

Dav. Those ai’e her own, still liaide to her, 
And, W’ho inherits her, hath tliosti withal. 

ErUer a hustUg. 

Mesa. My liege, as w(» were pricking on 
the hills, 

To fetch in booty, imii-cliing hitherward 
We might descry a mighty Jiost of men ; .sii 
The siiJi, reflecting on tlje armour, sliow’d 
A field of plate, a wood of pikes advanc’d ; 
Bethink your liighposs spee<lily herein ; 

An Giisy march witli in four lioiii’s will bring 
'J'Jie liindmost rank unto this place, my liege. | 
Dav. Dislodge, dislodge, it is the King of 
England. 

Doug. Jemmy my man, saddle my bonny 
black. 

Drtr.^Meaii’st thou to fight, Doughis ? we 
arv. too weak. 

Dong. I know it well, my liege, and there- • 
fore flee. 

Count. My lords of Scotland, will ye stay 
and drink I 

\lllm\g fi'o)u }utr concmlnient. 
Dav. She mocks at us ; Doughis, T can't 
enduro it. 

Count. Say, good my lord, which is h<% 
must have the lady ; 

And which, her Jewels '? [ am sure, my lords, 

Ye will not hence, till you have shar’d the 
spoils. 

Dav. She heat'd the messenger, and Kbard 
our talk ; 

And now that comfort makes her scorn at as. 

B'uJter anotliei' Messpngn\ 

Mess. Arm, my good lord ; O, we are all 
surpriii’d ! 

Count. After the F’rench amhiissador, my 
liege, 

vnd tell him, that you dare not ride to York ; 
Ixcuse^it, that*your bonny liorse is lame. :•) 
Dav. She heard tliat* too ; intolerable 
grftf !-^ 

^oman, farewell : although I do not stay, — 

. \ Alarums. Exeunt S^cots. 

Count. *T is not for fear, — and yot you run 


O happy comfort, welcome to our house 1 
Tlie confident and hoist Vous boasting Scot, 
That swon* before my walls, he would not 
back, 

For all tin* arincil j>owcr of tins laud,- - 
With fai;cl(\ss fear, that ever turns his back, 
Turn’d hence against the blasting north-cvist 
wind, 

Upon the bare ri'pert and Jiaine of arms. so 
I Enter McU'XTAUT'E, and others. 

» ) .smiiiiicr’s <lay ! wln*iv my I’oiiujs. 

Mntfyii. How fares my aunt ? Why, aunt, 
w(‘ ar(^ not Scots ; 

Why do you shut your gates against your 
friends i 

Count. W(*ll may I give a welcome, cousin, 
to tJifM*, 

Fur thou rum st vvt'll to chase my foes from 

Mono. The king hiins(*lf is come in person 
liith(‘r ; 

l>(‘ar aunt, ih‘s<‘i‘nd, and gratulatti his 
highness. 

Count, I low may f ent<‘rUiin Ids mjijesty, 
To show my duty, and his dignity '( 

[Exit, /?vm above. 

Flourish. Enter Kiwj Edwaud, Warwick, 
AiiTois, and others. 

Edw. What, are the stealing foxes fled and 
gone, 

Flefore we could uncouph* at their iieels? 

War. Tiiey are, my liegi* ; but, with a 
chei*rful cry, 

Hot hoini'l"', aiul hardy, cluise them at the 
lieels. 

' Ite enJtsvr Countess, altewied. 

Edtr. 1’his is tlio countess, Warwick, is it 
not? 

War. Even she, my liege; whose beauty 
tymiit fear, 

As a May blossom with jicrnicious winds, 

Hath sullied, wither’d, overcast, and dom\ 

Edw. Hath sJie been fairer, Warwick, than 
she is? 

MW. Mv gracious king, fair is shi? not at 
all, *' 

If that liei’self W(?re by to stain herself, k« 

As I have seen h(;r when fihe was herstdf. 

Edw. Wlmt strange enchantment lurk’d i» 
those lier eyes, 

Wli<*n they ex cel I’d this excellence tliey have, 
That now tJieir dim decline hath power to 
draw 

My suhj(‘ct eyes from piercing majesty, 

To gaze on her with doting admiration ? 



ArT IT. 


EDVVAKD III. 


Scene i. 


Cot/ at. Tn duty lower tluiri tlie ground I 
kiiocl, 

And for my dull knees bow my feeling heart, 
Po witness my obedience to your highness ; 
Witli iminy millions of Ji subject’s thanks 
Kot this your royal ])reseiice, whose npproiich 
Hath <lriven war and danger from my gtite. 

Lady, stand uj» : 1 come to bring 
thee peace, 

However tlierehy 1 Jiave purchas’d war. 

Conni. No war to you, my liege j the Scots 
are gone, 

And galloj) home' towaiil Scotland with their 
lifiste. 

Lest yielding here I pine in shame- 
fid love, 

dome, we’ll jmrsue the Scots; — Artois, away. 

ConuL A little wliih^, my gracious 
sovereign, stayj 

And let the power of a mighty king i»» 

Honour our roof ; my husband in the wars, I 
When he shall hear it, will triumph for joy : 
'Plien, ilear my liege, now niggard not thy 
state ; 

Being at the wall, enter our homely gate. 

Etiw, Pardon me, countess, I will come no j 
near ; i 

i droam’d to-night of treason, and T fear. ; 

(Jomit, Far from tliis place let ugly treason i 
lie ! i 

Edw, No furtJier off, than her consjuring j 

fjye J ^ . 

Which shoots infected poison in my lieart. 
Beyond repulse of Avit, or cure of art. i»i 
Now in tlie sun alone it doth not lie, 

With light to take light from a mortal eye ; . 

l‘’or liere two day-stars, that mine eyes would 
see, 

More than the sun, steal mine own light from 
jjie. 

Cent eiij] dative desiri^ ! desire to be ' 


buKNE J. — The 8iune, ( lardens of the Castle. 

Ent/r Lodowk'K. 

Lod. T might jierceive Ids eye in licr eyi^ ■' 
lost, 

His ear to drink her sweet tongue's utterance; 
And changing jiassion, like inconstant , 
clouds,- - : 

That, rack’d upon the carriage of the winds, j 
lucmise, luid die,- -in Ins disturbed cheeks. 

Bo, wiien she bliisli’d, eviui thtm did he look 
pale; 


111 contemplation, that may master thee ! 
j Warwick, Artois, to horse, and let 's away. 
Count What might I speak, to make my' 
sovereign stay i 

Edw. What needs a tongue to such ^ 
i speaking eye, 

That more persuades than winning oratoiy 1 
Comit Let not thy presence, like the April 
* sun, i« 

h^laiter our earth, and suddenly be done.* 

Jdore happy do not make our outward wall, 
Tlian thou wilt grace our inwaul house 
withal. 

Our house, my liege, is like a country swain, 

I Whose habit rude, and manners blunt and 
I plain, * 

I Presageth nought ; yet inly beautified 
i With bounty’s riches, and fair hidden pride: 
For, where the golden ore doth buried lie, 149 
Tlie ground, undeck’d with nature’s tapestry, 
Seems baireii, sere, unftu-tile, fruitless, dry ; 
And where the upper turf of earth doth b^t 
His pied i>erfumes, and party-colcur’d cost, 
Delve there, and find this issue, and their 
pride, 

To spring froiji ordure, and corruption’s side. 
But, to make up my all too long compare, — 
These ragged walls no testimony are 
What h within ; but, like a cloak, doth hide, 
From weather’s waste, the under garnish’d 
pride. 

More giucious than my terms can let thee be, 
liitreat thyself to stay a wliilo with me. ‘ i«i 
Edw. As wise as fair ; what fond fit can bo 
heard, • 

When wisdom keeps the gate as lieanty’s 
guard i — 

CJounti^ss, albeit my business urgeth me, 

It shall attend, while I attend on thee. — 
Como on, my lords, here will I host to-night, 
o \ExewnJt 


II. 

As if her cheeks, by some enchanted power. 
Attracted had the cherry bloocf from his : 
Anon, Avith reverent fear Avhen she grew pale. 
His cheeks put on their scarlet ornaments ; w 
But no more like her oriental red, 

Than brick to coral, or'^live things to ^ead. . 
Why did he then thus counterfeit {fer looks? 
If she did Vdush, ’t Avas tender modest shame, 
Being in the sacred presence of a king ; 

If he did blush, ’t was red immodest shame, 
To vail his ey(?s amiss, being a king : 

If she look’d pale, ’t Avas silly Avoman’s fear. 



Act IL 


EDWARD Jir. 


S(3K>fK T. 


To bear herself in presence of a king ; 

If he look’d pale, it was with guilty fear, 

To dotT; amiss, being a mighty king : 

Then, Scottish wars, farewell ; I fear, ’t will 
prove 

A ling’ring English siege of peevish love. 
Here comes his highness, walking all alone. 
Enter Kiny Edward. 

Edw. She is grown more fairer far since I 
came hither ; 

Her voice more silver every woixl than otlier, 
Her wit more fluent : what a strange dis- 
course 

Unfolded she, of David, and his Scots ? 

“ Even thus,” quoth she, “ he spake,” — and 
then spoke broad, 

With epithets and accents of the Scots ; 

But somewhat better than tlie Scot could 
s|>eak : 

‘‘And thus,” quoth she, — and answer’d then 
herself ; 

For who could speak like her] but she herself 
Breathes frcm the wall an angel’s note from 
heaven 

Of sweet defiance to her barbarous foes. 

When she would talk of peace, methinks, her 
tpngue 

Commanded war to prison ; "when of war, 

It waken’d Csesar from his Roman grave. 

To hear war beautified by her discoui'sc. 
Wisdom is foolishness, but in her tongue ; 40 
Beauty a slander, but in her fair face : 

There is no summer, but in her cheerful 
looks ; . 

Nor frosty win ter,, but in her disdain. 

I cannot blame the Scots, that did besiege her, j 
F or she is all the treasure of our land ; 

But call them cowards, that they ran away. 
Having so rich and fair a cause to stay.- 
Art thou there, Lodowick i give me ink and 
paper. •: 

Zod. I will, my sovereign. 

Edw. And bid the lords hold on their ]ilay 
at chess, 

For we will walk and meditate ulon(\ 

Zod. I will, my liege. [Eat. 

Edw. This fellow is well read in poetry, 
And hath a lusty and ]M3rsiiasive sinrit : 

I will acquaint him with my passion ; 

Which he shall shadow with a veil of lawn. 
Through which^^the queen of beauty’s queens 
jihall see * 

Herself tl\p ground of my infirmity. — 

Re-enter Lodowick. 

Hast thou pen, ink, and paper ready, Lodo- 
wick? 

Zod. Beady, my liege. 


Edw. Then in tlie sunimer arbour sit by 
me, 

Make it our council-liouse, or cabinet ; 

Since green our thoughts, green be the con- 
venticle, 

Whei'e we will ease us by disburd’niiig them. 
Now, Tjodowick, invocate some gobb.'ii muse, 
To bring thee hither an eiicliant(*d pen, 

That may, for sighs, set down true sighs in- 
deed ; 

Talking of grief, to make thee ready gromi ; 
And, when thou writ'st of teara, encoiicli the 
woni. 

Before, and after, with such sweet laments, 71 
That it may raise drops in a Tartar’s eve, 

And mak(* a flint heart Scythian pitiful : 

For so much moving hath a poet’s pen ; 

Then, if tliou be a po«4., move thou so, 

And be enrich’d by thy sc)vei*eign's love. 

For, if the touch of swv‘et concordant strings 
Could forces attciida|ice in the cars of hell ; 
How much more shall the strains of poet’s wit 
Beguile, and ravish, soft and humane minds? 
Lo(t. To wliom, lay lord, shall 1 diitn’t my 
style ? 

E(fw. To one that shames the fair, aial sots 
the wise ; 

Whose botly, as an abstmet, or a bri(*f, 
Contains each g<.*neral virtue in the worltl : 
Better than beautiful, - thou must begin ; 
Devise for fair a fairer >vord than fair ; 

And every ornament, that thou woiihist 
praisf*, 

Fly it a pitch above the soar of praise : 

F(»r flattery fear thou not to be cou\iote(l ; 

For, were tby admiration ten tinu^s more, 

Ten times ten tboi. :nnd more tlu‘ worth ex- 
ceeds, w 

Of that thou art to ]u*ais(‘, thy praise’s worth. 
Begin, J will to contt'mplate the while : 

Forget not to set ilow'ii, how passion a tt‘, 

How heart-sick, and how full of languisiinicut. 
Her beauty mak(‘s me. 

Lot!, ^^"ntc r to a. woman 1 
Edw. Wbat beauty else could triuinph ovei 
me ; 

Or wlio, but woman, do oni* love la^ s grec't I 
What, think’st thou J did bid tluv praise a 
boi*se ? 

Zod. Of wliat condition oi‘ estate slie is, j«« 
’T were reipiisite tliat I should know, my loid. 
Edw. Of such estate, tliat Iit rs is as n 
throne. 

And my estates tlie footstool where slu* treads 
Then may’st thou judge what her condition is, 
By the proportion of her mightiness. 

Write on, while 1 peruse her in my 
thoughts. — 



ACT II. 


KDWARD III. 


Scene I. 


Her voic'o to iiiusio, or the : - 

To music every suiiiiner-leapiii.ij swain 
Compjirtjs his sun-hum t h>vrr when :»iie 
speaks : 

Ami why shoul<l I speak of tie* ni^^htingale 1 
The nightingale sings of a<lu Iterate wi’ong ; 
And that, compai*’(l, is too satirical : n-' 

For sin, though sin, would not h<? so estiHiiiiM ; 
Hut, rather, virtue sin, sin virtue i|eeii»*d. 

Her hair, far softer than tlie silkworm s twist. 
Like to a Mattering glass, doth iiuike more 
fair 

The y(‘llow amlM*r : like a flattering glass 
CoTiKis in too soon ; for, writing of Jier eyes, 

I 'll say, that like a glass they catch tlie sun. 
And thence the hot reflection doth rebound 
Against my breast, anil bui*ns uiy heart 
within. i-'j 

•Vh, what a world of deficaiit makes my soul 
U^KUi this voluntaiy ground of love ! - 
Come, Jx)dowick, hast thoA turn’d thy ink to 
gold f 

If not, write but in h‘tters ca]»it;d 
My mistress’ name. 

And it will gild thy paipiu* : read, lord, i*ead, 
Fill thou the empty hollows of mine ears 
With the sw(*et hearing of thy poetry. 

AnU. t have not to a jM*ri<Hl brought her 
praise. t'!" 

Her praise is as my love, both 
iiitinite. 

Which apprehend sucli violent (‘xtremes, 

That they disdain an ending period. 

Her beauty hath no match, but my affection; 
Hoi'S more than most, mine most, and more? 
tliaii more : 

Hers more to praise, tlian tell (he sea l»y 
drops ; 

Nay, more, than drop the massy eaith by 
.sands, 

And, .sand by sand, print them in memory: 
Then wherefore talk'st thou of a pm iod, 

To that wdiich craves uiieiidcd ailiiiiratiou ? 
Head, let us hear. ui 

Lmi. ** More fail*, and chaste, than is tlie 


Edw, Read o’en* tlie lin^ again. 

Lod. “ Moi-c fair, and chaste,” — 

Edw. 1 did not bid thee talk of chastity. 
To ransack so the treasure of lier mind; 

F’or I hail rather have lier chas’d, than chaste. 
Cut with the moon-line, I will none of it, 
And let mii have her liken’d to the sun : 

. Say, she hath thrice more splendour tlian the 
I sun, 

i That lier jK^rfection emulates the sun, 

I Tliat she breeds sweets as plenteous as the 
I sun, an 

I’hat she doth thaw cold winter like the sun, 
Tliat slie doth cheer fresh summer like the 
sun, 

That she doth dazzh' gazei*s like the sun : 

And in iliis application to the sun, 

Hid her lie free and general as tlie sun ; 

Who smiles ujionthe basest weed that gmwsj 
As lovingly as on the fragrant rose. 

Let’s see what follows that same moon-light 
line. 

Lod. More fair, and chaste, tiian is tlie 
ipieen of shad(3S ; 

More bold in constancy ” no 

Edv\ lu coiviitancy ! than who i 
Lod. — than Judith was.” .ir. 

Edw. O monstrous line I Put in the next 
a sword, 

And I shall woo lier to cut oil* my head. 

Blot, blot, good Loclowick ! Let us hear the 
next. 

iMd. Thci’e ’s all that yet is done. 

Edw. I thank thee then, thou hast done 
little ill ; . • 

But wJiat is done, is passing passing ill. 

No, let the captain talk of lioist’rous war ; 

I'he ]»risorier, of immured dark constraint ; 
The sick man best sets down the pangs of 
dcatJi ; i«i 

TJie Lian tliat starves, tlie sweetness of a 
feast ; 

Tlie frozen soul, the benefit of fire ; 

And every grief, his hnjijiy ojiposite : 

Ijove cannot sound well, but in lovers’ 


(iu<‘en of shades,” — 

Edw. That line liath tvvr faults, gross and 
palpable : 

Coiinmr’st thou her to the ])ale ipieen of night. 

Who, being set in dark, seems tlierefore light ? 

What is she, when the sun lifts up liis head, 

But like a fading tapiu*, dim and dead ? 

My love shall brave the 'eye of heaven at 
noon, 

And, being unmask’d, outshine the gckh'ii 
sun. 

Mod. What is the other fault, iiiy sov^ueign 
lord i 


tongues ; 

Give me the pen and paper, I will write. — 
Entfir Countess. 

But, soft, Ihere comes the treasurer of my 
spirit. — Q 

Lodowick, tliou know’st not how to dl'aw a 
battle ; 

TJiese wings, these flankers, and these? 
squailrons 

Argue in thee defective disci[)line : ino 

Thou shouldst have plac’d this here, this other 
hei’e 


^70 



Act 11 . 


EDW.\KI) TIL 


f5c!KNE J. 


' Cvuvjt, Pardon niy boldness, my thri(;e- 
gracioiis lor<l ; 

Let mjfc intrusion here be call’d niy tluty, 
Ttiat comes to see my sovereign how he fares. 
Edw, G.O, draw the same, I toll thee in what 
form. 

Jjod, I go. [Exit. 

Count, Sorry I ai«, to see my liege so sad : 
What, may thy subject do, to drhe from 
thee 

Thy gloomy consort, sullen melancholy ? 

Edw, Ah, lady, I am blunt, and cannot 
strew 

The flowers of solace in a gimiiid shame: - 
Since I came hither, countess, T am wrong’d. 
Count, Now, (Tod forbid, that any in my 
house 

Should think my sovcnngn wrong ! Thrico- 
gcntle king, 

AcqusCint me with your cause of discoiitc^nt. 
Edw. How near then sliall I to remedy I 
Count. As near, my liege, as all my woman’s 
power 

Can pawn itself to buy thy reiuf^dy. 

Edw, If thou speak ’st true, then have I 
my redress : 

Engage thy power to re<leeiii niy joys, 

And 1 Sfn joyful, countess j <dsc, 1 
Count. 1 will, my liege. 

Edti). Swear, countess, that thou wilt. 
Count. By Heaven, 1 will. 

Edw, Then tjike thyself a little way ashle ; 
And tell thyself, a king doth dote on tliee : 
Say, tliat within thy power it doth lie. 

To make him happy; and that thou hast 
• sworn, 

To give me all the joy within thy power : 
l)o this ; and tell me, when I shall l)e liappy. 
Count. All this is done, my vhricc-tiread 
sovereign ; i-i 

That power of love, that I have power to 
give. 

Thou hast with all devout obedience ; 

Employ mo how thou wilt in proof thereof. 
Edw. Thou hteai’’8t me say, that 1 <lo dote 
on thee. 

Count. If on my beauty, take it if thou 
canst ; « 

Though little, I do prize it ten times less : 

If on my virtue, take it if thou can.st ; 

For virtue’s store, by giving doth augment ; 

Be it 09 what i*lJ will, that T can give, ’ ssn 
And thou .canst take awa};; inherit it. 

Edw. if is thy beauty that 1 would enjoy. 
Count. O, were it painted, I would A’ijje it 
off, 

And dispossess myself, to give it thee. 

But, sovereign, it is solder’d to my lif<? ; 


Take one, and both ; for, like an huinbh? 
shad(Av, 

It haunts the sunshine of my summer’s life. 
Edw. Ibit thou may st lend it me, to sport 
withal. 

Count. As easy may my intcdlectual sou! 
Be lent away, and yet my body live, 

As leml my body, ])alaee to my soul, 

Away from her, and yet retain my soul. 

My bo<ly is her bower, her court, her abbey. 
And she an angel, pure, divine, un.spotted ; 

Jf 1 should lend her house, my lord, t(» thee, 

I kill my jK)or .soul, and my poor soul riio. 
Edw. Didst thou not swear, to give me what 
1 would { 

Count. 1 did, my liege ; so, what you would, 
I could. 

Edw. J wish no more of tlioc^ than thou 
inav’st give : 

Nor beg T do not, but ^ rather buy, srn 

That is, thy lov(i ; e.iid, for that love of tliiiu*, 
111 rich €»\cli:ingc, J tender to tlu^e luiiu^. 
Count. Hut that your li^is were sacred, O 
my loj-d, 

You would profane the holy name of love : 
That love, you offer im*, you cannot give ; 

For ( Vsar ow(*s that tribute, to his <|ueen : 
That love, you b(*g of mo, I cannot give ; 

For Sarah owes tiiat tluty to her lord. 

He, that doth elip, or couidtaleit, your stamp, 
Shall die, my lord ; ami will your sacred selt 
(Jommit high treason against the King of 
heaven, wii 

To stamp his image in foi hithleii metal, 
Forgetting your allegiance, and your oath i 
111 violating marriage’ .sacred law, 

You bri*ak a gi*t*att*r honour than your.self : 

To 1)0 a king, is of a younger house, 

Than to lie married ; your progenitor, 
Sole-reigning Adam on the uni\erse. 

By (Tod was honour'd for a married man, 

But not by liim anointtul for a king. 

It is a jienalty, to hn*ak your statutes, 

Though not enacted by your highne.ss’ hand ; 
How miudi more, to infi'inge the holy act 
Made by the mouth of (Tod, seal'd W’itli his 
hand ? 

I know, iny sovereign — in my husband’s love, 
Who now doth loyal service in his wai*s — 
Doth but to try the wif(^ of Salisbury, 

Whether .she will hear a wanton’s talc, or no; 
Le.st bf*iiig therein guilty by my stay, 

From that, not from my liege, I turn away. 

[E.rif. 

Edw. Whether is her beauty by her w ords 
divine ; wi 

Or are her w’ords sfweet chaplains to her 
beauty ? 



AC3T II. 


EDWARD Iff. 


Scene L 


Dike as ilie wind doth beautify a sail, 

And as a sail becomes the imsecii ^\■i^ld, 

So do her words her beauty, beauty wor<ls. 

O, that I were a honey-gathering >)ec, 

To bear the comb of virtue from his flower ; 
And not a poison-sucking envious spider. 

To tuni the vice I take to deadly venom ! 
Religion is austere, and beauty gentle ; vjt* 
Too strict a guanlian for so fair a wanl. 

O, that she wore, as is the air, to me ! 

Why, so slie is ; for, when 1 would embrace 
her, 

This do T, and catch nothing but myself. 

I mu.st enjoy her ; for T cannot beat. 

With reason, and reproof, fond love away. 

UntfiQ ' Warwick, 

]lci*e comes her father : 1 will work with him, 
To bear my colours, in this field of love. 

War, How is it, thrt my sovereign is so 
sad ? 

May T with pardon know your highness’ grief, j 
And that my old endeavour will remove it, i 
It shall not cumber long your majesty. 

Edw. A kind and voluntary gift thoti prof 
fer’st, 

That I was forward to have l)eggM of thee. 
Rut, O thou world, great nurse of flalhery, 
Why dost thou tip men’s tongues witii goiocui 
woids. 

And peiae their deeds with weight of heavy 
lead, 

That fair performance cannot follow jaomi.se? 
O, that a man might hold the heart’.s close 
book ; 

And choke the lavish tongue, when it doth 
utter 

Tlui breath of falsehood not character’d there ! 
War, Far be it from the honour of my 

That I should owe bright gold, and remler 
lead ! 

Age is a cynic, not a flatterer : 

T say again, that, if I knew' your grief. 

And that by me it may l^e l(*sscned, 

My proper harm should buy your highness* 
good. 

Edw. These are the vulgar tenders of false 
men. 

That never j)ay the duty of their words. 

Thou w’ilt not stick to sw'oar whut thou hast j 
said ; 

Rut, when thou know'’st my grief’s condition. 
This r:ush-disgorged vomit of thy word 
Thou wilt eat up again, and leave me helpless. | 
War. By Heaven, 1 will not ; though your ■ 
majesty , | 

Did bid me run upon your sw'ord, and die. { 
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Edw. Say, that my grief is no way med’jOih^. 
able, 

But by the loss ami bruising of thine hpnourt^ 
War. If nothing but that loss may vantage 

1 would a(;couiit tliut loss my vantage too. 
Edw. Thiiik’st, that thou const unswear. 

thy oath again 1 t ^ 

War. J ciiiiiiot ; nor I would not, if I could. 
Edw. But, if tiiou dost, what shall I say to 
thfic* '! 

War. What may be said to any perjuFd 
villain, 

Tliat bre^aks tlie sacred warrant of an oath. 
Edto. What wilt thou say to one that 
brtiuks ail oath? 

War. That he hath broke his faith with 
God and man. 

And from them both stands excommunicate. 

Edw. What office were it, to suggest a man 
To break a lawful and religious vow ? 

War. An office for the devil, not for man. s4ij 
Edw. That devil’s office must thou do for me; 
Or break thy oath, or cancel all the bonds 
Of love, and duty, ’twixt thyself and me. 

And therefore, Warwick, if thou art thyself, 
'rhe lord and master of thy word and oath, 

Go to thy daughter ; and, in my behalT, 
Command her, woo her, win her any ways, 

’To 1 h^ my mistress, and my secret love. 

I wdll not stand to hear thee make i*eply ; 

Thy oath break hers, or let thy sovereign die. 

[Eade: 

War. O doting king ! O detestable office! 
j Well may I tempt myself to wrong myself,* 
j When lie* hath sworn' me by the nameofGoi, 
To break a. vow made by the name of God. 
What if T swear by this right hand of mine, 
To cut this right liand off? the better way 
Were, to ])rofane the idol, than confound it: 
But neither will 1 do ; I ’ll keep my oath. 
And to my fhiughter make a recantation 
Of all the vii tue 1 have preach’d to her : J 
I ’ll say, slie must forget her husband Balls- 
bury, 'A 

Tf she rcTnembej', to embrace the king ; 
f ’ll say, an oath may easily be broken. 

But not so easily pardon’d, being broken ; 

T ’ll say, it is ti ue charity to love. 

But not true love to be so charitable ; 

I ’ll say, his greatness may bear out the sluiine. 
But mot his kingdom can buy ^ut the ftin ; 

J ’ll say, it is my <luty to perauade. 

But not her honesty to give consent: aro 

Enter Countess. 

See, where s1k‘ comes : was never father, had^ 
Against his child, an embassage so liad. 



Act 11. 


EDWABD IIL 


Scene II. 


' Count, My lord and father, I liave sought 
for you : 

My mother and the peers importune you, 

To feeep in presence of his inajesty, 

And do your best to make his highness merry. 
JTan How shall I enter on this graceless 
errand ? 

I must not call her child ; for where the 
father * 

That will, in such a suit, seduc.) his child 1 
Then, Wife of Salisbury, — shall I so Ixigin ? 
ITo, lie ^s my friend ; and where is found the 
friend, aei 

That will do friendship such endumagemeiitl — 
Neither my daughter, nor my dour friend’s 
wife, 

I am not Warwick, as thou think’st I am, 
But an attorney from the court of hell ; 

That thus have hous’d my spirit in his form, 
To do a message to thee from the king. 

The mighty King of England dotes on thee : 
He, that hiith power to take away thy life, 
H>ith power to take thine honour ; then con- 
kent [300 

To pawn thine honour, rather than thy life : 
Honour is often lost, and got again ; 

But life, once gone, luith iyj recovery. 
ThA:euii, that withers hay, doth nourish grass; 
The king, that would distain thee, will advance) 
thee. 

The poets write, that great A(?hilh‘s* spear 
Could heal the wound it made ! the moral is, 
What mighty men misdo, they can amend. 
The lion doth become his bloody jaws, 

And grace his foragement, by }>eiiig niHd 4o»» 

» When vassal fear lies trembling at Ids feet. 
The king will in his glory liide thy, shame ; 
And those, that gazo on him to find out thee, 
Will lose their eyesight, looking in tlio sun. 
What can one dro]) of poison harm tlio s(;a. 
Whoso hugy vastures can digest the ill, 

And make it lose his operation ? j 
The king’s great name will temper thy mis- 
deeds, 

And give Jlie bitter potion of i*eproficli 
A sugar’d-sweet and most delicious taste ; 4 io 
Besides, it is no harm, to do the thing 
Which without shame could not be left un- 
done. 

Thus have I, in his majesty’s behalf, 
Apparell’d sin in vittiions sentences, 

And dwel^uixiii thy answer in Ids suit. 

VoutU, XJnnatTiral ^ besiege ! Woe me iin- 
•fi happy, 

To have escap’d the danger of my foes, i 

And to be ten times worse in wir’d by friends ! • 
Hath he ho means to stain my Iiono.st blood. 
But to corrupt the author of my blood, «o 


To be his scandalous and vile solicitor 1 
No marvjpl then, though the branches be in- 
fected, 

When poison hath encompassed the I'oot : 

No marvel, tliough the leprous infant die, 
When the stem dam envenometh the dug. 
Why then, give sin a passpoi-t to offend, 

And youth the dangerous rein of liberty : 
Blot out the strict forbidding of the law ; 
And cancel every canon, that prescribes 
A shame for shame, or penance for offence. 
No, let me die, if his too boist’roiis will 431 
•Will have it so, before I will consent 
To be an actor in his graceless lust. 

War. Why, now thou speiik’st as I would 
have thee speak : 

And mark how [ unsjiy my words again. 

An honourable grave is mure esteem’d, 

Than the polluted closet of a king : 

The greater man, the greater is the thing, 

Be it good, or bad,' that ho shall undertake : 
An iiiireputed i.note, fly>ng in tlnrsun. 440 
Pi-escnis a greater Kubstaiice than it is : 

The freshest summer’s day doth soonest taint 
The loathed carrion that it seems to kiss : 
Deep arc the blows made with a mighty axe : 
That sin doth ten times jiggravato itself, 

That is committed in a holy j>lace : 

An evil deed, done by authority, 
is sin, and subornation : deck an apo 
In tissue, and the beauty of the robe 
Adds but the greater scorn unto the beast. 450 
A spacious field of reasons could 1 urge. 
Between his glory, daughter, and thy shame : 
Tliat poison sliows worst in a golden cu]) ; 
Dark night scenjs darker by the lightning 
flash ; 

Lilies, tliat fester, smell far worsf^ than wefids 
And every glory that inclines to sin, 

Tlie same is treble by the opj>osite. 

So leave I, with my blessing in thy bosom ; 
Which then convert to a most lieavy curse, 
Wlien thou* convei*t’st from honour’s golden 
nunui 4'»» 

To the black faction of bed-blotting shame ! 

[Ah;//. 

Co/m/.. T ’ll follow thee ; and, when my 
mind turns so, 

My body sink my soul in endless woe ! 

[AV//. 


Scene IT. — The Same. A Room in the 
Castl 

£'n/er Derby am/ Acdley, meeting. 

Der. ’Flnnce-noble Aiidley, well encoun- 
ter’d here ; 



Act IL 


EDWARD III. 


scifiNK ni 


Hovr is it with our sovereign, and his peers ] . Aud, What 's in his mind ? 

^ Aud, Tis full a fortnight, since gl saw his Der, Let ’s leave him to his humour. 

highness, \Exeunt Derby and AuD^Ui" 

What time he sent me forth to muster men ; Edw. Tims from the heart's abundw^ ; 
Which I accordingly have done, and bring speaks the? tongue ; 

them liither Countess for ernj)eror : and, indeed, why not I 

Jn fair array before his majesty. She is its imperatov over me ; 

WJjat news, my Lord of Derby, from the And 1 to her . 


emperor ? 

Der. Ah good as we desire : the einixivor 
Hath yielded to his liighness friendly aid ; 
A.nd makes our king Ueiitenant-geiieral, lo 
In all his lauds and large dominions ; 

Tlien via for the spaiuous bounds of France 1 

Aud, What, <lotli Ids highness leap to hear 
these news ? 

Der, I have not yet found time to open 
them i 

The king is in his closet, malcontent, 

For what, I know not, but he gave in charge, 
Till after tlinner, none should inteirupt 
him 

The Countess Salisbury, and her father War- 
wick, 

Artois, and all, look underneath the brows. 

Aud, Undoubtedly, tJieii sojnething is 
amiss. within, 

Der, The trumpets sound ; the king is now 
abroad. 21 

Enter Edward. 

A ad, Hoi’o comes his highness. 

Der, Befall my sovereign all jny sovereign's 
wish ! 

Edw. Ah, that thou wort a witch, to make 
it so 

Der. The emperor greeteth you : 

[I^resentintj letters. 

Edw. Would it were the countess ! ' 

Der, And hath accordetl ti) your highness’ 
suit. 

Edw. Thou Host, slie hath not ; but I 
would, she liad ! 

And. All love, and duty, to my lord the 
king ! 

E\lw. Well, all but one is none : — what 
new's with you 1 no 

And. 1 have, my liege, levied those lioi*se 
and foot, 

According to your charge, and brought them 
hither. 

Edw. Then let those foot trudge hence 
upon those horse, 

According to our discliargc?, and be gone. — 
Derby, I ’ll look upon the countess* mind 
Anon. 

Der, The countess' mind, my liege ? 

Edio. I mean the cmiKJror ; 'lca\'e me alone. 


Am AS a kneeling vassal, that observes.. 

The pleasure, or displeasure, of her eye.— * 

ETiier Lodowick. 

What says the more than Cleopatra's match 
To Uti'sar now 1 " 

/jod. That yet, my liege, ere night 
She will resolve your majesty. [Dr?/?ti within, 
Edw. What drum is this, that thunders 
forth this march, si 

To start the tender Cupid in my bosom ? 

Poor sheep-skin, how it brawls with him 
that beateth it ! ,, 

Go, break the thuud'ring ]>archment bottom 
out, 

And I will teach it to conduct sweet fines 
Unto the bosom of a heavenly nymph : 

For I wdll use it us my writing-paper ; 

And NO reduce him, from a scolding drum, 

To be the herald, and dear counsebbearer, 
Betwixt a goddess and a mighty king. 00 
Go, bid the dnimmor learn to touch the lute, 
Gr hang Jiiiii in the braces of his drum ; 

For now we think it an uncivil thing, 

To trouble heaven with such harah resounds : 
Away. — [Eadt LoDOW'iCK. 

The quarrel, that I have, requires no arms, 
But these of mine ; and these shall meet -my 
foe 

In a deep march of jicnetrable groans : 

My eyes shall he my arrows ; and my sighs 
Shall ser\c me as the ventage of the wind, to 
' lo whirl away my sweet’st artillery : 

Ah but, tlas, she wins the sun of me, 

For that is she hereelf ; and thence it comes, 
Tliat poets term the wanton warrior, blind ; 
I»ut love hath eyes as judgment toihis steps. 
Till too much loved glory dazzles them. — 

Re-enter Lodowick. 

IIow now'? 

Lod. My liege, the drum, that struck th3 
lusty march, 

Stands with Prince Edward, yo:ir thrice- 
valiant son. 

Enter Prince. Lodowick retires to the door. 

Edw. I see the boy. O, how his mother’s 
face, * » 

Moulded in his, corrects my stray'd desire^ 



Scene 1 1. 


Act II. EDWARD IIT. 


And rates my heart, and chides my thievisli 
. eye; 

. rich enough in seeing her, 

. Yet*seeks elsewhere : and basest theft is that, 
Which cannot cloke itself on poverty. — 
ISTow, boy, what news? 

Prince, 1 have assembled, my dear loi'd 
and father,* 

The choicest buds of all our English blood, 
For our affairs to France ; and here we come, 
To take direction from your majesty. eo 

'Edw, Still do I see in him delineate 
His mother’s visage ; those his eyes are 
hers. 

Who, looking wistly on me, make me blush; 
For faults against themselves give evidence : 
Lust is a lire ; and men, like lanthoms, 
show 

Light lust within themselves, even through 
themselves. 

Away, loose silk.^ of wavering vanity ! 

Shall the largo limit of fair Brittany 
By mo bt oveHlirown ? and shall I not 
Master this little mansion of myself % im 
Give me an armour of eternal steel ; 

1 go to conquer kings ; and shall 1 then 
8uhil|ie myself, and be my enemy’s friend ? 

It must not 1^. — Come, boy, forwai-d, ad- 
vance ! 

Let ’s with our colours beat the air of France. 
Lod, My liege, the countess, with a smil- 
ing cheer. 

Desires access unto your majesty. 

\Adwmcing from the door^ and wlmpering 

hhh 

Edw, Why, there it goes I that very smile 
of hers 

Hath ransom’d captive France ; and set the 
king. 

The Dauphin, and the peers, at liberty. — no 
Go, leave me, Ned, and revel w^h thy 
friends. \Exii Fringe. 

Thy mother is but black ; and thou, like her. 
Dost put into my mind how foul she is. — 

€h>, fetch the countess hither in thy hand, 

And let her chase away those winter clouds ; 
For she gives beauty both to heaven and 
earth. \E 7 dt Lodowick. 

The sin is more, to hack and hew poor men, j 
Than to embrace, in an unlawful bed, j 

Tlie register^of all varieties 
Since leathern Adam till this youngest 
^Vour. • J20 

Ee-enier Lodowick, with tJie Countess. 

Go, Lodowick, put thy hand into my purac, 
Play, spend, give, riot, waste ; do what thou 
wilt, 


*So thou wilt hence a while, and leave me 
herl. [Exit Lodowick. 

Now, my soul’s playf.dlow ! and art thou 
come. 

To speak the more than heavenly word, of 
yea. 

To my subjection in thy beauteous love ? 
Caunt. My father on his blessing hath 
commanded — 

Edw, That thou shalt yield to me. 

Count. Ay, dear my liege, your due. 

Edw. .\nd that, my dearest love, can he, 
no loss 

Than right for riglit, and tender love for 
love. 

Count. Than wrong for wrong, and endless# 
hate for hate. — 

But, — sith I see your majesty so bent, 

That my unwillingness, my husband’s love, * 
Your high estate, no. no i-esiiect respected 
Can be my help, but that your mightiness 
Will overbear and awe these dear reganls, — 
I bind my discontent to m^ content, 

And, what I would not, I ’ll compel I 
will ; 

Provided, that yourself i-emove those lets, iw 
That stand between your highness’ love and 
mine. 

Edw. Name them, fair countess, and, by 
Heaven, I will. 

Comii, It is their lives, that stand h^^tweeir 
our love. 

That I would have chok’d up, my sovci*eign. 
Edw. Whoso lives, my lady ? 

Count. My thrice-loving liege. 

Your queen, and Salisbury my wedded hu.s- 
band ; 

Who living have that title in our love. 

That we cannot bestow but by their death. 
Ed'W. Thy opposition is beyond our law. m 
Count, And so is your desire : if the 
law 

Can hinder yon to execute the one. 

Let it forbid you to attempt the other : 

I cannot think you love me as you say, 

Unless you do make good what you have 
sworn. 

Edw. No inoi-e; thy husband and tlie 
queen shall die. 

Fairer thou art by far than Hero was ; 
Beardless Leandcr not so strong as 1 : 

Ho swum an easy current for his love ; 

But 1 will thi-ough a helly s|)out of blood, iw 
To arrivfi at Scstos where my Hero lies. 

Count. Nay, you ’ll do more ; you ’ll make 
the river too, 

With their heaiinbloods that keej) our love 
asunder. 



Act III. 


EDWARD III. Scene L 


Of which, iiiy husbaiul, and your wife, are'] 
twain. ^ 

Edv\ Thy beauty makes them guilty of 
their deatl 

And gives in evidence, that they shall die ; 

Upon which verdict, 1, their judge, condemn 
them. 

Count, O peijur’d beauty ! more corrupted 
judge I 

When, to the great star-chamber o’er our 
heads. 

The univoi-sal sessions calls to count no 

This packing evil, we both shall tremble for 
it. 

Edw, What says my fair love ? is she re- 
solute ? 

Count, Resolv’<i to bo dissolv’d ; and, 
therefore, this,- 

Keep but thy word, great king, and I am 
thine. 

Stand where thou dost, I ’ll part a little from 
thee. 

And see how I will yield me to thy hands. 

[Turning suddenly upon hinif and sJiovnng 

two daggers. 

Here by my side do hang my wedding knives ; 

Take thou the one, and with it kill thy 
queen, 

And learn by mo to find her where she lies ; 

And with this other I ’ll desimteh my love, i«o 

Which now lies fast asleep within my heart : 

When they are gone, then 1 11 consent to 
love. 

>Stir not, lascivious king, to hinder me ; 

My resolution is more nimbler far, 

Tlian thy prevention can be in my I’cscue, 

And, if thou stir, I strike : therefore stand 
still. 

And hear the choice that 1 will put thee to : 


Either swear to leave thy most unholy suity/ 
And never henceforth to solicit me ; 

Or • else, by Heaven, this lAatl)* 

l)ointed knife 

Shall stain thy earth with that which thod 
wouldst stain, i9i . 

My poor chaste blood. Swear, Edward, 
swear, 

Or 1 will strike, and die, before thee here. 
Edw, Even by that Power I swear, that 
gives me now 

Tlie power to be ashamed of myself, 

I never .mean to part my lips again o 
In any word that tends to such a suit. 

Arise, true English lady ; whom our isle . 
May better boost of, than e’er Roman might 
Of her, whose ransack’d treasury hath task’d 
The vain endeavour of so many pens.: 

Arise ; and be my fault thy honour’s fame. 
Which after-ages shall enrich thee with. 

1 am awaked from this idle dream ; — 
Warwick, my son, Derby, Artois, and Audley, 
Brave warriors all, where are you all this 
while 1 

Enter Prince and Lords, 

Warwick, I make thee warden of the north - 

You, Prince of Wales, and Audley, straight 
to sea ; 

Scourto Newhaven ; some, therestay for me : — 
Myself, Artois, and Derby, will through 
Flanders, aio 

To greet our friends there, and to crave their 
aid 

This night will 'scarce suffice me, to discover , 
My folly’s siege against a faithful lover ;* 

For, ere the sun shall gild the eastern sky, 

We ’ll wake him with our martial harmony. 

[ExetmL 


ACT 

Scene I. — Flandere. The Frencli Camp. 

Enter King J oiiN o/* France ; his two SonSy 
Charles Duke of Nonmindy, and Philip; 
Duke of Lorrain, and others. 

John, Here, till our navy, of a thousand 
sail, 

Have made a breakfiist to our foe by sea, 

Let us encamp, to wait their happy spcjed. — 
Ijorrain, what readiness is Edwarcl in 
How hast thou heard that he provid(*d is 
Of martial furniture for this e.vploit ? 

. Lor, To lay aside unnecessary .soothing, 
And not to spend the time in circumstance, 


III. 

’T is bruited for a certainty, my lord, 

That he ’s exceeding strongly fortified ; ?o 
His subjects flock as willingly to war, 

As if unto a triumph they were led. 

Char, England was wont to harbour mal- 
contents, 

Blood-thii-sty and seditious Catilines, 

Si)euc] thrifts,* and such as gajie' for nothing 
else 

But change and alteration of the state ; 

And is it possible, that they are now 
ISo loyal in themselves 1 

Lor. All but the Scot; who solemnly pro- 
tests, 
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Scene T. 


Act 111. 


. Ad hei^tofore I have inform’d his gi'ace, ao 
JSTever to shoathe his sword, or take a truce. 

Ah, that’s the anchorage of some 
better hope ! 

But, on the other side, to think what friends 
Sing Edward hath retained in Notherland, 
Among those evjr-bibbing epicures, 

Those frothy Dutchmen, puffd with double 
beer, 

That drink and swill in every place they come, 
Doth not a little aggitivate mine ire : 

Resides, we hear, the emperor conjoins, 

And sthlls him in his own authority : ao 

But, all the mightier that their number is, 
The greater glory reaps the victory. 

Some friends have we, beside domestic power; 
The stern Polonian, and the warlike Dane, 
The King of Bohemia, and of Sicily, 

Are all become confederates with us, 

And, as 1 think, are marching hither apace. 

S Dnini within. 
leir drums, 

By which I guess that their aj)proach is near. 

JBnter Bohemia, and Forces ; and A id of 
Danes, Foies, and Mnacovites. 

King John of France, as league, and 
neighbourhood 40 

Requires, when friends are anyway distress’d, 
I come to aid thee with my country’s force. 
Pole. And from great Moscow, fearful to 
the Turk, 

And lofty Poland, nurse of hardy men, 

I bring tliese servitors to fight for thee, • 

# Who willingly will vcntui’e in thy cause. 
John. Welcome, Bohemian king ; and wel- 
come, all : 

This your great kindness I will not forget ; 
Beside your plentiful rewards in crowns, 

That from our treasury ye shall receive : so 
There comes a liair-brain’d nation, deck’d in 
pride, 

The spoil of whom will be a treble game. — 
And now n^y hope ^ full, ray joy complete : 
At sea, we are as puissant as the force 
f)f Agamemnon in the haven of Troy ; 

By land, with Xerxes we compare of strength, 
Whose soldiers drank up rivers in their thii-st: 
Then, Bayard-like, blind over-weening Ned, 
To reach at our im])Srial diadem, 

Is, either t# be swallow’d of the waves, co 
Orfhack’d a-pieces w^en tliou coni’st ashore. 

* Enter a ^fariner. 

Mar. Near to tlie coast I have descried, my 
lord, 

,As 1 was busy in my watchful charge, I 

The proud armado of King Edward’s ships ; 


Which, a| the firat, fsr off when ! did ken, 
Seem’d os it were a gi*ove of wither’d pines ; 
But, drawing near, their glorious bright as- 
pect, 

Their streaming ensigns wrought of colour’d 
silk, 

like to a meadow full of sundry flowcra, 
Adorns the naked bosom of the tmrth : to 

Majestical the oi*der of their coiitsc. 

Figuring the horned circle of the moon : 

On the top-gallant of the admiral, 

And likewise all the liand maids of his train, 
Tlic arms of England and of France united 
Are quarter’d equally by herald’s art. 

Thus, tightly carried with a merry gale. 

They plougli the ocean hitheiward amain. 
John, Dare he already crop the fiower-de- 
luce 1 

I ho[>e, the honey being gather’d thence, w 
He, with the S])ider, afterward ap2>roach’d. 
Shall suck forJi deadly venom from the 
leaves. — 

But where ’s our navy ? how are they prepar’d 
To wing themselves against this flight of 
i-avens ? 

Ma7\ They, having kuow'ledgc brought 
them by the scouts, 

Did break from anchor straight ; and, pufTd 
with rage. 

No otherwise than were their sails with wind, 
Made forth ; as when the empty eagle flies, 
To satisfy his hungry griping maw. 

Jolm. There ’s for thy news. Ketuin unto 
thy bark ; w 

And, if thou scape tlie bloody stroke of war, 
And do survive the conflict, come again, 

And let us hear the manner of the fight. — 

[Exit Mariner. 

Mean Bjmcc, my lords, ’t is best we bo dispens’d 
To several places, lest they chance to land ; 
First, you, my lord, with your Bohemian 
troop.s, 

Shall pitch your battles on the lower hand ; 
My eldest son, the Duke of Normandy, 
Together with tliis aid of Muscovites, m 
S hall climb the highei* ground another way ; 
Here in the middle coast, betwixt you both, 
Philip, my youngest boy, and 1 will lodge. 

So, loitls, bo gone, and look unto your charge ; 
You stand for France, an empire fair and 
large. — 

[Exeunt Ciiahles, Ldrrain, Bohemia, 
and Forces. 

Now tell mo, Pliilij), what is thy conceit, 
Touching the challenge that the English makel 
Phi. 1 say, lord, claim Edward what he 
can, 

And bring he ne’er so plain a pedigree, 



Act III. 


TDDW A HD III. 


Scene II. 


' *T is you are in {lossession of the crown, jw 
A nd that’s the surest jjoint of all the law : 
But, were it not ; yet, ere ho should pn3vail, 

I ’ll make a conduit of my dearest blood. 

Or chase those straggling upstarts home again. 
John,- Well said, young Philip ! Call for 
bread and wine, 

That we may cheer oin* stomachs with repast, 
To look our foes more sternly in the face. 

\A table andprovinions bro^ight in; Kino 
and his Son set d^ovm to it, Ordnamte 
afar of. 

Now is begun the heavy day at sea. 

Fight, Fi*enchmen, fight ; be like the field of 
bears. 

When they defend their younglings in tneir 
c.ave8 ! 

Steer, angry Nemesis, the happy helm ; 12a 

That^ witli the sulphur battles of your mge, 
The English fleet may bo dispers’d, and sunk ! 

^rdimnce again. 
Phi, O, father, how this echoing cannon- 
shot. 

Like sweetest harmony, digests my cates I 
John, Now, boy, tliou hear’st what thun- 
d’ring teiror ’t is. 

To buckle for a kingdom’s sovereignty : 

The earth, with giddy trembling when it 
shakes. 

Or when the exhalations of the air 
Break in extremity of lightning fliish, 

Affrights not more, than kings, when they 
dispose ISO 

To show the rancour of their high-swoln 
hearts. [Retreat Jimrd, 

Hetreat is sounded; one side hath the woi-se: 
O, if it be the Frencli ! — Sweet Fortune, turn; 
And, in thy turning, change the frowaixi 
winds, 

That, with ail vantage of a favoiii'ing sky, 

Our men may vanquish, and the other fly ! 

Enter Mariner, 

My heart misgives ; — say, mirrorof pale death. 
To whom belongs the honour of this day ? 
Helate, I pray thee, if thy breath will serve, 
The sad discourse of this discomfiture. no 
Mar, I >vill, my lord. 

My gracious sovereign, France hath ta’en the 
foil. 

And boasting Edward triumplis with success. 
These iron-hearted navies, 

When last T was repoiter to your grace. 

Both full of angry spleen, of hope, and fear, 
Hasting to meet each other in the face, 

At last conjoin’d ; and by their admiral 
Cur admiral encountei-’d many shot : 

By this, the other, that beheld these twain i!io 
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{rive earnest penny of a further wrack. 

Like fiery dmgons took their haughty flight ; 
And, likewise meeting from their smbky 
wombs 

Sent many giim ambassadors of death. 

Then ’gan tlie day to turn to gloomy night ; 
And darkness did os well enclose the quick, . 
As those that were but newly reft of life ; 

No leisure serv'd for friends to bid farewell ; 
And, if it had, the hideous noise was such, 

As each to other scorned deaf, and dumb : 
Purple the sea ; wliose channel flll’d as fast 
With streaming gore, that from the maimed fell,. 
As did her gusli ing moisture break into 
Tlio crannied cleftures of the through-shot 
planks : 

Here flew a head, dissever’d from the trunk ; 
There mangled arms, and legs, were toss’d 
aloft ; 

As when a whirlwind takes the summer dust. 
And scatters it in middle of tlie air : 

Then might ye see the reeling vessels split. 
And tottering sink into the ruthless flood, ira 
U util their lofty tops wero seen no more. 

All shifts wero tried, both for defence and 
hurt : 

And now the effect of valour, and of feaiv- 
Of resolution, and of cowaixlice, 

We lively pictur’d ; how the one for fame. 
The other by compulsion laid about : 

Much did the Noii])areille, that brave ship ; 
80 did the black-snake of Boulogne, than 
which 

A lionnier vessel never yet spread sail : 

But all in vain ; both sun, the wind and tide. 
Revolted all unto our focmen’s side, m 

That we perforce were fain to give them way. 
And they are landed ; thus my tale is done ; 
We liavo untimely lost, and they liave won. 
John. Then rests there nothing, but, with 
pLesent speed. 

To join our several forces all in one, 

And bid them battle, ere they i;ange too far. — 
Come, gentle Philip, let ii? hence depart ; 

This soldier’s words have pierc’d thy father’s 
heart. 


Scene II. — Picardy. Fields near Cressi. 

Enter a Frenchman^ meeting certain others, a 
Woman and two GhUdrenfUidetinnili, home-' 
Jiold-stnf, 08 removing. 

1 F, Well met, my masters : how now ? 
what ’s the news 1 

And wherefore are you laden thus with stuff] 
What, is it quarter-tlay, that you remove, 
And carry bag and baggage too ] 



Act III. 


EDWARD III. 


Scene IIL 


3 F, Quartei^day ] ay, and quartering day, 
1 fear : 

Have you not lieard the news that Hies 
abroad ? 

1 F, What news ] 

S F, How the Fi-ench navy is destroy’d at 
sea, 

And that the English army is arriv’d. 

1 F, What then ? lo 

2 F. What then, quoth you ? why, is ’t not 

time to fly, 

When enemy and destruction is so nigh 1 

1 F, •Content thee, man j they are far 

enough from hence ; 

And will bo met, I warniiit you, to their cost. 
Before they break so far into the realm. 

2 F. Ay, so the gnisshopper doth spend 

the time 

In Airthful jollity, till winter come ; 

And then too late he would redeem his time, 
When frozen col8 hath nippM his careless head 
He, that no sooner will jirovide a cloak, s) 
Than when he sees it doth begin to rain. 

May, peind venture, for liis negligence, 

Be throughly wash’d when he sus])ccts it not. 
We, that have charge, and such a train as 
rnmm.. this. 

Must look in time to look for them and us, 
Lest, when we would, wo cannot bo reliev’d. 

1 F, Belike, you then despair of all succtiss. 
And think your country will bo subjugate. 

3 F, We cannot tell j ’t is good, to ftjar the | 

worst. j 

i 1 F, Yet rather fight, than, like unnal^iral j 
} , sons, ao 

\ Forsake your loving parents in distress. 

5 2 F. Tush, they, that have already taken 

\ arms, 

Are many fearful millions, in resi)ect 
Of that small handful of our enemies : 

But ’t is a lightful quarrel must pre>^il ; 
Edward is son unto our late king’s sister, 
WhertJ John Valois is three degrees remov’d. 
Worn, Brides, there goes a prophecy ! 
abroad, 

Publish’d by one that was a friar once, | 

Whose oracles have many times pro^'ed tnic ; 
And now* he says, “The time will shortly 
come, 41 

When as a lion, roustjd in the wfjst, 

Shall caiTv hence tlic flowciHle-luce of 
• France : ” ' 

Thcse^il can tell ye, »ind such-like surmises 
Strike many Frenchmen cold unto the heart. 

Enter another Frenchman^ hastily, 

4 F, Fly, countrymen, and citizens of 

France ! 


Sweet-flow’ring peace, the i*oot of happy life. 
Is quite sfliandon’d and expuls’d the land : 
Instead of whom, rausack-constrainmg war 
Sits raven-like upon your houses’ to|)s ; 
Slaughter and mischief walk within your 
streets. 

And, unrestrain’d, make h.avoc as they ]>ass : 
The form whereof even now myself beheld, 
Now, upon this fair mountain, whence 1 came. 
For so far off’ as I dii’ect mine eyes, 

I might perctuve five cities all on fire. 
Corn-fields, and vineyaitis, burning like an 
oven ; 

Aiul, as the reeking vajwur in the wind 
Turn’d but aside, I likewise might discern 
The poor inhabitants, escap’d the flame, co 
Fall numberless upon the soldiers’ [ukos : 
Three ways these di'eadful ministera of wrath 
Do tread the measures of theii* tragic march'.: 
Upon the right hajid comes the conquering 
king. 

Upon the left his hot unbridled son. 

And in the midst our nation’s glittering host ; 
All wliich, though distant, yet conspire in one 
To leave a desolutioii where they come. 

Fly, therefore, citizens, if you be wise, 

Siiek out some habitation further off ; to 


! Iltu’o if you stay, your wives will be abus’d, 

I Your treasure shai’d before your weeping eyes; 
Hhelter yourseh’(.‘s, for now the storm doth 
ris(? ; 

Away, away ! mothinks, I hear thtui* drums : — 
Ah, wretched Franco, I greatly fear thy fall ; 
Thy glory shakctli like a tottering wall. 

[E.vennt. 


Scene III. — The Same. 

Druvivs. Enter King Edwarl', nuirdiitig; 

DEKiiY, tC-c., and Fcn-ceSy and Gouin dk ( jIkev. 

Ediv. Whore is th(j Frenchman, by whosfi 
cunning guidance 

Wo found tluj .shallow of this river Somme, 

And had direction how to pass the sea '( 

(I oh. Here, my good lord. 

Edw. How art thou call’d { thy naino '1 
f/oo. Gobin de Grey, if idease your ex- 
cellence. 

Edw. Then, Gobin, for. the service tliou 
hast done, 

We here enlarge and give thee libwty ; 

And, for a recompense, beside this good, 

Thou shalt receive five hundred marks in 
gold. — 

I know not how, we should have met our 
son ; • 

Whom now in heart 1 wish I might behold. 
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Act IIL 


EDWARD IIL 


SCEM IIL ; 


EhJLct Abtois. ^ 

Art. Good news, my lord; the prince is 
hard at hand, 

And with him comes Lord Audley, and the 
rest, 

Whohi since onr landin^^ we could never meet. 
Drums. Enter Pkinck, Acdley, and Forces. 

Edw. Welcome, fair prince ! How hast 
thou sped, iny son, 

Bince tliy arrival on tlie coajHt of Franco ? 

PrhwR. Successfully, I thank the gracious 
heavens : 

Some of their strongest cities avo have won, 

As Hai’fleur, Lo, Ci-otage, and Oareiitan ; 20 

And others wasfcod ; leaving at our heels 
A wide apparent field, and beaten ^mth, 

Por solitariness to progress in : 

Yet, those that would ‘'submit, we kindly 
]>ardon’d ; 

But who in scorn refus’d our proffer’d peace, 
Endur’d the penalty of sharp revenge. 

Edvo. Ah, Prance, why shouldst thou be 
thus obstinate 

Against the kind embracement of thy friends? 
How gently had we thought to touch thy 
breast, 

And set our foot upon thy tender mould, 

But that, in frowaixl and disdainful pride, 
Thou, like a skittish and untamed colt, ‘ 
Dost stari aside, and strike us Avith thy | 
heels ? - 

But tell me, Ned, in all thy Avarlike course 
Hast thou not seen the usurping King of 
Fi’aiice ? 

Prince. Yes, my good lord, and not two 
hours ago, 

With full an hundred thousand fighting men, 
Upon the one side o’ the river’s bank, 

T on the other ; with his multitudes 
I fear’d he would have cropp’d our smaller 
l)ower : 40 

But, happily, perceiving your approach, 

He hath AvithdraAvn himself to Oressi plains ; 
Where, as it seemeth by his good array, 

He means to bid us battle piosently. 

Edw. He shall be welcome, that’s the ; 
thing we crave. 

Drums. Enter King Joiix; Charles and 

Philip, his tSons; Bohemia, Lorrain, drc., 

and Forces. 

John. Edward, know, that John, the true 
King of France, — 

Musing thou shouldst encroach upon his land. 
And, in thy tyrannous proceeding, slay 
His faithful subjects, and subvert his towns,— 


j Spits in thy fiice ; and in this manner follow-^ 
I ing 

Upbi*aids thee with thine arrogant intrasiom 
First, I condemn thee for a fugitive, 

A thievish pirate, and a needy mate ; - 

One, that hath either no abiding place, 

Or else, inhabiting some barren soil, 

Where neither licrb nor fnlitful gi'ain is 
Dost altogether live by pilfering : 

Next, — insomuch thou hast infring’d thy faitli, 
Broke league and solemn covenant made witli 
me, — * 

I hold thee for a false ix^micious wretch : 

And last of all, — ^although 1 scorn to cope 
With one such an inferior to myself ; 

Yet, in respect thy tliirst is all for gold, 

Thy labour leather to be fear’d than lov’d, — 
To satisfy thy lust in cither part, 

Hero am 1 come ; and with me I have 
brought 

Exceeding store of treasure, pearl, and coin. 
Leave therefore now to i)ersecute the weak ; 
Ami, armed eiit’ring conflict with the arm’d, 
lict it be seen, ’niongst other petty thefts, 70 
How thou canst Avin this pillage manfuliy, 
Edw. If gall, or wormwood, have a pleasant 
taste, . 

Then is thy salutation honey-sweet : 

But as the one hath no such property. 

So is the other most satirical. 

Yet wot how I regard thy worthless taunts; — 
If thou have utter’d them to soil my fame^ 

Or dim the reputation of my birth, 

KnoAv, that thy Avolfish barking cannot hurt:^ 
If slily to insinuate with the Avorld, w 

And with a strumpet’s artificial line 
To i>aint thy vicious and deformed cause, 

Be well assur’d, the counterfeit Avill fade, 

And in the end thy foul defects be seem : 

But if thou didst it to provoke mo on, — . 

As whn should say, I were but timorous. 

Or, coldly negligent, did need a spur, — 
Bethink thyself, how slack I was at sea ; 

How, since my landing, I have won no 
towns, 

Entov’<l no further but iij)on the coast, * w 
And thei’e have ever since securely slept. 

But if I have been otherwise employ’d, 
Imagine, Valois, whether I intend 
To skirmisl), not for pillage, but for the 
crown 

Which thou dost weiir; :;nd tKat 1 very to. 
have, 

Or ono of us shall fall into liis grave. 

Prince, Look not for cross invectives at 
our hands, 

Or railing execrations of despite : 

Let creeping serj)ents, hid in hollow banks^ 




Act ill. 


EDWARD III. 


Scene ITT. 


jdtinjg with their tongues ; we have reinorse- 
^ ' less swoixls, ^ 0 ^ 

And they shall plead for us, and our afikira. 
Tet ^us much, briefly, by my father’s leave ; 
As all the immodest i)oisoii of thy thimt 
^ Is scandalous and most notorious lies, 

And our pretended (piarrel truly just, 

^ end the battle when we meet to-day ; 

May either of ii^prosper and prevail, 

, Or,' luckless curst, receive eternal shame ! 

V Edw, Tliat needs no further question ; and, 
I know, 

His conscience witnesaeth, it is my right. — 
Tlherefore, Valois, say, wilt thou yet resign. 
Before the sickle ’s thnist into the corn, iw 
•Or tliat enkindled fury turn to flame 1 

JoJm, Edward, 1 know what right thou 
hast in Fitince ; 

And ere I basely will resign my crown, 

This champion field shall be a pool of blood, 
And all our prospect as a slaughter-house. 
Prince, Ay, •that approves thee, tyi-ant, 
what thou art i 

father, king, or slu‘plierd of thy realm ; 
But one, that tcai's her entrails with thy 
hands, i 2 >* 

And, like a thirsty tiger, spck’st lier blood. 

You peers of France, why do you 
follow him 

■That is so prodigal to spend your lives 1 
eViar. Whom should they follow, aged im- 
potent. 

But ho that is their true-born sovereign 1 
Edw, Upbraid’st thou him, because within 
his face • 

,^‘Time hath engrav’d dee]» charticters of age? 
Know, these grave scholars of ex]>erience, 
like stiff-grown oaks, will stand immovable, 
When whirlwinds quickly turn up younger 
trees. jso 

Der. Was ever any of thy father’s house 
King, but thyself, before this preseij); time? 
Edward’s gi’eat lineage, by the mother’s side, 
Five hundred years hath held the sceptre 

Judge then, conspirators, by this de.scent. 
Which is the true-born sovereign, this, or that. 
Phi. Good father, i-aiige your battles, prate 
nd more : 

These English fain would spend the time in 
words, • 

That, nigl^ approaching, they might scape un- 
• fought. 

■Toi^. l^rds, and ftiy loving subjects, now ’s 
the time, i4o 

That your intended force must bide the touch : 
Therefore, ray friends, consid<^r this in brief, — 
that you fight for, is your natural king \ 


He, against whom you fight, a foroignor : 

* He, that you liglit for, rules in clemency, 

And reinvyou with :i mild and gentle bit ; 
He, against whom you fight, if he prevail, 
Will straight enthrone himself in tyranny, 
Make slaves of you, and, witli a heavy hand, 
Curtail and curb your sweetest liberty. »•» 
Then, to protect your country, and your 
king, 

Let but the haughty courage of your hearts 
Answer the number of your able hands, 

And we shall quickly chase these fugitives. 
For what ’s this Ed wal’d, but a beWy-god, 

A tender and lascivious wantoimess, 

That t’ other day was almost dead for lovtj ? 
And wliat, I pray you, is his goodly giiawl ? 
Such as, but scant tliem of their chines of 
beef, 

And take away their downy feather-beds, loo 
And, presently, they are as resfcy-stiff 
As ’t were a many over-ridden jades. 

Tlien, Frenchmoji, scorn that such should be 
your lords, 

And mtlier bind ye them in captive bands. 
Fremk Vive le roi ! God save King John 
of France ! 

John, Now on this plain of Cressi si)read 
yourselves, — 

And, Edward, when thou dar’st, begin the 
fight. 

[Exeunt Kiny John, Charles, Philip, ’ 
liOURAiN, Bohemia, mifl Forces, 
Edw. We ])re.sontly will meet thee, John 
of France : — 

And, English loi’ds, let us resolve the day, 
Either to clear us of that scandalous crime, i:o 
Or l)e entoml)ed in our innocence. — 

And, Ned, because this Imttle is the first 
That ever yet thou fought’st in pitched field, 
As ancient custom is of murtialists. 

To dub thee with the tyjx^ of chivalry, 

In solemn manner we will give tJiee arms : — 
Come, therefore, hei-alds, orderly bring forth 
A strong attiremont for the prince my son. — 

Ftomiah. Enter fonr lie raids, hringiny a 
coat-wnmur, a helmet, a lance, and a shield: 
first Herald drivers the arnumr to Kiny 
Edward ; who pats it on his Son. 

Edward Plantageiiet, in the name of Gofl, 

As with this armour I impall thy breast, 

•So bo thy noble unrelenting lieart 
Wall’d in with flint of maixjhlesa fortitude, 

That never l>ase affections enter there ; 

Fight, and be valiant, conquer where thou 
com’st ! — 

Now follow, loads, and do him honour too. 



Act II L 


KDWAKD in. 


Scene V. 


Der, \R<icnivimj the Iielmet from the second 
Herald^ Edwartl Plantagenet, Prince 
of Wal(»8, I 

As I do set tliis helmet on thy head, 
Wlajrowith the chamber of thy brain is fenc’d, 
r^o may thy temples, witli llelloiia’s hand, 

Be still adorn’d with laurel victory ; m 

Fight and bo valiant, conquer wliere thou 
com’st ! 

Aw/. [Recfiimng the fatme from the third 
JhraliL] Edward Plantfigenet, Prince 
of Wales, 

Keceiv(< this Jsince, into thy manliktt hand ; 
Use it in fashion of a brazen i)en. 

To draw forth bloody stratageins in Franco, 
And print thy valiant deeds in hotiour’s book; 
Fight, and bo valiant, conquer where thou 
com’st ! 

Art. [Receivim/ the shield from the fourth 

' Ileraltl.^ Edward Plantagenet, Prince 
:)f Wales, 

Hold, take this target, wear vf, on thy arm ; 
And may the view thereof, like Penseus* 
shicM, 300 

Astonish and transfonn thy gazing foes 
To senseless images of meagre <leaUi ; 

Fight, and be valiant, conquer whore thou 
com’st ! 

Edw. Now wants there nought but knight- 
hood ; which, deferr’d, 

Wo leave, till thou hast won it in the field. 

Prince. . My gracious father, and ye forward 
peers. 

This honour, you have dojie me, animates 
And cheers my green y(?t-Hcarce-appearing 
strength 

With comfortable good-presaging signs ; 

No otherwise than did old Jacob’s woixis, »io 
When as he breath’d his blessings on his sons: 
These hallow’d gifts of yours when I profuno, 
Or use them not to glory of iny (.Tod, 

To patronage the fatherless, and poor, 

Or for the benefit of England’s p<mce, 

Bo numb my joints ! wax feeble both mine 
arms 

Wither my heart 1 that, like a sapless tree, 

I may remain the map of infamy. 

Edw. Then thus our steeled battles shall 
l»e rangM ; — 

The loading of the vaward, Ned, is thine ; 220 
To dignify whose lusty spirit the more, 

\V e ioinpor it with Audley’s gmvity ; 

'Chat, couvago ivnd expeHeuce joii\’d in one. 

Your manage may be second unto none : 

For tiw. main battles, I will guide myself ; 
And, ^>erV»y, in tlie rearward inariAi Yndiind, 

That orderly f/iSj)osVl, and set in V/iy, 

Let us to horse ; and God gi*act us the day ! 


* Scene IV. — The Same. 

Alarums, as of a battle joimd. Enter a manyt 
Frenchirmn, flying ; Prince, and English, 
pursuing ; and exeunt: then enter King 
John and Lorratn. 

John. O Lorrain, say, what mean our meu 
to fly ? ^ 

Our number is far greater than our foes. 

Lor. The garrison of Genoeses, my lord. 
That came from Paris, weary with their 
march. 

Grudging to be so suddenly employ’d, • 

No sooner in the fore-front took their place. 
But, straight retiring, so dismay’d the rest, 
As likewise they betook thennsclves to flight ^ 
In which, for haste to make a safe esoape, 
More in the clust’ring throng are press’d to* 
death, lo- 

Than by the enemy, a thousand-fold. 

John. O hapless fortune ! I:<et us yet assay 
If wc can counsel some of them to stay. 

^Exeunt.. 


Scene V. — ^Thc Same. 

Drums. Enter King Edward and Audi!£V. 

Edw. Lord Audley, whiles our son is in 
the chase, 

Withdmw your powers unto this little hill, 
And here a season let us breathe ourselves. 
And. I will, my lord. [ExU, Retreat.. 
Edw. Just-dooming Heaven, whose secret 
providence 

To our gross Judgment is unscrutable. 

How are we bound to praise thy wondrous- 
works. 

That hast this day giv’n way unto the right, 
And made the wicked stumble at themselves? 

^ Enter Artois, hastily. 

Art. llesciie, King Edward ! rescue for thy 
.Ton ! ^ 10 

Edto. Rescue, Ariois] what, is he prisoner? 
Or, else, by violence fell beside his horse 1 
Art. Neither, my lord ; but narrowly besot 
With turning Frenchmen, whom he did pursue,. 
As ’ t is impossible that he should scape, 
Except your highness presently descend. 

Edw. Tut, let him light; wegav^him arms, 
tii-diiy, ^ 

And he is labouring for (i knighthood, n>an. 

Enter Hmmv, luiaiilif. 

Der. The prince, my lord, the prince I 0^ 

succour him ; 
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Act hi. 


EDWARD HI. 


Scene V. 


Ho’s close encompass’d with a world of 
odds! 

fCilw, Then will he win a world of honour 
too. 

if lie by valour can redeem him thence : 

If not, what remedy 1 we have more sons 
Tt au one, to comfort our declining age. 

Jie-en^ Audley, Imatily, 

Aud, Renowned Edwaifl, give me leave, I 
pray, 

To lead my soldiers, where I may relieve 
Your grace’s son, in danger to be slain. 

The scares of French, like emmets on a bank. 
Muster about him ; whilst he, lion-like. 
Entangled in the net of their assaults, so 
Franticly rends, and bites the woven toil : 

But all in vain, he cannot free himselC 

Edw, Audley, content ; 1 will not have a 
man, 

On })ain of death, sent forth to succour him : 
This is the day ordain’d by destiny 
To season his coumge with those grievous 
thoughts, 

That, if lie breathe out Nestor’s years on earth. 
Will make him savour still of this exploit. 

Der. Ah, but ho shall not live to see those 
days. • 

Jlidw, Why, then his epitaph is lasting 
praise. «> 

Aud, Yet, good my lord, ’t is too much 
wilfulness, 

To let his blood be spilt, that may he sav’d. 

Edw. Exclaim no more ; for none of you 
can tell. 

Whether a borrow’d aid will serve, or no ; 
Pefhaps, he is already slain, or ta’en : 

And dare a falcon when she ’s in her flight, 
And ever after she ’ll be haggard-like ; 

Let Edward be deliver’d by our hands, 

And still, in danger, he ’ll expect the like ; 

But if liimself himself redeem from thence, so 
Ho will have vanquish’d, cheerful, death, and 
fear, 

And over after dread their force no more, 
Than if they wel‘e but babes, or captive 
slavea 

Aud, O cruel father ! — Farewell, Edward, 
then ! 

Der, Farewell, sweet prince, the hope of 
chivalry ! , 

Arc, O, would my life might ransom him 
frdln dea^Ii ! 

E^, But, soft ; fnethinks, I hear 

[Retreat sounded, 

Tho dismal charge of truiiipcta* loud retreat : 

All are not slain, I hope, that went with him ; 

Some will return with tidings, good, or bad. 


FlourxsU, Evder Prince Edward in triumph^ 
bearinv in his hand his shivered lance ; his 
sword^ and battered armour^ home before 
him, and the body of the King q/* Bohemia, 
wrapped in the colours: Lords run and 
embrace him, 

Aud. O joyful sight 1 victorious Edward 
lives I 

D&i\ Welcome, brave prince I 
Edw, Welcome, Flantagenct 

[Emhrdbdng him. 
Prince, Firat having done my duty, as 
beseem’d, 

[Kneels, and kisses his Father's hand. 
LoixIb, 1 i-egreet you all with hearty thanks. 
And now, behold, — after my winter’s toil, 

My painful voyage on the boist’rous sea 
Of war’s devouring gulfs and* steely rocks, — 

1 bring my fraught unto the wished {)ort, * 
My summer’s my travel’s sweet reward : 

And heni, with. humble duty, I present ri 
This sacrifice, this fii-st-fruit of my sword. 
Cropp’d and cut dowm even at the gate of 
death, 

The King of Bohemia, father, whom I slew ; 
Whose tliousands had entrench’d me inund 
about, 

And lay as thick wpon my batter’d crest, 

As on an anvil, with their pond’rous glaives : 
Yet marble courage still did imder[)rop ; 

And when my weary arms, with often 
blows, — 

Like the continual lab’ring woodman’s axe, ro 
T hat is enjoin’d to fell a load of oaks, — 

Began to falter, straight I would remember 
My gifts you gave me, and my zealous vow, 
And then new courage made me ft'esh again ; 
That, in despite, I carv’d my passage forth. 
And put the multitude to si>eedy flight. 

Lo, thus hath Edward’s hand flll’d your 
request, 

And done, I ho|)e, the duty of a knight. 

Edw, Ay, well thou liast deserv’d a knight- 
hood, Ned 

And, therefore, with thy sword, yet reeking 
warm 

[Receiving it from tlw soldier who 
bore it, and laying it on the 
kneding Prince. 

With blood of those that fought to be tliy 
bane, 

Arise, Prince Edward, trusty knight at arms : 
Tliis day thou hast confounded me with joy, 
And provVi thyself fit heir unto a king, 

PrivAie. Hero is a note, my gracions lord, 

of those 

Tliat in this conflict of our foes were slain : 
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Elev^BL prints of esteem ; fourscore 
o Bsirohs.; a hundred and twenty knights ; 

And thirty thousand common soldidDs ; 

And, of our men, a thousand. 

Edw. Our God be prais’d ! Now, John of 
France, I hope, 

TIiou know’st King Edward for no wanton- 
ness, 

No love-aick cockney ; nor hia soldiers, 
jadea.— 

But which way j> the fearful king escap’d ? 
Pnfice, Towards- Poitiers, noble father, and 
hia 8on& I 





Edw, Ned, thou, and AmUey, !^^ 
them still ; / - ^ 

Myself, and Derby, will to Calais 
And there begirt that haven-town isith 
Now lies it on an upshot ; therefore strik^V J 
And wistly follow while the game 69 ^ toot/ 
What picture ’s this 1 [PatiUin^ (0 the colat^J^ 
Prince, A pelican, my lord, = j.f 

Wounding her bosom with hfer crobk^ beak„ 
That so her nest of young ones may be ftd' 
With drops of blood that issue from her heart i 
The motto, et vos, And §0 should you.*V 
[Flourish, E'xeunt in triumph,,. 


« 


ACT IV. 


Scene I, — Bretagne. Camp of the 
• English. I 

Forces under the Earl 0 /* Salisbury ; Salts- 1 
BURv’s Tent, Enter SALifcBURY; to him, j 
the Earl ^Montfort, attended, a coronet in j 
his hand, I 

^font, My Lord of Salisbuiy, since by your j 
aid 

Mine enemy Sir Charles of Blois is slain, 

And 1 again am quietly possess’d 
In Bretagne’s dukedom, know, that I resolve, 
For this kind furtherance of your king, and 
you, 

To swear allegiance to his majesty : 

In signi whereof, receive this coronet, 

Bear it unto him ; and, witlml, my oath, 
Never to be but Edward’s faithful friend. 

Sal, I take it, Montfort : tluis, I hope, ore 
long 10 1 

The whole dominions of the realm of France I 
Will be surrender’d to his conquering hand, i 
[Exeunt Montfort and Train, i 
Now, if I knew but safely how to pass, 

I would at Calais gladly meet his grace, 
Whither, I am by letters certided, 

That ho intends to have his host remov’d. 

It shall be so : this ]K>licy will serve : — 

Ho, who ’s within ? Bring Villiera to me. — 


VTitbout restraint, may have recomue to 
Calais 

Through all the countries where he hath to 
do, • • 

(Which thou may’st easily obtain, I think, 

J3y reason I have often heard thee si^, 

He and thyself wei*e students once together)! 
And then thou slialt bo sot at liberty. 

How say’st thou 1 wilt thou undei*take to do* 
it? ; 

YU, I will, my lord ; but I must si)eai& * 
with him. 

Sah Wliy, so thou shalt ; take horse, and 
post from hence : 

Only, before thou go’st, swear by thy faith, 
Hiat, if thou canst not compass my desire. 
Thou wilt return my prisoner back again ; 
And that shall be sufficient warrant for thee. 

Vil. To that condition I agree, my lord, 4» 
And will unfeigned ly jjerform the same. 

Sal, Farewell, Villiers. — [Exit Villiers.. 
This once 1 mean to try a Frenchman’s faith.. 


Scene II. — Picardy. The English Cainp' 
before Ca^is. 

Enter King Edward and Derby, with 
Soldiers, 


Enter Villiers. 

Villiei's, thou know’st, thou art my prisoner, 
And that I might, for ransom, if I would, 20 
Bequii’e of thee an hundred thousand francs. 
Or else retain and kcej) thee captive still : 
But so it is, that for a smaller charge 
Thou may’st be quit, an if thou wilt thy- 
self, 

And this it is, procure me but a passpoii:. 

Of Charles the Duke of Normandy, that I, 


Edw, Since tliey refuse our jjroffer’d league,, 
my lord, 

And will not ope their gates, and let us in,. 
We will entrench oiuBelves on every side. 
That neither victuals, nor supply olP men, • 
May come to succour this accumed 'towjj»; 
Famine shall combat where our swoi’ds are^ 
stopp’d. 

Dcr, The promis’d aid, that made them 
stand aloof, 
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iMr’d^ and ^ne aiiot^er way ; 

them of their stabbom will 


some poor Frenc/imen, 

what are these poor ragged slaves, my 
y ’ lord? 10 

yjSdw, Ask what they are ; it seems, they 
come from Calais. 

. Der. You wretched patterns of des{)air and 
woe, 

What are yel living men ; or gliding ghosts. 
Crept from your graves to walk upon tlie 
earth ? 

1 F ghosts, my lord, but men that 
bi’eathe a life 

Far worse than is the quiet sleep of death : 
We are distress’d poor inhabitants, 

That long have been diseased, sick, and lame; 
And now, because we are not fit to servo, 

’She captain of the town hath thrust us foi*th, 
That so expense of victuals may be sav’d. 21 
JEdw, A •charitable deed, and worthy 
praise. — 

But how do you imagine then to speed ? 

We are your enemies ; in such a case 
We can no less but put you to the sword, 
Since, when we proffer’d truce, it was refus’d. 
1 F, An if your grac6 no otherwise vouch- 
safe. 

As welcome death is unto us as life. 

Edw* Poor silly men, much wrong’d, and 
more distress’d ! — 

Go, Derby, go, and see they bo reliev’d ; 
Command that victuals be appointed them, 
And give to every one five crowns a-piece ; — 
[Eoffeunt Derby a7id Frenchmen, 
The lion scorns to touch the yielding prey ; 
And Edward’s sword must flesh itself in such 
As wilful stubbornness hath made perverse. — 

Elder ike Lord Percy, from Emfkmd. 

Lord Percy! welcome: what’s the news in 
England % * 

Per. The queen, my lord, commends her 
to your grace ; 

And fibm her highness, and the lonl vice- 
gerent, 

I bring this happy tidings of success : 

David of Scotland, lately up in arms, m 
(Thinking, belike, he soonest should prevail, 
Your highness l^ing absent from the I’ealm) 

Is, by the faithful service of your peere, 

And pSinful travel of the queen herself, 

Tjiiat, big with child, was every day in arms, 
V^quish’d, subdu’d, and taken prisoner. 

Edw, Thanks, Percy, for thy news, with 
all my heart I 

Whi^t was he, took him prisoner in the field? 


Ps)t. A squii'e, my lord ; Jbhn Copland is 
his name: 

Who si^i entreated by her majesty, ' 
Denies to make surrender of his pruce 
To any but unto your grace alone ; 

Whereat the queen is grievously displeas’d. 
Edw, Well, then we ’ll have a pursuivant 
desjmtch’d, 

To summon Copland hither out of hand, 

And with him he shall bring his prisoner . 
king. 

Per, The queen ’s, my lord, herself by this 
at sea ; 

And purposeth, as soon as wind will serve, 
l‘o liiiid at Calais, and to visit you. 

Edw, She shall be welcome ; and, to wait 
her coming, w- 

I ’ll pitch my font near to the sandy shore. 

Enter a French Captain* 

Cap, The burgesses of Calais, mighty Wing,. 
Have, by a coun&l, willingly decreed 
To yield the town, and castle, to your hands ; 
Upon condition, it will please your giuce 
To grant them benefit of life, and goods. 

Edw, They will so 1 then, belike, they may 
command, 

Dispose, elect, and govern as they list. 

' No, sirrah, toll them, since they did refuse 
Our princely clemency at first proclaim’d, fo- 
They shall not have it now, although they 
would ; 

I will accept of nought but fire and sword. 
Except, within these two days, six of them, 
That arc the wealthiest merchants in the town,: 
Como naked, all but for their linen shirts. 
With each a halter bang’d alx>ut his neck, 

And prostrate yield themselves, upon their 
knees, 

To be afilicted, hang'd, or what I pleaso ; 

And so you may inform their masterships. 

[Exeunt Edward and Percy. 
Cap. Why, this it i.s to trust a broken staflT. 
Had we not been 2 >crsuaded, John our king 
Would with Lis army have reliev’d tlie town,. 
We had not stood u{.>on defiance so ; tu- 

But now ’t is past that no man can recall ; 

And better some do go to wrack, than all. 

[Exit. 


Scene III. — Poitou. Fields near Poitiers. 
The French Camp ; Tent of the Duke of 
Normandy. 

Enter Charles and Villiebs. 

Char. I wonder, Villiers, thou shouldst 
importune me 


A,CT IV. 
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xTor ana thnt ia our tlcudly enemy, 

Not for bia aako, my ffracioua lord, ao 
much f 

Am I become an earnest advocate. 

As that thereby my ransom will be quit. 
Chir, Thy ransom^ man ! why, need’st thou 
talk of that 1 

Art thou not free 1 and are not all occasions, 
That happen for advantage on our foes, 

To he accepted of, and stood upon 1 

Vil, No, good my lord, except the same be 
just *, 10 

For profit must with honour be comix’d, 

Or else our actions are but scandalous : 

But, letting |)ass these intricate objections, 
Wiirt please your highness to subscribe, or 
no ] 

Cfiar, Villiers, I will not, nor I cannot do 
it; 

Salisbury shall not have his will so much. 

To claim a jmssport how it^please himself. 

Vil. Why, then I kiiow the extremity, my 
lord, 

I must return to prison whence I came. 

Cluir. Return ! 1 hope, thou wilt not, 

Villiers : 20 

What bird, that hath escap’d the fowler’s gin, 
Will not be ware how she’s ensnar’d again 1 
Or, what is ho, so seiiscdess, and secure, 

That, having hardly pass’d a dangerous gulf. 
Will put himself in peril there again? 

VU. Ah, but it is mine oath, niy gracious 
lord, 

Which I in conscience may not violate. 

Or else a kingdom should not draw me hence. 
Char. Thine oath 1 why, that doth bind 
thee to abide : 

Hast thou not sworn obedience to thy prince? 
Vil. In all things that uprightly lie com- 
mands : SI 

But either to peranade, or threaten me, 

Not to |)crforni the covenant of my word, 

Is lawless, and I need not to obey. 

Char. Why, is it lawful for a man to kill. 
And not, to break a promise with his foe? 

Vil. To kill, my lord, when war is once 
proclaim’d, 

that our quarrel be for wrongs receiv’d, 
No doubt, is lawfully permitted us: 

Rut, in an oath, we must ho well advis’d ^ 
How we do swear ; and, when we once have 
sworn, 

Not to infringe it, though we die tliercfore : 
Therefore, my lord, ns willing I retuni, 

As if I were to fly to piii'odise. [Goint/. 

Char, Stay, my Villiers ; thine honoiirabW 
mind 

Deserves to he eternally admir’d. 
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Thy suit shall be no longer thus defend ; 
Give me the paper, I ’R subscribe to it : 

\Sigm, and giv68 it hack. 
And, wheretofore I lov’d thee as Villiers, • 
Hereafter I ’ll embrace thbe as myself; «o 
Stay, and be still in favour with thy lord. 

VU. I humbly thank your grace : 1 must 
despatch, 

And send this passix)i*t first unto the earl, 

And then I will attend your highness’ pleasure. . 

[Exit, 

Char. Do so, Villiers ; — ^and Charles, when 
he hath need, 

Be such his soldiers,* howsoe’er he speecil 
Enter King John. 

John. Come, Charles, and arm thee ; 
Edward is entrapp’d, 

The Prince of Wales is fall’n into our hands, 
And we have compass’d him, lie cannot scapo. 
Char. But will your highness light to-day? 
John, What else, my son I he *s scaixse 
eight thousand strong, et 

And wo are threescore thousand at the least. 
Clmr. I have a prophecy, my gracious 

101X1, 

Wherein is written, what success is like 
To happen us in this outrageous war ; ^ ^ , 

It was deliver’d me at Cixissi’ field, 

By one that is an aged hermit them 

\Eeade. 

“ When feather’d fowl shall make thine army 
tremble, 

And Hint stones rise, and break the battle 

'niy» 

Then think on him that doth not now dis- 
semble; 70 

For that shall be the hapless dreadful day; 
Yet, in the end, thy foot thou shalt advance 
As far ill England, as thy foe in France.” 
John. By this it seems we shall bo 
fortunate : 

For as it is' impossible, that stones 
Should ever rise, and break the battle ’ray ; 

Or airy fowl make men in arms to quake ; 

So is it like, we shall not be subdu’d^* 

Or, say this might true, yet, in the end, 
Since lie dotli promise, we shall drive him 
hence, " 

And forage their country, as they have done 
ours, 

By this revenge that loss will seem the 
less. ^ 

But all are frivolous fawicies, toys, a/id 
dreams : 

Once, we ai'e sure we have ensnar’d the son, 
Catch we the father after how we can. 

[ExeufU, 
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Scene IV. 


Scene IV. — The Same. The English* 
Camp. 

Fnte?* Pnnce Edward, Audley, aTid oi/iers. 

Prince. Audley, the arms of death embrace 
us round, 

And comfort have we^none, save that to die. 
We pay sour Earnest for a sweeter life. 

•At Cressi’ field our clouds of warlike smoke 
Chok’d up those French moths, and dissever’d 
them : 

But now their multitudes of millions hide, 
Masking as ’t were, the beauteous burning sun; 
Leaving no hojR) to us, but sullen dark, 

And eyeless teiTor of all-ending night. 

Au(/. This sudden, mighty, and exi)edient 
head, i» 

That they have made, fair prince, is wonderful, 
before us in the valley lies the king, 

Vantag’d with all that heaven and earth can 
yield*; 

His parfy stronger battled than our whole ; 
His iion, the braving Duke of Normandy, 
Hath trimm’d the mountain on our right 
hand up 

In shining plate, that i^w the aspiring hill 
p.,.Shows like a silver quarry, or an orb ; 

Aloft the which, the banners, bannerets, lo 
And new-replenish’d pemdants, cuff the air, 
And beat the winds, that, for their gaudiness, 
Struggle to kiss them ; on our left hand lies 
Philip, the younger issue of the king. 

Coating the other hill in such array. 

That all his gilded upright pikes do seem 
Straight trees of gold, the peiuhuit streamers, 
leaves ; 

And their device of antique heraldry, 
Quai'ter’d in colours seeming simdiy fruits. 
Makes it the orchard of the Hesperides : 
Behind us too the hill doth bear his height, ao 
(For, like a half-moon, opening but one way, 

It rounds us in) there at our badcs are lodg’d 
The fatal cross-bows ; and the battle there 
Is govern’d by the rough Chatillion. 

Then tlius it stands, — the valley for our flight 
The king binds in ; the hills on either hand 
Ait? proudly royalise<l by his sons ; 

And dn the hill behind stands certoin death, 
In i)ay and service with Chatillion. 

Prince, Deathi’s name is much more mighty 
^han his deeds ; — 40 

•Thy parcelling this power hath made it more. 
A§ many sands aS these my hands can hold, 
Are but my handful of so many sands : 

Then, all the world, — and call it but a 
power, — 

Easily to’en up, and quickly thrown away : 


But, if I stand to count them sand by sand. 
The number would confound my memoiy, ^ 
And iqjike a thousand millions of a task. 
Which, briefly, is no moi*c, indeed, than one. 
These quarters, squadrons, and these regi- 
ments, ftO 

Before, behind us, and on either hand, 

Are but a power : when we name a man. 

His hand, his foot, liLs head, have several 
strengths ; 

And being all but one self instant strength. 
Why, all this many, Audley, is but one, 

And we can call it all but one man’s sti'ength. 
He, that hath far to go, tells it by miles ; 

If he should tell the steps, it kills hiti heart : 
The drops arc infinite, that make a flood ; 
And yet, thou know’st, we call it but a rain. 
There is but one France, and one King of 
France, «i 

That Franco liath no more kings ; and 4^hat 
same king 

Hath but the puissant legion of one king ; 
And we have one : then apprehend no odds : 
For one to one is fair equality. — 

Enter a llerahL 

What tidings, messenger 1 be plain, and brief. 
Her, The King of France, my sovereign 
lord and master. 

Greets thus by me his foe the Prince of 
Wales : 

If thou call forth an liundi’ed men of name, 
Of lords, knights, ’squires, and English 
gentlemen, 

And witli thyself and those kneel at his feet. 
He straight will fold his bloody colours up. 
And lunsoni shall rcfleem lives forfeited : 

If not, this day shall drink more English blood 
Than e’er was buried in 011 1* Biitish earth. 
What is the answer to liis proffer’d mercy 1 
Prince. This lieaA^en, that covers France, 
contains the mercy 

That draws from mo submissive orisons ; 

That such base breath should vanish from iny 
lij)s, 

To urge the plea of mercy to a man, 

The Lord forbid ! Keturn, and tell thy king. 
My tongue is made of steel, and it shall beg 
My mercy 011 his coward burgonet ; 

Tell him, my coloui-s are as red as his. 

My men as bold, our English arms sis strong. 
Return him my defiance in his face. 

Her. I go. • [Exit. 

Enter another Herald. 

Prince. What news with thee ? 

Her. The Duke of Nomiandy, my lord and 
mastqr. 
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AdTiy, 

Pitying thy youth is so engirt with peril, « 
Bf me hatn sent a' nimble-jointed jennet, 

As swift os ever yet thou didst bestri(i, 

And therewithal he counsels, thee to fly ; 

Else, death himself hath sworn, timt thou 
shalt die. 

Prince, Back with the bejist unto the 
beast that sent him ; 

Tell him, I cannot sit a coward's hoi-se : 

Pit! him to-day bestride the jade himself ; 

For I will stain my horse quite o’er with 
blood, 

And double-gild my spurs, but I will catch 
him ; 

So tell the carping boy, and get thee gone, loo 

[Exit Herald. 

Enter another Herald, 

Her, Edward of Wales., Philip, the second 
son 

To the most mighty Christian King of 
France, * • 

Seeing thy body’s living date expir’d, 

All full of charity and Christian love, 
Commends this book, full fraught with 
prayers. 

To thy fair hand, and, for thy hour of life. 
Entreats thee that thou meditate tliei'ein. 

And arm thy soul for her long journey 
towards. 

Thus have 1 done his bidding, and return. 
Prince, Herald of Philip, greet tliy loid 
from me ; no 

All gootl that he can send, I can receive : 
Butthiuk’st thou not, the unadvised boy 
Hatli wrong'd himsedf, in thus far tend’ring 
me ] 

Haply, he cannot pray without the book ; 

I think him no divine extemporal : 

Then render back this commonplace of prayer, 
To do himself good in adveirity ; 

Besides, he knows not iny sin’s quality, 

And therefore knows no prayera for my avail ; 
Ere night, his pmyer may be, to pray to God 
To p\it it in my heari to hear his pi-ayer ; i3i 
80 tell the courtly wanton, and be gone. I 
Her, I go. [Exit, j 

Prince, How contideiit their strengtli and 
number makes them ! — 

Now, Audley, sound those silver strings of 
thine. 

And let those milk-wliite incasengers of time 
Show thy time’s learning in this dangerous 
time ; 

Tliyself art bruis’d and bit with many broils, 
And stratagems forepast with iron pens 
Are texted in thine honourable face ; lao 
Thou art a married man in this distress, 



But danger woos me as a blu 8 hii|il^;m^ 

Tehch me an answer to this perilous - ^ 
AudL To die is all as cozumon, aisj^ uie; 
The one in choice, the other holds :T 

For, from the instant we begin to live, . 

We do imrsue and hunt the time to die i 
First bud we, then we blow, and after 
Tlien, presently, we fall ; and, as a shade 
Follows the body, so we follow* fioaih. 14# 
If then we hunt for death, why dd' we\fear' 
iti ' ■ ‘ ; V 

If we fear it, why do we follow it ? , 

If we do fear, with fear we do but aid 
The thing we fear to seize on us the sooner : 

If we fear not, then no resolved proffer 
Can overihrow the limit of our fate : 

For, whether ripe, or rotten, drop we shall, 

As we do dmw the lottery of our doom. 
Prince, Ah, good old man, a thousand 
thousand armours 

These words of thine have buckled oh my 
back : * ' uo 

Ah, what an idiot hast thou made of life, 

To seek the thing it fears ! and how disgrac'd 
The im])erial victory of murd’ring death ! 

Since all the lives, his conquering arrows 
strike, , 

Seek him, and he not them, to shame hia«i 
glory. 

I will not give a penny for a life, 

Nor half a halfpenny to shun grim death ; 
Since for to live is but to seek to die, 

And dying but beginning of new life : 

Let come tlie hour when he that mles it will ! 
To live, or die, I hold indifferent. wi 

[ExminU 


Sci!^K V. — The Same. Tire French Camp. 

Enter King John and Cuarlbs. 

John, A sudden darkness hath defac’d the 
sky, 

The winds are crept into their caves for fear. 

The leaves move not, the woqd is hush’d and 
still, 

The birds cease singing, and the wand’ring 
brooks 

Murmur no wonted greeting to their sliores 

Silence attends some wonder, and expecteth 

That Heaven should pronemnee some pro^ 
phecy : 

Whence, or from whom, proceeds this silence, ' 
Charles ? . i' 

Char, Our men, with ojren mouths, and 
staring eyes, 

Look on each other, as they did attend 10 

Each other’s words, and yet no creature speaks; 



fear hath made a midni|ht 

hour^ ” 

- lapeeches all the waking 

; legiona. 

Mm. But now the pompous sun, in all his 
pride, 

liook’d through his golden coach upon the 
worlds 

And| on a sudden, hath he liid himself; 

That now the under earth is as a 'grave, 

Dark, deadly, silent, and uncomfoi*table. 

\A clamowr of ravens heard, 
Ha^ I what a deadly outcry do I hear 1 
Char. Here comes my brother Philip. «o 
John^ All dismay'd : — 

Entfyr Philip. 

What fearful words are those thy looks prc- 

Phi. A flight, a flight ! 

John, Gowaid, what flight) thou liest, 
there needs no flight. 

Pii. A flight! 

John, Awake thy craven powera, and tell on 
The very substance of that fear indeed, 

Which is so ghastly printed in thy face : 
What is the matter ) • 

' Phi, A flight of ugly ravens so 

^Do croak and hover o'er our soldiers' heads, 
And keep in triangles, and corner'd squares, 
Right as our forces arc embattled ; 

With their approach there came tins sudden 

fog. 

Which now hath hid the airy floor of heaven, 
And made at noon a night unnatural 
•Upon the quaking and dismay'd world : 

In bi-ief, oua* soldiers have let fall their arms. 
And stai^ like metamorphos’d images, ! 
Bloodless and pale, one gazing on another, 40 ; 

John, Ay, now I call to mind the propliecy ; ! 
But I must give no entrance to a fear. — 
Return, and hearten up those ]^elding souls ; 
Tell them, the ravens, seeing them in arms, — 
So many fair against a famish'd few, — 

Come %ut to dSe upon their handiwork, 

And prey upon the carrion that they kill : 

Por when we see a horse laid down to die, 
Although he be not dead, the ravenous birds 
Sit watching the departura of his life ; ' so 
Even so these ravens, for the carcasses 
Of those poor English, tliat are mark'd to die, 
Hovcf abou]^ and, if they ciy to us, 

^ is but for m^t that we must kill for them. 
Away, and comfort up my soldiers, 

And sound the trumpets ; and at once de- 
spatch 

This little business of a silly fraud. 

[Exit Philip. 


Nom HoUhin. Enter a Frendi Captain^ wUh 
4 Salisbuby prisoner; * 

Cap. Behold, my liege, this knight, and 
forty more, — 

Of whom the. better pai*t are slain and fled,-^ — 
With all endeavour sought to break our ranks, 
And make their way to the encompass'd 
prince ; ci 

Dispose of him as please your majesty. 

John, Go, and the next bough, soldier, that 
thou seest, 

Disgrace it with his body presently : 
i For I do hold a tree in France too good 
I To be the gallows of an English thief. 

I S'al, My Lord of 'Normandy, 1 have your 
' pass 

And warrant for my safety through this land. 
Char, Villiers procur’d it for thee, did he 
not ) 

Sal, He did. 70 

Char, And it is current, thou shalt fi'eely 


John, Ay, freely to tho gjillows to be hang'd, 
Witliout denial, or impediment : — 

Away with him. 

Char, I hope, your highness will not so dis- 
grace me. 

And dash the virtue of my seal at arms : 

He hath my never-broken name to show, 
Character'd with this princely hand of mine ; 
And rather let me leave to be a prince, 

Thau break the stable vei*dict of a prince ? w 
1 do beseech you, let him pass in quiet. 

John, Thou and thy woixl lie both in my 
command ; 

What canst thou promise, that I camiot break? 
Wliich of these twain is greater infamy, 

To disobey thy father, oi* thyself ? 

Thy word, nor no man's, may exceed his 
power ; 

Nor that same man doth never break his 
word, 

That keeps it to the utmost of his power : 

The breach of faith dwells in the soid’s con 
sent ; 

Which if thyself without consent do break, 
Thou art not charged with tho breach of 
faith. — 

Go, hang him ; for thy licence lies in me : 

And my constraint stands the excuse for thee. 

Char, What, am I not a soldier in my 
w’ord ) 

Then, arms adieu, and let them fight that 
list : 

Shall I not give my girdle from my waist. 

But with a guardian 1 shall be controH'd, 

To say, I Aay not give my things away ) 



Act IV. 


EDWARD III. 


Sci^B VI. ‘ 

Upon my soul, had Edward Prince of Wales ' Y^ur grace should see a glorious day of this 
Engag’d his word, writ down his nob^ hand, O, for more arrows, lord ! that is our want 
For all your knights to pass hfe mther's Prince. Courage, Artois ! a fiji: for feathered 
land. 191 shafts. 


The royal king, to grace bis warlike son, 
Would not alone safe-conduct give to them, 
But with all bounty feasted them and theirs. 
Jo/m. Dwell ’st thou on ju’ecedents ? Then 
be it so. — 

Say, Englishman, ot what degree thou art ? 
aS}//. An earl in England, though a prisoner 
hero ; 

And those, that know me, call me Salisbury, 
John, Then, Salisbury, say, whither thou 
art bound 1 

Sal, To Calais, where my liege, King 
Edward, is. no 

John. To Calais, Salisbury 1 Then to 
Calais pack ; 

And bid the king prepare a noble grave. 

To ])ut his princely son, black Edward, in. 
And as thou travelPst westward from this 
place. 

Some two leagues hence there is a lofty hill, 
Whosje top seems topleas, for the cmbi'acmg 
sky 

Doth hide his high head in her azure bosom ; 
Unto whose tall top when thy foot attains, 
Look back upon the humble vale below, 
(Humble of late, but now made proud with 
arms) lao 

And thence behold the wretched Prince of 
Wales, I 

Hoop’d with a band of iron round about. 

After which sight, to Calais sjmr aiuaiu, 

And say, the prince was smother’d, and not 
slain : 

And tell the king, this is not all his ill ; 

For I will greet liitn, ere he thinks T will. 
Away, be gone ; tlie smoke but of our shot 
Will choke our foes, though bullets hit them 
not. [Exeunt, 

Scene VI. — The Same. — A Part of the Field , 
of Battle. ' 

Alarums, as of a battle joined, skinnw/nm/s. 
Enter Prince Edward and Artois. 

Art. How fares your gmee ? are you not 
shot, my lord 1 

Prince. No, dear Artois ; but chok’d with 
dust and smoke, 

And stepp’d aside for breath and fresher air. 
Art. Breathe then, and to ’t again ; the 
amazed French 

Are quite distract with gazing on the crows; 
And, were our quivers full of shal’ts again. 


When feather’d fowls do bandy on- our side ! 
What need we fight, and sweat, and keep a 
coil, u 

When railing crows out-scold oar adversaries? 
Up, up, Artois ! tlie ground itself is arm’d : . 
Fire-containing flint ; command our bows 
To hurl away their pretty-colour’d yew, 

And to *t with stones ; away, Artois, away ; 
My soul doth prophesy we win the day, • 

[Eofeunt, 

Alarums, and Parties skirmishing. Enter 
King John. 

Jolm, Our multitudes are in themselves 
confounded, 

Dismayed, and distraught ; swift-starting 
fear 

Hath buzz’d a cold dismay threugh all our 
army, « ao 

And every petty disadvantage prompts 
The fear-possessed abject soul to fly : 

Myself, wliose spirit is steel to their dull 
lead, 

(What with recalling of the prophecy, 

And that onv native stones from English arms 
Rebel against us) And myself attainted 
With strong surprise of weak and yielding 
fear. 

Enter Charles. 

Clair, Fly, father, fly I the Frencli do kill 
the French ; 

Some, tli.at would stand, let drive at some 
that fly : 

Our drums strike nothing but discourage- 
ment, 80 

Our trumpets sound dishonour and retire ; 

The spirit 6i fear, that fcareth nought but 
death, 

Cowardly works confusion on itself. 

Enter PlllLlP. 

P/ii. Pluck out your eyes, and see not this 
lay’s shame 

An arm hath beat an army ; one poor David 
Hath with a stone foil'd twenty stout Goliahs: 
Some twenty naked starvelings, with small 
flints, 

Have driven back a puissant host of men, , ^ 
An-ay’d and fenc’d in all accoinplements. 

John, Mordicu, they quoit at us, and kill 
us up ; 40 

No lesjs than forty thousand wicked eldere 
Have forty lean slaves this day ston’d to death. 
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BDWAED nt 


Scene YU. 


'f^J^^TYr 


; Chi^l 0, that I were some other country- 
man ! 

;Th]& day hath set derision on the French ; 
And all the world will blurt and scorn at u& 
John. What, is there no hope left 1 
Phi No hope, but death, to bury up our 
shame. 

John, Make\ip once more with me ; the 
twentietl^L part 

Of those that liice, are men enough to quail 
The feeble handful on the adverse part w 
Char, Then charge again : if Heaven be 
• not oppos’d, 

We cannot lose the day. 

John. On, on ; away. [Exeunt. 

Alarums^ d:e. Enter Audley, wounded^ and 
two Eaquvrea^ hia reacuera, 

^ Eaq, How fares my loi-dl 
And. E’en as a man may do^ 

That dines at kuch a bloody feast as this. 

2 Eaq, I hope, my lord, that is no mortal 
'scar. 

Aud, No matter, if it be ; the count is cast, 
And, in the worst) ends but a mortal man. 
Good friends, convey nj® to the princely 
. « Edwaid, ao 

That, in the ciimson bravery of my blood, 

I may become liim with saluting him ; 

1 ’ll smile, and tell him, that this open scar 
Doth end the harvest of his Audley’s war. 

[Exeu9it. 

[Othe?' alaruTns ; ayiertmrda, a retreat. 


Scene VII^The Same. The English Camp. 

Flmriali, Eftter Prince Edward, in triumphj 
leading priaonera, King John and hia aon 
Charles ; and Officera^ Soldiera^ with 
enaigna spread, * 

Prince, Now, John in France, and lately 
J^hn of F^nce, 

Thy bloody ensigns are my captive colours ; 
And you, high-vaunting Charles of Nor- 
mandy, 

That once to-day sent me a horse to fly. 

Are now the subjects of my clemency. 

Fie, lords! is’t not a shame, that English 

Ivys, 

Whose early diiys are yet not worth a beard, 
Sh(!uld in the bosom of your kingdom thus, 
One against twenty, beat you up together 1 
John, Thy fortune, not thy force, hath con- 
quer’d us. 10 

Prince. An aigiiment, that heaven aids the 
right.— 


^9Uer Artois, with Philip. 

See, see, Artois doth bring along with l.im 
The late good counsel-giver to my soul ! — 
Welcome, ArtoLs ; — and welcome, Philip, too :• 
Who now, of you, or I, have need to pjay ? 
Now is the proverb verified in you, 

Too bright a morning breeds a louring day. — 

Etiter Audley, led hy tlve two Eaqnirea. 

But, say, what grim discoumgement comes 
here I 

A las, what thousand armed men of Fnuice 
Have writ that note of death in Audley’5> 
face 1 — 2 ', 

Speak, thou that woo’st death with thy care- 
Icsfl smile. 

And look^st so merrily upon thy grave 
As if thou wert enamour’d on thine end, * 
What hungry swofd hath so bereav’d thy faou, 
And lopp’d a » true friend from my lovini; 
soul ? 

Aud. O prince, thy sweet liemoaning sjiecch 
to me 

Is as a mournful knell to one dead-sick. 
Prince. Dear Audley, if my tpngue I’ing 
out thy end, 

My arms shall be thy grave : what may I do. 
To win thy life, or to revenge thy death ? .’►o 

If thou wilt drink the blood of captiv? 
kings, — 

I Or, that it were restorative, command 
A health of king’s blood, and I ’ll drink to * 
thee : 

If honour may dispense for thee with death, 
The never-dying honour of this day 
Share wholly, Audley, to thyself, and live. 
Aud, Victorious prince, — that thou art so, 
behold 

A Cajsar’s fame in kings’ captivity, — 

If I could hold dim death but at a bay, 

Till I did see my li<‘gtJ thy royal father, 

My soul should yield this castle of my flesh. 
This mangled tribute, witli all w'illiiignes.s, 

To darkness, consummation, dust, and worms. 
Prince, Cheerly, bold man ! tby soul is all 
too proud. 

To yield her city for one little breach ; 

She 'Id be divorced fi’om her earthly spouse 
By the soft temper of a Frenchman ’s sword ? 
Lo, to repair thy life, I give; to thee 
Three thousand marks a year in English laud. 
Aud, I take thy gift, to pay the debts J 
owe : w 

These two poor ’squires redeem’d me from the 
French, 

With lusty ar*! dear hazard of their lives ; 
What thou ha|bt given to me, 1 give to them ; 




' 08 thou lov’st me, prince, lay thy con- % these, and then's, shall, lasi^ihg 

"sent s stay. — 

' To tbui bequeath in my last testament. Come, gentlemen, 1 11 see my friefnd 

' ■ itenowned Audley, live, and have Within an easy litter; then we 11 

: ■ ; /rom me Proudly toward Calais, with triumpiii^ pdSb^i^ 

;i»is gift twice doubled, to these 'squires, and Unto my royal father, and thero bri^: -;/v^ . 

X 'I. tribute of my wars, fair 

, lint, live, or die, what tliou hast ^ven away, • ‘ ^ - 


ACT V. 


SCEXE l-^Picardy. The English Camp j 2 Cit, The sun; dread lord, that mtto" 

hetore Calais. j western fall * ' 

£k(er King Edward, wiik Fhiuppa /**,■ ^^oWsur now low brought through 
Qtuen, a, id Derby ; Ojfftcers, SMiere, <£c. ; Pf t^ mom 


<2tteen, a,id Derby ; Officers, Soldiers, dee. ' “®”» 

„ , ^ ^ Salute our coming forth, Vhen we were 

Edw. No more, Queen Philippa, pacify ; known; fj# 

yourself ; a i Or may our portion bo with damned fiends. 

Copland, ex^pt he can excuse ^is fault, ; Edw. If it be so, then let W covenant 
Shall find displeasure written in our looks. — 1 stand, 

And now unto this proud resisting town : : We take possession of the town in pea6e : 

Soldiers, assault ; I will no longer stay, But, for yourselves, look you for no remorse ; 

To be deluded by their false delays ; - But, as imperial justice hath decreed, 

Put all to sword, and make the spoil your 1 Your bodies shall be dragged about these 
own* ! walls, . , « 

Trumpets smmul to arms. Enter, from the \ 4 ”'’ quartering steel : 

town, six Citizem, in their s/drts, and hare- ' ^ “ your dwm j_go, roldiei^ sro it done. 

footed, with halters about tfteir necks. j ^ ^ “““ **‘®®® 

! ing men I 

Cii. Mercy, King Edwai'd I mercy, gracious ; It is a glorious thing, to 'stablish peace ; 

lord I * And kings approach the nearest unto God, 

Edw. Contemptuous villains ! call yo now ; By giving life and safety unto men : 


for truce ? 

Mine ears are stopp’d against your bootless 


I As thou intendest to be King of Prance, 
i So let her people live to call thee king ; 


Sound, drums ; [Alaruni\ draw, threatening 
swords ! 

1 Cit. Ah, noble prince, 

Take pity on this town, and hear ns, mighty 
king I 

Wo claim tlie promise that your highness 
made ; 

Tlie two days’ respite is not yet expir’d. 

And we are come, with willingness, to bear 
IVliat torturing death, or punishment, you 
please, 

So that the trembling multitude be sav’d. 

Edw. My promise? well, I do confess as 
much : 

But 1 requir’d the chiefest citizens, 20 

And men of most account, that should submit; 
You, peradveuture, ai'e but servile grooms, 

Or some felonious lobbers on the sea, 

Whom, apprehended, law would execute, 
Albeit severity lay dead in us : ^ 

No, no, ye cannot over-rench us thus. 


10 i For what the sword cuts down, or fire hath 


I spoil’d, 

I Is held in reputation none of ours. 

I Edw. Although experience teach us this is 
i tnie^ 

’ That peaceful quietness brings most delight . 
When most of all abuses are controll’d, 

; Yet, insomuch it shall be known, th^t we ifo 
As well can master our aifections, 

As conquer other by the dint of sword, 
Philippa, prevail ; we yield to thy request ; 
Tliese men shall live to boast of clemency, — 

: And, tyranny, strike terror to tliyself. 

Cit. Long, live your highness ! happy bo 
your reign ! 

•Edw. Go, get you hence, return unto the 
town ; 

: And if this kindness hath deserv’d your love, 
Learn then to reverence Edward as your 
king. — [Exeunt Citizens. 

Now, might we hear of our affairs abroad, m 
W o w’ould till gloomy winter were o’er-spent^ 


SOBNB X, 




oiKpiM herel 

(£%j CoPLAino and King Daviu 

/ ' J|^« 'Oo|]laiid| nij lord, and David King of 

'T*'. * Sc^ts. 

^ jStfto. Xs thifit tbe proud presumptuous 
^squira o’ the north, 

Xhat would not yield his prisoner to my 
queen t 

‘ (7op. I am, my liege, a northern ’squire, 
indeed, 

Bu^either proud nor insolent, I trust. 

Mdw, What mov’d thee then, to bo so 

* obstinate 

To contradict our royal queen’s desire 1 ?o 

Co 2 J, No wilful disobedience, mighty lord, 
But my desert, and public law of arms : 
if took the king myself in single tight ; 

And, lil^e a soldier, would be loath to lose 
The least pre-eminence that I had won : 

And Copland, straight, upon your highness’ 

• charge, 

Is come to France, and, with a lowly mind, 
Doth vail the Ixonnet of his victory. 

Receive, dread lord, the custom of my 

. ^ . fraught, 

Tne wealthy tribute of my labouring hands ; 
Which sliould long since have been sur- 
render’d up, w 

Had but your gracious self been there in 
place. 

Queeti, But, Co])land, thou didst scorn the 
king’s command, 

Neglecting our commission in his name. 

* Cop, His name I reverence, but his person 
more ; 

His nam^shall keep me in allegiance still, 

But to his jterson I will bend my knee. 

£ilw, I pray tliee, Philippa, let displeasure 
pass ; « 

This man doth please me, and I like his 
words: 

For what is he, that will attempt high deeds, 
And lofe the gldiy that ensues the same 1 
All rivers have re(»ourse unto the sea ; 

And Copland’s faith, relation to his king. — 
Kneeh therefore down ; now rise, King 
Edward’s knight * 

And, to maintaiflL tby state, I freely give 
Five hundred marks a year to thee and 
5;hine.-i- 

^ £nter Salisbukv. 

Welcome, Lord Salisbury : what nows from 
Bretagne ? 

Sal This, mighty king: the country wo 
have won ; 


A^d Jobn de Montfort, regent of that plac^ 
f^eseq^'your highness with this coronet, m 
Preytesting true allegiance to your grace. 

We thank thee for thy seiwice, 
valiant earl ; 

Challenge our favour, for wo owe it thee. 

Sal» But now, my lord, os this is joyful 
news, 

So must my voice be tragical again, 

And I must sing of doleful accidents. 

£dw. What, have our men the overthrow 
at Poitiers? 

Or is my son beset with too much odds ? 

Sal He was, my lord : and as my worth- 
less self, 

With forty other serviceable knights, * iu> 
Under safe-conduct of the Dauphin’s seal 
Did ti*avel that way, finding him distress’d, 

A troop of lances mot us on the way, 
Surpris’d, and brought us prisoners to the 
king ^ 

Who, proud of this, and eager of revenge, 
Commanded straight to cut off all our heads : 
And surely we had died, but that the duke, 
More full of honour than his angry sire, 
Procui*^d our quick deliveittnce from thence : 
But, ere we went, “ Salute your king,’’ quoth 
he, 

Bid him provide a funeral for his son, 
To-day our sword shall cut his thread of life ; 
And, sooner than he thinks, we ’ll be with 
him, 

To quittance those displeasures ho hatji 
done : ” 

This said, we pass’d, not dating to reply ; 

Our hearts wero dead, our looks diffus’d and 
wan. 

Wand’ring, at last we climb’d unto a hill ; 
From wiieuce, alUiough our grief were much 
before, 

Yet now to see the occasion with our eyes 
Did til rice so much increase our heaviness : 
For tliere, my lord, O, there we did descry lai 
Down in a valley how both armies lay. 

The French had cast tlieir trenches like a 
ling ; 

And every banicado’s open front 
Was thick emboss’d with brazem ordinance : 
Here stood a battle of ten thousand horse ; 
There twice as many pikes, in quadrantwiso : 
Hero cross-bows, arm’d with deadly-wounding 
darts : 

And in the midst, like to a slender ])oint 
Within the compass of the Iiorizon,— - wu 

As ’t were a rising bubble in the sea, 

A hazel- wand amidst a wood of pines, — 

Or as a liear fast chain’d unto a stake, 

Stood faraoufc Edward, still expecting when 



A:CT v: 


EDWARD lu: i " ^ 

p . — , ^ , / . , , .ji i, . I '-ii . . ' '' ll. < '1 


poBO dogs of Fmnce would fasten- on his 
flesh. ‘ P . ' 

nibn^ the daath-procaring knell* begins : 

T go the cannons, that, with tiemhling' 
noise, 

id shake the very mountain where we 
stood ; 

hen sound the trumpets’ clangours in the air, 
'he battles join; and, when we could no 
more i&o 

discern the difference ’twixt the friend and 
foe, 

^So intricate the dark confusion was) 

Away we turn’d our wat’ry eyes, with sighs 
As black as powder fuming into smoke. I 
And thus, I fear, unhappy have I told 
The most untimely tale of Edward’s fall. 
Queen, Ah me ! is this my welcome into 
• France ? 

Is this the comfort, that I lock’d to have, 
When I should meet with my beloved son] 
Sweet Ned, I would, thy mother in the sea 
Had been prevented of this mortal grief ! lei 
Edw, Content thee, Philippa; ’tis not 
' tears, will serve 
To call him back, if he be taken hence : 
(yomfovt thyself, as I do, gentle queen, 

With hope of sharp, unheard-of, dire 
i*eveiige. — 

He bids me to provide his funeral ; 

And so I will : but all the peers in France 
Shall mourners be, and weep out bloody 
tears, 

Until their empty veins bo dry and sere : 

The pillars of his hearse shall be tlieir bones; 
The mould that covers him, their cities’ 
ashes ; m 

His knell, the groaning cries of dying men ; 
And, in the stead of tapers on his tomb, 

An hundred fifty towers shall burning blaze. 
While we bewail our valiant son’s decease. 

Flourish of trumpets within. Enter a Herald, 

Her. Rejoice, my lord ; ascend tlie imperial 
throne ! 

The mighty and redoubted Prince of Wales, 
vlreat Servitor to bloody Mars in arms. 

The Frenchman’s teri'or, and his country’s 
fame, 

Tinj^umpliant ridetli like a Roman peer : m 

And, lowly at his stiirup,, comes afoot 
King John of France, together with his son. 
In captive bonds ; whose diadem he brings, 
To crown thee with, and to proclaim thee 
king. 

Edio, Away with mourning, Philippa, wi{)e 
tiling eyes ; — 

Sound, trumpets, welcome in Plajhtagenet I 


A %ud^ FlouHek . EM$r 

Artots, with Kmp John, imd ^ ' 

Aq things, long lost^ when they are foimd 
aghin, . . 

So doth my son rejoice his father’s heart, 

For whom, even now, my soul was much pet?' 

• plox’d ! I 

\Runnhigf to the Prince, and ei^acvng hm* 
Queen. Be this a token to 6Xj^>ress my joy, 

\Kis8ing him. 

For inward passions will not let me speak. , 
Fringe. My gracious father, hei-e receive 
the gift, i» 

\Pree(mtmg him wiUi King John’s croton. 
This wreath of conquest, and re wal’d of war, 
Got with as mickle peril of our lives, 

As e’er was thing of price before this day ; 
Install your highness in your proper right : ' 
And, herewithal, I render to your hands 
These prisoners, chief occasion of^Our strife. 
Edw. So, John of France, I see, you keep 
your woi*d. 

You promis’d to be sooner with ourself 200 
Than we did think for, and ’t is so indeed : 
But, had you done at first as now you do, 

How many civil towns had stood untoucli.’d^, 
That now .are turn’d to ragged heaps of 
stones 1 

How many people’s lives might you have 
sav’d, 

That are untimely sunk into their graves % 
John. Ed wal’d, I’ecount not things irre- 
vocable ; 

Tell me wliat i-ansom thou reejuir’st to have ? 
Ed%o, Thy ransom, John, liereafter shall be 
known ; 

But first to England thou must cro^ ^ the seas, 
To see what entertainment it affords ; 

Howe’er it falls, it cannot bo so bad 
As ours hath been since we arriv’d in France. 
John. Accursed man ! of tliis I was fore- 
told, 

But did miisconster what the pi’ophet told. 
Prince, Now, father, this petition £dwai’d 
makes, — 

To Thee, \kneel8] whose grace hath been his 
strongest shield, 

That, as Thy pleasure chose me for the man 
To be the instrument to shoM& Thy po\^er, 

So Thou wilt grant, that many princes more. 
Bred and brought up within that little isle, 
May still bo famous for like i^ictories I — 

And, for my part, the bloody scars I bear, 

The weary nighto that I have watch’d in 
field, 

The dangerous conflicts I have often had, 

The fearful menaces were proffer’d ifie,- 



nt.. '8oMni..i' ■ 

;;_un; - I .. 1. ^ ---. ■( ^ ^ — - ■ - ■ -■ V.1 -.n. 

and wbatVelse l^igHt Edio, Here, Englisli lords,' we daprodaiin 

' rplisase, - a'liest, ^ ^ 

^ now redoubled twenty-fold ; And inforceasing of our i>aiuful anus ; 

^ tha^ hereafter ages, when they refd * Sheathe up your swords, refresh your wear^ 

1%e painful traffic of my tender youth, sio limbs, 

Might thereby be, inflamed with such resolve, Peruse your spoils ; and, after we , have 
As not the territories of Piiliice alone, breath’d 

But likewise Spain, Turkey,- and what A day or two within this haven town, s-io 

QOuntrM else God willing, then for ^ England we ’ll be 

That justly .would provoke fair England’s j ' shipp’d ; 

ire, ^ I Where, in a happy hour, I trust, we shall 

Might, at their presence, tremble and re- ; Amve, three kings, two piiiices, and a queen, 
tire 1 I [FlourisL Exeunt omme. 
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* Work" Coldured Plates. Lach ( use in Packets 0/6 is 

Pest freof is s^d ) 


omolal niustraiedRMlwapChildos. 

Pditiona Psper coven F ich 
Great Western Ballway " 

EUdland Bi^wsy 
Great NorthernBsilway 
London, Brighton aatFSonth 

NATIONS 

d (AfttUltSfOti 


Bathe Construetlon. By (aul N ll isl 1 k ”4 1 late F irl or 
• •per set 6b 

Moms and XUustrailoBa ef the Essentials of House 

Sfmltatioa ByFlwarlF Willoi c 1 > MU 1>1 H 

The .Wild Flowers CoUectinp-Book lit bkctcics and 
*'• ..... 1 H 1 e - ' 


Dtrections 


jir^ittd by I 


Its 1 b A (C mp/ete 

The Wild 'Flowers Palntliur Book* ih< bkctchcs and 
■ ly I E l v-trTO d 1 1 1 L.S I S A 


Dlrecnons pr^ ire I L 
" “ ’tsf Each 


(< mplete 
a Uo )ks I tch 


Oailisell’s Standard Drawtag Copies. 

( Skv also ad wm / 3d ) 

The Modem Sehool Readers. To r infitit Ren lews at 3d 
to sd and Six B ks for the bt 1 1 1 ir is nt 7 1 tc i 61 { t I ti n 

xpptxcaUon ) 

The Mddera Readi n g Sheets. 1 1 *1 1 ree Scr cn etch con 
taiiiitiiT Twelve bhectn a rtcl {'xee ilso 

Readers fsr Infant Schools, Coloured. 3 B Each 
contunii 48 I n^es 1 1 1 1. 8 ] ^csiiE 1 uib E ch. 


EDI 

A PraeUiu Method « 

and WalobWlvJ li Uve 

ShakespeamVVlays 

Biohardlll Henry V Hamlet Tuliub r’a.sar Coiiolanus 
Biohard II Kins Jol n Merchant of Venice IXciiyVIII 

Buelid, CassoU’s First Four Books of. i 1 cr 0 i ( / //r 9d ) 
Row to Draw Blomentam Forms, Models, Ao 
Arlthmetles, The * Belle Muvage.*hu> L ri, i k n sc 

In7 Books St nds 1 t> — ' ' ' ' ' 


EDUOATIONAXm 

of Touching Geography (i nKlaud 
Overt 1 t b 

for School ITso. 

j-yV “ - - - - 

'Kins Jol n 


-j 7 Books St nds I t>IV in r covers "d c cl 
Books for Stands V to VII paierc lers 3I cich 
Answers for each Stan Inr 1 } 1 

Cookery for Schools. By 1 vr e HantAKo 
Spelltagr Morelos Complete Manual of. 


Treasure Island.') 
Xidaeppsd V 

Catrlona. J 


Dean Man's Rock. 
RlimBolomei 

reted (1 

nlng 
lUo* 


it Cl h 
lutl 4 I each 


Sirvi NsrN 
1 id 6s 7 

Peoples hlxtx n {See th s » 

— By H KiderllB|.i.ar I e eople s E ttfion 


Piopies r/ttton 


I By I 
j 15 r a-/ 


iUuMrated ( Sw <t/r 3s o I ) 

Conalng Tower, 

AcUon, By It O Ar ol I J ur ter M 1 


Tower I or. Row I Took K.M*8. 


wlthTl^iKinal lUustrit c ib by \V fl Over 1 Clap hit 

Cassell's Slew IHustrated Guide to London w uii Flans 
and Woodcuts 1 iper ( // <» / / is 
Casmll's Plotorlal Scrap Books six Books c tch c it i m ^ 

lAages 1 ach 

, Shall we Xkbw One Another in Heaven 7 By tl e Rt 

Rev J C Rile M-A B si | tfl i erj ol 

^Cobden Clnb Pampbleta li* t a ippitci/ton) 

I Letts's marles. t6d to s6b ) 

OASSBLL'B PICTURE STORY BOOKS. 

Each containini;’ Sixty 1 ijreb of 1 icturcs Stories Ac 


Little Talks 
Bright Htars 
Nursery Joys 
l*et s Posy 
Tiny Tales 


Little Chimen 
Daisy s Btoiy hook. 

Dot s Story Book 
A Nest ot Stories 
Good NiRht Stones 
Chats for Small Chatterers 


Auntio s Stories 
BUdle s Story 
Book 

A Sheaf of Talcs 
Dowdrop Stones 


Oasaell'e "High Sebool' 

strut ^ly louRd bix I rks at 7d to is 3! 


lilus' rated and 


lUiUSmATSB BOOKS FOK TRB UTTLS OMS* 

^LoDtainuiguitereitiiig suineb wiiu 1 uU pige lUuMiauuax. In hand- 
some Picture Boards. 


BriAt Talee and Funny 
Floturea _ 

Kerry lattle Talea 
Little Tales ior Little 
Peopla . 

Little People and their 
Pete 

Tales Told for Sunday ,, 
Sunday Stories lor Small 
People. ISttttdoy 

Stories and Ploturee lot 
Bible Pi^urea for Boys 
and Girls 
Firelight Stories 
Sunlignt and Shade 
Bub a dub Talcs [Fur 
Fine Feathera and Flufly 

CaasoU's Now C 

Illustrations in each 


SoTomhlea and Sorapaa 
Tittle Tattle Talea 
Wandering Waya 
Dumb Friends 
Up and Down tho Garden 
All Sorts of Advcutuice 
Our Holiday Houis 
Little Mothers and tlielr 
Children 

Our Sohoolday Hours 
Creatures Tamo 
Our Pretty Pete 
Creatures Wild. 

With Numeru 


Things Now and Oldi c 
tory. lyH U Am Id for 

bound in Cloth Standards 1 

StandirdsV ant 


is yd cich 

or. Stories fr m EngUaA Kia- 

— .. i> luiiyjUu iraied Suoii^ > 


Sta lard IV is 3I 
VII IS 8d 


ad each btandud Ijl 
Its VI Ib 6d eich Standard 


TM |1 WOKLD'8 WORKERS. 

New and OriKhud Vohuncb I y 1 opulxr Authors With Portrnits 


John Caaaell 
Bichard Oobden 
Cimilea Haddon 


Spurgeon. 


General Gordon 
Sir Henry Hayelook and 
Colin Campbell, Lord 
Clyde 

David Zdyiugstone 

The Earl of Shaftesbury 
Dr Guthna Fatliei Mathew, 

Elihu Buiritt, Joseph 
Livesoy „ 

George Mailer and Andrew 
Bead 

%• /he xbove works can also fcktd three tn One Vol . clothe 
ituodj^es 3 

SKILLING STORY BOOKS. All Illustrate I cirthgilt 


{.Seeals 3s 7 

Thomas A Edison St Samuel 
S B Morse By Dr Duiiblow 
and I Mxrsh Parker [Moore 
Sir Titus Salt and George 
George and Bobeit Stephen* 
son 


Charles Dlekens. 
Handel 

Turner the Artist. 

Abraham Lincoln 
Benjamin Franklin 
Ir An ■ 


Dr Arnold ot Hugby 

Sarah Bobinson. Agnei 
Weston. A Mrs Moreoith 
Mary Carpenter and Mrs 
SomerviUe 


Bunty and rbc B lys 
1 ho Heir ot Eliudalo 
Thorns and X angles 
1 ho Ouokoo m the Bobin s 
Nest 

Jolui s Mistake 
Tuc Histoiy of Bive Little 
Pitciicn. who hod very 
Large hors 


Surly Bob 
Ihu Giant’s Cradle 
Shag and DoU.'iiid other Stories. 
Among the Bedskius 
rUe Fcirymau of Brill 
Harry Maxwell 
Ibo Cost ot Bevonge 
Clever Frank. 

EDUCATIONAL. 

** Work " Handbooks. A Srr cs t li strata I 1 riot ral M-Ii ualb 


] rc| re I 


lex the ut e tl /I IN HabI ick E I tor of 


Decorativo Doiigns of all 
Ages and foi all fui puses 

Konso Decoration Com 
ptising Whitewash 11 g 
Paperfiaugiug, Pointln.,, 
eto 7j 111 ibtriiions 

Boot Making and Mending 
Including Ht pail ing Laat 
ing andFlmbhiug 179 III s 
tra I ns 

Othe* I ttne 

Hsuad nnd Eyo Tratiaing Ci 

X c rge Kickb III 3 Si ' ' 

Primer, The I 


How to Write Sikhs, Tickets, 
anal jhT ib ituIIIu u it u s 
Wood hiiishing C nupiis 
ing Staining Varnishing, 
X ollshiug, CIO VV uti Nun cr 
c b 1 1 1. r s iDK and Di igrams ' 
Dynamos and Kectrio Mo- 
I ors, H ow to Make and Hun 
Ihom T4a lllusiratiens 
Cyolc Building and Hopair 
lug VV til 1 uiiicroi s Engrav 
iiiKa 1 d Diagraiitb 
H Pref>a 

narde 


By 


Latin ] 


» First. 


Howard's Art of Reokoning.l r a/.b ah 1 5b ) 
“ — dern School ^ Tost Onrds. bi 


for Class Uso. 

By I r f 7 tKite M A 

' ~ ' ' a/ .b All 1 5b , 

beven S|tA of 
Six Sr is ot 36 
It bix 


Cnaoell's ' 

4 C irds in ( 1 c 1 

Cassell's "Combinntlon " Test Cards. 

C rlswll \ii CIS lacket la I 

Flowers, studios in. in l li rtcc 1 l ick ts each n 1 
I I vers I 1 a ki t 
Euclid, Cnssoll's. i rbt S v U oks with the nth and lath of Eucli 1 

Cassell's Historlcsa Readers. 

Iho History of Bnglaud lot Elementary Schools For 
I PPBR SIANDAKI S 

Part II S rom Elirabeih to Modem Times is 

... — . ^ A I gilt 

ct ol 10 n rlotn lasc 


jrori XX a ruxxi ournu 

German Reading, First 
Polytechnic VecMical f 


Dainty Eroidi fasts. The Dictionary of. By ihylis 

Incubators lud Chicken Rearing Appliance itowti 
Make an 1 UIp II cm III istratc 1 

Queen's Pictnres The. lllubtrAt ng the C l let l vents f Her 


Majesty 5 I Ifc Ch ap 

dear Wats|ra. By Kpv i 


i difxan 

LAnKbrltge MA 


Cassefl tb Company ^ Limited, ludgak //<//, London, Fans, New York and Melbourne, 


Illistrited Net 
»5 -^3 W 


CO 09 



OxssiU ^ Compands tlassified Price List 


tan* Asraim^**, IB«»lai&«d. ‘By.Wtlltom SchooHnir* 

\AkoiHclvtk, fid,> 

MlBlator# Cy«loiiiodla« OassttU**. ConvAn^ SubjectK 
• Clotb. CJjua^ limp clotli. \Alx9 doth ffW, is. 6 1.) 

^%OOk«nr Common AilmontOi By a Fellow rf ihc Uoyrf 
Collcira of PliyM(.i»i» and Fhyllis Browne. i.heap lApttoH, knip 
clotli. M/m a/ ss.' 6 d.l . « 

Vovotnrlan Coolcory. By A. G. Payne. Ch^ap Kditipn. 

A Vour'o Cookery. By I'llyUls Browne. . Chtafi P.diiion, limp clcth. 
fVotnblO Skipv’racke. Chtap F.dition. Kevi.’icd and Hnlarsed. 
Limp cloth. 

Two Coloured SheetR 

xpi.inaiions ihe .Viftric 

'titrs, 3!.. e:ich ; or tht two 


Okoeoil’e AonrovoC Metric Okexte. Two _ 

4a in. hy aTiCi -nitrating byllesig.. .iiid K xpi.mat ions i he Metric 


.System. Lach. [Aiso mounted viU/t 

OH one. \Jieef -n'i/k rotters, so ) 

TTbo Oovemor'e 

N..hlt!tln " 

(A /so m 

OJadetoam William Eirart, Tke Pooplo'a Idfe of. 

trofubcly luustrated. 

Popular Opatrol of tko Aiauor TralBe. By Or. K. R. L. 

trouht With an iatrotluctuoi by the Ht. Hon. J. Cliatubcrlain, M.l*. 


nraor'e aulde lo Windeor Caatle. By the Most 

1 C Marquis of I..ornc, K.T. Jilustruted. i<.uiif> clom. 

litd/A fioanis^i»ti/ etij^»es^ vsj 


Vke utile By Ml* fembert^ jL ' 

At Um LmMt Bde. A Golfiu* Ronanoe. By M. A . 
Siolart. Illustrated. 


TAlluAtBroMAm 

wr”H"T.Mrar RA iflustotted. In *1 WO PjLttH. MCB- 

ftnm NatarOi fo> the Uie of l^o^' BvA 

**i!c*mSl lUiistrated. New and enlarged R^ioq.jrwO 

OameU’e Kew Poetry Beadere. lUiutreied. » Booto B 

OneVol.,el<»t»t (.SWa/Mid.» CflikeeL 

Ovide to Bmploiment for Beyp on lenyinv aeaem* 

By W. S. BearuTJ^^'^'S* ‘ 

flamentfy Wdrkihop Pmotlce* Forty ••eeeoae »■ 

Keisfli g 


TvlUfkt of 
fon for 


tke ^ 
Bvery -1 


me. Word* of _ 

‘ Byjolm hjlerton, 


By n. o!f Jfti 
l-Foniter, A.r 

awound the empire. By l>. k. Parkin, wfo 

Earlof Kosclmj/K.G. f ,,, r\mh Each 

'S •fcn'l5ilia;"'ii ' » C«l«-Kno.. 

ZiOMone In. Cloth. • 
p First Slements of. By Paul 

Pr£clpiee‘'“oir‘PorepeeUve m Applied 
DrawlaB nad Bketchins from Matnr 

f^rge Tr^ridue. tCto/k, ss. tal.) . 

AreinK for tae Kome and for the Hospital* 
HsmdhMlK of. By C. J. Wood, {/iistrin doth, svl 
Ca»»o»l*s Popnlar Atlas. Cont.-itninu 94 Coloutcd Mays, 
vno jnr«^a'ai auenbwr moon, liv .St^ltiia r.ayt<. 
mam Wojrtiaraoi J*«oeuroo. s* » >oks. i-.acti. 

BZBIti: BZOOHAFJKnn. tUustntod. *'i 

TRft Siorv of Joseph. By th Rev. George Baiiit«>n. . „ . 

The SloS of MLosfcS ana Joshua. By the Kev. J. Telford. 
The 8W of Judges. By xhe Rev. J. '' y‘i‘%Vrc^'%««ev 
The Story of Samuel and Saul. By the Rev. D. L. lovey. 

Tho Stor*^ of David. By the Rev. J. Wild. 

ThSltSSSf Jesus, in verse. By J. R. Macdiitf, D.D. 

THB WOBUD XM PIOTIIIUBB. <- 

Handsomely lUust ated, and elegaiitiy hound. 

Cbais about GK>rmany. 1 QUmpeoe of South Amerloa. 

Tho Eastern Wonderland. The Land ot Tomplee. 

Peeps Into China I The Isles of the Paoiflo. 

The Laud of '.he Pyramida 

BOOHS BY BDWARO S. EX.X.IS. IlluttrMed. 

Astray in tho Forest. | The Caughter of the Chief. 

Oaptured by Indions. 

Wolf Ear tho ludian. 

Bed Feather. 

gift books rOH VOVNO PEOPUfi. 

Hy Popular Auihor.s. With Illustrations in each. Cloth gilt. 


ffl tlr vn Hnndcr. By tl. O. Arnuld-Foniter,^ 

V FdT/tot 


Srofttsh Fdition. doth, is. 6d.) _ „ 

Hound tho Empire. By .c. R. Parkin, 


[•Forster. M.P, 
.P. Cloth. kAuo « 


Wih a Preface by the 


OmBMeli'm Ottldo to Employment in the Civil Aorvfeo. / UttloFolks* History ot 

Aer-'ixet Jntt/uti. Paper. iA^s,> /« ».<vA. xs. t>d.) / With 30 lllu.strations. t-'loth. 

Bsmoath the Bnnnor 1 Soiny Ifnrmtivos of Hohlo / rrondu ICay to CnsnoU'o Xamoii 
' Ejmorimonua Ooomotry, First 

Vert. Illustrated. 


uip cloth. \,AUo doth 


Mwooth tho Biuinor 1 Soiny Njurmtivos of 

XUVOS Md Bmvo Ooods. By F. j. Cross. Illustrated. 
*asu ^ iitioti. Cloth limp. {Atso in clo/h gtit 

I Oood Kf«ht I 

fox Owldrea. By b. ]. Cross. lUus 

hoard t. 

®***m!i* c*s" mwAiMU KOkAOtoOote. TH*. By fi. A. Barton. 

The Xd^om Of ‘‘Vatus” on tho Administration or 

tlM War omce. i 

Aa AOAtam In School Hygieno. By aemeut Dukes, m.d. 
Bits sad Boacins-llaViks. and H rses and Hamoss. 

By H.F. Rower. 

Tho Old Tahry Tslos. Wixh IWusxrux'ums. Goth. 

Imwtttl Wodlooki or, How Shall 1 Mako Sura of a 
’Lagal Marrlaga? By *lwi Bamsiers. 

Adylea to Woman on tha Caxa ot thalr Health. 

. By i-iureuce Stacpniilt:, ( Hlso in doth, is. fid.) 

Our Sick and How to Take Caro of mernt 

Teaching on Sick Nursing at Hotnis By FloreiKu Slacpuulc. \.iiso 
in iioth, rs. 6d,i 

Our Homo Army. By H. 0. Aruold Furbter. M.P. 

Tha Dwaltings of tho Poor. Report of the Mansion House 
Council. 1890. Illustrated. 

The Sugar Convention. By the Kt. Him. Lord Parrer. 

PrSLCtloal Honnol Ouide. By Ur. Onnlun Stables. 

Cookery, OassaU’a ShlHlng. 

Oholeo Illshoa at Small Cost. By a. g. p,iyne. 

Oolontos and India, Our. By Pmf. Raiisniue, m.a. Oxon. 

)ttO of Oood^ Society. AVto hditton, I’.ditcd and Kc- 


to 

itnro, Tho. By 


BUqnottt 

vhed by Lady Colin Cdinplicll. \.l/so in t/d/i, 1 


Photography for Amateurs. By r 

{At*o HI doth. IS, fid.) 


C. Il<*)i\MirU). llhistrat*‘<l. 

WiUi 


mo Victoria Painting Book for Idttlo Folks. 

about .im llluslr.itnms. SuiiabiR for Col.niring. 

mo Now »XATTaB rOUKS'* PainUng Book. Con- 
taining nearly )sc> Oiitliiie niustr.ilums siiii.ililo Un eul.niriiig. 

OASBBLL'S SUNSHINE SERIES. 

{List on <i/^/t(-<i/i\;;r.) Ji.ich. 

Tha Select Works of Ooorgo Oombe. Kmu-iI by Aniiioriiy 

of the Ciiinbc 'i lusUM-s. i'ofniar Ju/ition. I-.kIi. Ni't. 

The ConHtltulion of Man. | Suieiiue and Religion. 

Moral Philueophy. I DiNcuMHiouH on k.ducation. 

Amorionn Notea. 

XU.USTRATED OFFIOIAX. RAILWAY GUIDES. 

In Piiper. {.l/.\a tn doth. is. od.) 

London and North Westorn {.S’em A'./i.i.iw). -(*rent Woatom.— 
Midland {.Vi-rt' Great Northern. —Great Eoetern.— 

Loudon and South Wostern.— London, Brighton and 
South Coast (A’err Ai/t/not).— South Eoalern |.Xra’ hoitim) 

RELIGIOUS. 

••HEART CHORDS.** lloiuiil in rl.ith, icd edgus. Bach. 

My Comfort in Sorrow. By lliii>h M.n imii.iii, i).i>. 

■ My Wttla with God. 


My Work for God. 
My Aaplrnliona 
My Emotloual Life. 
Hy Body. 

My Qrowt. - 
Vly Hereafter. 


l/ 4 i 

i/o; 


M.y Aid* to the Divine Llfa 
My Sourcea of Strength. 

My Father. 

My Bible. 

Hy Soul. 

iMlitrd by the Rev. C.inmi Slmrc, M.A. 
Creation. Hy l{.ir\ev GiKulwiu, ute Lord Bishop ot Cailidc. 
Prayer. By the Rev. Canon Sh.iiv, M. A. 

Mlraolos. By the Ri-v. Bniwiilnvi M.iitl.ind, M.A. 

The Atoncinoul. Bv XVilli.iiii l'..iiii.^r Magee, D.l’.lalc Arili- 
bishop of York. 

Sermons Preached la Memory of me Rt. Hon W. E. 

Qladatoae In Hawarden jearlsh, May 82, 1808. 
Shortened Church Services and Hymns. 

British Museum, me Bible Student in the. By the 

K'-v I. Vj. Kill Inn, M.a. .\tif ami A'eriiea /•iiifion. 

Mlckv Magee’s Menagerie 1 or. Strange Animals 
and their Doings. By a. u li<iiiiur. xx ipi n Coioureii 1 Lies 

.iii'l othi-r llliisir.it HUS I'l Il.irn Ni'ils<>ii. 

On Board the ** Esmeralda*'! or, Martli • Leigh's Log. 

('h ap /: itiiou. I 

In the Days of King George. By Coi. rc'i.y tirow*. xvith 

Four l-iilbii.igc IDiistraiiuiis. 

John Drummond Fraser. By i’hit.ikthc v. a story of JsMiit 
Intrigue in the Churi.h ot Lngljud. Cheap t-diil. 


tain. „ „ 

Th« Boy Huntora of Ken> 
tuoky. 


Rhoda’s Reward; or, “ If 
WiahCB were Horaea." 

Frank’H Llfo-Battlo; or, The 
Three Frionds. 

Jaok Mareton’s Anchor. 

Fritters : or," It’s a Long Lane 
that has no Turultig.'*^ 

Maior Monk’s Motto; or. 
“Look beforeyou Leap.’’ 


Rulh’H Life-Work; or, "No 
Pains, no Qaina.” 

Uncle WiUiam’M Charge ; or. 
The Broken Trust. 

Trlxys or, “Those wBo Live 
in G-lass Uouses ehouluirt 
Throw StoucB." 

Tim ThomBOu’i Trial ; or, 
“All is not’ Odd that 
OUtterB.” 


Fire. 


EIGKTEENPENNV STORY BO «S. 

All ll]u!>ti alert tlirvugbout, and bciini 'J'.i*’ 'ni gilt. 

Girl with the Golden Looks. 
The Chip Boy; and other 
Stories. 

Roses from Thorns. 

Stories of the Olden Time. 
Diok’B Kero; and other 
Stories. 

The Old Fairy Tales. With 
Original' r»ii<iratiatuo Cloth. 
{Also in loard . m.) 


Woe Willie Winkie. 

Three Wee Ulster Lassies. 
Up the Ladder. 

Faith’s Father. 

By Land and Sea. 

Tom Morris’s Error. 

Jeff and Leff. 

Through Flood — Through 


THE LIBRARY OF WONDERS. 

illustrated (iilt Bduks for Hoys. Crown 8vo, cloth. 


Wonders of Bodily Strength and SI ill.— Wonderful BaJloon 
Ascents. _ ^ _ 

In Dnngar’s Hour: cr, Stout Heart* and Stirring 

Doedik A Book Ilf Artveiiliircs tor tiiliool and lloiui:. Xviili 
Coloured I'Ule-. .iiid (iihor 111 list i-uii 'n't. {At i.j at vi.id.) 

Caccell’c Claulcal Readerc. Vol. I. {At\o Pot. //., as. 6 d.) 


=rr= 


PhyglologF for Schools. Hy Alfred T.' Schofield, M*!)., 
M.U.C.S,, &i;. Illiisirim;il. Clotli. k A i > in 1 hret Parts, paper 
ti srrs, 5 d. eaiA ; or do.h /imp, <xl. eaih.) t/ 

EDUCATIONAL. 

French, Cassell's Lessons la. AWi> and /teviseJ Edition. 

P.ai 1 , II. ill pn-iMraticjii.) h.icli. 

Hand and Bye Training. Uy (>. Ricks, H.Sc., and J. Vaughan. 
llliisir.it'.'d. Vi>l I., 1 ii:>ii:iMiig with tolourert Papers; Vol. II.. 

I ifsigiiiiig in C:iTilho.int. (X’nl. 111., C'uluiir Work and Design, 3 s.) 

Historical Cartoons, Cassell's Coloured, tsue 45 m. 

A ssni. > .Six. Kadi. h/ji? nl. 

Practical Solid Geometry, A Manual oL By xviUbnn 

(>>irrt<in Kosh, Major K.li. 

Italian Lesasns, with Enercises, Cassell's. ^ _ 
Alphabet. Cassell's Pictorial, and Chjeet Lessen 
Sheet tor Infant Schools. {Also at 2 s. ort.) 


1/8 


t/a 

2/- 


r 



3 


«/■ 

tmfi. 


CaisM. ^ Con^in^ Qatstfied Prie$ 


2/6 


MMuuM. BySIrltStawdlllall^LUIX 
UBMrSnkWtaah ByE.A Davidboa. 
OrttMgmplde Mid IlMWMrticlofl FrQjMtloa. 


By Theodore Jnncyi 1 or SchooliV es , 

liiliuo. a» {Also tH €foth, IS I Knleu B * As, es. 

3 Series. Fach {Atu* fl»/tM^n,7tUh 


Ml^ B W i atlC Dimwing Mid Muiding. By Charles 

donMi*ai 

for the 



nUtrs, ss. eac/i ) 

THB SAWAOB’* LIBIUkRV. Coih. Fsch 

Tta* Vortanee 
Chiy Ueanerlnc; \ 

Ooninsiby. « 

Wutherinff 
Brelliuu 
floott'e Fqol 
S eleotloiui Brom 
Bood'e Worka 
Lord Lytton’a Playe 


D 1 B.V 


ISarguet Lvndaay . 


Soffene Armni. 
TliaoJteray'a Tellowpludh 
Papers 

Washington Irving's Sketch 
Book. 

Last Days of Palmyra. 

Pride and Prejudice 
The Old OuriOMtty Shop. 
Amerinan Humour. 


A QunalUioia OlttF Uy t • si w m n iwlis, wuh a Prefv e 

by ki ar Admit tJ Lord LhvJfs Jitv >>fuid 

Mt*. Tlia. «i llUi Hr tiu, <1 I I 1 II i 

ny tl >l <f A 1 >U \ \ r »* 1» ' 

Xhn frt> n****^ MeaiWt laOkWa* VTcimrcl by tbc Mansi ni II nae 1 
Lounctl on tlio liwcHm^s of the Poor ] 

Modsni DreUmaBlng, The Blementa of. Uy loinette 
E Davu Illustrated 

Oagf The Art of Gooking by. By Mane Tenn Sui;g lllu trated 

OMieBll'g PopuUur Cookorya WuhCobured Phus 
itowDante Climbed the BlouataAn. By K 1 belia lUustrited 

Caeaell'a Book of In-door Amusementa, Card 
Oemeea and Fireelde Fun. m isuaud 

Short Studies from Nature, ill istntei 


• « TUB «OOI.DBN BfOTTOBS" SERtBS. 

Each Book luiU uiiini; -•oS uith I ir full j -ufc Orit.inal Illustri 

tnns (lOHitli 1.1 ihkkit 

*' Honour is niv Ghude ” By 
Jcinic lit tin); (Mrs Adiiii 
A'-t in) 

“Aim ot tUo SuteEnd • l»y 
I Hill) Snrcldul I 
“FotomoHt if I Can” By 
IIHrii AtU ri lt.t 


TKB ** GROSS AllD teOWN» BBRIBS. 

With Four Illustrations in each Book, printed on a Tint 
Throngh Trial to Triumph I By Fixe Md Bwordi A 8 toA 

isrxsr; row. I 

Fraedom'a Sword : A Story of the Daya of Wallaoaamd Bruoe 


2/e 

com * 


HA&F-GROWN GIFT BQOXS. 
POPULAR VOLUBIBS FOR TOVNO PBOPLB. 

Pieaeaat Work for Busy Fingora i or. RIadorgartoa 

ut Romo. By Maggie Br iwur Illu.tt iteo 

Tho Goat of a SUatake. By Sarah PUt lllubtratml 
Little Mother Buacll. By Mrs. Mohsiwotiu IHustTited. 

Wild Adventuree la Wild Plaeee. By Dr uordon stahtes. 
K N, IHiistrued 

Pletureo of Sohool Life aad Boy^od. Selected from the 
best Authors hdUed by Percy Pitrgenld, M A. 

Perita ASeat and Brigands AiAore. By Alfred Llwes. / 
Modem Bnplorera By 1. 1 rost lUustrated. 

The Ttue Bebineoa Omeeea. Cloth gilt 
Barly BJCPlorere. By T. bomas Frost JUu^trated, 

Home Ghat with our Tonus FoUev. lUuuisredcAromrhovf 
JunglOf Peski sad Plaint lUustrated throir^out 
P 0 »PM Ahrtutd tor PoJko mt Homo, niinmteti 

JK»ro«« or JB«rorir«B»v- JU*o. J -.u. i i m lit ntr .i« i 
laskWkSsioK aaowMsis s.oasAo«». ny c i m .k . .. 

I UfounO WLtkA JkUotta out KatBlacaO. Uy c i M itaauo 

Woming to Win. fty M UtLi** ‘'ymlnau n inu.uatnl 
\ pa,WB and Slawe. By one of the Authors of * Pneins Written for 
\ Child * 

Keroee ot the Indina Xmplre. By l mest f oiter. 

At the South Polo. By the late W H G Kingston. 


“Nil Deeperandum ' By the 
Rev r l^iigbn Icc, M A 
“Boor and Poibeai " Uy 
Sdrali Pitt 

“HeConqueiswho Endures " 
By tho Author of* Miy( iiniiing 
iuins Inal A 


TWO-SHILLING STORT BOOKS. 

AU lUustrated thr nich iit iiui ci ntaiiiin^ St nos for Yiimt' leople 
Crown Mvii, hin Isuiiiely b uii i in noth 


Storierbf thb Tower 
Ml BurkM Nieces 
Peggy, andBiflier Tales 
“ Lutie yoliRggundnv Book 
The Obildreim^.'^bM f^qurt 


Ponr Cate of tho Tippeitoiis 
Little Ploteom 
In Misohu/f Again 
Poor Nelly 


BOOSMI UT EDWARD B. ELIikS. lllustrUf I 


Soouta ani Comiades, oi 
Toouniueh, Chief ot the 
ShawanopB 
Klondike Nuggets , 
Cowmen ana Bustlers 
A Strange Ciait and its 
Wondiriul Voyage 
Pontlao, Chief of tho Ot- 
tawos A Tile of the bi< 'c 
of Detroit 

In thcbDays of the Plogeeis 
Shod with Silonoe 
The Phantom afth** Hivei 
The Great Cattle Trail 
The Path In the Ravine 
Toe Young BanoheA 


Lost in Son la (with Iliin 
Tad. oi, “Getting Ev«ii’* 
The lluntom oi th» Oeark 
1 ho ( imp 111 tho Mountains 
The Last Wat Trail 
Ned in tlio Woodn 
Nod on the River 
Ned in tho Block. House A 
Story of 1 iuiii.rr 1 ift in Ki r ucky 
Tho Lost Trail 
Camp Fire and Wigwam 
Footprints in the Fniest. 
Down thf Mississippi 

Lost in the Wilds 

■■ ■ 


BDUGATIONAL. 

The Coming of the Kilogram | or, ^e BatUe of the 

Btandarda. By H o Airnl i horstrr MP lilustratid 
Farm Grope By ) rofessor Wngl tsoii Illustrited 

The Toung Citieen | or, Loeaoue In our Laws. By il I 

I ester. BA I ull> 111 ijtnti I ( VIsii la two pirts, i<t 6(1 i ii li j 

Sculpturo, A Primor of. H> l R Mnllms 
Numorlcal Examples in, Practleal Moeh^ea and 
Machlno Design. Hv K c hi m M L Am I ittwn, 
Kt / ti in i I m tijtt t tv nil 7 1 lllu tr li iis 
Latin Pruner (The Now), i > ii M ■* lustgate 
Latin Prose for Lower Forme, ry M A Bijiicii. MA 
Ohemistry, The Public School. 1 3 J H Andrisoii, M A 
Oil Painting, A Manual of. By dir llmi John ( 1 iln r ( li th 
French Reader, Casaell'a Public School. By i>uilUiiinr s 


nt id 


Alt iiiKcC 
I xintiti, js Oil ) 

)>) (rill I mil and Haiii,hton 


Part I 


by Kev J 1 Brij^ht M A 
JUgobra, Manual of. 

l hnh (t wfi/t I 7- 0(1 ) 

Buclid. B I ks I 11 111 By ( ilbriitli ind llsugit n 

Bilks I \ V.Vr By (r ill ruth and llaui^lituii 

By i lit riitli and II ln^Ill n J nttrely ti anJ I n’ariri 


OASSBLL'B MINIATURE POETA 

J wo V . uiiies 111 one i loth fcilt ».ilt c Ucs 


I Burn^ 

I Bvrou 

Sheridan and Goldsmnii 


Milton 

Hood 


**WAMTED~A KINO" 

t.he%p hdttion Illustrated 
Polry Tales in Other Lands By fulii (ri>d I ird 
BObln’a Bide By Ellitior Davenpjrt \dtins 
Wauted<-a K^g, or. How Merle set the Nursery Bhymes 
to Rights By Maggie Browne 


Optica. 

/ iifi I 

** Model Joint" Wall Shoeta, hr instrurtion m Mmnal 
Iriimni, B 3 S 1 irter 1 i|,l'l Sheets I i li 
Thla World of Ours. Bv ll O Am id l r.ter M P Bring 

liitrjIULt ry I t sms tn the bliidy til (icogriiliy tAeap I iitmi 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Tho Now Penny Magaalno. Wuh o t lilustrituus Veil 
Proteatanttam, Tho Kla'ory of. Bv the Kpv J a, 

Mil II III' I iiuiiiiiiig ui>war Is of Ooo Jllii irili ns Lhaap 
1 iU! i n rco V U 1 » h 

Library Tear Book. A Kccrnl of (rencral Library 
lrtiK.rcss an 1 W rk. 1 ditc I ly Iliomas (.runmood With over 
Si bin I ll 1 ni,i ivings 

Schoolmaster Bketchoa By i J M kh nun i i L D 
A Book of Abaurdltlea. 1 1 r l Inl Ircn ot from Seieu Yeorc of 
\gc i stilly lyini'llV hint«i.r 

Tho Breech-loader, and Mow to Use It. By W W 

Cntiier lllii tin cl Vea ani J liaifei / dinm 

Liquor Legtalatlon la the ,Ualted States and 

T pny i f ■ Bv I 1 Idiishiite ol tin* J line r 1 1 iiiple Barrister 

Field Naturalist's Handbook, Tho. tin Ki s» j c. 

\V o cl and 1 heciil irc W ti Jt1 ( Ar ip / dtito t 

I r< III the 

lUustr itu ns 

Geometrical Drawing for Army Candidates. By H r 

J illey M A Ve« ant f nltr^tii dUi n 

Public Libraries. By 'Ihomis (.reenHicd. I Rf.S 

ptttu and t niftier i t iiHon lUuatritcd 

Ifg^tlonal Railways. An Argument tor btato PureliMC. By 
James Hole J 

Nursing of Slijk OhUdron, A Handbook for tbo. By 

( athenne J Wd^ 

Church Reform la Spain aad Portugal By the Rev 

H 3 Noyes, ifj illustrated 




Loiseil a. I o/u/>an\, limited^ J ud^ate HtU^ London; Part^, York and Melbourne. 



Casseii ^ Ormpanfs Classified Prict 


The LoiiAon, SS^ 

B/Ka«RL;.ll 1“ 

*: t : 

“• “*“• "“*■• '“" 
9 f*w TT— Ajb. tetroAuetien io tlft«« 

VM* Jb»Aar*s a>r*ula||>W0om* Trinsbit*.U iroui tUa Tto h by 
iMjr CMln Cimpb«il 

VUnmjr IMUumI. Uy Homco HutchinhOii Jllustritol 

on Ou Corriart oav *Twixt Kmrth mad Ocmma* j 

By Stattdihli OY>rrf iy IVjt/i 8 iuU p.ii,e tHuurUiau*. f 

MU^^ffniOMfy Thai Bmtmrm aad Jkitmr. ByAK co/in«u 


TSCHNIOAL MANVAU (ZUubtrated) 

Th» Hlementa ot VvaoUoaL | Drawing lor Gabmetmakora | 
l^SS^SawiM. 1 Drawing for Bnoldayera. 

UMWliig fox StoaamMon* | Oothto Stonowork. 

0 WMe 11 *« Viwv Qolourad M&tural Hlatonr wau 

Bhaate* Con^uung ol i6 bubjecis. Sin- 39 by 31 in. Mounted 
oa toilets aad vatnvsbed I neb 

Voa# to Draw from Modabi and Common Olaloeta* 

'UyAV. E bpatkew V^ilb4slUtes Llof^gilt 


OAflMtL&*C POFfW*^^ ^ 

BrElleaTaena^todWolW. ^ 


r Ellen 1 
-■' Hemnug. 


THo White Shield gj ^,jhur ^ 

iptiaonPrtooens By w^JrAiie. By 

Tb® A.dnurable Lady Bomaae* 

iilat ye Lanaaine** ** 

\Y CLirkRuswiM _ . R Stockton. 
Foniono a Traveln • a» Y/\n- By Motley 

mlJwWnouire ByM« lIc«ryDoLn to«^ 
Bern. th« aiav«.r A Rotiinnce oi L luat mal 

A Romance of South AftSa. 


1 Irtcher 
into tbo Dnlcnown 

Fletcher 


Vaunt DosoJatlon An Auatnli in Romance BirVt 
The. Awkward Squode, and other Vlater 
S&an F Bullock 

The Avenger of Blood By f Madaran Cobban 
The Doings of BAttee Haw By A Conan Doyle 
The Uan in Blaok. By Stanley Weynian 


DyLawreaca 
ByLanwanoa 

W Cttiton Daww 
Storiee. By 


AnUimiy Hope. 


her Stafford. A Noxel 

The Mediome Lady By L r Meade 
“La Bella,” and othera by Lgerton Castle 
fourteen to One. Seo. By Uizabetb Stuvt Phelps 


FwaaOwtoa* Stax (Works by) tp^uiar BdUion Each 

Tho Iron PtmtOa a Plata l ala of Snange Hapvtenmga on the 
bea lUuHUdted 


w to aiindo from ftodoU, Common OUoets , 
CaiBtO of Omomont. a l r'tcdcal Manu^v Hy w L Si 


Tho Xmprogmblo City. (See olio ta.) 


Ulustraied 


Prnetleakl Vlnno nnd Solid OoomMnfi _ 
Chnapldo dlithmotle. Vo\ l Llemuttary huge 


nndiTho RobolUon ot Xdl CnrrlDKton. By L. T Ma&da. 

Si ttkea I 

ilMAtMsr I 


With light Coloured Plates 


Slomontnrv Tlowor PolntVas. 

and Wood Hiigravlngs 
floplaPnlntlBgaAGonmoof. TwoVois Ctrh. 
MBrllioreii|r]i Aflthmotle Bammplos. 

TIdos nnd TIdnl Onrrontea by (> ilhmth an 1 ilaughton 


tneiuAinm \ Brltoln’o RoU ot Olo»| or, Tho TIotorIn Oroas»lto 
including \ Herooc. nnd their Valour. By D ll Parry lUu&trated. 

LAeay ant tnlarf d L ivtton 

^ Ronort Louis (Works by) 

(See also 6d ami 6s ) 


BOKOOL OQBIBfBSrrARXBB. Edited by Bhhop Cllicott 
Bomane (es 6d) 


Oenasla (ja <kl) 

Bxodua t3H ) 

Levitloiis. (p ) 

Kumbers. iw ed > 

Deuteronouv (.a 61) 

■t.]iatUieir 6d) 

Bt Sark (y) 

Bt Luke IP 6<l) 

Bt. John, (p 6d ) 

The Aota of the Apoatlaa 
(p 6d) 

THE WORLD’S WORKERS. 

New snd Original \oluiiie<. lyrnnuLir \iilh rs With Portriits 
Six Vols each 1 1 iitdiiiiiig 3 works C loth ^ilt edges 1 i(.h V >1 
* 8 * E<)ch work tan also be h id M,|nrately (.See is ) 


Oorinthiaiie J and IJ (3s ) 
Oalntiane, Bpheaieua and 
FhUlppiane (js ) 
Ooloeeiana, Thoeealoniane, 
and Timothy (p > 

Titua Philemon, Hebrews, 
and James (p ) 

Fetea Jude, and John (p ) 
The Bevelation (3s } 

An Introduction to the Bow 
Testament (as 6d ) 


Parry 
Fa/utar Ldtiipu 


ho Oenturp Sdonoo m 

nci FRS Crown «vo 


) dited by Sir lltinry I Rnscoe 
4Gh l&i.e 1 ira lay, 5s 

f A Lu/ 8 f tke VolHHUt Jest Free eu appli atton J 

BDVOATIONAL. 

Fopulnr Bduentor, OaaooU’a. With Cjljurel Plate- niui 
Maps and other llliistr itiuiw Cheap Littion In Light Vnly 
Facn {Also in l > At ) iM( , se «aeh ) 

OnsaoU’a BnKlitin Dtetlonnrp. Civnik, nefudtiins of m u. 
than 100 000 Worts and lliruea Cheap Ititfian (Ahu Suieii r 
Idition p) 

Ouaoll’h Now Biographlcia DtcUonnrp. c ntdning 
Memoirs ol the Most 1 n leiit M«ii an I W onitii I all Ages sud 
Countries ( heap J Mie i 

Tochnlcnl Bduentor^ Cnaaoll’a. An entirely New CjUn 
ptFCha of IcLliiuial Iducitim with t loured Hates and 
1 iigraTinirs CoinplPta m Six V h iics 1 nth 
Rolit. A Memsot loarninii, breii h lod SuLs t itsfor Convirsition in 
that I nnguxKi. 

Dmwlng for Onrpentom nnd Jolnora. By l a 
D avidson With as3 Fngravings 
PmeUcal Koehnnlea. Uy l r if Perry M h 
Cutting Tools Workod 1>y Knnd and MachlnA By 

Prif smith 

Knndmlllag nnd Stairenaing. By P»nk n r ressweiL 
Kydroatniles. ^Cilbr-uth nnd it night n (loth 
Mnihamationl Tnbloa. By C dbr-ilth and Haui htoii 
Moehnales. ByCalbriithsudiliuUit n Ll th 

Unonr Drawing nnd Projoctlon. i wu Vois. m One 
Qoimnn DlcUonnsp. Cnssoll’s. 

(H.rinan T iiklisliand I iiuish (.btinsii ( lotli ( 4 is 1 tn A *l/m >n co xs ) 
irof A H Church Ne t ti L hI ** rei J ttHen 

By Anna It icklini 

OUgh. Cl III), lied and 

Urielit M A Cloth 

nrlborough. Hy the Rev C W Do 
r III Msrll loukh C » iloti 

_ _ 1001011 DIetlonnrp. {Aise 

ti hilt fn rx » 

Gnssotl’a Latin blctfonnnr. I A/re in halfmarocce^ p ) 


1 a h , , 

King Bolomon’S Minos. ByH Rider HigwU'^ Hid (5wa/.r06d ) 
British Battles on Land nnd Sen. Che^ Bdutan In 
1 our Vuls With about duo Ltigr ivings Lach 
Seioneo for All. LilitaJ by Dr Robert Brown M A . } J 5 &i 
Lhesp J ttUtpH With over » 701 lUuhtratiow. hive VoJs Lath 
Pnmillnr Onrdon Floorers. lepuiar / duten in Live Voh 
July C ilourcd Ptotes n each Pol CHth gilt Cach * 

FnmIUnr WUd Flowers, By h Ilulme I I s.FSA /V/w 
/a* J Utt n In I no Vois Bjtii^oColourud PUit» in each V'ol Lorb 
ferry Oirls of England. By l T Mcaile illustrated 
„u Old Boy’s Tama By liar ild Avery With 8 1 latte 
A World Bsaonth tho Waters | or, Moimna’s Land. 

by Rev Cenrd W Haurks 

A lUdO to BChlvn by I red Burnaby A/ew Idthen Illustrated 

comotlvo Bnglaoy Tho Biography of a. By Heniy 

1 nth Illustrated _ 

Oxford Men 

1 ully illustrated 

Of Africa. By Mn. 

Lrank kviiis 

Old and How Testaments, Plain Introduettons to 
tho Books of tho. Reprint 1 from Uuhop 1 Ihcoits Bible 
Cuinnuiiiiry In Two Volumes I adi 
ho Early Dmrs of Christianity. By the Vuy 'Dean 

1 arrar. Hi), F K S Uuap Aattxttt {See alee 7s 6d ’p , 14$ , 

dPiu, of Christ. By the Very Rev Dean Farrar^ U , P R S 
With 16 I ull pagtt Plates Cheap Admen Cl lit {Superter 
J iuic n cl th gtU, 4 tit edges, is id Sr a v— a 6d , los id, ets , 

By the Very Rev Dean 
ilh 16 1 ull page Platesi 


Tho Life iindi Work of Bt. Paul. 

F R s t 


1 irrar D D , F R S Cheap I luten U liL . 

Clithgik (V«r0/M7B 6il toe od tss ais,94S 49s) 

lohnR Vernon M A^ 


.ory Pooms for Young i 

Ch If ' ' ' 


( Ip I titien 

tosbury, 

andWorlKOf. 


LdltedbyL Davenport 


Oolour. By I rof A 11 Church Nr 1 

English Idteraturo, Tho Story « 
Oorman Chrassmnr, Tho Marti 


Arr ingkd liy tin Kov J 

Fronch Baoroisos, 

' ■ ■ ‘ ' LIU h M 


IisU MA 


THE FIQVXEB 

Cheap Editions Illustrated thrdughoJ 
■ TheOooan 
The World 


The Ineeot World 
KeptUea end Birds 
TUu Human Baoe 

The Vegetable World 


O^e World bet I 

MMmtwAliM, h 

able World. r 


rid. 

ire the Deluge. 


I., Tho Sowanth Earl at, Tho Life 

Uv bdwin He Ulci llliisirated cheap Adttten 
Tho Lsdloo* Physician By A Ibysniiii Cheap fidthen 
Beetles, Butterflies, Moths, and other Xasoots. By 
A W Kapprl I LS and W Lgmont Kirby With Coloured Plates 
The Carnation ManuaL Fdited wd issued by tho National 
Cainaiion ami Piculeu bocieiy (Southern Section; Mete Adttion 
Artistic Anatomy. By Prof M Duval Cheap rditieH 
The EngUsh Bebool of Painting. Cheap kdthen • 
Bueklnghaasahlro Skotehos. By E s Roscoe With lllus* 
tratioito by 11 R Bloomer Cl th 

Versos, Wise or Othorwiso. By Ellen l horneycroft Fowlet 
Life of Nelson, By Robert Som hoy lllustrxtrd 
Tho Law of Musical and Dramatl«P Copyright, 
Aubrey do Voro’s Pooma A Selection I chted hy John Dennis. 
Bhakspore, Tho Leopold With about 4m lllut* itiou. 

LtoHi (‘j/ri 1/58 rt «/75 6 d I , , 

Sports aad Pastimes, Cassell’s Comploto Book M, 

cheap t iitxen With ovur^ Illustrations^ ''loth . 

Pottltxy.Xooper, Tho ncmetieal. By Lewis Wright. Wittf 

Ni lien lit W(H 1 Ills Sew and enlsriet t tthon 

Pigeon Koopor, Tho PracticaL By Lewis Wright 
Tains with Workiag Mon, liy Marianna S Hagei^ 
YOVNO PEOPLE’S STOBT BOOBS. 

Cheap Adttten With Urigiaal Illustrations. Cloth gilt 
Vador Bayard’s Bauiasr. By Henry Frith. 

Tho Champion of Odin. IW j Frederick Hodgatts. 

Bound by a SpoU. By the Hon Mrs Creene 

BOOKS FOR YOONa PEOPLB. 

Two Old Ladles, Two.Foollah FalHo% aad a Tbm 
Oat, IDubtpted ** 

Tho Bod Terror i A Story of the Paris JOomaaam, By 

Ldwsrd King illustrated. 

The Quosa’a Scarlot. By George ManvUle Fean. 




9*im^ Pir‘‘ 

id ' ^ 

To^AB^ar 

^ otkAT SMMdSi. By»« 




Conplttu in Ona^VoL 
With 300 OrigUul 



' Ikmn.* -shdl^- I-Ul 

ok, CoDt^ning ioveral hundred Scrip- 

i ^ fA&%i elotht bntiiti 

ThlfcnU^CV^ A%um. inuitrated throughout 
VtctmMbSnMAUitai^. Wi^ FulT-page Itlwitratlons. 

BlWam for HosnOi ftthoolf Mid Plays conuining numerous 

^ SKriesUy popular Authors 

Bo-Poop. a TroMury UtUo Oaea lUustrated 

rhrougnwt Cloth gfDt Y^i/ Volume. (Set a/sa as. AU 

Bobiaoon Omooo, OmhMU*b rine*Ait Edition a# 


4/. 


4/6 


B/- 


W^SSSiSStM^ 

Ton Cofoured Plates. 

AdvoBtarOf Tli0 VorJtf oL CAf<tp StitiM, with j 

Stirling Pictures and liijfhteea Cohured PJates. In Three Voi^ 
£ach. (Stea/so^.j 

CrBAtuTM and 

vuf. ,?y S IJ. lUuier. \Vith Uhintaium by Harry B, 

, A T M ? K‘ll «^ilie 8 , lull W. 

« ■ lA. 1. (juiller-Uuch) Wolkh, VllilwmE^VAkA'U 

1 nod 

u?j ■■ 


^ Troy Town. 

Wasiderlns Kr 


Passenger iSetvices, KoUiug 
Hxpreai Speeds. With Two Platea. 


.. OililWor*0 ^avola* Cheap Rditien. With FlghtY-elght Engrav- 
ings byMoritn. Crown 4to. cloth {AUa in cloth, gilt edges, ss.) 
SAtUO rolka (NBW and enlarged SERIBS). Half-Yearly 
Vols. With Six Full-page Coloured Plates and numerous ouwt 
Pictures printed In Colour. Coloured boards. (.li« also ss.) 

POPWItAli BOOKS rOK WOUNO PBOFUB. 

Crown 8 to, with Eight Full-paga Illustrations. Cloth gilt, 
t Rod Kooo nnd Tlf or laiF* By L. T. Meade. Illustrated. 
tA Swoot Oin Omdnato. By L. r. Meade. Illustrated, 
t PqUy I A Nowmnollionod CMrl. % L. T. Mead& Illustrated, 
f A World of Ofrloi a stoiy of a Sehoal. By T. Meade. 
fThm PalaM Boaatlftll. m story for (Hrls. By L. T. Meutits. 
4 ^BO Ellftd rtfftooai. By L. T. Meade. Illustrated. 

/ ijBBo_WBIto Hoiioo at Inch Oonr. By Sarah Pitt Illustrated. 
f yiio Klny'o Oommond i A Stonr for tUrlan By'Maggie 
Svmington. Illustrated. Ch*,t/ Udition. 

Soot mmonm WBfto AMcaao i A BoyO Advoatnroo 
^ on tho Oypor Ooajro. By lUvId Ker. 

Por PeytuBO and Oxosy, A Story of the Soudan War. By 
^ . . Lowlr Hough. 

**Poi]ow wboador"! or, Tbo Boys of Vomylotoii. 

By Talbot Baines Keed. 

OlO^ and KoaoWB. By D. II. Parry. With g Full-page 


By Col. Percy Groves. 


Him 

PlVO Staro la a UttlO PooL By Edith Carrington. Illustrated. 

Boohs marked thus t <»» »ito bt had in suptreor bindings, extra 
doth gilt, gilt edges, sr. each. 


ThOOMUNy of Africa ud its Xaylororfl. By Dr. Robert 
BrowM P.L.S. Illustrated. In Four Vols. cheap BdUion, Each. 
{See w/rt— - * 

BiMo 0 « 



^sss3;«^oSi». 

Vols, EachT^l h ' ""s. tSeealtoaw., 
'fli'e. New Practice 

WoriKr~7lie Illustrated Twer? 

Series. Half-Yearly VoIa Eai 


JEW TESTAMUNTS. Eight 
jSi Ie». ed. and£i 17s. 6ci), 
i Journal on Biulding and 

fur Mechanics. Nexa and Enlarged 


viam. vrutk 
k Orlghua lUus- 


- _ SassSitJSsiaressft, 

.asjxxXi' 

\ Ou* Owa Country C/ttap /iiHetan. Wltu t.Qoa < 
'i~^r 7 im 7 arv 7 ,r~‘r^aiJ!tK’ \ iraUoiik.. Three DoiiYile Veils. l*.ach. - 1 

Eocomottves. Gtadleuta, and \ Btory Of tho BOB. Edited by Q. iXl T. QulUec 1 

rnustramd. Cheap Bt^on. In TwoVtdv Each. ^ 

KO 8 UOO Of tbo Plory CroM. By S. Waikey. With 6 Fu£ 
page lUubtralionA 

Tho simth AcifftRa Oilanato. By W. c. Sebolu, MJ). 

Tho Highway of lAttoro and itoBdnooo f‘ 
FootStopo, By Thomas Archer. Illustrated. 

The Homo Life of tho Aaeloat Orooko* Translated ftpa 

the German of Prof, H. Bliimiier by Alice Zunmarn. 

Cheap Hditiou. 

Vlcsur of Wakellold, Tho, and other Works by Goldtinilh. 

lUustrated. ' 

To_tto Jpoath,_ By K. D. Chetwode. With Four Plates. 


Boyoad tho Bluo Mouatalao. illustrated. By L. T. Meade, 
laduetrial Proodoai l a Mtudy in Politics. By B. X. wise, 
mum Manual* A LumpUatmn of Tables and Rules for the Use 
of Local Authorities. By Ulmrlea P. Cottou, M.JnstC.ii., M.R.I.A. J 
BIrdo' Nmmtih Mid JCgy>OeJloetiap* ByX. Keartim. ' 

F.Z.S. With m coloured Plates of Eggs. 

Modora JUMt Ouao. By W. W Greener. Illustrated. 

Bagltoh imtor*. By Pro/: H. Moriey. Vols. I. to XI. Each. 

Vheoiaatioa Vladloatod. By John r 

Modleal aad OlialeM Maar-*- 

dents of Medicine, d List poi 
I*. 6d., 8s. 6d.. 9S,, awif xos. 6d.) 

■aaltah C ^ — 

ifeyrn 

dracToVOy^pisidiar 


By the Rt Hoa G. Shaw- 


With 60U lUukUations, A 


Ayrarlaa Toauroo* By the Rt. Hon. G. Shaw-Eefevre. 
OaMOll'o Ooacloo Gyclr — ' 

Cyclopaedia in Oiiu Volume. 

MlebaMParadayi Mio Life aad Work. ByProCSllranusP. 

Tliompsoa. F.K.S, iConlury Science Scries./ 
sta Qoorgo for Baglstad 1 and other Sermons preached to 
Children. By the Kov. Canon Teignniouth Shore, M.A. 


Bloiaoato of Machtao Ooaotraetloa aad Drawlaa.— 

By Prof. Henry J. bpooner, C E, «e.,andEd.G. Uavey, A.M.I.M.E. 
Fifty Sheet A Siae i6ixia| inches. Complete Set, in Paper Wrapper. 
(&«a/Mior.6if.) 

Boadoa, Oroator. Complete In Two Vols, By Edward Walfoid. 
Withoabout 400 triglind lllusUatlons Cheap EditioH. Each. 
iSeealso^) 

Boadoa, Old aad Now* In Sis Vols, Containing about 1,000 
lUustrattonA Cheap EdUiom Each. (Sualso^) 

Wwld of W oadonh IhO. Illustrated. Cheap Edition. In Two 

Wa^ ud, Oloek M a Wa y. By D. Glasgow. Vice-President of 
the British Horohigical Institute. 

Dooiaa la TdatUo Pahrloab By T. R. Ashenhurst. With 
Coloured and numerous other lUuspatkiiis. 

dplaaiag Woouoa aad Worstod* By W. S. B. Mcl.airen. 
Pxaaoh. Oa«OOll*«%i;OMOaa ia. Men and Revised Ldition. 


POPVXMkH NOVBIB. 

KxUa crown 8vo. clotiL Each. 

The ShoUbaok 1 or at Boa la tho. Wlatlos* By Alec j. 

Boyd. 

The Oardoa of Bwordsi A Story of tho Sfoyo of 
StrastolWg* By Max Pemberton. 

Xroaatadt. By Max Pcmbeiton. 

A Purltaa'd wtfo* By Max Pemberton. 

Tho Improgaable Oity. By Max Pembertoa (AEo a Popular 
AVtNoN, 3s. 6d,| 

Poiohorda- By Mrs, Henry Birclienough. 

Poraoaa Uakaowa* By E. W. iiornnng. 

'm Plro* By Mrs. Ernest Hocklide. 

j-Dy E. W. Hornuiig. 


My iKsrd Duko. 

Tho Hosuo'a Ma r ch., 


Coni^ete in One VoL iSee also as. 6d.) 

Drawlas for Machinicte aad 

DaviiVxon. With over aoo Illustrations 


ByElUs A. 


. lUVSTHATBP 300 K 8 FOR VOVNa PBOPXiB. 
k'lOra'C Foaat* a Masque of Flowers. By Walter Cniiie. With 
40 pages ill Colours. 

Uttto Folks* Half-Yearly Vols. New and Enlarged Series. With 
Six FuR-page Coloured Plates and numerouf other Hetures printed 
In Colour. Cloth gilt, gilt edges. tSee also 3s. 6d.) 

BDUOATlONAXw 

A History of Baglaad. From the Landing of JuUus Cxsar to 
the Day. By H. O. ARNOLU-FORSTRK. M.P Illustrated. 

Oasaoll’s IHotloBary of Oookoiy. with about 9.000 Keciiies 

and Key to the PriaciplM of Cookoty. Cloth. 

•cmM Md Blu^ w, Spagsfor BoldlorsaadMlors. 

A».d T. 

Schofi9ld,fi.D..;4.R.C.& With Two cS^d pisi^ and ouiDei 
lEustratkms. Nem and Cheaper BdUien, 


A Romaaeo of KloadFko* 1 By Headon 

A,-,...... J ' 




lUustrated EdEion. 

OIrl at dobburst. 

feS!‘a3SHr£5i5“^ 

Th. Mraaton. W Miptal, Hen. 

KAIso 3S. 6d.i 

Boatlaioatal Tommy. > 

Tho UtUO Mlautar. / M. Barrie. 

From tho Momotrs of a Mlnlstor of Fraaco. 
Tho Btory of Fraacis Cluddo. 

Troasuro Zsiaad. < srv also m.) 

Tho Mastor of Ballaatrao. 


Frank Stockton. 


b j-Lib 

j/V 


> By .Stanlay 
I Vveyiuau. 


K. L. Stevenson. 
Library Editi'iii. ^^40 
Eepular Edition, 31,. ui. 


Zsiaad Nights* Batortaiamoats. 

3s. 6d. only. 

SLwSSS!^ } *'***‘^ 

Tho wroeker* By Robert Loub Stevenson. „ 

and Lloyd Osbourne. 

Braco O'MailOFI Priaecss sadPlratA By Robert Machray. 
* • “-—-MS. Hy Sarah Pitt. 

Of Wrotham Court. By Frances heath 

'reshfield. _ j _ 

k Croat Wroag aad a 

Tor bet. 


_ ZilBhitod Buceoss.. 

Tbo Wrothaaui of t 
Freshfield. i 
Zll-sottoa Com i A Btoiy of a 

0 Black t 

Archibald Ft 


litohl The Record el an Historic Regiment. 
LI-D. 


6/- 


CasitU 4 b LmUpd, Ludgait HiU^ Itondpn; Paris, New York and Meibmnu, 



Caiieil C^pciri/s Ckt^^fied Pru^ JLisu 


C^ptiMsttntfof Aftic1eftc«|itrlUutedto 
r/w :%Hak»r. By A. T. ljuiUer Couch. ^ . k ■ ' ^ 


Wlia Llt« At K^e By R. KeartOn,*F.aA . Wosfly IlhiMrated 
^httMh of Wl*. A Hl»tory for thu I'eopte. By tlw 

^ *?/ O.U..VWI of CjOuMster. llhrtiratcd. 

^ ‘ irooSro Of Tlbablo to 

rwt, *Amoa.. Ily R. L. Stevuspn.- 

Tho OoaatriM of too WbrM. By Dr. Ro»*r^ Brown, F.US. 
' Illusf rated. Ckfat Comidetf in Blx Vols. l-.ur.li. 

1^0 toot Onido to B^OOtoa* IBBB. hize sihy 

Fietorua Now StoAaa^ 'With Frerdce l.y ..Sir W. B. 

cov.tl, IC.C.M.G., Atont-Guneral for New Zr.'ibnrl. Illustrated. 
CMooiro UatoorsAl PortrOM OaUory* (.'ontal'itiiif 240 
Portraits of Ceieontuid Men and Wn^iio.i »r the Ihiy. With brief 
ineiuplm atid factiMUe autojfrapha In One Vol. 

®* Homour. with No* 

I'/ctnres and New Text. In Two Vnls. B.icl». 

®®?^®i*Tr *®"^ fTolvoroal, 

Lizzfo iIerltaj{B. With 13 Cnluureii J'lates nncl 

Natural Ktotory. Caoaell'a. Edited by ivoi. i*. M.irtin 
Oniicaii, M.D., h.li.S. In TIih'r llnubla Vuls. JKadi. llliistruted. 

PhrOO Homoa. By tlic t’eiy Rev. Dean Farrar, D.D., l-W 
i\eTU Juiition. Wiih H FuJI-jmj,.- lllii!,|r.ilioiis. ‘ 

Ballatfa and 8oaya Uy Ujlli.iui M.ik’i.'iieare Tli.irkeray. With 
Ori|rliiai JliuftiMtioiis liy II, M. Itriick. Cloth. top. 

'oMos and Studlea of War aod Poaeo. By Archibald 
. orlies, EE.D. (Srr a/sa ins.) , 

Summer I or, too Tourney of tho.Uly and 


''•sasfsypS.iSistt!^^ 

WAf 


WSPnst.sM'iL 


B*FM>r. i$, Perceyal 

lA/sJ 44W 
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tJkPvtd 

Ottilia 


strtu, yri 0 k 


1 other lliustrati'inA 


and Byo Ttotolap 


Ily G. Ricks. B..Sc. TWo Vi.Ls., with 
’ ■.n-h Vol, thrown 410. 


Slxtet-U PHjfOs ul Ciiliiiimr 

Bible educator, Itoo. I<:dited by the Very Kcv. De.in Pluiii|>tre. 
1>.I>. Illiistr.itod. Ciiiiiplete ill Four Vols. Cloth. Eacli. [Alto in 
Jyvo I o/i., ais. fir s4s.J 


MI80BI.I.ANBOU8. 

Tbo RUo of William Swart Oladatoao. Itditcj by .$ir 
Wemyss Reid. Prolii.sely llhi-.trateil. Jii thi« Viil. 

8tar>lmad. By .Sir Kol>«rt .Sui» dl nail. I.L.D. llhi!.tratcil. AVrw 
AN r •Hlit'etd Edit fiH. ( l$i pre ar-ffioti. ) 

The Dictionary of XacUah Ktatory. b'diteil by Sidney j. 
Low. B.A.. aiitlProf. F. ii.Piillintr. M.A. r rj 

---r- Utoraturo, A Flrat Skotoh of. By Prof. Henry 
lorley. Ktvtst,i and Hntarj(rd hditton. 

Alyobra, Blanual OA By Cfaliiraitli aiul H.tuiy'hton. 

IBiiyllto Literature, Library of. By Professor Henry 
iWlirley. Wit/i flliisrrations t.ikeii from (irit'innl MSS. Papnlar 
JuUtii'u. Vwl. 1.: .SIIIIKTI K bNi.LtyH PoliMS. Vol. II.: It.LliS- 
TR\iIi*NS <IK HNiil.lSH Kl.l imoN. Vol. ill.: HN<.I.I.S1I PCAVS. 
Vol. IV.: SIIOKIUK WilRKii IN ENGLISH PkoSK. Vol. V. • 
SK'KTnillS OF EdNflKR WORKS IN ENCI.LsH VERSE ANO 
Prose. Each. |.>« jJs S*,.) 

XIOCtrleity In too Sorvico of Man* A Popular nnd Practical 
lroatt‘.e. Witli upwards of gso lllustratloiis, <Vew Edition, 

^pUod Moebanlea. By John IVrry. M.b'.. Ac. lUustratevl. 

Pfanot, TbO 8tory of Our. By llu' Rev. Ptol. Bouncy. F.K.S. 
&’c. With Coluiireil Plates and Maps, and aliuiii 1,10 Illiislr.-itioni,. 

OaaaoU'a Klatory of India. Ill Ono Vol. Cheap lidition. 

The Worka of Cbarloa Burton Barber, llliistr.ited with 

boriy-oii • Pl.iit‘s iiint Portraits, ami CDiitaiiiiiii; Iiitruductioii by 
ILirry P'liriil^s. Cheap Jiditmu. 


Ptoturoaqno Auatralaala. OaaaolFa. 

1,0110 lllustMtions. I'liur VuE. E.i<.li. 

Naelo Tom*a Oabln. Uy ll.iniet lEmcher Stowu. Eiite Art 
Metnoi'h’i Hdilion, With iipw.irdsof One llniHlreil Orminal lliusira- 
linns by Jenny Nystr(iiii-Stuopeihlii.il. Cloih yilt, jiilt edj'es. 

TbO Life and Advoaturoa of Oooryo Auiuatna 8ala. 

By llliiisulf. t heap hdition. t)no Vol 


With upwards of 


Popular Klatory of Anlmala. By lEnry S<.lierreii. F./.S. 
Wicii ij Coloiiieir PI.Ues and Ollier llliisir.iiioiis. 

Koyat Aeadoaay Pleturoa 1899, In On« Vol. 

DorPa Mllton’a Paradlao Loat. Illiistmlrfl liy (.iii^tavc Dard 
lutifunt, Cloth IT tuickr.iiii, jik.I 

Dord'a Danto*a Pnrsatory and Paradlao. illustrated ii 
ibi^tuvc Uore. Popufar t dnioH. Cloih cr bm kr. nit. ySee -jts.i 
Der9*a Daato*a Inferno. iiiusirai< <i bv'cnst.ive u>rii. wnh 
Introduction by A. J. iintler. Popuiar kaition. Cloth or biickriiin 
i.S'ee a/jo SIS.) 

By J. I. 

T9o 8to^ Of Afirea ud Ita Ennlorora. By Dr. Roii«rt 
Brown, l■.I...S, IJIttstrjted. In b our Veils, l-orli. (Seealxo^%,) 
rootbiui, TbO Ruaby Union Oamo. Editoii by Rev F. 
Marshall. PiewanaEntaraed Edition llliisiraiud. 

Bart., LL.p.p Aa, hx-Eonl (..hancollor of IrcfciiuL By Alt*. 
Charles E wnld, b .S. A. A ew a nd Kevixed /idiiion. ' 

Nyaiono Md. Public Kaaltb. By B. Arthur Whiteleifife, M.D. 

JUiistrAted. /lew and Xeimed Edition. 

TbO Oboaa Problem 1 lext-Uonk with Jllustrudnns. Contaiiiini; 
400 Pusitloii.s selected from the of C. Planck and uthers. 

¥'^5?^*!.®?** ®' ^® Baauranco. «yj. e. Pollock. 

M.D., and J. Chisholm. Pourth Hdinon, 

anbloota M Social Woltoro. By the Rt. llou. Lord PUy. 

fskifi K4C.De ' 

Saturday Journal, OaaaoU’a. Yearly ^dume. lUustratod. 
Citloa^pf tito Wcnrld. Jllustrated throulfhout 


wiul Purtroita. Complete in Four Vols. Each. 
print.) 




tratod. Six \ 


rith fine lUustratious 
^ol, I. is mow ontg/ 


By Dr, Rlbert Brown. lUufr. 


Muaious. 

** ^yor** Volumo, Tbo. New and £t 

Mweral huadred Cuuuibutions. About 900 
Cloth. 

Molp Land and too Bible, ThA A Book of Scriptura iDustra- 
tioiiK gathered In Palestine. By the Rev. Cutmingbaro Geikle, 0.tA 

C^A/ hditifin. {Superior Edition, with 24 Plates, loS. fid.) 

MAtln and Voapor Bella. Earlier and Laior Collected Foeina 
Jchiefl^Jiacred).^ By J. R, Macduff. D.D. With FrantEpiece. 

NowLIkM os'lbo Blblo and too Holy Xmad. By B. T. A. 

_ Evetts, M.A. lUiLslraied. iF 

idWRpv. Can 


Fai^y grayer Bomc, The. Edited l/Rev. Canon Gnrbett, 
M.A.. and Kev. S. Martin. . With Full-pajfj Hiustratinnfs. Aew 
Edition., {Aiso in momcro, i 8 s.^ t* 

OaaooU'B ConclM Blbio Dleilonary./C^/ <h« Rev. Robert 

Hunter. E1 «D,.f”.S. With' -' a - - 

FaxTar^a Life of Chrlat. 

Cloth. (See also as. 6fl., lot. 

Farrar'a Barlr Daya of Cbrtatlanlty, i'opuiar Hdition. 
Cloth, L'ilr edjres. (See aiso 3s. od., 15s,, bis., 24s., and 43s.) 

Farrar'a Xdra and Work of St. Paul. Cheap /itnstrated 

hditiou, {See aifo 3s. 6<i., 7S. 61J.. 15B., 21s., 245.. and ees.) 

M Sunday**! Ita Ongto, Klatory, and Proaont Obit* 

J auOB (Il.inipt(m loBC'.tures, 1860). By the V«n. ArrlBle.tr.on 
tessey, J^.C.L. Ai/J’A Edition. 

d*a Life Of Onriat, Tbo. Witli about soo Ori(rin.al Ulus, 
traiiuns. rriotli. ( A/xo at toi. tui.) 

lld*a Bible. Cheap lietiHon. Illustrated. Clotli. a XM/rr/ar 
edition at las. fid.i 


Coloured Map. atdkithnr llIustratioiHi. 
Cheap IltustratediidWifin. ,Earge 4to, ' 


Side xasbtB on tbo Ooaflicta of Motbodlam ihiring 
aecuiut ijiiartcr 01 the Nineteenth Century. 1827-1953. Taken rhiefiy 
from the Notes of the late Rev. losvpii Fowl***- of thcj>ebares of tlic 
Wesleyan Conference. With a Biograpliic.!] Sketcji and aCcutenary 
Coiirributlun to the Constitutional History of Methodisiu. 
h aa oH*a Mayanlno. Ye-irly Vol. with 1,251 llhistralions. 
{Alxfi Half- Yearly Vol., 5S.1 

Obnma. The lilustfated Paper for Boys. Venrly Volume. ^ 


Sacred Art. The Bible Story PIrtured by Eminent Modern Pnlnters. 

lidilerl by A. G. Temple. F.S.A. In One N'ol. 

Tbo Quaoa*a Bmplro Compluta in Two Volumes, containing 
nearly 70a pages ol splctulid lUftstr.ttions, reproduced irutn mitlientic 
photugrapha, a large luimlier of winch liave been irfa- e >pecUlly tor 
this w rk, and printed on Plate Paper. r.acli. • • 

SBfrlaad and Waloa, Pletorlal. With upwards or s-jo 110-111(11111 
illustrations prepared truni rnpyright photogr.tphs. Also an Hdittou 
on superior paper buuiul In halt-jiersian, marble sides, gilt edges, and 
ill box, iti. net. 

My Life to Obrlst. Being Extracts tVom tho Diary of the 'Most 
* end Jfohn Iliytch .Sergiufl (Father Jolin). TraiislatecT by E. E. 
.tuumell, Sl Petersburg. 

Practical Bloetrlclty. By Prof. W H. Ayrton. Completely Re- 
written. Illustrated. 

aaooHiormaB War, OaooolVo Hiotory of tbo. Com. 
jiictc lu Two Volumes. Contniui’ig .iliuiit soo Illustrations. F.ach. 

1 and Now ParlO. a Narrativu of its History, its People, and 
its Places. By H. Sutherland Edwards. Profusely Ulustraled. lu Two 
Vols. Each, {el iso in gilt edges, los-. 6d.) 

Coanueoto of tbo OrOM. Edited by Edwin Hudder. JllusPrared. 
Cuiiipletu in '1 liree Vols. Each. 

Advonturo, Tbo World of. Cuniplete in Throe Vols l<uUy 
Illiistratod. Each. iSee aiso-^.i .a ’ 

Queen Victoria, Tbo LU# aad Timoo oL . vompleta in 
I wo Vuls. Illustrated. Each. N 

Our Bartb and ito Story. By Dr. Kobeo^lrown. F.T..S, 
Complete in 3 Vols. With Coloured Plates aii d^ Serous Wood En- 
gravings. Each. , '^dSF.' 

Vatvoroal History, OassoU*a Blustratod. VuL 1., Early 
and Greek History. VoL 11., The Roman PeriiHl. Vol. 111., Tho 
Middle Ages. VoL IV., Modern History. Witii Illustrations. Each. 
Protostantism^Tbo Ktoto^ of. By the kev. j. a. Wylie, 

EI-D. Three WIs. With boo liiustradoiis. Eacli. (See also 30s.) 

Unitod States, Sttstery of too (CassoU's). Complete m 
three Vols. About £00 Illustrations. Each, yl.ipratv Edition, 

Busso-Turkisb War. OassoU*# History of tbm with 

•diout 400 Illustrations. Two Vols. Each. 

Loadbn, 014 and Now. Compioio (p six Vois, Containing 
about 1.200 lllustratioiis. Eich. (.Sie aAo 4s. &d.) * 

ndoa, Orontor. Comploie in Two VnU. By Edward Walford. 
_ a*^out 400 Ortgin.-il lil is ralinns. Each. {See a/so 4s. 6d.) 

Bdiabursb.’ Oansoll*# Old aad Now. Cumpiete in Three 
Vols. With Coo Driginal Illustrations. Each. \See also ■etn. and 
Scioaoo for All. EevtsM Haition. Complete in Plvo Voi 
-Uiitainiiig about 350 Illustrations end DiagraiiLS. Each. 


8 /- 


19 /. 


id 30s. ) 
Each 


Tbo Quoosi „ 

of r.tindun and its l-nvirons. together with jafine series of Pictures of 
llu (.JiKHin s ui-imond Jiihile, Procession. Enlarged Hdition. 

OasBOll*s Family Lawyer. 

Work By a Barrisier-at-E.iw. 

OaM0U*s Family Doctor. By A Medial Man. 

^rttoOscleniM?*?' 

W nil I lu iflusirations. ( \ew Edition oh iarger and siirerior paper 1 

- — gy J, ^ ^ ^ 


lO/fl 


An Entirely NeVr an^ Original 


reno, A History of Modem. By C. A. FyHc, M.A., late 

Fellow of University College, Oxford, t heap Edition, .In One VoL 
I Also Library Edition, Illustrated. 3 Vols., 75. 6d. eacli.) " 

Tbo Doro Dob Quixote. With about 400 Illustrations by CusUve 
Dor<. Cheap Edition 

Farris Ltfo of Cbrist. Cheap WustrmteA Edition, (.Shv aeso 


3S. fid. ys. 6d., oxs., 34s., aKi/4as.) 

Fultoa*BBoekof Ptooons. With Standards for luPylng. Edited 
l>y Lewis Wright. Revised, Enlarged, end Supplem^M by the 
Rev. W. F. Lumley. With Fifty FuS^ Illustmlom/^/wS; 
hdition. In, One VoL {fliso OrtginaTSdiHoio, whb ^ Comrud 
Plates and Numerous Engravings, eii.1 
BlOCtrio Ourront, Tbo, By Professor WalSIhley. iBustrated. 


Casseil 4: Company, Limiua, LndgaU HiU, London; tarU, Afw York and Moibonmo, 
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Casseii ^ CofHpam/s Classified Price List. 


I. CTh*, Brltlah Cheap 

aqiHdta UtW Plawa, «boac 40 


12 /- 


12/6 


16/-! 


Bui{r k^ect’^^CTtiaM Two VuSiTn Ou0«.cibth"^ 

(AmsAoxS ) 

SliMata«fBfAahlMeoastnMtloa«ltdl>imwlajr, By 

Prof Henry J bpoowor. C S * dec., and ward o 04 Viy« 
A.M t l^B lllty dlyetSi biae i6|xn| In One Vul 

Cloth. erfXif 4a. 6d,) g 

Slctloaary of PlmuM aad , By the Rev Dr 

^ Brewer Lrttirtijf Arm md Lanitty ineryaimi Aut/Wn (Also to be 
had iu hali*morocco Two Volsh, x^Sb) 

BttUdiair CtoastnMttea naUM. A series ot 40 drawings 
Cloth. (Or Copieh ot any piau. nuy be obtained In quaatttiea of not 
leas than one dozen, priee xs od. per ctocen i 
ArelkltMturitl Dimwinv*. By R. PhendStiBr^ lilustritetl 
lBn«yoloP«dle Dietlonauryf TUB* a New *utd OngmU Work 
of Reference to the Words ui the Pngiish Ldiiguit.e Comilete 
ui Fourteen UivtslTyl Vols. Foch {Set aho ais amH *51. ) 
Poultry* ThO Bo<ky Ol^ By IjswU Wri(,Ut J*e/uldr LdttwH 
U uh lllubtrattons dn Wood {Su aito 9i<> 
bUB uad Its DoAflAPBhOatf Tbo. With N tea on Shooting. 

By W W t>reeuflf Mrith lUustrattona h-uiirelv Now I ditiuti 
Sna* Tho Stonlw tho* By Sir Robert SMwell lltill 1 L..D . 
IRS IRA ^ With eight ColuuaOd Platoa and at irr lllustratiods 
Cheay / ittten 

Hoavoao* Tbo Story off tbo. By Sir k siawcll Boil LL D . 
1 Kh F K A S Astronomer Royd ot IrelJiid I putat i.iUuH 
Illustrated by Chronio Hues and Woutl 1 ngruings 
BbakoporOp Tbo Itoyal. ^Ith o\er 50 Fullpige illustrations 
1 tirt^ Vols 1 ho Set (Str ai > r5s ) 


16/- 


18/- 


20 /- 

21 '-| 


PutbedrmlOfl Abboya* aad Oburchoa of Eayland aad 

Wades Descriptive Hist rn. 1 J iciori d t' ptua* / Utt n 
With ntaily 500 pri^inal Illustration Ijpo \ul. The Set 
{itee itio 43s ) 

Our Rallwuya. rimr Orix.111 Devolimcnt It cidtnt and 
^ Koiiizin.« By J dm I en lleto 1 1 wh(V lHu sti Ued 

Newraua HoUI. An Autobiography With lortrait and Fruiitta 
pLct a 

TrOOSa SO0O Founlliar. ;With Forti C loured Hates (kthgilt 


BaayelopaadSo ntoUoaaryi Tho, 

VoIh hd( morocco kat^i (Srre/ i 


*^K!a!k*TE2R**WJ^ SSI' 

“•••» -J. 

Hdyaalao or Ark* Tbo. * Veaiiy volume u ith ) xqui ne Hi 1 

. gritvurtts. and alxpit (too lliiistr uions ivoiu Original Dr iAiugs 1 I i 

sqnes of AHl phge Plates 

O^WoSttUbOtor Abboy. Byf T llndlcyiMi^ a 
M urray Sqi ih> lU istruted I y W. Hdilicreli K 1 . 1 l M 1 t « > < < 

I rancis S Wdiken ISA \ R I I Royal 4tt> ilh a I*r nr I y 
1 ha l>ea I of Wcbtmuistcr ind a c hi] tci n the Abbey Butldini^s I > 

T 1 Mickletlvrute F s A (C/wao / <1 u>n ) 

Fooltry* Tho lUuotratod Book off. Bv lfw» ^Vr).,ill 

A'flv rtMif Atf .fti hdittut tn ^te/-a n Wtili Inly t dwifuU 
Plates. Cloth ^ltod{,es Stef4 

Seven DouLlo Divisional 
Lat^i (Srre/ i 61 ti<f.5s) 

Koatitb* Tbo Book off. CDtiu ( U\tut ass ) 

Miltoa^a Paimdiao laOOt. illustrate 1 w tli 1 ull \ I|.e Ui lOing 
1 > LiUHi iva I>( re 

Bhakoopoaxo* Tbo Plays off. I d tci i > 1 1 r lit my M rk> 

Hlrt«»^n Vils III box cluh, ir Vols cl tii lu li x ( t x. 

Am matron a loth i tie i 4 s * 

MoobaaSeo* Tbo Praxcticail Dictloaary off. i m muyi 

cxA> Dia kuit.. ot Macti ucty 1 o r V Is F icii see * ) 

V 

RELIOl^UB 

Oauoll'S Ouiaoa BlblO th > Jllustr iti ns an i I lourc 1 
Uaps R yd4t0.net i r 1 ersi in Anti |uc null Lt iiiei iiiclisps 
5& net ) 

Farrar Uffo off Ohrloty Ufo and Work off St. Paul* 
a I aaurxy l>ayo ox Obriotianaty* m 1 1 1 onu l inu 

(.1 lb gll lop 1 1 blolh 1 ix i lie set 

Farraur'o Idffo aad Work off Bt. Paul. Jllusikaiho 

1 1 1 1 luN I Srr 1 X > js od lus 6d . i$S 24s an t 4 as./ 

Old Tootamont Ooataaoatary ffor Bayllob Roado)w 
Tbo. i uiu 1 by I) li > LUicott D D iivu V uN I Kli 
a 1/ 4s at ,// 7 17s 0 i 1 ^ 

Now TootamoaOOoau 

D D 1 1 ec Vols. i-ack 


“ Slap Huadrod Toaro**! or llistnneai Ske ches <f 1 niinot 
M in nd \V in 11 who have 11 re t r less e 11 e 1 t » t out 1 t wi h 
ihf AI bey an 1 e hureli at H Iv liiiiit) Miiioties Ir 11 1 uj tu 
and sumo a c lint A the Ii uii bi nts the I al r the 1 1 (e Ae Ac 
With 65 lUustritions ty tho I eautif il llilft e Iru ess By the 
Vicar, the Rev Dr Samuel kinns 1 R A S . Vc 1 
HoraOp Tbo Book off tbo Rjl S nnuel Sidney With if Full 1 af.c 
CuiiotyiM Platts of Colebrited llorjo^ of the Da> iiid uuiueruu.. 
r ather lUustrtiionx Cloth 

Social BaffflaaA a kecorJ of the Ir ^ress jf tie leu|lc m 
Religion I iws La. irntit). Arts S e 1 1 iit 1 it ire i U M t 1 « r 

from ih< Fullest limes to the Jr sciit^lhif B> van wit r 
bdited by 11 D 1 rail, DC I Ceiflfl^ 1 Vols I (Aev tei 
I dttwtih 11 f and 111 Lach (Vuls IV and \ iseih Vo 
V I 18CI bet ef Six Vols j 64 *?'• t>d 
**Orayoalatbo Rock”f or* tbo Hlotorleal Accurovoy 
off tbo BlblO. By Kev Dr b imuel kin I k A S Ac C 
With Numernis lllustriti It t thrar\ L ittt n IwoV is 
Tbo Dord BlblO. Wuh 00 1 ill p^e lllus riti ns by Gustave Durd 
\Alto tnUUher Atndtni, fine nafipitcui n \ 

Farrar*o Ufo aad Work off St. Paul, i t-fiuiar fidui n 
Ireeeiir iiee atwjfi 6d isol -is a4s •nt4js) 

Farr^j/o Bourly Days of Ghriotlanity. /a/n ar t htum 

^ Ireecolf Ate ilso ^ ol 7s 0,1 21s , 24s int 4js\ 

akoaoroi Tho Royod. C mplcte m Three \ ul With Steel 
HilNlwiid Wl 1 Lni.iivni,s kaele (Aee alee It fei I itit n 
lu 3 V^B^us od tht set | 


Tbo Now Twu '•mot. 
Tbo Miatory ox ~ -*« 

170 lllu tritiun P rtriUs 


II. By M l[l Spiriniaiin \V itii 1 c rl} 
ind I dcsinules In One V oL Al 


/ anv Pifier i dt t n,£* -*1 

Wlomorioo aad Btuwoowff War aad Poaco. By Ardui d l 

1 orliea With Poiuait 01 Author | herfi fi i tmt Os ) 

BoasfOllOW*a Pootloal Worko. lllustrau l thr)i4.hout 
t ofiutar fidthOH Lxtra i riMii 4tu cloth gilt 
Rfvom off Ckoat BritaSa. De.scn|.tive iiist n al lict nal 
Tbo Royal River 1 Tbo TIuuaeo ffroai Source to 

So^ With Sei^ral fliiiulred Origin d lUustruiuns J vfiutar 
h im m { ^ee also 42s ) 

Rlvoro of tho Baot Ooaot. With nnineruus highly fiiii bed 
Figraviiu^ PfipHta* ! dUton ( Sar i/xe 4as ) 

vorc Off tbo south aad West tfooMto. R 6 > ai 4to 

Wl li Fteht g as Fiontixpieer and Numerous Illustc.tians m 
1 ext {S*t 49S,1 


aoatoury. Ldite l by l Ishop i llici tt. 
1 eta ill 4S ai i jC4 X 4 i> 1 

Barly Days off Cbriotiaaity» Tbo. By tie Very kev in an 
1 irrir oD i kb J i * tij J t i 1 wo Vols. demy Hwj 

(.Xrr a/s js o I /s od zss 21s im | s| 

Ufo of Obrlotf Tbo. By tlio V er> Rev 1 h a i I an tr D P 

1 Rb J / aty e lUton 1 wo V Is cloth (W usa y, 6d 

7S od los od .IS • a/<f4'!».) 

Farrar's Uffo aad Work of St. Paul* hiraty i tuttfu 
1 wo Vols el th {See If js 6d , lu ol is ..is x/r,f 4 a ; 

Horooo aad Dope. By o Lcichm With Dcati | live Itxt 
Iranslied Iroiii the Dutch ly (.lira Bell iMth ih t x tavuie 
1 rontispiect 1 1 x piis Ic C Iktjpcs and several fu I page uid niter 
I ngraviiigs in ihf* itxt Net 

Britloh Bmplro Map of tbo World. By g R l arkm and 
I ( hartbUutnew i K G b Mu ited on Cloth null Rollers or 
t Ihd 

Oatbodrala. Abbeys* and Cburches off Baylaad aad 
Wales. Des nitivt llist r al i ii r il Cl Ih gii g li l iges 
\tio t-ttliH with 3u Lull tipe J J itcs an 1 leiriy Origin il 
Illustrations T wu V is ( Srr a/io t fin ar hilt tn 1 j > 

Bacyclopssdie OiCtiOBary* The. nvcii J >01 lie Divisional 
V Is halt 1 ussi I 1 ch { te il i s o I a/< 4 is ) 

Mochanlcs. Tbo Practical Dictioaary of. Half morocco 

1 ur V Is i I II { i a s 

the kt V J A \l J lit 
istrali ns IhreeVula 


By i 
d lihi! 


With Steel Plates and IVootl 1 ngriv 

tngs /ojnitr / it/ten C miplete m 1 uur V Is kacli (See a *0 

m| lete in I ive \ Is 
iiuiiiercus iigiuil Weed 


Pii^uraMue Euro^. l efiular I iition 
"'ill Hill teen ex luisiie Sled Plucs and 


With 

Lngraa ^gs I leh 


al us o 1 ; 


IgOadoa* Oroator. / tbrary Pdtium Tw } V ols ( Srr stso 4 6d 
ggsnd 9s I • 

BIsbts aad Scones la Oxford City asd Voivorstty. 

I lu.tratc #witli upwards of iki Hates after orig nal Photi grains 
In one Vol 

Mystoxlos off Police and Orlmo. A Gen ral survex 

ul VV rung di ing and its Pursuit By MiU r Arthnr Giiffiths one ol 

II M liisi ccUrs of In >ns 1 wo Vols 1 he Set 

With Nature and a Oasoiora. By Uien ird Keartnn I z s 
With a Spec il I rontisi lete and 180 Pictures from I h A graphs 
British Birds' Nests 1 Mow. Where aad Whoa to 
mad and Identify Thom By Richard Keart n 1 2 s Witii 
nearly 130 lUustrat ons ui Nests Fgga Yea* g etc tronePhotograplis 
Tbo Story of My Uffo. 1^ the Right Iloo. Sir Rienard 1 cuiple, 
Bart O C S I , Me Two Vols. 


Protostaatisaa. Tho History off. 

LID Giiiii ling It Ills lb Urigiiid 
(Seei/iof mil ) 

Edinburybp Old aad New. c n | it te m 1 1 ree Vwis (See a/so 
ys « t i 

1 1 reo V Is 111 I i> 


atltoburyl^ Old ud Now. 


Coll I lete 

Dm I g~ ('sn* ano ^ t n s j 

ProtOStantlSBXp Tbo Hlstorj^ff. hlrasy rdUun {Set 

a/*ov tni 7 ) 


BBanebester* Old and Now. By w n im Arti 1 r biia v vt a 
tVnIi il I sir II ns alter (h gii d Draui g I y f t 1 lidniars 
J hree V Is 

Musie* ZUuStratOd History off. Uy Liml N lumann L iite t 
by liie Kev Sir 1 A (oreUutJe^ Bin Jllustr tied IwuVtl 


The Blploaxatlc Romlnlseoncos off Lord Augustus 
LOttUSf P.O.f O.O.B. lirst uiul bee nid beres each iii tw ) 
V Is i leh 

Tbo Uffo* Letters* and Friendsblps off Richard 
Moacktoa Milnos* First Lord Houghton. Uy ^nr 

Weill) $s Kei ) 1 wo V is with 1 w 1 1 urtruil 


ButtorSlos and Moths* Europoaa, By w i Kirl y W nft 

bixty I iate eul ured by hai 1 

Dog* ZUUStratOd Book off tbo. By \ ero Shaw B A ( iiilatx 
With 1 wouty eight 1 acsiinile Culuured 1 1 ites Demy 41 . doth 

gilt (Aeea/st 45 * 

Canaries aad Oago-Blrds* The Dlustratod Book off. 

With 1 iity su I lesmiilo c loured PI ites and numerous Wood 
Lugraiugs kA/so lu Aa// »n>rtn. ,4^) 

• W. MogdagI The Pan ter of the Nortl Set With! tehingsand 
De erirtive ItsLl) Fh /ilcken I he fuvt tranliied ir in the 
DiUeir ■ *•" 


De erirtive lest I > Ih /ilcken I be 
Dutch I y Clira l iU 

Oats aad XittaJiS. By Heorlette Ri 11 
niagniheent 1 ullAago Ihotoniviire PI. 
uunieruus lUuxtr Aons 4 to, eluth gilt 


With I ortrait and xa 
on India Paper, and 


24 


25/ 


27/ 


30/ 


31/f 


32/- 


36/- 


36 /- 

42 /- 


CasuU a Comgany, Limited. Ludgate Hilt, LonOaH, Parts, eVtw yerk and Metbdutne 




' ■ ‘S' 

iro« ie'l 


IlSoirlafto Rwinw. ‘fh* l^inw of 

• r^pw-SmNoH. V . , , jg;, •». , 

I Jiiiiii»i owrii«ii'« niiMeraM 

I ' iAOfi ^ ,LtmiMer, aiiret, soa.> ^T- '' 


l-tat 


util Md WMt Oaa««i{f Royal 4 tp. 
'roMispiece, and Muiuaiputt IJIusttadout in 


Klv«r« of tlio Sast dooJit With numerous higrlily-finished 
'luignvingx Kojntt 4to, with Etching as FroutuspiOee. OrifiiMai 
JjurMffH, (Sge ittj . ‘ 

tkurs tfMUmr^m VhO. Mui^r EdUi^H. with so lliustratfotui by I 
TT^ustav* DgrS Cloth gUt. bevoUed ‘ ‘ ' 


’■Jillicott.'* .Thrco .Vo^*«*ha|frartMiS 5 ! 

Edtttou,. Unabridged. Three Vols., 4a; cach.^ 

7 At cont^ett stt qf EtjrM t'ois. in tht Po/nlar E'dftU is SMpJdM at 36*. 


Ii gUt. beveUed boardu. 

^ XlotorfosUf 


snoteh IdtormtnrOp UMuir of. Tly 9 Im of TIve Voliu 

. ualf'tuotocco. \Ae< aiio ys. ckL) 


.by. Clara Kcil, wifh Not^ l>y / am 

' 1 ^ , .V TV,, t « w'a T-u.-v wuu - 1 .,...* 11 / I®*®. 


B«f JPfotos'ooaao. 


BKoh, LL.U.. D.C.U. b'.S.A. Two VoU. With about Bo 
* Oni^nal Engravings. 

By the Very Rev. Dean Farrar. p.D. I'ihrary 
«u VoU. i.SM also 3S. 6d., 7s. 6d., los. 6d., ats.. 




ViMUfoofOlirlit. 

Eiiihott, morocco. Tt 
amt aas. 

It. .Pauly Thd UCi aad Work Of. By the \ 

Farrab dJbrdry Bditio»u niorocca JUtistratsd ht 
^ ISatofM 31. 6d., los. 6d.» 151.. SIS., and a4s.i 


Very Kcv. Dean 
UditvtH, morocco. 


EdUion. 
and 043.) 


I ' PRrmr'o^ Muir Ooira of Ohilatloaitr. Library 
, . Two Vola. Morocco. ( 5 ae also 3s. Od., 7s. 6d.. tss., ats., a$td 

' ''%ilO Tlddl TIUUnOO. By Grant Allei.. Witli India Hr^of fmprA- 
. 'Siana ‘Or'ao Magoiliceiit Fuiliiage Photogravure i’latcs, and many 
I .Other Biaatmtlousi. after orii^im drawing, by W. L.. Wyliie. A.K.A. 
Cloth, hac . - 


4BA 




, Book of tko. My Vero Shaw, B.A. With 

wreftty^lglit Coloured Ptates. Half-inorocco. {\es also 35^.) 


__w. Edited by B'Shop 

Ellicott. Five Vols. In haifonorocco. . stfle ' 8M.) Piriu/ar 
Edition. Unaoridge^i. I'ive Vuia. 4s. each. . 

Tht tompltu stt of EiqM VoU. in tlu Popular lidiHSH is suppiisd at 304. 

PleturOOOUO Oanada. A Delineation by Pen and PenJl of all 
tlie Features of interest in the Domnic.t ot Canada liom its 
Discovery to the Present Day. With about doo Original Jllustratidns. 
Complete in Two Volugies.- The Set. 


Fteturooauo Amoriea. Complete in Four Vela., with Forty- 
eight hxquisitu Steel Plates and aimut 800 Original Wood Engraviiun. 
The Set. t.^< also i8s.i 

British roMll .Roptlloa, A lUotoiT oL By sir Richard 
Owen, K.C.B. E.R-S.. JScc. With afiS Plates. Xonipleto in Four 
Volumes. 


Familior Wild Birds. Complete in ■ Four Series. ‘ W. 
Swayslatid. With Forty Full-pnge exquisite Coloured Illustrations 
in each. (Sold only In sets, price on applicatbd.) 


Monthly Serial Publications. 


ArtyTha Magaiiae of. Is. 4d. 
AUis, UnlyersoL 6d. 

BiUsvositn and NorMi. 3d. 
BriUib BatUw. 6d. 

Building World. 6d. 
Oiuisoll’s aSAgasuie. 6d. 
Chums. The Illustrated Paper 
for Boys. 0d. 

0^^ O^opsadia. 6d. 

6d. 

Sopk of the. 6A 
Folks.' 6d. 



Milton's Paradise Lost. 6d. 
Musio, History of. 6d. 

New Fenny Magasine, The. 

6d. 

Our Barth and its Story. 6d. 
Peoples of the World. 6d. 

Peril and PatriotlsuL 60. 
Fiotnresque Bnrope. 6d. 
Fraotitioner, The. 28. 
Protestantism, The History of. 6d. 
Quiver, The. 6d. 


Satnyday Journal, Casself s« 

6d. 

Science for ill. 6d. 

Surgery, Annals of. 2a . ' « 

Wars of the Nineties, The. 6d. : 
Wit and Huittpitf, The World 
oV 6d. ' ' 


Work. ei'. 




CasseU’B B|f»i^.0^''i'ime Tables and 
Throiubi-Route Olaace^Oulda 
Enlarged Series, Price dd. . 


Weekly Publications. 


3j)>w Fenny Magasiue, The, Id. 
Caesell’s datnrday Journal. Id. 
BnilcLInjg World. Id. 

'Work. id. 

CkhmsT. Id. 


British Battles. Id. 
Concise OyclbpBdlA Id. 
Cookery, Dictionary of. id. 
Popular Sdttoator, Cassell’s 
New. 6d. 


Protestantism, The Hlatonr ot Id. 
Scienoe for AU.^ id. ' 

Universal History. 6d. 

Wild Flowers, Familiar, sid. 

Wit and Humour, The World 
of. Id. ^ 


EVERY THURSDAY, PRICE Id; 

A -Weekly Joarnal for all who cultivate Flowers, Fruit, 
and Vegetables. 


l.ettH*s J^inries and otUe^* Time-Saving J^ublieatigne wre pehtished exclusively hy 
^ CASsRLt & Company, and i^ad iculars will be forwarded post free on appiiibidioh to the. PubUsheis. 

CAssjd.i & Company, tdniied,^ 







